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No Breakfast Table
complete without

Epps’s
Cocoa

An admirable Food of the
Finest quality and flavour.

Epps’s
Cocoa

The most Nutritious
and Economical.

St Denis Hotel

Broadway and Eleventh Streoot
NEW YORK

Europoan Plan

Convenient Location
WILLIAM TAYLOR & SON

e Convenient Location, Tasteful Appointment, Reas-

wdance, and Cuisine of

YOUR AILMENT IS NATURE'S
REPROOF.

To overcome that ailment
You require Nature's Assistance,

ENO’S
‘FRUIT
SALT’

Is Nature’s Own Remedy.

NO FAMILY SHOULD EVER BE
WITHOUT IT.

CAUTION.—Examine the Capsule and see
that it is marked ENO'S ‘FRUIT SALT, other-

e you have the since

rest form of flatlery

IMITATION

Prepared only by J. C. ENO, Ltd., ‘FRUIT
SALT'" WORKS, London, S.E., Eng.,
by J. C. ENO'S Patent

Wholesale of Messrs. Evans & Soxs, Ltd
Montreal and Toronto, Canada
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MAGIC rons

PURE FOOD.
E.W.GILLETT 20ATres
I TORONTO.ONT. I
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For over a hundred years the wisdom
combined in PEARS SOAP has enabled it to
maintain its supremacy in the face of world-
wide competition.

It beautifies the complexion, keeps the
hands white and fair and imparts a constant
bloom of freshness to the skin.

As it is the best and lasts longest, it is
the cheapest; when worn to the thinness of a
wafer, moisten and stick the worn piece on the
new cake. Never a particle is lost.

So long as fair, white hands, a bright, clear
complexion and a soft, healthful skin add beauty
and attractiveness, so long will PEARS’ SOAP
hold first place in the good opinion of men
and women.

Baby is happy when
he gets Pears’ because
the soap is so gratify-
ingly refreshing.

Pears produces that
matchless complexion
which has made it
famous.

Pears’ leaves the skin
smooth, cool, comfort.
able. Pears invented
the shaving stick.

The comfort of old
age,—Pears’ Soap keeps
the skin fair and the
face young.

Of all Scented Soaps Pears’ Otto of Rose is the best.

Al vights secured
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DIRECTIONS

, FOR USING
HARRIS' (.-
\ Larness Composilion )

STABLE
REQUISITES

SOLD BY

ALL SADDLERS AND GENERAL MERCHANTS

HARNESS COMPOSITION—(Waterproof).
JET BLACK OIL—Renews and preserves.
SADDLE SOAP—Cleans and Renovates.
HARNESS LIQUID—Self-shining.
SADDLE PASTE—Gives a Waterproof Polish.
EBONITE WATERPROOF BLACKING

For Boots and Shoes—Requires no Brushing.
AGENTS FOR CANADA—B. & S. H. THOMPSON & CO.,’LIMITED, MONTREAL.

AGENTS FOR WORCESTERSHIRE
" EA & PERRINS'

%“% LIMITED Ell ’
v 4 =Y
BY SPECIAL WARRANT PURVEYORS8 TO THE KING AND
EMPEROR OR INDIA

CELEBRATED OILMAN’S STORES

ir mas o BQuaL - GDe¢ @ueen of Toflet Preparations” It sutirely Removes and
For KEEPING % #) BEETHAM'S ¢ s ROUGHNESS,

THE SKIN IRRITATION
so:'r CHAPS, Etc.
' NVALUABLE
SMOOTE, o Presene
AND WHITE SOOTHING AND REFRESHING. AND COMPLEXION

Sole Makers: from the effects of
the 8UN, WINDe
ar AL seasons. M. BEETHAM & SON, Cheltenham, England. 3 RaRb Wwarten.
ASK YOUR CHEMIST FOR IT, AND ACCEPT NO SUBSTITUTE.
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MIDSUMMER CANADIAN MAGAZINE

The Life and Works of J. M. W. Turner, R.A., richly illustrated
with five coloured plates, is an article on “the leading landscape painter of
his day "’ whose pictures in the Turner Room in the National Gallery of
London are a heritage to be prized by the British Empire. Turner gloried
in the splendour of Southern colouring, and “The Grand Canal,” “Dido
Superintending the Building of Carthage” and “Ulysses Defying Poly-
phemus’ are indicative of his mastery of gorgeous display. “The Fighting
Téméraire,” perhaps his most interesting subject to the British public, was
exhibited at the Royal Academy in 1839, and in its treatment of the de-

parture of the sombre old battleship from Plymouth harbour, shows the
master’s versatility.

A Day in Malta, by Jean Templer, is an interesting sketch of this pic-
turesque little island, once the home of the Knights of St. John, now

one
of Great Britain's crown colonies.

Illustrations of Valetta will be given.
Electoral Mmanagement is a reply to the article on that subject by H.

B. Ames, M.P. contained in the May number. Written by “A Candidate,”
it contains information and estimates of a surprising nature to those out-

side political activities,

By the Book, by Albert R. Carman, author of “‘The Pensionnaires,” is a
delightful summer story of love and literature, into which another “Grizel”
enters,

Ontario School Life Sixty Years Ago, by Rev. W. T. Allison,
will give mature readers a backyard glimpse at the rough benches and
primitive frame school-houses familiar to them half a century ago.

Will o’ the Wisp, by Norman Duncan, the famous writer of Labrador
stories, is a Newfoundland tale in his strongest style.

Canadian Celebrities. In the August number there will be a sketch
of Dr. Alfred Thompson, M.P., who comes from the Yukon, the land of
Jack London, and is a worthy representative of northernmost Canada.

St. Columba’s Spring, by Marie Dhu, and An Idyll of the
Island, by T. W. King, are stories from Canadian writers, the former
being Gaelic in subject and the latter very near home to Toronto readers.

AN INDEX TO VOLUME 24 WILL BE MAILED ON APPLICATION.

THE CANADIAN MAGAZINE

TORONTO, CANADA

TO ANY ADDRESS IN GREAT BRITAIN, IRELAND AND MOST OF THE COLONIES THE
SUBSCRIPTION PRICE IS TWO DOLLARS AND FIFTY CENTS A YEAR POSTPAID
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Write for Samples and Price List (sent Post Free) and Save 50 Per Cent.

ROBINSON & CLEAVER

LIMITED

BELFAST, IRELAND

Regent St. & Cheapside, London; and Liverpool.
Gelegraphic Address: (““LINEN, BELFAST.”)
IRISH LINEN AND DAMASK MANUFACTURERS

TO
His Gracious Majesty THE KING,
H. R. H. The Princess of Wales,

MEMBERS OF THE ROYAL FAMILY AND THE
COURTS OF EUROPE.

Supply Palaces, Mansions, Villas, Cottages, Hotels,
Railways, Steamships, Institutions, Regiments, and
the General Public, direct with every description of

HOUSEHOLD LINENS

From the Least Expensive to the Finest in the World,
Which, being Woven by Hand, wear longer, and retain the Rich Satin appearance to the last.

By oMnhg direct, all intermediate profits are saved, and the cost is no more than
that usually charged for common-power loom goods.

IRISH LINENS: Linen Sheetings, two yards wide, 46c. per yard; 2} yards wide, 57c. per yard;
Roller Towelling, 18 in. wide, 6c. per yard; Surplice Linen, 2lc. per yard. Dusters from 78c.;
Glass Cloths, 94c. per doz. Fine Linens and Linen Diaper, 19¢c. per yard. Beautiful Dress
Linens, all new shades, from 24c. per yard.

IRISH DAMASK TABLE LINEN: Fish Napkins, 70c. per doz. Dinner Napkins, $1.32 per doz.
Table Cloths, 2 yards square, 70c.; 2% yards by 3 yards, $1.42 each. Kitchen Table Cloths,
23c. each. Strong Huckaback Towels, $1.18 per doz. Monograms, Crests, Coats of Arms,
Initials, etc., woven or embroidered. (Special attention to Club, Hotel, or Mess Orders.)

.ATC"LESS SHIRTS : Best quality Longcloth Bodies, with 4-fold fine linen fronts and cuffs,
$8.52 the half doz. (to measure, 48c. extra). New Designs in our special Indiana Gauze Oxford
and Unshrinkable Flannels for the Season. OLD SHIRTS made good as new, with good
‘materials in Neckbands, Cuffs and Fronts, for $3.86 the half doz.

IRISH CAMBRIC POCKET HANDKERCHIEFS: ¢ The Cambrics of Robinson & Cleaver have
a world-wide fame."—7%e Queen. ‘‘Cheapest Handkerchiefs I have ever seen.”"— Sylvia's
Home Journal. Children’s, 30c. per doz.; Ladies’, 5dc. per doz.; Gentlemen's, 78c. per doz.
Hemstitched—Ladies’, 66¢c. per doz.; Gentlemen's, 94c. per doz.

IRISH COLLARS AND CUFFS: CoLLARS—Gentlemen's 4-fold, all newest shapes, from $1.18

r doz. CuFFs—For Ladies and Gentlemen, from $1.42 per doz. ‘‘Surplice Makers to West-

minster Abbey,” and the Cathedrals and Churches of the United Kingdom. “Their Irish
Collars, Cuffs, Shirts, etc., have the merits of excellence and cheapness."'—Court Crrcular.

IRISH UNDERCLOTHING: A luxury now within the reach of all Ladies. Chemises, trimmed
embroidery, 54c.; Nightdresses, 94c.; Combinations, $1.08. India or Colonial Outfits from
$48.00 ; Bridal Trousseaux from $32.00; Infants' Layettes from $15.00. (See list).

N.B.—To prevent delay all Letter-Orders and Inquiries Jor Samples of these goods
should be Addressed :

ROBINSON ®@. CLEAVER, Belfast, Ireland.

NOTE.—Beware of parties using our name. We employ neither Agents nor Travellers.
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John J. M. Bult

(Dress and Frock Coat Speciallst)

140 Fenchurch St., London, E.C.
ENGLAND

CASH TAILOR

Patterns of cloth and self-measurement
forms sent on application.
SOME SPECIALTIES:

Dress Suit (silk lined), from $20.50

Lounge Suit, gt $12.00

|Norfolk and Breeches, " $16.00

Overcoat, e $15.50

The largest assortment in London

of Tweeds, Cheviots, Flannels, Serges,
Trouserings, Vestings, and Light-
weight Water-proof Overcoatings.

Also Underclothing for Colonial
wear made to measure.

For lllustrated Booklet apply to Tu=
Canapiax Macazing, Toronto, il

— 3

STEEDMANS

SOOTHING

POWDERS

ARE THE

CARRERAS’ CELEBRATED

D' J.M.BARRIE says:—"WHAT |
CALL THE ARCADIA

Wy LADY NICOTINE, B
I THE V
CRAY e

AND NO OTHER *

THE CRAVEN (Mild), Invented by the srd Earl of C
HANKEY'S (Medium), % Major-General Hanlesy
GUARDS' (Full), M ¢ 1 j Carreras
MUGGES' (Special), a8 “ G. Mug Eusg.

SIL PHILIPS (Extra special), Invented by Gol. Sil Philipe
SOLE MANUFACTURERS
CARRERAS, Ltd., 7 Wardour St.,
LONDON, W., ENGLAND.

Agents in Montreal-FRASER. VIGER & CO.,
209 and 211 St. James's Street.

——

LAMENESS IN THE HORSE

Its Cause, Detection,
and Remedy

With numerous diagramatic and other illys
trations, and opinion of Dr. Vicchi, \'eler;nar“‘j
Surgeon to H.M. the King of Italy, leadine
trainers, &c. e
Sent Post Free on receipt of Two Cent Stamp,
PUBLISHED BY

Messrs. STEVENS, St. George's Mansiong
Westminster, London, S.W., England,

EVANS & SONS, Limited, Montreal, Agents for Canady
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BRAND’S
ESSENCE
OF BEEF

FOR INVALIDS

INVALUABLE IN ALL CASES OF
EXHAUSTION AND ENFEEBLED DIGESTION

Recommended by the Medical Profession
Throughout the World.

BRAND ®@ CO., Limited
MAYFAIR, LONDON, ENG.

AGENT FOR CANADA:
J. M. SCHEAK, 206 Carlaw Bldgs.
Wellington 8t. West, TORONTO

FOR GENERAL WEAR

look well, and are in various prices and makes for Ladies,
Gentlemen and Children. Corors—Navy Blue, Cream,
Black, Crimson, Grey, Brown, Purple, Etc.

TWEEDS,
FLANNELS, COATINGS,
LINENS, Etc.

TAILORING, TO MEASURE.

Ladies’ Costumes from $6.40; Skirts from
$2.45; Motor Coats from $7.80; QGirle’ Dresses
from $2.20; Gentlemen's Suits from $8.90;
Overcoats from $6.70; Boys' Suite from $2.60,
Etc.

Any Length Sold. Special Rates for Export.

Patterns, Self-Measurement Forms and
Price Lists, Post Free, from

EGERTON BURNETT, Limited,
R. W. Warehouse, Wellington, Somerset, England.

ST. LOUIS EXPOSITION

1904

BESSON & CO., Limited

LONDON, ENG.

awarded the highest possible
distinction

THE GRAND PRIZE

for the musical and technical excellence
of their

“PROTOTYPE” BAND INSTRUMENTS

as used by the LeEapinG BANDS OF THE
WoRLD.

were

Agents:
MESSRS. J. L. ORME & SON, Sparks Street, Ottawa
MR. CHAS. LAVALLEE, 35 St. Lambert Hill, Montreal
MR. W. H. BURTON, 305-7 Spadina Ave., Toronto

Oakey’s

SILVERSMITHS’ SOAP

For Cleaning Plate

Oakey’s

EMERY CLOTH

Glass Paper, Flint Paper

Oakey’s

“WELLINGTON” KNIFE POLISH

Best for Cleaning and Polishing Cutlery

Oakey’s

“WELLINGTON” BLACK LEAD

Best for Stoves, etc.
OAKEY’S GOODS SOLD EVERYWHERE.
Wellington Mills, London, Eng., S.E.

REPRESENTATIVE IN CANADA

JOHN FORMAN,
644 Craig Street,——————————MONTREAL.
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70 COLOUR TRY ALEXANDRE'S

G4 | TO MOTHERS

CHILDREN TEETHING HAVE ALL
THEIR TROUBLES RELIEVED BY
TAKING THE CELEBRATED

Trial Bottle
124c.

Trade Mark,

SHADEINE colors groy or faded halr BLONDE, LIGHT or DARK BROWN,
BLACK, AUBURN and GOLDEN. Contains no lead, silver, mercury or
sulphur, Absolutely harmless. Guaranteod not to burn or produce an un-
natural tint; Is permanent, washable and free from greass. Medical cer-

tificate enclosed. Large bottle, 5. Trial bottle, 12 1-2¢. Of all chemists,
and Mossrs. T. BATON CO , Limited, Yonge 8t Toronto. L. ALEXANDRE,
B8 Westbourne Grove, London W, England

THERE IS NOTHING LIKE R Is zs PRS- MARK,
- « ABSOLUTELY FREE FROM MORPHIA

El &
Foa‘rg‘g‘gmgu& oy.glg'ﬁsglA OR OPIUM, HENCE
D e e A et Hew Gintas: Con, SAFEST AND BEST

OF ALL CHEMISTS AND STORES

LADIES %t gaeme
urnis! ateria
f to $12 kly. E
MNOO UNNOCOSRATY. H«\nd“:'t?mgml e.nve;:):;: 5, nox?fu. 125 NEW NORT“ ROAD' LONDON' ENGLAND
00., Desk C. M., 34 Monroe Street, Chicago.

“The Boy’s Own Paper”

This splendid magazine should be in the hands
of every boy of school or college age. It is the
best boys’ magazine ever published. It appeals to
every manly boy who loves fiction, adventure, travel
or sports. It is of the best literary quality, and the
leading writers of boys’ stories contribute to its
pages.

Copiously Illustrated.
Colored Plate in Each Part.

Sample copies sent on receipt of price.

Price—$1.20 by the Year New volume begins with November number.,
10 Cents for Each Number

Warwick Bros. & Rutter, Linited

CANADIAN PUBLISHERS, - TORONTO
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BOOKS TO BUY vs. BOOKS TO BORROW

Some books are only worth borrowing ; some are worth buying, so that everybody in the family
can read them leisurely, and then they can be put on the bookshelves and kept forever. Here are
some new books that you will want to own and read—and the reasons why :

RETURN By ALICE MACGOWAN and GRACE MACGOWAN COOKE

Because ** Return” i8, in every sense of the word, a warm, human _love-story, with a heroine who is
& " vigorous, various, unweeded character,” whose girlish pride and scorn and vanity develop through
much bitterness of spirit intoa beautiful, true, and noble womanhood. Six Illustrations by C.D. Williams.
Cloth Only, $1.50.

THE CLANSMAN By THOS. DIXON, Jr.

Because * The Clansman,” it i believed, will more than repeat the success of ‘‘The Leopard's Spots.” It
is & brilliant love story of the Reconstruction Period, showing Abraham Lincoln as the true friend of the
South, and revealing dramatically the work and spirit of the Ku Klux Klan. Eight Illustrations by
Arthur 1. Keller. Cloth Only, $1.50.

THE FUGITIVE BLACKSMITH &y cuas. b. stewart

Because it is an absolutely unique and original story, full of humor and real life—the most human book
that has appeared in years. The writer, Charles D, Stewart, has been a rover, a blacksmith, a riverman
a sheep-herder, a photo-engraver, and now he is an author. The New York Evening Post says: “ It will
be hard to match the humor outside of ‘Huckleberry Finn’ and ‘The Pickwick Papers.”” Tllustrated.
Cloth Only, $1.50.

STINGAREE By E. W. HORNUNG

Because “Stingaree” is a character destined to become, in his own special fleld, as much a recognized
type, and probably also as J)O})ular as the celebrated Raflles himself. Stingaree is a man of mystery and
a &:shran er of many and fascinating accomplishments. His urbanity, his sleel{ﬁnerve. his unfailing
resource, his passion for music, his attention to dress, his keen sense of humor, his appreciation of the
dramatic situation combine to make him an outlaw of a highly original kind. Eight Illustrations.
Paper, 75¢c.; Cloth, $1.50,

THE MASTER MUMMER By E. PHILLIPS OPPENHEIM

Because it iz a romance of fine quality, A Princess of the kingdom of Bartena is kept out of the way so
that her position may be filled by that of her cousin. Her temporary guardian is killed, and knowing
nothing of her parentage, and while without friends, she finds one in an English gentleman who makes a
place for her in his house. Then a thousand intrigues are set afoot to get her out of his hands. The most
romantic and entertaining novel which Mr. Oppenheim has yet written. Illustrated. Paper, 75¢c.;

Cloth, $1.25.

THE BLACK BARQUE By T. JENKINS HAINS

Because it is, according to a high naval authority, one of the best sea stories ever offered to the public.
“The Black Barque” is a story of slavery and piracy upon the high seas about 1815, and is written with
a thorough knowledqe of deep water sailing. This, Captain Hains' first long sea story, realistically
pictures a series of stirring scenes at the period of the destruction of the exciting but nefarious traflic in
slaves, in the form of a narrative by a young American mate, who, by force of circumstances, finds him-
self in the gunner's berth of *“The Black rque.” The clear-cut characterizations of the picturesque
types of the various nationalities, found among the officers and crew of a typical slaver of the day is not
one of the least interesting features of the story. The descriptions of life a‘)oard ship are remarkable for
their strength, clearness, and realism. Illustrated. Paper, 75c.; Cloth, $1.50.

THE WINGED HELMET By HAROLD STEELE MACKAYE

Because in this tale Mr. Mackaye has turned from the region of fantastic humor found in his former
book and written instead a romance of French life in the days of Francis I. The reader of romantic
novels will look in vain for the old familiar themes, for while the author has given a minute and con-
vinecing picture of the conditions of life in the early 16th century, the situations and characters of the
story are entirely novel. The central theme, turning, as it does, upon the self-forgetful devotion of a
peasant’s daughter to her noble mistress, is not at all trite, and the situations are unusual in conception,
and vivid and fresh in treatment. Illustrated. Paper, 75c.; Cloth, $1.50.

©CUT THIS OUT and put it in your pocket, and when next you are near a book-store or a news-stand,
ASK TO SEE THESE BOOKS.

THE COPP, CLARK COMPANY

PUBLISHERS, TORONTO LIMITED
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WM. BRIGGS' LATEST PUBLICATIONS

SANDY
By the Author of ““ Mrs. Wiggs of the Cabbage
Patch.”
Cloth; Illustrated by Jacoss, $1.00,

‘‘Sandy is as clever as anything the gifted
writer has done."

THE GARDEN OF ALLAH
ROBERT HICKENS.
Cloth, $1.25

‘““We are spellbound to know the issue."—
Punch.,

*“I took up ‘The Garden of Allah’ and was
at once caught in the spell of one of the sin-
cerest romances and the most powerful works of
fiction that I have read for a long time."—Mail
and Empire.

THE MARRIAGE OF WILLIAM
ASHE
MRS, HUMPHRY WARD
Cloth, illustrated, $1.50

The most widely read and talked of book in
the literary world. The reviewers are unani-
mous in saying that this story surpasses any of
Mrs. Ward's former efforts.

WOODMYTH AND FABLE
ERNEST THOMPSON SETON.
Author of ** Wild Animals I Have Known," efc.
Cloth, Illustrated, net $1.25

PRINCESS SUKEY

MARSHALL SAUNDERS. Author of *‘Beauti-
Jul Joe,"” ete.
Paper, 75 cts; Cloth, $1.25

HIS ISLAND PRINCESS
W. CLARK RUSSELL Cloth, $1.25

ON LIFE'S THRESHOLD

Being Talks to Young People on Character
and Conduct.
CHARLES WAGNER. Author of ‘“The Simple
Life,"” etec.
Cloth, $1.00
A delightful book, being really the Simple Life

THE STRUGGLE FOR LIFE

HIGHER CRITICISM CRITICIZED
REV. JOHN LANGTRY, M.A., D.C.L.
Cloth, $1.50

A PARSON'S PONDERINGS

REV, CANON ]. LOW, D.D. Author of *‘The
Old Faith and the New Philosophy."

Cloth, 60c.

GREAT FACTS FOR CHRISTIAN
LIVING

REV. GEORGE B. McLEOD, M. A, Pastor Firss
Presbyterian Church, Truro, N.S., with introduction
by Rev. R. Douglas Fraser, M.A. Cloth, $1.00

THE ORCHARD AND FRUIT
GARDEN

E. P. POWELL.,

A volume in a popular, practical vein on the
selection and cultivation of fruit-bearing trees,
bushes and vines. It covers all fruits that will
grow in this country. It will be invaluable to
any country dweller. The author is one of New
York's prize fruit-growers.

Fully Illustrated ; net, $1.50
A guide to our Native

SYLVAN ONTARIO Trees, with illustrations
W. H. . MULDREW, M.A., Ph.D.

Limp Cloth, 50¢.
Cloth Boards, 75¢.

THE MAKING oF THE CANADIAN
WEST

Being the Reminiscences of an Eye-witness,
REV. R. G. MACBETH, M.A.

New edition with new chapters on “The Edy.
cational History of the West and the Farther
West,” including British Columbia and the Yy.
kon, with some new illustrations. Cloth, $1.95

THE POLITICAL ANNALS OF

CANADA
ALEXANDER P. COCKBURN
Cloth, $2.50

STUDIES IN CANADIAN POETRY
ROBERTS anp THE INFLUENCES
OF HIS TIME

Seconp EDITION.

for the Young. PROF. JAMES CAPPON, M .A. Cloth, 50¢,
ON SALE AT ALL BOOKSTORES
29-33 Rich d
WILLIAM BRIGGS, Publisher, 225%™ Toronto
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Main Building

Founded in 1829

These
Jevel of Lake Ontario.
The number of day pupils taken is limited.

Six Entrance schola

Ruccesses
For calendar and all other information, address

UPPER CANADA COLLEGE

Principal - HENRY W. AUDEN, M. A, Cambridge
late Sixth Form Master at Fettes College, Edinburgh

The Senior School accommodates 160 resident pupils. The Preparatory School for beginners accommodates 60 resident {n:plln.
hools are in ildi with every modern equipment upon beautiful grounds, 50 acres in extent and

Resident pupils are provided with every care and comfort, Individual attention for every boy.
Courses for Univers t{. Royal Military College and Business. Every facility for the cultivation of sports and athletics.
rships of §75 each, and six of $30 each, three scholarships in each class being for sons of old puplis
Term commences September 12th, 1905. Examinations for entrance scholarships Saturday, Su‘m-mmr 16th, 1905,
last year: 4 University scholarships; 12 first-class honors; 34 passes; 7 passes into

THE BURSAR, Upper Canada College, Toronto, Ont.

The Preparatory School

TORONTO, ONT.

300 feet above the

Royal Military College, including first place.

&t Adonica’s

RESIDENTIAL AND DAY SCHOOL FOR GIRLS
170 Bloor Street West, Toronto

Thorough course in English Languages, Music, Art,
Elocution, Physical Culture and Domestic Science.
Prepares for University and Departmental Examina-
tions. Kindergarten and Primary Departments. Teach-
ers thoroughly qualified and of highest standing.
lists in the various Departments. Extensive and
beantiful grounds.
For Prospectus apply to
MISS PHILLPOTTS
Lady Principal

SCHOOL OF MINING

AFFILIATED TO QUEEN'S UNIVERSITY
KINGSTON, ONTARIO

THE FOLLOWING COURSES ARE OFFERED:

1. Four Years’ Course for a Degree
(B.:Sc.)

and 2. Three Years’ Course for a Dip-
loma.

(a) Mining Engineering

(b) Chemistry and Mineralogy

(c) Mineralogy and Geology

(d) Chemical Engineering

(e) Civil Engineering

(f) Mechanical Engineering

(g) Electrical Enginecring

(h) Biology and Public Health

For Calendar of the School and further

information, apply to the, Secretary,
School of Mining, Kingston, Ont.
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Ursuline
Academy

“THE PINES”

Chatham, Ontario

Thorough Course in English, Languages, Music, Art, Elocution, Physical
Culture and Domestic Science.  Individual attention.  Pupils prepared for the
University and Departmental Examinations.  Affiliated with the Toronto
Conservatory of Music. Extensive and Beautiful Grounds.

For Prospectus app|y to

The Mother Superior

BRANKSOME
HALL

A High-class Residential
and Day School for Girls

102 BLOOR S8T. EAST, - TORONTO

Under the joint management of MISS
SCOTT, formerly principal of Girls’ Depart-
ment of the Provincial Model School, Tor-
onto, and MISS MERRICK, formerly of
Kingston.

For circular, apply to Miss Scott.

A GOOD INVESTMENT

that pays dividends all through life is a course of
training in any of the Depariments of the

NORTHER,
772/
OWEN SOUND, ONT.

Four complete courses of study. Best equipped
Business College premises in Canada. The only
Business Collerge owning its own College building.
A large staff of competent and painstaking teachers.
Our graduates are most successful. Just ask them.,
Full particulars sent to any address free.

C. A. FLEMING, Principal.

CLUB WOMEN FIND IT USEFUL

By the aid of The Readers’ Guide

the seeker after information saves

hours of time looking for the sources
of information, time that can be de-
voted to an investigation of the topic
itself, rather than in looking for

information concerning the topic.
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THE BISHOP STRACHAN
SCHOOL wreemsse nay

College Street, TORONTO

THIRTY-EIGHTH YEAR
A CHURCH SCHOOL FOR GIRLS
FULL MATRICULATION COURSE
KINDERGARTEN
Por Calendar apply to
MISS ACRES, Lady Principal

The ParkdaleChurch School

151 Dunn Avenue, TORONTO

PULL MATRICULATION COURSE
KINDERGARTEN FOR GIRLS AND BOYS

Por Calendar apply to
MISS MIDDLETON, Lady Principal BISHOP STRACHAN SBCHOOL

St. Margaret’s
Coﬂege, TORONTO

A Boarding and Day School for Girls

Full Academic D-pnrtmont
b2 Munlal
. “
- Domel(lc Sclence '
‘* Elocution
‘“ Physical Culture**
Only teachers of the highest academic and
profe\smn ll ﬂamhn employed.
(f é, DICKSON,
Lady P rmup'\l
GEORGE DICKSON, M.A

l)lrcunr.

Ontario School

Practical Science

Toronto

Established 1878

The Faculty of Applied
Science and Engineering
of the University
of Toronto.

DEPARTMENTS OF INSTRUCTION—
1.—CIVIL ENGINEERING 2.—MINING ENGINEERING
3. - MECHANICAL and ELECTRICAL ENGINEERING
4.—-ARCHITECTURE 5.—ANALYTICAL and APPLIED CHEMISTRY
—CHEMICAL ENGINEERING

The Laboratories in all Departments are fully equipped with the most modern apparatus.
The Calendar, which contains a list showing the positions held by graduates, will be mailed on application.
A. T. LAING, Registrar
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Toronto Conservatory of Music
FALL TERM OPENS TUESDAY, SEPT. 5th
SEND FOR CALENDAR EDWARD FISHER, Mus. Doct,, Musical Director

UPPER SCHOOL BUILDING

ST. CATHARINES, ONT. U
A fine new building, under cha
For Calendar, etc., apply to REV. J. O. MILLER,

RIDLEY COLLEGE, £ouer'schoor

School—Boys prepared for the Universities and for business.

rge of H. G. Williams, Esq., B.A., Vice-Principal
E.A.. Principal. g W

Havergal College

TORONTO

PRINCIPAL : Miss Knox-—St. Hugh's Hall, Oxford ; Uni-
\ée:ni:,y_gf Oxll}wd. Firsl-Cl‘n):;:;::nl Hon’?r Ea;,nmimuli?on $
mbridge University, Di a in Teaching; First
Division Government zleniﬂcnte.
Heads of Departments:
HOUSE—Miss Edgar, B.A., University ot Toronto; First
lass Honors in English, French, German, Spanish,
Italian ; Governor-General's Medal.

DAY SCHOOL—Miss Chambers, Girton College, Cam-
bridge; Honors in Mathematical Tripos, ry of
Teaching, University of Cambridge.

EEALTH—XH” Nainby, Cambridge and South Kensing-
ton Certificates.

JUNIOR SCHOOL-—-Miss Wood, B.A., London Univer-
sity, Westfield College.

Assisted by 20 resident who are grad of various English

and Canadian Universities, and by 31 mfung masters and teachers.

Pupils are prepared for Matriculation at the Universi
Toronto, for the Havergal Diploma, and for Exlminl.l?o:
in Music and Art.

Special attention is given to Physical Training under Miss
Fotheringham and Miss Burnham, graduates of Dr. Sar.
gent's Academy at Boston, who reside in the School and
give individual care to the pupils.

Large grounds attached to the College afford ample
for tennis, basket ball, cricket, etc., in the lummer.p.nﬂ for
hockey upon the full-sized rink in winter.

Miss Burnaby, graduate of the Behnke Method of Elocu.
tion, has joined the College, and takes charge of the reading
and elocution classes throughout the College.

In the Junior School the Curricul lud other
subjects, Elementary Courses in Cooking, Wood (.'arvm.
and Domestic Science.

A Kindergarten is attached to the School.

All intormation may be obtained by letter or by application
to the Bursar’s Office, Havergal College. "

g = ey

& ¢
-

N8 EANTmEEE. )

NEW BUILDINGS NOW BEING ERECTED

ST. ANDREW’S COLLEGE $ y255 @ lover School, Separate Junioe

and Business. pupils in attendance

Residential and Day School for Boys. TORONTO : Rev. D. Bruce Macdonald, M.A., Principa)

niversities
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“Glen Adawr”

RESIDENTIAL AND
DAY SCHOOL FOR GIRLS

651 SPADINA AVENUE TORONTO

Thorough English Course.
Individual Attention. Pupils Prepared for the
Universities and for Examinations in Music

and Art. Large staff of Resident and
Visiting Teachers.

MISS VEALS, PrincIPAL.

TRINITY COLLEGE SCHOOL

Founded 1865. PORT HOPE, ONT.

MODERN FIREPROOF BUILDINGS, HEALTHY SITUATION, EXTENSIVE
PLAYGROUNDS, LARGE GYMNASIUM

Boys prepared for the Universities, Royal Military College, Professions and Business
SPECIAL ATTENTION GIVEN TO YOUNGER BOYS

For Calendar and other information apply to

REV. OSWALD RIGBY, M.A. (Cambridge), LL.D.,
Head Master

BISHOP BETHUNE COLLEGE

OSHAWA, ONT.
Visitor, the Lord Bishop of Toronto

Preparation for the Young Children also
University Received

For Terms and Particulars apply to the SISTER
IN CHARGE, or to

THE SISTERS OF ST. JOHN THE DIVINE

Major Street, Toronto

WESTBOURNE
SCHOOL for GIRLS

jent. Students prepared for
“‘d and convenien
e
1’?“0 Conservatory of Music. Dr. Edward

R
of

C. A., Art Director; Miss M. Parsons, in charge
ment and information, ress the Principals,

340 Bloor Street West
TORONTO - CANADA

A residential and day school, well appointed, well

r’ rtmental Examinations. Spec-
in ::gh department. _ Affiliated with the

Director; F. McGillivray Knowles,
Domestic_Science Department. For announce-

MISS M. CURLETTE, B.A.
MISS S. E. DALLAS, Mus. Bac.
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McGill University

MONTREAL
Session 1905-1906

Courses in Arts, Applied Science (Civil, Mechani-
cdl, Electrical, Mining and Railroad Engineering ;
Architecture, and Practical Chemistry), Law and
Medicine.

Matriculation and
for Exhibitions and Scholarships, will be held on the

11th September, 1905,

Examinations

Lectures in all Faculties will begin on the 20th of |

September.

Particulars of Examinations and Copies of the
Calendar containing full information as to Entrance,
Courses of Study, Scholarships, Fees, etc.,, may be
obtained on application to

J. A. NICHOLSON, M.A,,

Registrar

Royal Victora
College

A RESIDENTIAL COLLEGE FOR THE WOMEN
STUDENTS OF McGILL UNIVERSITY

MONTREAL

Next Session Opens 20th September

Scholarships, Courses,
and other information

For particulars of Matriculation
Degrees, Terms of Residence
address

THE WARDEN
Royal Victoria College, MONTREAL

Examinations |

McGill University |
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S ULPHOLIN
| LOTION
The Famous Qlrip Fluid

English .....
ERUPTIONS, PIMPLES, BLOTCHES
Disappear In a few Days
| There is scarcely any eruption but will yisig
t0 SULPHOLINE in a fow days, and commaence
fade away. Ordinary Pimples, Redness, Blote
Scurf, Roughness, vanish as if by magic, whilat
old, enduring Skin Disorders, howevor deep!
rooted, SULPHOLINE successfully attacks.
destroys the animalculse which mostly causes
these unsightly, irritable, painful a tione,
and produces a clear, smooth, supple, h..n.,
| ‘.klg. Bc:’ttlo. of SULPHOLINE sold everywhere
n Canada.

Wholesale Agents, LYMAN BROS., Toronto

MAGIC LANTERNS
BIOSCOPES

Cheapest and Best in the
World. Delightful Home
Amusement. Drawin &
room Bioscope £3 3,
Pamphengos O1l Lantern, giv

12 ft. pictures, £3 58, liu:.\},
g Lanterns, high-class effects. By
scopes, £77s, worth £20. Cinemat-
ograph Peep-Shows, £1212s. Ilius.
trated Catalogues. 1830 Choice Eg.
gravings free, 10d., smaller ditse,
6d. 60,000 Side List, free. 7.
~arge lllustrated Cinem
Illustrated Film List, 6d. G .

List, free, 7d.
Specialist in Optical Projection,
W. C. HUGHES
82 Brewster House, Mortimer Road, Kingsland, N.

J

|

El ondon, Eng.
}FRB MONTHS

FOR SIX
THE MINING HERALD. Leading Mining and f
paper, giving valuable information on mining ‘::.?c:i
industries, principal companies, best dividend payi
stocks, and showing how immense profits may be m.a:‘
on absolutely safe investments. Write for it (o.d‘;
i A. L. WISNER & CO., 32 Broadway, New York.

To Reach the Merchant

of Western Canada ...y i,

and economically it is necessary to use the columns of *‘y.
Commercial.” No other paper can give you the service. We
: hwe
believe is now larger than the combined circulation ot all othes
Canadian trade newspapers in the provinces of Manitoba, the
Territories and British Columbia.

have beentwenty-three years building up our circulation, whie

Qur subscription records Open

Ation »

for your inspection. Are those of anv other similar public.

A year ago ‘‘The Commercial” carried 12 pages of adve

; rtising ;
to-day it averages 28 pages.

Do you want any better proof»

ZEsrablisheo /552

“COMMERCIAL

@/e WEEKLY FINANCIAL,COMMERCIAL &
GENERAL TRADE NEWSPAPER_g# ZFe GREAT WEST.
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CHARTERED
ACCOUNTANCY

EXAMINATIONS
THIS YEAR

bave proved the merits of our
special course given by mail.

8 out or 13

successful Final Candidates,
an

30 outdof 45

who passed the Intermediate
Examination were students
of our course.
Té’,wﬂothlnz-& q
b~ equal to it =<
It is not a book course and
not intended as a means for
selling books, There are no
heavy expensive volumes to
bother you. Our course con-
sists of clean, clear-c
cific lessons—15 to 2
each, with a Definite exam-
ination on each Lesson.
Our eourse is the {\rmluv’? of a

man who knows his business and ¢ >
the work required by Candidates D. HOSKINS, F.C.A.
for these Examinations—Mr David Hoskins, F.C.A., Secretary-Treasurer ¢
Ontario, an experienced Teacher of Commerce and a Practising Accountant

A. Institute for
Every Lesson is

FORM OF LESSONS corrected by him, and his personal criticisms of all work sent in is highly valued by students

shie Course can be secured only through the CORRESPONDENCE DEPARTMENT of our Well known and reliable school

CENTRAL:, BUSINESS COLILEGE, OF TORONTO

Wiite for Booklet X deseribing this C. A, Course. Get list of successful candidates this year. See our record and examine our testimonials

Address W. H. SHAW, Principal

The Man Behind the Gun

is a useful man' sometimes, but the
MAN BEHIND THE PLOW

is a useful man all the time.

MODERN SCIENTIFIC TRAINING is essential to both. The soldier gets his training

at the Military School; the farmer gets his training at the

ONTARIO AGRICVLTVRAL COLLEGE

where a fully equipped and modern educational institution is maintained by the Province of
Ontario to train boys for farm life and various Agricultural pursuits. No other calling
embraces so many lines of scientific research or so many ways of applying scientific facts

10 prac

tical use, and no other occupation can be made so pleasant and fascinating with so

reasonable an outlay of money as agriculture. The ONTARIO AGRICULTURAL
COLLEGE is the best known Institution of its kind in the world and the people of Canada
will show their appreciation of its worth by sending their farm boys to be educated in its halls.

If vou have not already written for a copy of our 1905-06 Calendar, it will be worth your
while to do so when you have a College Course in mind. All regular courses commence

on September 13th.

G. C. CREELMAN,

OnTARIO AGRICULTURAL COLLEGE

GueLrH, ONT. President
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IN ITS PURITY

The ideal Insurance Company has but two objects:

(1) To furnish absolutely perfect protection to its policyholders, and

(2) To furnish that protection at the lowest possible cost.—Frick Investi-
gating Committee, N.Y., June 2Znd, 1905.

COMES FULLY UP TO THIS HIGH IDEAL:
(1) Because it holds a higher Reserve than the Government Standard calls
for, invested in absolutely safe and non-speculative securitiés and

(2) Because, as the Government Blue Books show, this Compan); has the
lowest expense rate of any Canadian Life Company.

The Mutual Life of Canada 1s a thoroughly sound Company
doing a prosperous and safe business along scientific and popular
lines. The fullest investigation of its business methods is invited.

HEAD OFFICE, WATERLOO, ONT.
ROBERT MELVIN, A. HOSKIN, K.C,, : E
PRESIDENT HON. JUSTICE BRITTON, / VCE-PRESIDENTS

GEO. WEGENAST, MANAGER W. H. RIDDELL, SECRETARY
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THE RIGHT WAY

THE ONLY CERTAIN WAY

To make absolute provision for your family in case
of your death is by a Life Insurance Policy.

An Accumulation Policy in the Confederation Life will do this
and will also save money for yourself. Its advantages are many,
its benefits great.

You will find "it to your advantage to secure full
particulars.

W. H. BEATTY, President
W. C. MACDONALD, Actuary Y J. K. MACDONALD, Managing Director

HEAD OFFICE—TORONTO, CANADA
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1904

ANOTHER SUCCESSFUL YEAR FOR

| The Northern Life

Assurance Company

T e
| | Insurance Written . .... $1,231,580.00 15%
| | Insurance in Force..... 4,144,881.00 154 %
| | Premium Income....... 130,408.85 104%
Interest Income........ 21,460.69 60
Total Assets... ....... 186,0490.15 194%
Government Reserves. . 311,326.00 20%
Management Expenses ... 49,245.43 only 13

The Policies issued by the Northern
Life are so liberal that agents find no
difficulty in writing up applicants.

Liberal contracts to good agents.

Write for booklet describing different
kinds of Policies.

An Income for Life

Is guaranteed to the beneficiary
under the Continuous Instalment

policy issued by the
Heap Orrice—LONDON, ONT.

JOHN MILNE, Managing Directos

North American Life

Statistics ~
Show

that only one man in
thirty possesses sufficient
provision for Old Age.

There is no better safe-
guard against want in
unproductive years than
a Great-West Life An-
nuity Policy, affording, as
it does, the maximum
protection at the lowest
premium cost.

It is wntten on the whole life
and limited payment life plans,
and also on the endowment plan,
so that the insured receives the
income himself if living at the
end of a stated time. This
policy gives absolute protection

to dependents, and on the en-

dowment plan makes a definite

provision for the future.

Explanatory booklet sent

upon request.
ML L I U TR R S ST
HOME OFFICE, TORONTO, ONT.

JOHN L. BLAIKIE, President.
L. GOLDMAN, A.LA,, F.C.A,, Managing Director.
W. B. TAYLOR, B.A., LL.B., Secretary.

Full particulars mailed on request
to our Agents or direct to

THE GREAT-WEST LIFE ASSURANCE C0,

WINNIPEG
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ABSOLUTELY 55% SAFE

CANADA PERMANENT

MORTGAGE CORPORATION

TORONTO STREET, TORONTO

HALF A CENTURY OF UNRIVALLED SUCCESS

With Assets exceeding TWENTY-FOUR MILLION DOLLARS; with
Capital and Surplus amounting to more than EIGHT MILLION DOLLARS;
an unequalled experience, and conservatively managed by Directors and Officers
whose character and business standing are in themselves perfect guarantee that
your money is safe.

THREE AND ONE-HALF PER CENT., compounded half-yearly, is paid on De-

posit Accounts of large or small sums. Dollar deposits welcome.

Send for pamphlet containing last Annual Report, Financial Statement, etc.

THE

FEDERAL LIFE

ASSURANCE COMPANY

HEAD OFFICE
HAMILTON, CANADA

Capital and Assets - - - $3,018,778 387
Paid to Policyholders in 1904 - 198,911 34
Assurance written in 1904 - - 3,010,499 50

Most Desirable Policy Contracts

DAVID DEXTER
President and Managing Director
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THE METROPOLITAN BANK

Capital Paid up . . $1,000,000
Reserve Fund . . . $1,000,000

DIRECTORS
R. H. WARDEN, D.D., PRESIDENT. S. J. MOORE, EsQ., VICE-PRESIDENT,
D. E. THOMSON, K.C. HIS HONOR W. MORTIMER CLARK, K.C.
THOS. BRADSHAW, EsQ. JOHN FIRSTBROOK, Esg.

HEAD OFFICE:
Canada Life Building, 40-46 King Street West - TORONTO
W. D. ROSS, GENERAL MANAGER.

BRANCHES

Briwooex EastT ToronTO Picron In TORONTO~CanNapa Lire BuiLpine
BrocxviLLe HARROWSMITH STREETSVILLE CorNErR COLLEGE AND BATHURST StrEnrs
Brusssis MiLToN Svrron West CorneEr DUNDAS AND ARTHUR STrEETS
ELmina Prrrovia WELLINGTON Corner Queen AND McCavL Stresrs

A GENERAL BANKING BUSINESS TRANSACTED
DRAFTS BOUGHT AND SOLD LETTERS OF CREDIT I1SSUED

SAVINGS BANK DEPARTMENT AT ALL BRANCHES

INTEREST AT HIGHEST RATES ALLOWED -ADDED TWICE A YEAR

X

X

X The
= O F=—=x= :
Interest] || London Life
To Yo u Insurance Company

A Purely Canadian Company

IT IS A WISE PLAN TO LAY
ASIDE A SMALL AMOUNT
EACH WEEK AND TO DE-
POSIT IT WITH THIS COM-

All investments are of an absolutely
non-speculative nature.

PANY, WHERE IT WILL Surplus apportioned to with-profit
1 licies under present rat
Earn 1 Interest R ; -
3/2% strictly in accordance with
estimates.

NATIONAL TRUST

COMPANY, LIMITED
22 King Street East, Toronto

Write for particulars to
HEAD OFFICE
x LONDON, - CANADA
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Bank of Hamilton

Board of Directors:

HON. WILLIAM GIBSON........ «ioveeieniinnnn President
J. TURNBULL...... .. ,Vice-President and General Manager
Jonx ProcrTor, Hon. Joun S. HenDRIg,
Groroe RUTHERFORD, Cuarres C. Davron,

Cyrus A. Birce.

1. M. Warsoxn, Assistant General Manager and Superintendent
of Branches.

MEAD OFFICE - HAMILTON, ONT.

B e e 43273 svo v 4 i e s $ 2,250,000
Reserve Fund............... .. 2,100,000
I s 8 0.t v s b ans 00 ds s 26,500,000
Branches:
srmethy, ¥WT. Gladstone, Man. Midland Ripley
y -~ e Gorrie Milton Reland, Man.
Arwond Grimsby Mitchell Saskatoon, NW.T.
Sastieford, NWT. Hagersville Minnedosa, Man. Simcoe
Beasnevilis Hamilton Miami, Man. Southampton
Bertin - Deering Br. Moorefield, Ont.  Stonewall, Man.
Barton 8t. Moose Jaw, N.W.T. Teeswater
:z‘:‘(,‘ Man. ® East End  Morden, Man, Torento—
Beantford **  West End Niagara Falls Queen & Spadina
Carverry, Man. Hamiota, Man Niagara Falls South College & Ossing'n
Carman 'ln. Indian Head N.W.T. Orangeville Vancouver, B.C.
M' Jarvis, Ont, Owen Sound Wingham
froidsi Kamloops, B.C. Palmerston Winkler, Man.
emias Killarney, Man. Pllot Mound, Man. Winnipeg, Man.
]h—‘dl Listowel Plum Coules, Man. Winnipeg, Man.—
’)-lﬂlh Lucknow Port Eigin Grain Exchange
Y Manitou, Man, Port Rowan Wroxeter

Melfort, N.W.T.

ents in United States.—New York—Fourth National Bank

ond eor National Bank. Boston—International Trust Ce Buffalo—
National Bank. Detroit—Old Detroit National Bank. Chicago—
e tal National Bank and First Natioval Bank. Kansas City—National
'..”-fcannnwm. Philadelphia—Merchants National Bank. San Fran-
Bank ot O W oolworth National Bank. St Louis—Third National Bank.
Lnr ts in Great Britain.—National Provincial Bank of Eng-
jsad, Limited. Collections effected in all parts of Canads promptly and

o Correspondence Solicited

DEPOSITS

Received of $1.00 and upwards. Ine
terest allowed at 347 per annum on
the daily balance paid or compounded
half-yearly. Accounts subject to
cheque withdrawal at all times.

DEBENTURES

Issued in sums of $100 and upwards,
bearing interest at the rate of 4%
per annum, payable half-yearly. 1st
January and July principal of bonds
repayable on 60 days’' notice.

CENTRAL
CANADA

LOAN & SAVINGS COY,
26 KING ST.E, TORONTO

ONTARIO DEPARTMENT OF
CROWN LANDS

|

SPLENDID OPPORTUNITIES FOR

FARMING - LUMBERING - MINING

FOR DETAILED INFORMATION CONCERNING OPPORTUNITIES
FOR INVESTMENT IN NEW ONTARIO 1x

FOREST, FIELD AND MINE

WRITE TO

HON. J. J. FOY, Commissioner of Crown Lands - - TORONTO, ONTARIO
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WESTERN CANADA

Produces the Most RemarKable Yields of

GRAIN, ROOTS and VEGETABLES

The productiveness of the rich loams and soils that are to be found almost every-
where throughout the Province of Manitoba and the territories of Assiniboia, Sas-
katchewan and Alberta, are now so well known that it is a subject of great interest
throughout all the Western States, as well as in Great Britain and Ireland, and on
the Continent.

CUTTING WHEAT IN THE CANADIAN NORTHWEST,

During the past seven years the immigration has been most phenomenal, and the
prospects are that during the next few years this immigration will continue in largely
increasing numbers. It is confidently assumed that the same degree of success thag
attended the work of the farmer during the past few years will be repeated in the
future.

FREE HOMESTEADS may be had in almost all the land districts. Adjoining lang
may be purchased from the railway and land companies. Many cases have been re-
fciorded where the farmer has paid the entire purchase price of his land out of the

rst crop.

The matter of climate is one that demands the attention of those seeking a home.
The climate of Western Canada is one that is highly spoken of by all who have mad;
it their home, and requires no further comment. Hundreds of letters in the possession
of the Department of the Interior give evidence of its healthfulness and its desirability
when compared with that of other countries.

Socially, there is everything that is desired. There are to be found there the
several fraternal societies, schools, churches and other organizations calculated to be
to the upbuilding of a community, and are in evidence wherever there is a settlement,

Markets for the sale of grain and other produce of the farm are at every railwgy
station, while elevators and mills make competition keen. The prices are always high
and the railway rates are reasonable.
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Nearly fifty thousand Americans took up land either in Manitoba or the Territories
during the past year, and as fully as great a number is expected during the season
of 1904. It is only a matter of computation how much the area which will be placed
gnder cultivation will exceed the 4,687,583 acres of 19o3. Besides the Americans
spoken of, fully as large a number of British people became settlers. In addition to
these the continentals added largely to the population.

Ranching is an important factor in the prosperity of Western Canada and the very
pest results follow. Leases may be had from the Government or lands may be pur-
chased from Railways and Land Companies.

Wheat Districts. The wheat districts are located in a less elevated country than
the ranching section, and where the snow lies on the ground during the winter months
and where there is sufficient rainfall in summer to grow wheat. Generally speaking,
the wheat districts now opened up comprise the greater part of Assiniboia lying east
of Moose Jaw, where the Red River Valley extends its productive soil, renowned the
world over as' a famous wheat belt. :

Over 240,000,000 acres of land in the above-mentioned districts are suitable for
raising wheat. The wheat belts, although colder than the ranching country, are ideal
countries for wheat-growing. The cool nights during the ripening period favour the

action of firm grains, thus making the wheat grade high in the market. Wher-
ever wheat is grown, oats and barley grow, producing large yields. Government
statistics covering a period of twenty years show that the yield of wheat runs about 20
pushels to the acre, barley over 40, oats also yield splendidly.

In most cases the yields are regulated largely by the system of farming practised.
The best farmers summer fallow a portion of their farms. Usually one-third of the
acreage is worked as a summer fallow. On the large wheat farms the grain is
threshed and run into small granaries having a capacity of 1,000 bushels. These are
left in the field until time to haul the grain to market. The wheat zone of Canada
is spreading farther north, and we doubt not that wheat will be grown much farther
sorth than at present.

Mixed Farming. To-day mixed farming is adapted to the greater part of Mani-
toba, taking in all of Assiniboia not included in the wheat belt, the Saskatchewan
v and southwestern Saskatchewan, extending into northern Alberta. In many
districts stock raising, dairying and general farming crops go hand in hand. The

are good. Aside from the wild grasses, brome grass and western rye grass
m’gwd hay crops and are grown not only where mixed farming is in vogue, but
in the wheat districts as well. Dairying is one of the growing industries. In many
sections creameries have been started which are paying good profits to their patrons.
and poultry raising are profitable industries. Roots and vegetables thrive well.
Wild fruits of many kinds testify to the possibilities in fruit-growing for home con-
sumption at least.
e Tracts Open for Settlement. New lines of railroads are being built into
the mew districts just opening up. The country may be said to have never had a
“poom” familiar to many of our readers. The growth of Western Canada up to the
t time has been slow, but we believe sure. The soil varies in different sections
of the country, still it is more uniform than in many of the States. The general
character of the soil is a dark loam underlaid with a clay subsoil. Good water abounds
everywhere.

A letter addressed to the undersigned will secure a copy of the new Canadian

Geography and all other information necessary.

w. T. R. PRESTON, W. D. SCOTT,

Canadian Commissioner of Emigration, Superintendent of Immigration,
11-12 Charing Cross, LONDON W.C., ENGLAND, OTTAWA, CANADA.
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Icilma.

Icilma Fluor Cream owes its unique qualities to (he
marvellous tonic, cleansing, healing, and sofltening virtues
contained in Icilma Natural Water.

Icilma Fluor Cream suppresses the use of powder, and
is the only cream that helps to prevent the growth of
superfluous hair,

Icilma Fluor Cream contains no grease nor metallic
salts, but makes the skin soft, fresh, and transparent, so
that the blue veins show clear in a rose pearl setting,

Icilma Fluor Cream is invaluable for faded com.
plexions, cold winds, chaps, sunburn, blotches, roughness,
redness, and mosquito or gnat bites. Acts innncdi:\lcl);
Deliciously scented.

Do not forget that Icilma Natural Water is a necessity
in every home and that Icilma Soap is a revelation of
what a complexion and medicinal Soap can be.
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LAKEHURST SANITARIUM

OAKVILLE

O'N T AR F'ia

This Sanitarium,
established some
eleven years ago for
the treatment of Alco.
holic and Drug dis-
eases, has had a very
successful carcer, and
is now the acknowl.
edged leading instity.
tion of its kind ipn
Canada.

The spacious
grounds are delight-
fully situated on Lake
Ontario, and the pa-
tients freely avail
themselves of the
facilities for Lawp
Tennis, Bowling Boat.
IN LAKEHURST GROUNDS ing and Bathing,

For terms, ete., Address the Manager, LAKEHURST SANITARIUM, Limited, OAKVILLE

MADE IN CANADA

G U D S SODA WATER Gold Medal, Paris, 1900
Charles Gurd & Co. APPLE NECTAR Gold Medal, Ottawa, 188

MONTREAL “THE BEST” CREAM SODA Gold Medal, Montreal, 1881
‘“MAGI” CALEDONIA WATER LEADS
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CANADIAN VISITORS TO ENGLAND

HOTEL RUSSEL

LONDON

One of the stateliest of London’s sumptuous hotel palaces and favourite Canadian
rendezvous. Erected upon gravel soil, on high ground overlooking historical Russell
Square Gardens, the situation is undoubtedly one of the most healthy and airy in town for
Summer residence. Despite these exceptional surroundings, the position of the Russell is
none the less particularly central, being equidistant from the principal railway termini, with-
in a few yards of Oxford Street and the Tube or Metropolitan Railways, convenient for all
the principal shopping thoroughfares and theaters, and but a stone’s throw of the British
Museum and other points of interest. Internally, the Russell is notable for its magnificent
marble effects, and the airiness which is characteristic of the exterior also pervades the
inner side of the hotel. The Public Rooms, each with an individuality of its own, are
furnished with a careful regard to tasteful elegance and comfort, all converging on to the
spacious Winter Garden, the focusing point, as it were, of the social life of the place.
This Winter Garden, or Palmarium, is the largest of any hotel in London, and here a
celebrated orchestra performs daily. The modernity of the hotel vouches for the fact that
it is replete with every convenience that human ingenuity has devised, and it is no
exaggeration to say that the Hotel Russell spells the very last word in hotel construction,
arrangement, situation and management. The Russell is one of the Frederick group,
and was fitted, decorated and furnished by Maple & Co., of London and Paris.
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«“ Every Bit’s Good"

If Made With

Armour’s Extract of Beef

A Hot Weather Food and Drink for Children and Grownups

Quickly made, with a cup of boiling water, a small quantity of Armour's Extract of Beef,
salt and pepper and you have a delicious beef broth ready to serve, that is appetizing and
strengthening. It keeps the digestion normal and helps digest other food and get the full
nourishment out of it without the aid of Drugs; particularly grateful after bathing or any violent
exercise, or on chilly days and nights, or whenever a warming drink that will tone, stimulate, and
sustain is desired. Take a jar with you on your vacation. It may prevent an illness. Ask for
Armour’s beef broth (hot or cold) at the golf club, boathouse, café, or restaurant.

A Connecticut School-Teacker Says: “1 know of nothing which more quickly braces me up
and makes me feel as if something was still worth while than to brew one of those magic cupfuls
of Armour's beef tea, and fatigue and nerves disappear. Better than all bromides and other
sedatives is Armour’s Extract of Beef, and many a convalescent have I urged to speedy recovery
by a gift of a neat white jar bearing that well-known label.”

CULINARY WRINKLES tells how to use it. A copy sent postpaid to any address on
receipt of a 2-cent stamp to cover cost of mailing.

Armour Limited, Toronto

———
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Homes and Haunts of Joseph Howe

By EMILY P.

OSEPH HOWE was. par
| excellence, a Halifax man.
| Turn where one may in the
old garrison city by the sea
one comes constantly on the
fo()tprlnls of the great Nova Scotian.
His first home was a cottage (long ago
burned down) standing on that high
ground from which Pine Hill Presbyterian
College now overlooks the North-West
Arm. Of this home Joseph Howe re-
tained throughout his life the tenderest
recollections, and in his poems we have
many allusions to the “Arm’s enchanted
ground” and to

“The dear old place, so quaint
and queer,

Our home for many a pleasant
year

By pine groves from the world
shut out.’

In those days the Arm had
not become, as it is now, the
summer play-ground of all Hal-
ifax, butthe boy Howe took full
advantage of the endless op-
portunities it offers for sport,
and was inspired by its beau-
ties with a deep and lasting
love of Nature,. for which he
very early sought expression
in verse.

“The rod the gun, the spear, the

I phed bv lake and sea—
Happy to swim from shore to

shore,
Or rove the woodlands free.

195

WEAVER

To skim the pond in winter time,
To pluck the flowers of spring,
"T'was then I first began to rhyme,

And verses crude to string.”’

A hundred years ago Pine Hill seemed
far out of the town—the nearest school,
for instance, was two miles away, but it
is within the limits of the modern city,
This is not the only change that the pass-
ing century has brought to the scenes
amid which Joseph Howe spent his boy-
hood. The grey Martello Tower, de-
spite its delusive air of hoar antiquity,
was not in existence at the time of his

HOWE’S OLD HOUSE, BEDFORD ROAD, NEAR DARTMOUTH
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MELVILLE ISLAND, NORTH-WEST ARM, HALIFAX

birth, and we can fancy the sturdy little
fellow, in his eighth or ninth year, watch-
ing with eager interest the slow rising of
its massive walls. The park then, and
for thirty-five years later, was in a state
of nature, while the modern defences of
the point between Arm and harbour were
represented by a battery at Point Pleas-
ant, and an earthwork a little below the
Howes’ cottage. From this rude fort,
the remains of which have been dubbed
the Seven Bunkers, a great chain was
stretched to the opposite shore to secure
the upper reaches of the Arm from in-
vasion by a hostile fleet.

The Haligonian of to-day, having grown
up secure from war’s alarms, hardly takes
seriously the elaborate fortifications with
which the Imperial Government has sur-
rounded his beloved city, but when Howe
was young the strength of chain and
tower, the efficiency of garrison and bat-
tery were matters of immediate prac-
tical interest to all the citizens. During
the first ten years of the boy’s life, Napo-
leon’s wars raged almost incessantly, and
many a naval combat occurred off our
coasts between French and English ves-
sels. Nor was this all. In Joe’s fourth
year it was rumoured that our American
neighbours were preparing to join the

fight, and John Howe, the father of our
hero, was sent into the States to investi-
gate the grounds for this disquieting ry-
mour. Four years later the long-threatened
storm broke, and war with the people of
the other half of our own continent gave
fresh importance to the question of de-
fence.

During these years many French and
American prizes were taken at sea, and
their crews were confined on Melville
Island, which lies in a peaceful little cove
half a mile from the head of the Arm.
The presence of these captives gave to
the pretty islet a romantic and mysteri-
ous interest in the eyes of Joe, and half
a dozen years after the proclamation of
peace had set the prisoners free he pub-
lished a poem on “Melville Island, ™
which attracted a good deal of attention
in Halifax. Even the governor, Lord
Dalhousie, condescended to compliment
the boy poet, and the encouragement he
received doubtless inclined him to continye
to use his pen in verse and prose. Mel-
ville Island—it may be said in passing—is
again, after years of disuse, a military
prison, not now for foreign enemies, but
for offenders belonging to the garrison.

Four years before Joe’s successful ex-
cursion into literature, he and his par-



MCNAB’'S ISLAND, FROM THE CITADEL

ents had left his first home, and had
moved into Halifax. Young as he was,
the lad was sent to learn printing in his
father’s office, where the Gazette was
published. This place of business stood
on the site of the present post-office
building. It was a large, old wooden
erection, finally destroyed by fire, after
several narrow escapes from that fate, a
few years before Confederation. There,
and in the Post Office, then on Bar-
rington Street, Howe spent ten

-WHERE HOWE WENT COURTING

In his early manhood, another island
near Halifax acquired for Howe a roman-
tic charm. In his sight the large, well-
wooded island which divides the entrance
of Halifax harbour into two passages of
unequal width and depth became “yon
fairy isle,” for there dwelt one who seemed
to him the fulfilment of his boyish ideals
of “maiden loveliness.” This lady be-
longed to the family from which “McNab’s
Island” takes its name, and in that quiet

years of his youth, learning print-
ing and finding time to do some-
thing towards the improvement of
his rather neglected education.

From this apprenticeship his
next step was to the editing and
publishing of a newspaper in
which he had a half share. A
few months later he became sole
editor and proprietor of the Nova
Scotian. His office in these days
was at the head of Bedford Row,
a street now chiefly remarkable,
to strangers at least, for its quaint
appearance on market days. There
and on other sides of the post-office
building, country-folk with chick-
ens and flowers, Indian basket
makers and coloured vendors of
ferns and wild berries, spread out
their wares along the sidewalk,
and sit down, with stolid patience,
in rain, shine, frost or snow, to
wait for customers.

HOUSE AT POPLAR GROVE, HALIFAX, ONCE OCCUPIED
BY JOSEPH HOWE
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PUBLIC GARDENS, HALIFAX
These are as extensive and as beautiful as any in Canada and owe their origin to Howe's agitation of 1836

little world she passed the days of her
girlhood. But we have it on the auth-
ority of his own poems, that the young
printer and editor often found time,
amidst his manifold occupations, to cross
the dividing waters and spend his even-
ing hours in the sea-girt home of his prin-
cess.

In 1828 these frequent journeys ended

with the marriage of Joseph Howe and
Miss McNab, and the sequel of their
love story may be summed up in the time-
honoured phrase, that they ‘“lived hap-
pily ever after,” so far, at least, as their
happiness depended on each other. In
Howe’s later, as in his earlier, poems
many an eloquent, though sometimes
unpolished line, sets forth the virtues and
the graces of his wife. On
his fifty-ninth birthday, in
a simple little poem from
which we have already quot-
ed, he writes:

“And now that I am growing
old,
My lyre but loosely strung,
For God’s best gift my thanks
be told,
I loved while I was young.

For five-and-thirty years that
love
My varied life has cheer’d,
Through all its mazes deftly
wove,
Thelight by which I steered.”

After his marriage Howe

OLD MASONIC HALL, HALIFAX
Where Howe made many of his famous orations

often changed his place of
abode, but it is not now an
easy task to trace these
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MARKET SQUARE AND FERRY DOCKS,

changes with precision. At one time he
lived in Granville Street, opposite the
Province Building, where the office of the
Recorder newspaper now stands. Here he
was said to have been dwelling during
that exciting period of his life when he

HALIFAX, 1840
severed his connection with the Coalition
Government.

In the spring of 1845 he left Halifax
and went to live near Upper Musquodo-
boit. With his family of growing boys
and girls around him he spent, in that

ST. PAUL'S CHURCH,

HALIFAX, 1840
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GOVERNMENT HOUSE, HALIFAX, WHERE JOSEPH HOWE DIED

quiet country place, “two of the happiest
years” of his life. He worked his body
and rested his brains, ploughing, mow-
ing, reaping, and for recreation reading
the poets and the Edinburgh Review.
But politics were not forgotten. In the
summer time he addressed numerous
meetings in the villages and country
towns of Nova Scotia, especially in the
months preceding the general election
of August, 1847.

The Reformers gained a majority, and
a few months later Howe again took office,
but this time all his colleagues belonged
to his own party.

He now returned to Halifax and, as far
as I can gather, at this date occupied a
roomy frame house (still standing) in
Poplar Grove, a quaint-looking “no thor-
oughfare” off Jacob Street. It is easy
to imagine that the situation may once
have been pleasant, but time has dealt
hardly with this bit of old Halifax, and
all the buildings that give upon the Grove
are now more or less dilapidated. Howe’s
old house looks a little less tumbledown
than many of its neighbours, but, behind

it, shutting out light and air from its east-
ern windows, has risen a huge clothing
factory.

At the time when Confederation was
under discussion, Howe lived in a very
different place. He had again retired
to the country, but his new home on the
Bedford Road some little distance out of
Dartmouth was easily accessible from
Halifax. Thislow, irregularly built dwell-
ing stands in the midst of a green pasture
field, and commands a pleasant view of
the harbour and the city. Rows of trees,
planted on two sides of the lot, at a re-
spectful distance from the house, must
once have given the place a cosy and
homelike air, but it is now uninhabited,
and looks as desolate and melancholy as
a neglected grave. Bricks are falling
from the chimneys and glass from the
windows. The porch door swings open
but the grass grows rank and thick to
the very steps. A balcony, from which
Joe Howe, with his keen love of beauty
in nature, must often have watched the
sun going down behind the hills of Hali-
fax, is boarded up with rough planks. At
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PROVINCIAL PARLIAMENT BUILDINGS, HALIFAX—OPENED IN 1819

the back of the house masses of ruinous
stonework half embedded in a bank of
earth mark the spot from which the barn
has recently been torn down, and proph-
esy the fate soon to overtake the house
itself.

But, though the dwellings which from
time to time Howe called by the beloved
name of “Home,” are thus fast disap-
pearing from the face of the earth, the
associations connecting him with Halifax
are by no means limited to private houses
and printing offices. The Public Gar-
dens (generally acknowledged to be
amongst the most beautiful on this con-
tinent) are a noble memorial of Howe,
for in a series of articles published in the
Nova Scotian in 1836, he gave the first
impulse to their creation.

Beginning his public work as a writer,
Howe soon came to close quarters
with his political opponents, and the
old Masonic Hall on Barrington Street
was the scene of some lively en-

counters. There sixty-four years ago
Howe and his great Conservative rival,
Johnston, met on the same platform for
the first time. The occasion was the
refusal of Sir Colin Campbell to act upon
Lord John Russell’s despatches of Octo-
ber, 1839. In the same building, Howe
and Annand, elected after a lengthy
struggle to represent Halifax in the As-
sembly of 1840, were entertained by their
supporters at a public dinner; and Howe,
not dreaming of the bitter strife still be-
fore the advocates of Responsible Gov-
ernment, declared his intention to ‘“be
done with excitement,” and urged his
followers “to give Lord Falkland a gen-
erous, manly support.” In the same
place, eleven years later, he made a great
speech on railways and colonisation, apro-
pos of the promise of an Imperial guar-
antee for the interest of a large sum to
be expended in constructing intercolonial
railways, and there he uttered a daring
prophecy, which many years ago was to
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a large extent fulfilled, “I believe that
many in this room will live to hear the
whistle of the steam engine in the passes
of the Rocky Mountains, and to make
the journey from Halifax to the Pacific
in five or six days.”

But even Howe (born fighter though he
was) was not always leading the stren-
uous life of political contest or agitation.
We have it on the best authority that
that same old hall was associated with
his lighter moments, for once he thus

“drops into poetry”:

“Oh, were you at the Fancy Ball,
Or did tze stime see, man—
The stately old Masonic Hall
Lit up with life and glee, man?”

The old building has undergone many
vicissitudes. On a June day in the year
1800 its corner-stone was laid, with much
pomp and ceremony, by the Duke of
Kent. After that it was for many a
long year one of the centres of the life of
Halifax, but it is now almost as dilapi-
dated as Howe’s Dartmouth house. Of
late years its front windows have dis-
played an assortment of pumps, lead
pipes and kitchen sinks, but at the time
of the last Dominion Elections it had re-
gained something (in use, at least), of
former dignity, and was adorned with
huge posters informing the public that it
was the “Liberal Headquarters.” It is
likely soon to be removed to make way
for a handsome modern structure.

Alittle north and east of the old Masons’
Hall, in the centre of the town as first
planned, is the Province Building, a
stately stone edifice finished in 1819,
This building, of all in Halifax, witnessed
the greatest triumphs of Joseph Howe.
In the library, once the room where the
Supreme Court of Nova Scotia held its
sittings, he stood his trial for libel, and put
to confusion the self-seeking and corrupt
magistrates of Halifax County. In the
Assembly Room he made many a power-
ful speech, fought with dogged persist-
ence in the cause of liberty, and presided
for three sessions as Speaker. The in-
ternal arrangements of this chamber have,
however, been considerably altered since
the days when Howe was the most im-
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posing figure in the Assembly. The
“red benches” have given place to rows
of arm chairs and desks, and the Speak-
er’s chair occupies a different position.
From the walls, to right and left of this
seat, portraits of the old rivals, Howe
and Johnston, look down upon the calm
of the one-sided deliberation which has
succeeded the eager contests of their day.

At the opposite end of the building,
towards the south, is the Legislative
Council Chamber, where Howe with his
fellow-members of the Assembly attended
many a time to listen to the speeches of
the Queen’s representatives in Nova
Scotia; and where, as a worn-out old man,
broken down with the toils and strife
of his political life he himself was sworn
in as Lieutenant-Governor of his native
province.

Thus it came about that Government
House, that fine old stone building begun
the year after Howe’s birth, has a very
special association with the great Re-
former’s last days. Of course, in earlier
years he had frequently been present at
the social functions held there, but now
for three brief weeks it was to be his
home. They were weeks of pain and
feebleness, but the end came suddenly,
He passed the night of suffering before
his death in his study with his wife and
son beside him. At dawn he moved to
his bedchamber, and a few minutes later
entered into rest.

For two days he lay in state in the
large room in the north wing of Govern-
ment House, then he was carried to his
grave in Camp Hill Cemetery. Sailors,
soldiers and militiamen lined the streets
and minute guns boomed solemnly from
the citadel while the funeral procession
(the greatest till then ever seen in Hali-
fax) passed from Government House to
the burial ground. An obelisk marks
the spot where the old Reformer lies.
Hitherto no other monument has been
erected in Halifax to his memory, but
last year the long neglect was repaired,
and a statue of Joseph Howe was placed
in the centre of the green enclosure on
the south side of the Province Building,
where he accomplished so large a por-
tion of his life’s work.
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Hiroshima—a
As Seen by
By M. R.

ZIIROSHIMA (pronounced He-
Dl ro-she-mi) is built on a delta
| formed by the mouths of the
| Ota River, which divides into
i seven branches before emp-

tying into the sea. At the mouth of one
of these branches is situated the busy little
port of Ujina (Oo-je-na), from which the
Red Cross ships and most of the trans-
ports start for the seat of war.

For a year past this city has been a

busy place. In peace, the headquarters
of the Fifth Division of the Imperial
Japanese Army, it never lacks soldiers;
but since the beginning of the war with
Russia one cannot go on the street with-
out seeing them in all directions. They
are quartered all over the city, in every
available place, temples and private dwell-
ings alike being filled to their utmost
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AT THE BARRACKS

Japanese Port

a Canadian
ELLIOTT

capacity. No one is allowed to decline
to take them in—‘“‘foreigners” excepted.
Of course you will understand that we
are the foreigners here. A small sum per
day—18c. for a private, and 23c. for an
officer—is paid by the War Department
for board and lodging; but this is not
enough to cover expenses, and this bil-
leting, therefore, becomes a heavy tax
upon the people. Although the foreigners
do not think it wise to undertake this
work, they have all contributed liberally
to a fund to help care for the widows and
orphans which are the natural outcome of
war.

The British and Foreign Bible Society’s
agents have distributed 200,000 Testa-
ments and Scripture Portions to the sol-
diers leaving here for the front. Mr.
Lawrence, who had charge of the work,
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JAPAN-—A MONUMENT MADE FROM METAL OF GUNS CAP-

TURED IN CHINA-JAPANESE WAR.
IS MADE FROM THE BARRELS

spent several weeks here. He was obliged
to board with one of the resident mission-
aries, being unable to find lodging in the
Japanese hotels, on account of the great
number of soldiers. Whenever possible,
these books are distributed to the indi-
viduals; and, when permission to do this
could not be obtained, they were handed
to the superior officers, with the under-
standing that they would give them to the
soldiers under their charge. This work
was no light one, but much help was ren-
dered by the Japanese pastors and Chris-
tian workers. I am sure that some sim-
ilar work has been done by the American
Bible Society, but as they operate in an-
other part of the Empire, I am not con-
versant with what has been accomplished
by them.

THE RAILING

In addition to the perma-
nent Red Cross Hospital, five
branches have been erected
in different parts of the city
for the accommodation of re-
turning sick and wounded sol-
diers. I had the privilege of
visiting two of them recently,
with the wife of Major Inoue
(E-no-00-¢), a member of
the Visiting Committee. I had
been wanting to go for a long
time, but did not like to go
alone; for not every one is
permitted to visit the wards.

After giving our cards to
the men at the entrance to
the grounds, we went on to
the buildings—a long row of
one-storied structures, with
covered corridors leading
from one to the other. Here,
after registering in the vis-
itors’ book, and presenting
our gifts of fruit and illus-
trated papers for the soldiers,
we were shown through the
wards. The day was very
hot, and, as visiting hours
are from one to four o’clock,
we were obliged to be out
during the very hottest time
of the day. The long row of
cots were filled with soldiers.
Most of those we saw were
eve patients. There were five
or six in one ward, each of whom had
had one eye removed.

We then went to headquarters, as I
wished to introduce my friend to Dr.
McGee, who is in charge of the nine Am-
erican Volunteer Nurses, who came here
some time ago. She and most of the
nurses were in Cuba at the time of the
Spanish-American war. Several of them
were also in Manila. Dr. McGee is a
daughter of Simon Newcombe, a noted
American astronomer and writer on polit-
ical economy.

We found Dr. McGee in her office—a
large room which had been nicely fitted
up for her use. She was just completing
her arrangements to start on the hospital
ship, Kosai Maru, the following morning,
I may say that she has now returned, and
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gives an interesting account of
her trip. Each of the nurses
has taken a trip to Manchuria
and back.

These ladies have received
most enthusiastic receptions
wherever they have gone.
They have been feted alike
by royalty, nobles, Buddhists,
Shintoists and Christians.
All night, as their train was
steaming toward Hiroshima,
at every station crowds were
anxiously waiting to see them
and offer their gifts and words
of welcome. Here, receptions
were given them by all classes.
I was privileged to be present
at the Christian Workers’ din-
ner given them, and after-
wards at an entertainment
accorded by the Christians
of all denominations through-
out the city. The dinner was
purely Japanese, and we all
sat on little square cushions
on the floor around the room.
A card inscribed with the
name of each guest indicated
where we were to sit. The
nurses, the guests of honour,
were interspersed among the
party. Lacquer trays, on
which our food was served,
were placed before each per-
son. Those who are not ac-
customed to sitting on their
feet are at a disadvantage at such a time,
as it is necessary to do a good deal of
shifting about from one side to the other,
the effect of which is often far from grace-
ful. “Hirano” Mineral Water, an exhil-
arating product of Japan, had been sup-
plied in liberal quantity by a friend.

After adjourning from the feast, we
went to the entertainment given by the
officers and members of the Red Cross,
which opened by an address of wel-
come and a reply by Dr. McGee, a
charming woman, who certainly does
honour to her position and country. The
latter, of course, had to be inte}preted,
which always takes longer than the orig-
inal. Then came some real old Japanese
music and dancing—the latter being

MISS ANITA NEWCOMBE MCGEE

An American woman who has been prominent in Red Cross work

in Japan

greatly appreciated by the Japanese, es-
pecially those of the old school. But the
music fails to charm the untrained ear of
foreigners However, the elaborate cos-
tumes of the performers and their most
formal posing are certainly very inter-
esting.

Three blind musicians, who played the
“koto” (Japanese harp) and flute, were
exceedingly skilled—decidedly the best I
have heard in Japan.

It was brought to a close by a repre-
sentation of Ancient and Modern Japan,
by about a score of persons, from the
modern Christian minister, in European
attire, to the old Shinto and Buddhist
priesfs, “Samurai,” feudal lord, farmer,
mechanic, bride, and so on. This was by
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no means the least interesting item on
the programme.

A party of us got permission to visit
the Red Cross hospital ship, the Kosai
Maru. We went to Ujina, the port above
mentioned, the ladies in ‘‘jinrikisha”
and the gentlemen on their wheels. We
were met by a steam launch and taken
over to the vessel, and brought back after
we had finished. We were treated to
tea and cake in the cabin, introduced to
the captain, commander and two phy-
sicians, all of whom spoke English; shown
the plan of the ship; registered in the
visitors’ book, and invited to try the piano
which one of the party did. We had
chosen Saturday for our visit, as some
members of the party were not free on
other days, and we really had not thought
of a Japanese boat following the method
of all good housewives and having a gen-
eral cleaning up on Saturday. However,
after a little pleasant chat, we were escort-
ed over the boat by the officers and phy-
sicians, and were delighted with what we
saw. Everything clean and up-to-date.
The scouring was still in progress. The
large steam washer, mangle and drying-

room were of interest to me; also the
apparatus for disinfecting clothes. All
the latest surgical instruments, X-rays
outfit and many other interesting things
were to be seen. One room was provided
for insane patients. The beds were clean,
and the captain informed us that the fill-
ing in the mattresses was changed every
time they returned from a trip. Each
bed had a strip of pockets stretched across
the head for the accommodation of the
small belongings of the occupant. This,
the captain told us, with pardonable
pride, was his own idea. Very delightful
swinging beds, with woven wire mat-
tresses, were furnished for the officers. I
should like to have a similar one myself,
on my return to the home land.

In the chief nurse’s room, I was pleased
to see a Bible lying on the table. One of
the officers volunteered the information
that he was a Christian.

As it is the custom here to take a present
with one when paying a visit, we gave
them two rolls of Berean Sunday School
Lesson pictures which, thanks to a home
Sunday School, were in our possession.
These seemed to be much appreciated.
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The sick and wounded soldiers are all
taken ashore as soon as they reach port,
so we did not see any of them; but it was
indeed a privilege to see the ship.

The special training given both to men
and horses before leaving here has been
a most interesting sight to one who has
seen so little of militarism, brought up in
fair Canada. The parade ground seemed
a veritable battle-field except for the ab-
sence of blood.

I wish particularly to speak of the good
order maintained throughout this exciting
time. I have walked up and down the
streets of this city in the evening, as well
as the day-time, meeting thousands of
soldiers, frequently being obliged to wait
for a considerable length of time for a
long line to pass, and have never met with

SOLDIERS AT MESS

the least rudeness.
vellous.

The Emperor subscribed the sum of
$10,000 for the thorough cleaning of this
city, the idea undoubtedly being to avoid
any epidemic which might arise and
spread among the troops were special
precautions not taken. In my ten years
in Japan I have never seen anything like
it. Hundreds of coolies were employed,
and the open sewers received such a clean-
ing out as perhaps they had never had
before. The heaps of rubbish in front
of every house, waiting for the carts to
come and remove them, met our gaze
wherever we went, and all tended to as-
sure us that as far as possible every care
would be taken for the welfare of the

people.

It seems really mar-

S
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Premier of the Province of Quebec
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FJHE period of political unrest
W and uncertainty which had
3| been vouchsafed once more to
)} 4 the Province of Quebec has
LS come to an end, and ‘Hon.
Lomer Gouin is the undisputed leader
of his party and Premier. It cannot be
truthfully said that Sir Louis Jetté’s
chief constitutional adviser has had a
turbulent career, yet the eight years of
active political life generously placed to
his credit by the electors of St. James,
Montreal, have been replete with events
of more than ordinary interest. Quebec’s
present Prime Minister has not been in
the past, and will not be in the future,
a stormy petrel, yet he has been through
party affiliation a thoughtful spectator
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HON. LOMER GOUIN

of many of the stirring scenes which en-
liven the pages of French Canada’s polit-
ical history. = He has grown up and re-
ceived his tuition in a school that has
acknowledged Sir Wilfrid Laurier for
years past as its head master, and while
there are probably no black marks
against the new Quebec leader for an
infringement of party discipline, his per-
sonal friends have not failed to notice
an independence of character that augurs
well for the future administration of the
province and the well-being of political
organisations generally. The Premier
has undoubtedly won the confidence of
his party, and as a departmental ad-
ministrator his record is a good one, byt
his reputation as a successful helmsman
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to the ship of state is, of course, to be
made. The recent commander-in-chief
of the Russian forces in Manchuria was
a brilliant success at the head of an army
corps, vet he failed before the superior
leadership of the Mikado’s great field-
marshal, and the problem “will Lomer
Gouin be the Oyama of Quebec Liberal-
ism ? is one which time alone can decide.

There is, however, a misconception
which should be at once eradicated from
the public mind, and that is the pre-
vailing outside opinion that Hon. Mr.
Gouin is at the head of the government
of his native province by virtue of his
family connection. All those who have
occupied seats in the Quebec Legislature
since 1897, and who have seen him at
work on the floor of the Assembly, in
committee and at the head of his depart-
ment, are unanimous in the belief that
such an impression is erroneous in the
extreme. It is true that the memory of
the late Hon. Honore Mercier was evoked
to Mr. Gouin’s advantage when he defeat-
ed Mr. Auge in 1897, but from the mo-
ment he crossed the threshold of the Que-
bec Legislature, the man who was one
day to lead his party received no favour
or preferment on account of family con-
sideration or revered memories. He has
steadily forged his way to the front, and
if the member for St. James is at the head
of his province to-day it is because of
his strength in debate, his business meth-
ods, and his ability to marshal a very
strong following from both the Mon-
treal and Quebec districts.

This risen star in Quebec’s political
firmament is not a popular man in the
every-day sense of the word, and it is not
likely that he will ever appeal to the
French-Canadian heart as did Joseph
Adolphe Chapleau or Honore Mercier;
but it is not going beyond the realm of
discretion and truth to say that the good
old French-Canadian farmer who keeps a
jealous eye upon the purse strings of the
province as well as the bankers and busi-
ness men of all races, are heartily tired
of what may be called skyrocket politics.
They demand above and before all a
businesslike administration of public
affairs.

Although a strong party man, Mr.
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Gouin has at times scandalised some of
his most rabid partisans by expressing
admiration for certain of his political
opponents and, like a good many other
public men, he had not been in the Leg-
islature very long before many precon-
ceived ideas of men and measures were
dissipated, and he has been ready at all
times to acknowledge real worth and to
accord his appreciation irrespective of
party name and religious faith. As far
as one can judge the new leader has no
religious or national prejudices of an
objectionable nature, and those of other
races and creeds have found in his make-
up all those attractive attributes which
constitute the well-educated, high-minded
and patriotic French-Canadian gentle-
man. Those who know the Premier
best say that he entertains very strong
ideas as to the part the English-speaking
minority should play in Quebec politics.
In a word, Lomer Gouin has ideas of his
own, and will no doubt cause more or
less heart-burning amongst friend and
foe, as the gradual development of these
particular ideas is accomplished. It is
understood that the Prime Minister, real-
ising the all-important position held in
commerce and finance by the minority,
will endeavour to impress upon the Eng-
lish-speaking people of Quebec the im-
portance of sending strong men to the
Legislature, and to take a greater inter-
est in the government of the province in
which their lot is cast and where they
have so much at stake. It may also hap-
pen that the ties which bind together the
governments at Ottawa and Quebec will
be somewhat loosened on account of the
very strong ground Premier Gouin will
be obliged to take in the question of bet-
ter terms, for this above all others will
be the strong card of the new régithe.
It is, as a matter of fact, the most attrac-
tive plank of Quebec ministerial policy,
as viewed from a provincial standpoint,
and it goes without saying that Hon. Mr.
Gouin will be loyal first to Quebec, and
afterwards to Laurier.

As the accompanying picture indicates,
the subject of the present sketch is a
young looking man to rule over a great
province, and as he takes his daily walk,
accompanied by a close friend, in St.
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James Street after cabinet meetings, it
would not be suspected that this unassum-
ing, quiet-looking gentleman was the
guiding hand of the Province of Quebec.

Hon. Lomer Gouin was born in the
parish of Grondines, County of Portneuf,
in 1861, and it was while attending col-
lege at Levis that he met young Turgeon
from Bellechasse, now the Hon. Adelard
Turgeon, his trusted friend and colleague,
and the most eloquent of several eloquent
ministers., He studied law in Montreal,
and after associating himself with the
legal firm of Pagneulo and Taillon, and
later on with the present Minister of Ma-
rine and Fisheries, Hon. Raymond Pre-
fontaine, Mr. Gouin became second in
the firm of Mercier, Gouin and Lemieux.
To-day the Premier’s law firm is com-
posed of Hon. Lomer Gouin, Hon.
Rodolphe Lemieux, Solicitor-General of
Canada, and Mr. Brassard. The lead-
er’s presence in early life in a Conserva-
tive law firm has probably given rise to
the statement that, like Gladstone, he
began his political career as a Tory; but
be this as it may, it is not probable that
the present leader of the Liberal party
of Quebec will be offended if he is desig-
nated as a Conservative-Liberal. It was
as president of the Club National that
the speaking talent of Quebec’s Premier
began to manifest itself, and when he
unsuccessfully opposed Sir Hector Lange-
vin in Richelieu in 1891, his addresses
were most favourably commented upon
by both parties. When the reconstructed
ministry, with Hon. E. J. Flynn at its
head, appealed to the Quebec electorate
in 1897, Mr. Gouin defeated the Con-
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servative member for St. James division
by nearly eight hundred, and during the
following sessions he was considered one
of the most promising of Premier Mar-
chand’s supporters. As a minister under
Hon. Mr. Parent, Mr. Gouin’s progress
was very rapid, and for several years he
was designated by the occupants of the
government benches as the future leader
of the party in the province.

The latest chapter of happenings in
Quebec would not be complete, however,
without a passing reference to Mr. Gouin’s
attitude in connection with the retire-
ment of Hon. S. N. Parent from the
premiership, and frequently the Premier
has been charged with disloyalty towards
his leader. Very little can be said, how-
ever, about the incident, as very few are
in the secrets of the chief actors. The
allegation is made, however, that Sir Wil-
frid Laurier, in discussing the events
which provoked Mr. Gouin’s advent to
power, made the remark that the present
Premier’s conduct from the beginning to
the end of the crisis was marked by a
perfect loyalty to all concerned, and this
version has apparently been accepted by
all sections of the Liberal party in Que-
bec.

The Prime Minister of to-day married
in 1888 Miss Eliza Mercier, daughter of
the late Premier and Nationalist leader.
This accomplished lady passed away only
a few months ago, beloved by all those
who knew the true worth of a devoted
wife and mother. The Premier has two
young sons attending school in the city
of Montreal.

Austin Mosher.




George Brown on Confederation

By THE EDITOR

5710 session of a Canadian
| parliament is more mem-
NG 1 orable than that of the Prov-
ince of Canada which be-
£ i gan on the 1gth of Janu-
ary, 1865, and which for two months
discussed the question of Confederation.
It will be remembered that legislation
and administration in Canada was well-
nigh at a standstill because of the dead-
Jock created by the equal representation
of Upper and Lower Canada, and the
practical impossibility of forming a gov-
ernment which would command a ma-
jority. Then again, a union of all the
British North American colonies had
been discussed for years, and had been
mentioned in at least one speech from
the Throne. The three maritime c_ol-
onies proposed to form a Confederation
of their own, if a larger union were not

ed with at once; indeed, it is
possible, they would have preferred a
smaller union. The Charlottetown and
Quebec Conferences were held in 1864,
and at the latter the basis of a possible
Confederation of Canada, New Bruns-
wick and Nova Scotia was decided
upon. It then remained to secure the
legislative approval of the different gov-
ernments.

The Canadian Parliament discussed
it thoroughly; on the one side were Mac-
donald, Brown, Galt, McGee and Car-
tier as advocates of the measure, and
on the other Dorion and Dunkin as
opponents. Finally the Legislature passed
it by a majority of g1 to 33, and the

islative Council by a vote of 45 to 15.

The speech of Sir John Macdonald
was quoted in part in THE CANADIAN
MacaziNE for July, 1gor. It may not
be amiss to quote here part of the speech
of the Hon. George Brown, who on this
occasion left the Opposition and thx:ew
the weight of his influence on the side
of Confederation. He said:

“Sir, I venture to assert that no scheme
of equal magnitude, ever placed before
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the s world, was received with higher
eulogiums, with more universal appro-
bation, than the measure we have now
the honour of submitting for the accept-
ance of the Canadian Parliament. And
no higher eulogy could, I think, be pro-
nounced than that I heard a few weeks
ago from the lips of one of the foremost
of British statesmen, that the system of
government we proposed seemed to him
a happy compound of the best features
of the British and American Constitu-
tions. And well, Mr. Speaker, might our
present attitude in Canada arrest the ear-
nest attention of other countries. Here
is a people composed of two distinct races,
speaking different languages, with relig-
ious and social and municipal and edu-
cational institutions totally different; with
sectional hostilities of such a character
as to render government for many years
well-nigh impossible; with a Constitu-
tion so unjust in the view of one section
as to justify any resort to enforce a rem-
edy. And yet, sir, here we sit, patiently
and temperately discussing how these
great evils and hostilities may justly and
amicably be swept away forever.

“We are endeavouring to adjust har-
moniously greater difficulties than have
plunged other countries into all the hor-
rors of civil war. We are striving to do
peacefully and satisfactorily what Hol-
land and Belgium, after years of strife,
were unable to accomplish. We are
seeking by calm discussion to settle ques-
tions that Austria and Hungary, that
Denmark and Germany, that Russia and
Poland could only crush by the iron heel
of armed force. We are seeking to do
without foreign intervention that which
deluged in blood the sunny plains of
Italy. We are striving to settle forever
issues hardly less momentous than those
that have rent the neighbouring republic
and now are exposing to it all the hor-
rors of civil war. Have we not then, Mr.
Speaker, great cause of thankfulness that
we have found a better way for the solu-
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tion of our troubles than that which has
entailed on other countries such deplor-
able results? And should not every one
of us endeavour to rise tc the magnitude
of the occasion, and earnestly seek to deal
with this question to the end in the same
candid and conciliatory spirit in which,
so far, it has been discussed?

“The scene presented by this chamber
at this moment, 1 venture to affirm, has
few parallels in history. One hundred
years have passed away since these prov-
inces became by conquest part of the
British Empire. I speak in no boastful
spirit—T dcs’re not for a moment to ex-
cite a painful thought—what was then
the fortune of war of the brave French
nation, might have been ours on that
well-fought field. I recall those olden
times merely to remark the fact that here
sit to-day the descendants of the victors
and the vanquished in the fight of 1759,
with all the differences of language, re-
ligion, civil law, and social habit, nearly
as distinctly marked as they were a cen-
tury ago. Here we sit to-day seeking
amicably to find a remedy for constitu-
tional evils and injustice complained of
—by the vanquished? No, sir—but com-
plained of by the conquerors! Here sit
the representatives of the British popu-
lation, discussing in the French tongue
whether we shall have it. One hundred
years have passed away since the con-
quest of Quebec, and here sit the children
of the victor and the vanquished, all
avowing hearty attachment to the British
Crown—all earnestly deliberating how
we shall best extend the blessings of
British institutions—how a great people
may be established on this continent in
close and hearty connection with Great
Britain. Where, sir, in the page of his-
tory, shall we find a parallel to this?
Will it not stand as an imperishable
monument to the generosity of British
rule? And it is not in Canada alone
that this scene is being witnessed. Four
other colonies are at this moment occu-
pied as we are—declaring their hearty
love for the parent State, and deliberat-
ing with us how they may best discharge
the great duty entrusted to their hands,
and give their aid in developing the teem-
ing resources of these vast possessions.
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“And well, Mr. Speaker, may the work
we have unitedly proposed rouse the
ambition and energy of every true man
in British America. Look, sir, at the.
map of the continent of America and
mark that island (Newfoundland), com-
manding the mouth of the noble river
that almost cuts our continent in twain.
Well, sir, that island is equal in extent
to the kingdom of Portugal. Cross the
streets to the mainland, and you touch
the hospitable shores of Nova Scotia, a
country as large as the kingdom of Greece,
Then mark the sister province of New
Brunswick—equal in extent to Denmark
and Switzerland combined. Pass up the
river St. Lawrence to Lower Canada—
a country as large as France. Pass on to
Upper Canada—twenty thousand square
miles larger than Great Britain and Ire-
land put together. Cross over the con-
tinent to the shores of the Pacific, and
you are in British Columbia, the land of
golden promise—equal in extent to the
Austrian Empire. I speak not now of
the vast Indian Territories that lie be-
tween—greater in extent than the whole
soil of Russia—and that will, ere long,
I trust, be opened up to civilisation under
the auspices of the British American
Confederation. Well, sir, the bold scheme
in your hands is nothing less than teo
gather all these countries into one—tgo
organise them all under one government,
with the protection of the British
and in heartiest sympathy and affection
with our fellow-subjects in the land that
gave us birth. Our scheme is to estab-
lish a government that will seek to turn
the tide of European emigration into
this northern half of the American con-
tinent—that will strive to develop its
great natural resources—and that wil]
endeavour to maintain liberty and jus-
:iced and Christianity throughout the
and.

“Sir, the whole great ends of this Con-
federation may not be realised in the
lifetime of many who now hear me. We
imagine not that such a structure can be
built in a month or in a year. What we
propose now is but to lay the founda-
tions of this structure—to set in motion
the government machinery that will one
day, we trust, extend from the Atlantie
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to the Pacifick. And we take special
credit to ourselves that the system we
have devised, while admirably adapted
to our present situation, is capable of
gradual and efficient expansion in future
years to meet all the great purposes con-
templated by our scheme. But if the
honourable gentleman will only recall to
mind that when the United States seceded
from the Mother Country, and for many
years afterwards their population was not
nearly equal to ours at this moment; that
their internal improvements did not then
approach to what we have already at-
tained; and that their trade and com-
merce was not then a third of what ours
has already reached; I think he will see
that the fulfilment of our hopes may not
be so very remote as at first sight might
be imagined. And he will be strengthened
in that conviction if he remembers that
what we propose to do is to be done with
the cordial sympathy and assistance of
that great power of which it is our happi-
ness to form a part.

“Such, Mr. Speaker, are the objects of
attainment to which the British Ameri-
can Conference pledged itself in Octo-
ber. And said I not rightly that such
a scheme is well fitted to fire the am-
bition and rouse the energies of every
member of this House? Does it not lift
us above the petty politics of the past,
and present to us higher purposes and

t interests that may well call forth all
the intellectual ability and all the energy
and enterprise to be found among us?”

“ #Rupert’s Land was transferred to Canada
in 1869, and the North-West Territories and
Manitoba were formally admitted to Con-
federation on July 15th, 1870. One year and
five days later, British Columbia entered.
On July 1st, 1873, Prince Edward Island
completed the circle. Thus was the ho
fulfilled, of creating a country which would
extend from the Atlantic to the Pacific.
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After requesting that the subject should
be discussed without mere fault-finding
and partisanship, but “in the earnest and
candid spirit of men. loving the
same country,” he went on to point out
that the scheme was necessarily somewhat
of a compromise. He said:

“No constitution ever framed was with-
out defect; no act of human wisdom was
ever free from imperfection; no amount
of talent and wisdom and integrity com-
bined in preparing such a scheme could
have placed it beyond thereach of criticism.
And the framers of this scheme had im-
mense difficulties to overcome. We had
the prejudices of race, and language and
religion to deal with; and we had to en-
counter all the rivalries of trade and com-
merce, and all the jealousies of diversified
local interests. To assert, then, that our
scheme is without fault, would be folly.
It was necessarily the work of concession;
not one of the thirty-three framers but had
on some points to yield his opinions; and,
for myself, I freely admit that I struggled
earnestly, for days together, to have por-
tions of the scheme amended. But admit-
ting all this—admitting all the difficulties
which beset us—admitting frankly that
defects in the measure exist—I say that,
taking the scheme as a whole, it has my
cordial, enthusiastic support, without hesi-
tation or reservation. I believe it will
accomplish all, and more than all, that we
who have so long fought the battle of
parliamentary reform ever. hoped to see
accomplished. I believe that, while grant-
ing security for local interests, it will give
free scope for carrying out the will of the
whole people in general matters—that it
will draw closer the bonds that unite us to
Great Britain—and that it will lay the
foundations deep and strong of a powerful
and prosperous people.”
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Some Autonomy Documents

By THE EDITOR

S the subject of Autonomy in
fl the North-West has been a
\W| subject of much discussion
V| in recent months and because
the chief documents will be
valuable, some of these are
below. It is interesting to

reproduced
trace the history and the changes from
the Haultain Bill to the Ottawa Bill and
to examine the text of each in the light of
recent discussion.

The first document of importance is a

Memorial of the North-West Council
dated May 2nd, 1900, It reads as follows:

MEMORIAL

Of the Legislative Assembly of the North-
West Territories to his Excellency the Gov-
ernor-General in Council, of May 2, 1900,
uron the financial and constitutional position
of the Territories, and all correspondence
relating thereto.

(Printed by order of the Legislative Assembly.)
GOVERNMENT HousE,
REGINA, July 20, 1900.
The Honourable,
THE SECRETARY OF STATE,
Ottawa, Ont,

Sir,~—I have the honour to transmit here-
with for submission to His Excellency the
Governor-General, an Address _Ipassed by the
Legislative Assembly of the Territories, on
the second day of May last, signed by the
Speaker,

I have the honour to be, Sir,

Your obedient servant,
A. E. FORGET,
Licutenant-Governor.

To His Excellency the Right Honourable Sir

Gilbert John Elliot Murray-Kynnynmond,
Earl of Minto and Viscount Melgund of
eerage

Melg:md, County of Forfar, in the
of the United Kingdom, Baron Minto of
Minto, County of Roxburgh, in the Peerage
of Great Britain, Baronet of Nova Scotia,
Knight Grand Cross of the Most Distinguish-
ed Order of St. Michael and St. George, etc.,
etc., Governor-General of Canada.
May 1T PLEASE YOUR EXCELLENCY—
We, Her Majesty’s dutiful and loyal sub-
jects, the Legislative Assembly of the North-
est Territories of Canada, in Session assem-
bled, humbly approach Your Excellency for
the purpose of representing—
Tgat by the British North America Act,
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1867, it was (amongst other things) enacted
that it should be lawful for the Queen, by and
with the advice of Her Majesty’'s Most Hon-
ourable Privy Council, on Address from the
Houses of the Parliament of Canada, to admit
Rupert’s Land and the North-Western Terri-
tory, or either of them, into the Union on such
terms and conditions in each case as should be
in the Addresses expressed and as the Queen
should think fit to approve subject to the pro-
visions of the said Act;

That by an Address from the Houses of the
Parliament of Canada Her Majesty was prayed
to unite Rupert’s Land and the North-West-
ern Territory with the Dominion of Canada.

That in order to further the petition of the
Parliament of Canada, Her Majesty, under the
authority of The Rupert’s Land Act, 1868,
accepted a Surrender from the Governor and
Company of Adventurers of England trading
into Hudson’s Bay of all the lands, territories,
rights, privileges, liberties, franchises, powers
and authorities whatsoever granted or pur-
ported to be granted by certain Letters Patent
therein recited to the said company in Ruy-
pert's Land;

That in the said Address it was represented
to Her Majesty, as a reason for the extension
of the Dominion of Canada westward, that
the welfare of the population of these Territor-
ies would be materially enhanced by the form-
ation therein of political institutions beari
analogy, as far as circumstances will admit,
to those which existed in the several Provinces
then forming the Dominion;

That the Houses of the said Parliament of
Canada by their said Address expressed to Her
Majesty their willingness to assume the duties
and obligations of government and legislation
as regards these Territories;

That in pursuance and exercise of the pow-
ers vested in the Queen by the aforesaid Acts,
Her Majesty, by and with the advice of Her
Most Honourable Privy Council, ordered and
declared that from and after the fifteenth day
of July, 1870, Rupert’s Land and the North-
Western Territory should be admitted into
and become part of the Dominion of Canada,
and granted power and authority to the Par-
liament of Canada to legislate for the future
welfare and good government of these Terri-
tories;

That by the British North America Act,
1871, the Parliament of Canada was further
given power from time to time to make pro-
vision for the administration, , order and
good government of any Territory not for the
time being included in any Province;

That under the several authorities so given
the Parliament of Canada has created political
institutions in these Territories bearing a close
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analogy to those which exist in the several
Provinces of the Dominion;

That by the Confederation compact the
Provinces which formed the Dominion on the
fifteenth day of July, 1870, were furnished
with the means of carrying on local self-gov-
ernment upon certain well-defined bases;

That the Territories being an integral part
of the Dominion, and having had imposed
upon them the dutiesand obligationsincidental
to the political institutions which have been

iven to them, and which said duties and ob-
ﬁ tions the Parliament of Canada has declar-
its willingness to assume, are entitled to
such Federal assistance for their maintenance
as will bear due proportion and analogy to
that given to other portions of the Dominion
for similar purposes.

That repeated representations have been °

made in various ways to the Government of
Canada with a view to obtaining just and
equitable financial assistance towards provid-
ing for the proper and effective administra-
tion of local affairs in the Territories and for
the public necessities of their rapidly increas-
ingrﬁopnlatmn; 3
at such representations have been met
intermittent and insufficient additions to
the annual grant, the provision so made by
the Parliament of Canada never bearing any
adequate proportion to the financial obliga-
tions imposed by the enlargementand develop-
ment of the political institutions created by
itself;

That it is desirable that a basis should be
established upon which the claims of the Ter-
ritories to suitable financial recognition may
be settled and agreed upon;

That we do therefore most humbly pray
that Your Excellency will be graciously pleas-
ed to cause the fullest enquiry to be made into
the position of the Territories, financial and
otherwise, and to cause such action to be
taken as will provide for their present and im-
mediate welfare and good government, as well
as the due fulfilment of the duties and obliga-
tions of government and legislation, assumed,
with respect to these Territories, by the Par-
liament of Canada;

And furthermore that, by the British North
America Act, 1871, it was (amongst other
things) enacted that the Parliament of Canada
may from time to time establish new Provinces
in any Territories forming for the time being

of the Dominion of Canada but not in-
cluded in any Province thereof, and may, at
the time of such establishment, make provi-
sion for the constitution and administration of
. . . such Province, w% dgeiherefore most
humbl that your Excellency will be
also gn)a’m}:)ums)lry pleased to order enqufries to be
made and accounts taken with a view to the
settlement of the terms and conditions upon
which the Territories or any part thereof s
be established as a Province, and that, before
any such Province is established, opportunity
should be given to the people of the Territories
through their accredited representatives, of

considering and discussing such terms and
conditions.

All of which we humbly pray Your Excel-
lency to take into Your Excellency’s most
gracious and favourable consideration.

Speaker of the Legislative Assembly
of the North-West Territories.
Legislative Assembly Chambers,
Regina, N.W.T., May 2, 1900

MR. HAULTAIN’S BILL.

On December 7th, 1901, the Hon. F. W.
E. Haultain wrote to Sir Wilfrid Laurier
at some length, explaining the reasons for
immediate autonomy. The letter is in-
teresting, but too long to reprint in full
here. One quotation and the full text of
Mr. Haultain’s proposed Bill are given.

He says:

This request is made in the belief that such
an enquiry will make it clear that the estab-
lishment of a Province in the Territories upon
equitable terms will relieve the Dominion of
any necessity for annually considering Terri-
torial questions. It is thought that the time
is opportune for looking into this matter,
Our official machinery is now upon a working
basis and it does not appear that any disturb-
ance of the equilibrium can result from the
operation of the increased powers and added
duties that will follow the change. The pres-
ent tentative nature of much of our legisla-
tion and some of our public institutions can
be amended by the introduction of measures
tending to place them upon a permanent foot-
ing, which work can be better done in the near
future than at a time when the weakness and
ineffectiveness of much of our work due to
causes already referred to, have had time to
create public dissatisfaction and uneasiness.
During the consideration which I have no
doubt will be given to this part of the prayer
of the Legislative Assembly there are some
matters which, we respectfully submit, should
receive most careful and thorough examina-
tion. It goes without saying that the prin-
ciples of the British North America Act will
form the basis of the constitution of any Prov-
ince created. We seek for no advantages
over any other Province, and we do not antici-
pate that we will be denied any privilege given
elsewhere. After giving some earnest thought
to the matter of presenting this part of the
subject as desired by the sub-committee of
the Privy Council, I have concluded that I
cannot do so in any better manner than by
submitting the views of the Executive Council
of the Territories in the form of a draft Bill, in
which the several points we would like to have
brought to an issue are duly set forth, making
such comment upon the principles involved
as occurs to me in connection with each section
or group of sections, and from this point on-
wards this communication will take the form
thus indicated.
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The Bill, with two of Mr. Haultain’s
comments, is given below. Parallel with it
is given the Bill introduced during the
present session of the Ottawa Parliament.
There are two Bills really, one for Alberta

(No. 69) and one for Saskatchewan (No.
70), but as only clause No. 1 in each is
different, only one Bill is given. The
two No. 1 clauses are printed consecu-
tively.

HAULTAIN'S DRAFT BILL.

An Act to establish and provide for the Gov-
ernment of the Province of

His Majesty by and with the advice and
consent of the Senate and House of Commons
of Canada, enacts as follows;

1. On, from and after the first day of Jan-
uary, 1903, that portion of the territory known
as Rupert’s Land and the North-Western
Territory admitted into the Union or Domin-
ion of Canada by Her Majesty Queen Victoria
l\){ and with the advice and consent of Her
] njesty's Most Honourable Privy Council by
Order bearing date the twenty-third day of
gteme. 1870, under the authority of the 146th

ction of the British North America Act,
1867, described as the Provisional Districts
of Assiniboia, Saskatchewan and Alberta as
the said Districts are defined by Orders of His
Excellency the Governor-General of the Do-
minion of Canada made in Council on the
eighth day of May, 1882, and the second day
of October, 1895, respectlvely; and that por-
tion of the Provisional District of Athabasca,
as the said District is defined by Order of His
Excellency the Governor-General of the Do-
minion o‘y Canada made in Council on the
eighth day of May, 1882, and the second day
of October, 1805, respectively, l‘ying to the
south of the fifty-seventh parallel of north
latitude, shall be formed into and be a Prov-
ince which shall be one of the Provinces of the
Dominion of Canada and which shall be called
the Province of

MEMO.—In considerix:‘g the question of the
area to be included in this Province it
may be claimed that the area proposed
is too large for one Province. In this
connection it should first be noted that
the proposed area when compared with
several of the other Provinces of the
Dominion stands as follows:—

.......... )

British Columbia. . 383,000
Proposed Province.404,000 5y

From this comparison it will be noted that
the propo Province contains an area
considerably larger than that contained
in either of the three other Provinces
mentioned, but it must be remembered
that a large fortion of the district of
Athabasca and of the northern and east-
ern portion of Saskatchewan proposed
to be included in the new Province will
never, owing to situation or physical

OTTAWA BILL.

An Act to establish and provide for the Goy-
ernment of the Province of Saskatchewan.

(Clauses 17, 18, and 19 will be moved in Com-
mittee of the Whole.)

WHEREAS in and by The British North Am-
erica Act, 1871, being chapter 28 of the Acts of
the Parliament of the United Kingdom passed
in the session thereof held in the 34th and 35th

ears of the reign of her late Majesty Queen

ictoria, it is enacted that the Parliament of
Canada may from time to time establish new
Provinces in any Territories forming for the
time being part of the Dominion of Canada, but
not included in any Province thereof , and may
at the time of such establishment, make. pro-
vision for the constitution and administration
of any such Province, and for the passing of
laws for the peace, order and good government
of such Province and for its representation in
the said Parliament of Canada:

And whereas it is expedient to establish as
a Province the territory hereinafter described,
and to make provision for the government
thereof and the representation thereof in the
Parliament of Canada: Therefore His Ma jesty
by and with the advice and consent o the
Senate and House of Commons of Canada,
enacts as follows;—

The territory comprised within the fol-
lowing boundaries, that is to say,—commenc-
ing at the intersection of the International
boundary dividing Canada from the United
States of America by the west boundary of
the Province of Manitoba, thence northerly
along the said west boundary of the Province
of Manitoba to the north-west corner of the
said Province of Manitoba; thence continui
northerly along the centre of the road allow-
ance between the twenty-ninth and thirtieth
ranges west of the principal meridian in the
system of Dominion lands surveys, as the said
allowance may hereafter be defined in accord-
ance with the said system, to the second mer-
idian in the said system of Dominion lands sur-
veys, as the same may hereafter be defined in
accordance with the said system; thence
northerly along the second meridian to the
sixtieth degree of north latitude; thence west-
erly along the parallel of the sixtieth de of
north latitude to the fourth meridian in the
said system of Dominion lands surveys, as the
same may be hereafter defined in accordance
with the said system; thence southerly along
the said fourth meridian to the said Interna-
tional boundary dividing Canada from the

T
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features, or both, contain anything more
than a very small and scattered popula-
tion. The area which it is proposed to
include in the new Province is practic-
ally the area administered by the pres-
ent Territorial Government and the ex-
perience of the past few years has indi-
cated that there is no difficulty in prop-
erly administering the area from one
centre.

2. On, from and after the said first day of
anuary, 1903, the provisions of The British
orth America Act of 1867, except those parts

thereof which are in terms made or by reason-
able intendment may be held to be specially
applicable to or to affect only one or more but
not the whole of the Provinces under that Act
composing the Dominion, and except so far as
the same may be varied by this Act, shall be
applicable to the Province of
in the same way and to the same extent as
.t.:? a;:?ly to the several Provinces of Canada
as if the Province of had been
one of the Provinces originally united by the
said Act.

3. The said Province shall be represented
in the Senate of Canada by four membersuntil
it shall have according to decennial census a

tion of two hundred and fifty thousand
souls and from thenceforth it shall be repre-
sented therein by five members and thereafter
for each additional increase in population of
fifty thousand souls according to decennial
census there shall be an increase of one mem-
ber in its representation until it is represented
by twenty members.

4. The said Province shall be represented
in the first instance in the House of Commons
of Canada by ten members and for that pur-

shall be divided by Act of Parliament or
Proclamation of the Governor-General into
ten electoral districts each of which shall be
ted by one member: Provided that
on the completion of each decennial census
hereafter the representation of the said Prov-
ince shall be readjusted according to the pro-
visions of the British North America Act,
1867.

Memo.—By the Manitoba Act passed in
1870 Manitoba was given a representa-
tion of four members in a House to be
elected in two years. The census taken
in the following year showed a population
of 18,995, which would have entitled her
to one member. In 1881 the population
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United States of America; thence easterly
along the said International boundary to the
point of commencement,—is hereby establish-
ed as a Province of the Dominion of Canada,
to be called and known as the Province of
Saskatchewan. [Bill No. 70].

1. The territory comprised within the fol-
lowing boundaries, that is to say,—commenc-
ing at the intersection of the International
boundary dividing Canada from the United
States of America by the fourth meridian in
the system of Dominion lands surveys; thence
westerly along the said International bound-
ary to the eastern boundary of the Province
of British Columbia; thence northerly along
the said eastern boundary of the Province of
British Columbia to the north-east corner of
the said Province; thence easterly along the
parallel of the sixtieth degree of north latitude
to the fourth meridian in the system of Domin-
ion lands surveys as the same may be hereafter
defined in accordance with the said system;
thence southerly along the said fourth mer-
idian to the point of commencement,—is here-
by established as a Province of the Dominion
o{ Canada, to be called and known as the
Province of Alberta. [Bill No. 69].

2. The provisions of The British North
America Acts, 1867 to 1886, shall apply to the
Province of Saskatchewan in the same way
and to the likeextentastheyapplytothe Prov-
inces heretofore comprise«f, in the Dominion,
as if the said Province of Saskatchewan had
been one of the Provinces originally united,
except in so far as varied by this Act and ex-
cept such provisions as are in terms made, or
by reasonable intendment may be held to be,
specially applicable to or only to affect one or
more and not the whole of the said Provinces.
¢ 3. The said Province shall be represented
in the Senate of Canada by four members:
Provided that such representation may, after
the completion of the next decennial census,
be from time to time increased to six by the
Parliament of Canada.

4. Subject to the provisions of the next
following section, the said Province shall be
represented in the House of Commons by five
members, each of the electoral districts defin-
ed in Schedule A to this Act returning one
member, such representations to be readjusted
from time to time according to the provisions
of the fifty-first section of The British North
America Act, 1867: Provided that, upon the
completion of the next quinquennial census
for the said Province, the representation there-
of shall be readjusted by the Parliament of
Canada in such a manner that there shall be
assigned to the said Province such a number
of members as will bear the same proportion
to the number of its population ascertained
at such quinquennial census as the number
sixty-five bears to thenumber of the popula-
tion of Quebecas ascertained at the last decen-
nial census; and in the computation of the
number of members for the said Province a
fractional part not exceeding one-half of the
whole number requisite for entitling the Prov-
ince to a member shall be disregarded, and a
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had increased to 62,260, entitling her
to three members. British Columbia,
admitted in 1871 with a population of
36,247 entitling her to two members,
was given six. In 1881 the population was
49,459. The territories are now entitled
on the basis of redistribution under the
B.N.A. Act, 1867, to six members, and
the present rate of immigration and the
prospects of immediate increase, which
are much more promising than in the
case of either Manitoba or British Col-
umbia, which were given respectively
four and three times the members they
were entitled to on the same basis, would
seem to indicate that the number of ten
or twelve members in a House which is
not to be elected for three or four years,
errs if at all in the direction of being too
few rather than too many. Even at
the present moment the immigration for
the year just about to close, will give
an estimated increase of more than 25,-
000 to the population as shown by the
census lately taken.

5. The Executive Council of the Province
shall be composed of such persons and under
such designations as the Lieutenant-Governor
shall from time to time think fit.

6. Unless and until the Executive Govern-
ment of the Province otherwise directs the
seat of Government of the same shall be at

7. All powers, authorities and functions
which under any law or custom which were
before the coming into force of this Act vested
in or exercisable by the Lieutenant-Governor
of the North-West Territories with the advice
or with the advice and consent of the Execu-
tive Council thereof or in conjunction with
that Council or with any member or members
thereof or by the said Lieutenant-Governor
individually, shall as far as the same are cap-
able of being exercised after the coming into
force of this Act be vested in and shall or may
be exercised by the Lieutenant-Governor of
the Province o with the advice or
with the advice and consent of or in conjunc-
tion with the Executive Council or any mem-
ber or members thereof or by the Lieutenant-
Governor individually as the case requires,
subject nevertheless to be abolished or altered
by the Legislature of the Province.

8. There shall be a Legislature for the Prov-
ince consisting of the Lieutenant-Governor
and of one House styled the Legislative
Assembly of
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fractional part exceeding one-half of the
number shall be deemed equivalent to the
whole number.

5. If thereisat the time this Act comes into
force a subsisting Parliament of Canada, the
readjustment authorised or provided for by
the proviso to the next preceding section
not have effect until the dissolution or expiry
of such Parliament, but the said Province, and
the Province of Alberta, also established by
an Act of the present session, shall, until su
dissolution or expiry, continue to be represent-
ed in the House of Commons as provided by
chapter 60 of the Statutes of 1903, each of the
electoral districts defined in that part of the
schedule to the said Act which relates to the
North-West Territories, whether such district
is wholly in one of the said Provinces, or part-
ly inone and partly in the other of them, being
represented by one member,

6. Until the Parliament of Canada other-
wise provides, the qualifications of voters for
the election of members of the House of Com-
mons and the proceedings at and in connection
with elections of such members shall, mutatis
mutandis, be those prescribed by law at the
time this Act comes into force with respect
to such elections in the North-West Terri-
tories.

7. The Executive Council of the said Prov-
ince shall be composed of such persons, under
such designations, as the Lieutenant-Governor
from time to time thinks fit.

8. Unless and until the Lieutenant-Gov-
ernor in Council of the said Province otherwise
directs, by proclamation under the Great
the seat of Government of the said Province
shall be at Regina.

9. All powers, authorities and functions
which under any law were before the comi
into force of this Act vested in or exercisable
by the Lieutenant-Governor of the North-
West Territories, with the advice, or with the
advice and consent of the Executive Council
thereof, or in conjunction with that Council or
with any member or members thereof, or b
the said Lieutenant-Governor individually,
shall, so far as they are capable of being exer-
cised after the coming into force of this Act
inrelation to the Government of the said Prov-
ince, be vested in and shall or may be exer-
cised by the Lieutenant-Governor of the said
Province, with the advice or with the advice
and consent of, or in conjunction with, the
Executive Council of the said Province or an
member or members thereof, or by the Lieu-
tenant-Governor individually, as the case re-
quires, subject nevertheless to be abolished
or altered by the Legislature of the said
Province.

10. The Lieutenant-Governor in Council
shall, as soon as may be after this Act comes
into force, adopt and provide a Great Seal of
the said Province, and may, from time to time
change such Seal.

11. There shall be a Legislature for the said
Province, consisting of the Lieutenant-Gov-
ernor, and one House to be styled the Legis-
lative Assembly of Saskatchewan.
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9. The constitution of the Legislature of
the North-West Territories as it exists on the
first day of January, 1903, shall subject to the
provisions of this Act continue to be the con-
stitution of the Legislature of the Province
of until altered under the authority
of this Act; and the Legislative Assembly of
the said Territories existing on the said first
day of January, 1903, shall unless sooner dis-
solved continue as the Legislative Asscmbly
of the Province of until the com-
pletion of the period for which it was elected.

10. In and for the Province thé said Legis-
lature may exclusively make laws in relation
to irrigation and subject to any rights acquir-
ed under any Act of the Parliament of Canaca
before the first day of January, 1903, the Jrop-
erty in and the right to the v<e uf ail the
water at any time in any river stream, water-
course, lake, creek, ravine, canyon. lagoon,
swamp, marsh, or other body of water shall un,
from and after the said date belong to and be
vested in the Province unless and until and
except only so far as some right of some per-
son therein or to the use hereof inconsistent
with the right of the Crown and which is not a

blic right or a right common to the public

established.

11. In addition to all other powers the Leg-
islative Assembly of the Province shall have
the powers conferred on the Legislative As-
sembly of the North-West Territories by the
nineteenth section of chapter twenty-two of
the Acts of the Parliament of Canada passed
in the fifty-fourth and fifty-fifth years of the
reign of Her Majesty Queen Victoria.

12. The judges of the Courts of the Prov-
ince shall be selected from the bar of the
Province, or from the bar of some other Prov-
ince in which the laws relative to property
and civil rights and the procedure of the
Courts are the same as in the Province of

13. Except as otherwise provided by this
Act all laws in force in the North-West Ter-
ritories on the first day of January, 1903, and
all courts of civil and criminal jurisdiction
and all legal commissions, powers and author-
jties existing therein on the said date shall
continue as if this Act had not been passed,
subject nevertheless (except with respect to
.;cA as are enacted by or exist under Acts of
the Parliament of Great Britain or of the
Parliament of the United Kingdom of Great
Britain and Ireland) to be repealed, abolished
or altered by the Parliament of Canada or by
the chslature of the Province according to
the authority of the Parliament or of the Leg-
islature under this Act.

14. All public officers and functionaries,

ial, administrative and ministerial, hold-

office in the North-Wgeat3 Tﬁe;ﬂ'toriw on

first day of January, 1903, s continue
quhold such office in the Province of
with the same duties and powers as before
until otherwise ordered by the Governor-Gen-
eral of Canada or the Lieutenant-Governor
of the Province according to the authority
of the Governor-General or the Lieutenant-

Governor under this Act,
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12. Until the said Legislature otherwise
provide-, the Legislative Assembly shall be
composed of twenty-five members, to be elect-
ed to represent the electoral divisions defined
in Schedule B to this Act, having due regard
to the distribution of population and existing
local divisions.

13. Until the said Legislature otherwise
determines, all the provisions of the law with
regard to the constitution of the Legislative
Assembly of the North-West Territories and
the election of members thereof shall apply,
mutatis mutandis, to the Legislative Assem-
bly of the said Province and the elections of
members thereof respectively.

14. The writs for theelection of the members
of the first Legislative Assembly of the said
Province shall be issued by the Lieutenant-
Governor and made returnable within six
months after this Act comes into force.

15. Until otherwise provided by compe-
tent authority, and subject to the provisions
of this Act, all laws and ordinances not incon-
sistent with this Act in force in the territory
comprised in the said Province on the thirtieth
day of June, one thousand nine hundred and
five, and all courts of civil and criminal
jurisdiction, and all commissions, powers and
authorities and all officers, judicial, adminis-
trative and ministerial, existing or holdin
office at that time shall continue therein as i
such territory had not been established as a
Province.

16. The provisions of section 93 of The
British North America Act, 1867, shall apply
to the said Province as if, at the date upon
which this Act comes into force, the territory
comprised therein were already a Province,
the expression ‘‘the Union” in the said sec-
tion being taken to mean the said date.

(2) Subject to the provisions of the said
section 93, and in continuance of the principles
heretofore sanctioned under 7he North-1Vest
Territories Act, it is enacted that the Legisla-
ture of the said Province shall pass all neces-
sary laws in respect of education, and that
it shall therein always be provided (a) that a
majority of the ratepayers of any district or
portion of the said Province or of any less
portion or subdivision thereof, by whatever
name it is known, may establish such schools
therein as they think fit, and make the neces-
sary assessments and collection of rates there-
for, and(b) that the minority of the ratepayers
therein, whether Protestant or Roman Cath-
olic, may establish separate schools therein,
and make the necessary assessments and col-
lection of rates therefor, and (c) that in such
case the ratepayers establishing such Protes-
tant or Roman Catholic separate schools
shall be liable only to assessment of such rates
as they impose upon themselves with respect
thereto.

(3) In the appropriation of public moneys
by the Legislature in aid of education, and in
the distribution of any moneys paid to the
Government of the said Province arising from
the school fund established by The Dominion
Lands Act, there shall be no discrimination
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15. Until altered by the Lieutenant-Gov-
ernor in Council the Seal of the North-West
Territories shall be the Great Seal of the
Province of

16, The penitentiary situate in the Prov-
ince of Manitoba shall until the Parliament
of Canada otherwise provides be the peniten-
tiary for the Province of

18. Alllands belonging to the Crown situate
in the Province of other than lands
reserved by Statute or Order in Council for the
use of Indians or for and earned by any person
or corporation and lands entered for home-
stead or pre-emption but not granted and all
sums due and payable on the first day of Jan-
uary, 1903, for such lands shall belong to the
Province.

19. All mines, minerals, timber and royal-
ties belonging to the Crown situate, being or
arising in the Province of and all
sums due and payable on the first day of Jan-
uary, 1903, for such mines, minerals, timber
or royalties shall belong to the Province.

20. The Province shall receive and retain
all the public property of the North-West
Xerritories not otherwise disposed of in this

ct.

21. All buildings in the North-West Terri-
tories belonging to Canada used or intended
for court houses, jails, and land titles offices
and for residence and offices of the Lieutenant-
Governor and Government of the North-
West Territories together with all appurten-
ances connected therewith and all moneys the

roceeds from the sale or leasing of school
ands in the North-West Territories and all
moneys forming the assurance fund under the
provisions of the Territorial Real Property
Act and the Land Titles Act, 1894, shall be
the prglperty of the Province of

22. The following amounts shall be allowed
and paid by Canada by half-yearly payments
in advance as an annual subsidy to the Prov-
ince, that is to say:

(a) For the support of the Government and

Legislature, fifty thousand dollars.

(b) On an estimated Eopulation of two
hundred and fifty thousand at eighty
cents per head, two hundred thousand
dollars, subject to be increased as herein-
after mentioned, that is to say:—A census
of the Province shall be taken in every
fifth vear reckoning from the general
decennial census of one thousand nine
hundred and one, and an approximate
estimate of the population shall be made
at equal intervals of time between such
quinquennial census and such decennial
census; and whenever the population by
any such census or estimate exceeds two
hundred and fifty thousand, which shall
be the minimum on which the said allow-
ance shall be calculated, the amount of
the said allowance shall be increased in
accordance therewith until the popula-
tion reaches one million three hundred
and ninety-six thousand and ninety-one,
after which there shall be no further
increase.
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between the public schools and the separate
schools, and such moneys shall be applied to
the support of public and separate schools in
equitable shares or proportion.

[17. The following amounts shall be allowed
as an annual subsidy to the Province of Sas-
katchewan, and shall be paid by the Govern-
ment of Canada, by half-yearly instalments in
advance, to the said Province, that is to say:

(a) For the support of the Government and
Legislature, fifty thousand dollars;

b) On an estimated population of two
hundred and fifty thousand, at eighty cents
per head, two hundred thousand dollars sub-
ject to be increased as hereinafter mentioned,
that is to say:—A census of the said Province
shall be taken in every fifth year reckoning
from the general census of one thousand nine
hundred and one, and an approximate esti-
mate of the population shall be made at equal
intervals of time between each quinquennial
and decennial census; and whenever the popu-
lation, by any such census or estimate, ex-
ceeds two hundred and fifty thousand, which
shall be the minimum on which the said allow-
ance shall be calculated, the amount of the
said allowance shall be increased accordingly,
and so on until the population has reached
eight hundred thousand souls.]

[18. Inasmuch as the said Province is not
in debt, it shall be entitled to be paid and to
receive from the Government of Canada, by
half-yearl{ payments in advance, interest at
the rate of five per cent. per annum on the sum
of eight million one hundred and seven thou-
sand five hundred dollars.]

[19. Inasmuch as the public lands in the
said Province are to remain the property of
Canada, there shall be paid by Canada to the
said Province annually by way of compensa-
tion therefor a sum based upon the estimated
value of such lands, namely, $37,500,000, the
said lands being assumed to be of an area of
25,000,000 acres and to be of the value of $1.50

r acre, and upon the population of the said

ovince, as from time to time ascertained by
the quinquennial census thereof, such sum to
be arrived at as follows:—

The population of the said Province being
assumed to be at present 250,000, the sum
payable until such population reaches 400,000
is to be one per cent. on such estimated value,
or $375,000;

Thereafter, until such population reaches
800,000, the sum payable is to be one and one-
half per cent. on such estimated value, or
$562,500;

Thereafter, until such population reaches
1,200,000, the sum payable is to be two
cent. on such estimated value, or $750,000;

And thereafter such payment is to be three
856 cent. on such estimated value, or $1,125 -

(2) As additional compensation for such
lands there shall be paid by Canada to the said
Province annually for five years from the time
this Act comes into force to provide for the
construction of necessary public buildings,
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23. The Province shall be entitled to be paid
and to receive from the Government of Cana-
da by half-yearly payments in advance inter-
est at the rate of five per cent. per annum on
the excess over the sum of of a sum
to be ascertained by multiplying the popula-
tion of the Province by 32.46 and for the pur-

of this section the population of the
vince shall until after the next decennial
census be deemed to be two hundred and fifty
thousand: Provided that immediately after
the census of there shall be a re-
adjustment under this section on the basis of
the population as ascertained by such census.

24. The Province shall be entitled to receive
by half-yearly payments in advance from the
Government of Canada interest at five per
eent, per annum on the sum of one dollar per
acre for each acre of land in the Province

nted by the Dominion otherwise than for

omesteads or pre-emptions under the pro-

visions of the Dominion Lands Act or in settle-
ment of halfbreed claims.

17. Nothing in this Act shall in any way

judice or affect the rights or properties of
the Hudson’s Bay Company as contained in
the conditions under which that company sur-
rendered Ru(fert’s Land to Her Majesty Queen
Victoria, and all rights, privileges and proper-
ties conferred on Canada by the said condi-
tions shall in so far as they relate to matters
within the legislative authority of the Prov-
ince belong to and be vested in the Province.
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one-quarter of one per cent. on such estimated
value, or $93,750.]

20. The Dominion lands in the said Prov-
ince shall continue to be vested in the Crown
and administered by theGovernment of Cana-
da for the purposes of Canada, subject to the
provisions of The North-West Territories Act,
as amended, with respect to road allowances
and roads or trails as in force on the thirtieth
day of June, one thousand nine hundred and
five, which shall apply to the said Province
with the substitution therein of the said Prov-
ince for the North-West Territories.

21. All properties and assets of the North-
West Territories shall be divided equally be-
tween the said Province and the Province of
Alberta, and the two Provinces shall be jointly
and equally responsible for all debts and lia-
bilities of the North-West Territories: Pro-
vided that, if any difference arises as to the
division and adjustment of such properties,
assets, debts and liabilities, such difference
shall be referred to the arbitrament of three
arbitrators, one of whom shall be chosen by
the Lieutenant-Governor in Council of each
Province, and the third by the Governor in
Council. The selection of such arbitrators
shall not be made until the legislatures of the
Provinces have met, and the arbitrator chosen
by Canada shall not be a resident of either
Province.

22. Nothing in this Act shall in any way
prejudice or effect the rights of properties of
the Hudson’s Bay Company acquired, held or
existing under and by virtue of the conditions
of the deed under which that company sur-
rendered Rupert’s Land to the Crown.

23. The powers hereby granted to the said
Province shall be exercised subject to the pro-
visions of section 16 of the contract set forth
in the schedule to chapter 1 of the Statutes of
1881, being an Act respecting the Canadian
Pacific Railway Company.

24. The North-West Territories Act, being
chapter 50 of the Revised Statutes, and all
Acts in amendment thereof, are hereby re-

ed, except with respect to, and in so far as
hey apply to, the Yukon Territory.

25. This Act shall come into force on the
first day of July, one thousand nine hundred
and five,

AN AMENDMENT

Only one amendment to the above
Bills No. 69 and 7o, as introduced into
the House, has been decided upon. This
is an amended clause 16, which was in-
troduced because certain ministers and
members objected to the original clause.
The amended clause is as follows:

Section proposed to be substituted in Com-
mittee of Whole for section 16:—

16. Section 93 of The British North Am.-

erica Act, 1867, shall apply to the said Prov-
ince, with the substitution for paragraph
1 of the said section 93, of the following
paragraph:—

. 1. Nothing in any such law shall prejudi-
cially affect any right or privilege with re-
spect to separate schools which any class of
persons have at the date of the passing of
this Act, under the terms of chapters 29
and 30 of the Ordinances of the North-West
Territories, passed in the year 1901.

(a) In the appropriation by the Legisla-
ture or distribution by the Government of
the Province of any moneys for the support
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of schools organised and carried on in ac-
cordance with the said chapter 29 or any
Act passed in amendment thereof, or in
substitution therefor, there shall be no dis-
crimination against schools of any class
described in the said chapter 29,

(b) Where the expression “by law” is
employed in sub-section 3 of the said sec-
tion 93, it shall be held to mean the law as
set out in the said chapters 29 and 30, and
where the expression ‘“at the Union” is
employed, in the said sub-section 3, it shall
be held to mean the date at which this Act
comes into force,

On May 15th, in the House of Com-
mons, the Minister of Justice explained
the difference between the original clause
and the clause as amended, as follows:

Section 16, as originally drafted, was in-
tended to confirm the minority in the rights
they now enjoy and makes:

irst. Section 93 of the British North
America Act applicable to the new province
as if it were a regularly organized province
coming into the union at the date of the
passing of this Act;

Second, Re-enacts section 11 of the North-
west Territories Act of 1875;

Third. Makes provision for the continua-
tion to the schools of the minority of the
grant now made in aid of education by or
through the territorial government.

The effect of the section which it is pro-

sed to substitute for the original section 16
18 to limit the rights and privileges of the
minority to those secured to them by chap-
ters 20 and 30 of the ordinances, to the ex-
clusion of the rights and privileges guaran-
teed either by section 11 of the North-West
Territories Act, 1875, or any other legisla-
tion in force in the Territories with regard
to any class of schools.

The rights and privileges which result
from the right of effecting the separation,
and which the proposed substituted clause
16 preserves to the minority, whether Prot-
estant or Roman Catholic, in a public school
district, appear to be these:—

(1) Right of separation—by the ordinance
—common to Protestants and Roman Catho-
lics alike;

(2) Half-hour religious instruction—b:
ordinance—to Protestants and Roman Cath-
olics alike; common to public and separate
schools;

(8) First and second Catholic readers—by
regulation;

(4) Right to elect trustees, who choose the
teacher — by ordinance common to all
schools.

1 thought proper to carefully draft what
1 intended to say on the subject and read
my opinion, so that there might be no doubt
or uncertainty as to the position I take.*

* Hansard, p. 5983 et seq.
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AREA OF THE PROVINCES.

Sessional Paper No. 97, of the present
session, 4-5 Edward VII, gives, some in-
teresting figures with regard to the area of
the new Provinces:
LAND AND WATER AREAS IN THE PROVINCES

OF SASKATCHEWAN AND ALBERTA

According to the Surveyor-General’s Estimate

Saskatchewan. Alberta.
Land suitable for grain
BXOWSIE, o idila hhi 86,000 sq. m. 80,000
Land requiring irriga-
HOMC LR U 32,000 41,000
Land suitable for ranches
or other description
of farming......... 106,887 113,559
Weter.... oo Slkne 127,000 20,000
Total area of Province.251,887 254,559

According to Sessional Paper 102, the
Province of Manitoba at its creation con-
tained 13,500 square miles. By the Act
of 1881, this was extended, and it now
contains 73,732 square miles. It will thus
be seen that each of the two new Provinces
will be about three times the size of Man-
itoba.

It is interesting to note how small is the
amount of land granted to railways as
compared with the total area. The grants
according to Sessional Paper No. 97 are as
follows:

AIDRN S v Rl 13,151,264 acres.
Saskatchewan,........... 12,874,573 acres.
26,025,837

Total area of the two Prov-
inces 500,000 square mls.

320,000,000 acres.

The grants to railways are thus less than
one-tenth of the whole area. There are
other alienations, such as Indian Reserves,
Hudson’s Bay Co., School Lands, Parks,
etc., which will about equal the area alien-
ated by railway grants. .

At the present time the Provincial areas
are as follows:*

Oiteclain sy, Sl 260,862 sq. miles
guebec .................... 351,876 -
ova SEOHR. - 0 ol T 21,428 ¢
New Brunswick............. 27,985 e
MO o2 w iV st 73,372 @
British Columbia........... 372,630 4
Prince Edward Island. . ... .. 2,184 ¢
Saskatchewan.............. 251,887
Albetta. i iant B0 oikiey 254,559

*Statistical Year Book, 1903, p. 2.




THE ENOCH OF TO-DAY

The Enoch of To-day

BY JESSIE K. LAWSON

£ AND Enoch walked with God,”—so reads
The record of a wondrous life,
Ages ere dogmas, forms, or creeds,
Had vexed men’s souls with blood and strife.

And still we speak as though but one
E’er trod that unfrequented way;
While here, beneath this century’s sun,
Lo! Enoch walks with God to-day.

Not he who late brings up the rear
On all attacks on vested sin;

Joining the ranks at last through fear
Or being scorned by those who win.

Who preaches Christ by dint of gold,
Labelled by Truth—the price of blood;
Not thus did Enoch preach of old,
Or soul of man e’er walk with God.

But with us, of us, kith and kin;
His step with ours upon the street;

In men who choose the nobles way;
In earnest womer brave as sweet.

With steady will and purpose high,
And words of strength upon their lips;
From platform and from press they cry
Like souls in the Apocalypse.

Their feet stand in the people’s place,
Their voices echo in the land;
Oppression flees and finds no place,
Who shall their righteous ire withstand ?

The homes of want, of woe,—the jails—
The hospitals, their footsteps know;
Through noisome slums where faints and fails
The human soul, with God they go.

With God they go and in His light
- See souls by men so cheaply priced,
Needs must they up with all the might
Of word and deed to prove the Christ.

Ah! think not though the world be old,
And men have left the ancient road,

Lost is the pearl or dimmed the gold,
That Enoch walks no more with God.
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were, when Caribou had no
Caribou—there

1:‘ 1 h
2 waterworks.
g ﬁ), is but one—Caribou in Nova
RYLSB Scotia—Caribou the beautiful
that slopes down on the north side of a
grand harbour in the southern bight of the
Gulf of St. Lawrence.

A thin-cheeked man, driving an express
waggon which contained three big, black,
lumpy sacks, stopped in front of the weath-
er-stained wooden building that held all
the fire-fighting apparatus of the Caribou
Fire Department, over which old Donald
McDonald, with the black cocker spaniel,
presided as chief engineer.

The doors of the engine house were open
and inside could be seen the glint of pol-
ished brass and copper and steel. The
man climbed down from the waggon,
straightened his spectacles and went over
to the door.

“Well!” he said, “what have you been -

doing to the old ‘Ronald’?” This remark
was seemingly addressed to a pair of boots
and blue overalls which, together with an
apparently endless wire-wound hose, pro-
jected from the low boiler of an exceed-
ingly large fire engine. From the stack
of the engine proceeded a pillar of smoke,
black smoke, that drifted slowly up and
flattened against the ceiling of the engine
house. There was no answer to the ques-
tion, but instead, the boots jerked spas-

By -W-ALBERT HICKMAN,
AUTHOR - OF THE-SACRIFICE - OF THE-SHANNON.

modically and from the interior of the fire-
box there came forth the deafening snare-
drum clatter of a pneumatic caulking
hammer. The black spaniel had evinced
his belief in the importance of the whole
proceeding by sitting up and watching the
feet judicially, and even going so far as to
get up, turn entirely round, and sit down
in a different place three or four times a
minute, each time looking about hurriedly,
apparently in the hope that there might
be some other individual to witness such
an extraordinary phenomenon. To realise
what this means you would have to know
the black spaniel. After the hammer
had stopped a voice of exceeding de-
liberation sifted out through the grate
bars in a mixture of Highland and Low-
land Scotch that was not necessarily so
characteristic of Nova Scotia as of the
speaker.

“Fes that you, Dr. Saunderson? Oo!
a joost been”—another pause while the
caulking hammer thundered again—‘‘a
joost been puttin a noo booyler on her,
Theyre! thut'll do. Thut’d not leak wi’
eight hoondred poon’s pressure. Weel,
how are ye?” The last as the gentleman
backed out of the fire-box and exhibited
to the daylight a grizzled head and a clean-
shaven face with a long upper lip—a face
at present almost unrecognisable under a
coat of red lead and precipitated lamp
black from the engine torch. It was Don-
ald McDonald, of course, and the black
spaniel, feeling that for the time his re-
sponsibility had ceased, retired to his end
of the coal bin and slept. Donald wiped

Nore—The “Donald” of this story is the same imperturbable old engineer of Mr. Hickman’s

great tale of the ice-crushers, “The Sacrifice of the Shannon.”

book, which applies here, is as follows:—
“Donald’s dialect is a

Part of the preface of that

Nova Scotia product, and was studied in a number of individuals

who exhibited no predilection toward specialising in either Highland or Lowland Scotch
peculiarities, but who seemed to be in every case impartial, and toadd to the fusion an inde-
scribable something that recalled Vickers-Maxim and Barrow-in-Furness.”
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« Donald was a remarkable man in many ways. He used to be the chief engineer of the
Dungeness, the biggest of the MacMichael boats.”

3 Drawn by J. W. Beatly
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his hands on a bunch of waste and glanced
meditatively at each cock.

“Y’ know,” he said sententiously, “a
leetle extra theeckness een a booyler often
cooms een handy.”

The Doctor laughed. ““So I've heard,”
he said, and Donald smiled the peculiar
dry smile that had become famous as the
only known indication of any emotion he
might feel.

Donald was a remarkable man in many
ways. He used to be the chief engineer
of the Dungeness, the biggest of the Mac-
Michael boats, and without apparent rea-
son that craft used to make a short trip a
day shorter and a long trip a week shorter
than any freighter whose screws churned
the waters of the Gulf. Irland, the cap-
tain of the Amphitrite, the flagship of the
revenue cruisers in the Gulf, often told of
one calm night off Heath Point, Anticosti,
when he saw coming up from the south-
ward, a big boat with a wall of water ahead
of her, and her funnels vomiting black
smoke and ejecting live coals like a vol-
cano. He had taken her for one of Her
Majesty’s cruisers bound from Halifax
to Quebec. He had watched her raise,
high-bowed, dead astern, and then a haze
had come down and he had lost her, until
an hour later she rushed at him out of a
bank of fog, swung off a point to port and
almost stunned him with astonishment
when she disclosed the four masts and
peculiar sheer of the Dungeness. Her
bows were piling up hills of white water;
her displacement wave lifted the Amphi-
trite in the air once and dropped her with
a swash, and as she boiled past her twin
screws were pounding the sea into phos-
phorescence, which shone and kept on
shining under the cloud of half-burned coal
into which she had disappeared.

“For the sake of my reputation,” Ir-
land went on, “I shouldn’t like to say how
fast she was going. We were pottering
along the same course, and all I know is
that when daylight came we could only see
a smudge of smoke away up off Fame
Point.”

When Donald left the Dungeness and
came ashore she came down to a most or-
dinary speed, and couldn’t be persuaded
to do otherwise, though an M.LLM.E.
went down and worried the engine room

‘"
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crew and rigged strings to her cross heads
and sat on her gratings and took indicator
diagrams for two days and a half. Her
captain could never explain it and never
made a very serious attempt to probe the
mystery. He was deeply pleased with
Donald’s results; that was sufficient.
When MacMichael was asked about it he
used to say that Donald was a born engi-
neer and probably had little ways of his
own, and then he would hum. Maec-
Michael had plenty of coal of his own, and
the Dungeness certainly seemed to pay
dividends. Cameron, the captain of the
Duncrieff, the next in size of the Mac-
Michael boats, used to freely state it as his
opinion that Donald carried about half as
much steam again as he was allowed.
Donald’s own replies to any question on
the subject were always cryptic.

“Y’ see,” he would say, after removing
from his lips the three-inch black clay pipe
that he was popularly credited with being
able to smoke while asleep, “Y’ see, the
Doongeness ’s got a gran’ good set o’ en-
gines 'n’ a most extraoordinar’ fine nest o’
booylers; 'n’ y’ know a leetle extra theeck-
ness een a booyler often cooms een handy,»
and he would smile at the black cocker,
whose tail would stir up a great cloud of
coal dust from the floor. The reiteration
of this axiom tended rather to the con-
firmation of Cameron’s hypothesis; and
there the matter rested.

Undoubtedly Donald’s most marvellous
characteristic was his imperturbability.
In all the time he had been in the Dunge-
ness and throughout his entire connection
with the Caribou Fire Department he had
never been seen in a state even bordering
on excitement. The greater the crisis the
more supernaturally cool he became, until
in moments of greatest danger his voice
would be low and even, and he would
answer inane questions in an elaborate
detail and with a suavity that would render
eternally famous any professional diplo-
mat. At times when the average man
would have been distinctly displeased with
the rest of the world, and would have ex-
pressed his displeasure audibly, Donald
would wear the bland smile that was nor-
mal on such occasions, and the variations
in which were, as I have indicated, the only
index of any thing he might feel. Y
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MacMichael was right when he said that
Donald was a born engineer. As has been
stated elsewhere he got in love with an
engine as a man may get in love with a
woman. When he left the Dungeness and
came ashore he was incredibly melancholy
and for two weeks would hardly say a word
to anyone. He would go down and sit on
the Government wharf and look eastward
past Cole’s reef out into the Gulf where
the Dungeness’ smoke had faded away.
Not only did Donald love an engine but he
knew instinctively how to get the most out
of one—anything from a pumping station
to a portable saw mill. He would feel the
throttle, alter the valve travel, close till she
sighed, open till she trembled, and then
start off with a spanner and a copper ham-
mer, listening for knocks. When she shut
down he would hunt up special packing
for certain places, until she would run as if
the makers had set her up at an exhibition,
and her rods would shine until you couldn’t
say whether they were moving or not.

Now, as has been recorded earlier, Cari-
bou had no waterworks. The result was
that when there was a fire, water had to be
pumped from the harbour to the scene of
the conflagration. In the early days there
had been a hand engine, and its crew of
Nova Scotia Scots had been developed
until they were second to none on the con-
tinent. But Caribou grew, and just at
the time Donald came ashore the Town
Council had bought a steam fire-engine,
the “Ronald.” She was a big engine with
a single-cylindered pump and one big
“athwartships” fly-wheel. Donald was
looked upon as the most desirable of pos-
sible engineers, so a deputation waited on
him and he consented to take charge. The
final result of it all was that the fire-engine
worked her way into his affections, and he
became as fond of her as he had been of
the Dungeness. As time went on Don-
ald and the “Ronald ” accomplished some
prodigious feats. The *“Ronald” would
seem to be doing her best until a crisis ar-
rived, when, for some mysterious reason,
she would suddenly develop an utterly new
order of capability, and would split up
faulty lengths of hose and tear off sheets of
shingles in a way that was magnificent to
see. This peculiarity came to cause engine
and engineer to be regarded by the fire-

engine enthusiasts of Caribou as worthy
of a veneration that almost amounted to
awe. On such occasions the few who
knew Donald’s record in the Dungeness
would grin at each other and retire down
the wharf a hundred feet or more from the
“Ronald” and sit on mooring posts with
expressions of pleased expectancy; but
nothing ever happened.

Caribou continued to grow and the Town
Council decided to get another engine.
This time an amateur engineer in the
Council, named Garton, said it must be an
engine of the rotary pump type; so a rotary
pump it was.

She came in quietly one day on the even-
ing train and was promptly named the
“Caribou.” Jimmy McKenzie, an in-
dividual with a bushy grey beard, who
used to work in the foundry, was duly elect-
ed engineer. The ‘“Caribou” had no
cylinders and no fly-wheel, and when she
went she didn’t make a chug-a-chug-a-
chug like the “Ronald,” but instead she
made an egregious whir-r-r-r; in fact,
when she was doing her best she howled,
literally howled, as only a rotary can. So
as they were in no way alike, she and the
“Ronald” bred no inter-rivalry, and Jim-
my and Donald dwelt together in peace.

A few years passed and Donald made
up his mind that the “Ronald” needed a
new boiler. The Town Council couldn’t
be brought to see this, but Donald was
obdurate, and the Town Council submit-
ted gracefully, in a way to which they had
grown accustomed. So Donald made a
design in accordance with certain ideas of
his own, took it down to the boiler shop
of the foundry and went to work.

Just at this time the Town Council de-
cided that they must have still another
engine, and Garton discoursed on the
advantages of a new double-cylindered
machine built in the United States and
known as the “ Dewey.”  So the ““ Dewey
was chosen and ordered. She was not a
rotary like the “Caribou,” but a cylinder
pump like the “Ronald,” and her per-
formances might with fairness be compar-
ed with those of the old engine. The situ-
ation contained the germs of strife. Be-
sides, when Garton was dissertating he had
said that Caribou was growing, and that
he, personally, felt that it was time they
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had a modern double-cylindered engine—
something more efficient than the some-
what antiquated apparatus they had at
present, an opinion with which the Coun-
cil seemed to agree. The proceedings
were reported to Donald, who smiled and
said nothing—until he was alone with the
black spaniel, when, after getting the pipe
going satisfactorily, he ejaculated, ‘‘An-
teequated! Did y’ hear thut, Conoon-
drum? Anteequated!” and Conundrum’s
tail became a nebula. Then the two of
them went off down to the foundry where
the “Ronald’s” new boiler, the wonder of
that establishment, was being completed.
It weighed four hundred pounds more
than the old one if it weighed an ounce.

It was a few weeks after this, when the
“Ronald” had been re-assembled and
Donald was putting on the finishing
touches, that Dr. Saunderson turned up
and addressed the boots and blue over-
alls as before recorded. Like the ma-
jority of the people of Caribou he was
interested in the fire-engine question,
and an ardent admirer of Donald’s.

“I hear we are to have a new engine,”
he said, continuing the somewhat un-
certain conversation.

“Aye!” said Donald. Itwasan exceed-
ingly non-committal reply.

“I hear she is to be a double-cylin-
dered ‘Dewey.” The agent says she will
be able to throw two streams as high as
the ‘Ronald’ can throw one.” Donald
was tightening a gland; he stopped and
looked meditatively at the ‘Ronald.”

“Aye,” he said ingenuously, “they
beeld marrvellous engines these days.”
The Doctor would have to be more direct.

“What chance do you think the ‘Ron-
ald’ will have with her?” Donald slowly
screwed on the top of an oil cup and
smiled and talked between the puffs of
his pipe.

“Th’ Ronald’s a leetle anteequated,
y' know,” he said, ‘“a—what ha’ y’ got
een the bags.”

‘‘ Albertite.”

“Qo, thut’s the noo cannel coal they
foond over een Noo Brunswick.” The
Doctor was a great mineralogist.

“We don’t know,” he said, ‘“whether
it’s a cannel or a bitumen or an asphalt,
or what to call it, but we do know that
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it burns like a house. I've been testing
it for gas production and I have these
three sacks over. I brought them down
thinking you might try it in that white-
washed stove of yours. You might test
it as a steaming coal if you have time.”
Together they carried the three sacks in
and piled them in the coal bin. The black
cocker, to indicate the almost inexpressible
extent of his appreciation, crawled on top
of the pile, turned round three times to
beat down the grass of ancestral tradi-
tion, and after elaborate preliminary ad-
justments with a view to accommodating
his anatomy to the various protuber-
ances, prepared for slumber. Donald was
accustomed to gifts of this sort from the
Doctor.

“A’m mooch obleeged t’ v, he said,
“a’lll try’t soom day.” As the Doctor
was leaving he reverted to fire-engines.

“I suppose they’ll be having a test to
compare the old engines with the new
one when she comes. I know you’ve
done everything I ever saw you try, but
I don’t think much of your chances this
time.” The old man smiled and said
nothing and filled the black pipe, and as
the Doctor drove away he took off the
oil-soaked cap that he used for starting
hot valves, looked into its crown and
scratched his head. Then he addressed
the black spaniel.

“Conoondrum, y’ might sheeft a leetle
an’ let me get a loomp o’ thut Albertite.”
He untied one of the sacks and took out
a few lumps of the black glistening stuff.
He broke a piece off and held a lighted
match to it; it burned briskly. Then,
though it was summer, he opened the
door of the whitewashed stove, lighted
a bunch of oil-soaked waste, threw it in,
then a handful of kindling and a shovel
of coal. He sat down and waited for
ten minutes, then opened the stove door
again and threw in the Albertite. Through
the chinks in the stove he could see a
white flame that roared up the stovepipe
and made it crack like a forest in a frost.
The old engineer rubbed his fingers
through his grizzled hair and indicated
his approval by a series of grunts in dif-
ferent keys.

“Thut stoof’d undootedly ha’ ’ts uses,”
he mused, “’t ’d be harrd on th’ grate
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bars, but—"" and the rest was indistin-
guishable among the puffs at the black
pipe. It was getting dark as he tight-
ened the last connection on the old “Ron-
ald,” and his life-trained hand felt the
bite of the metal that told it when to stop.
Every ring sat on every length of pack-
ing so that neither steam nor water could
pass, though the rods could glide through
by their own weight. Every nut was set
ui) until the metal faces grounded and
clung with a hold that no jarring could
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“Not only did Donald love an en-
gine, but he knew instinctively how to
get the most out of one.”

Drawn by J. W. Beatty

start, and with the last touch the “Ron-
ald” became an inflexible entity, as
though she were a machine of one piece.
Donald lay down the spanner and held
the engine torch over his head. He slow-
ly looked over the new boiler and then
over every line in the big engine from pole
to coal box. He grinned at the spaniel.

“Noo they can breeng aloong theyre
dooble-ceelindered ‘Dewey’s,” he mur-
mured. ‘“Coom, Conoondrum, let’s go
and get soom supper.”
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Next morning the Halifax Chronicle
commented on the enterprise of the Cari-
bou Town Council, asserting, much to
the edification of that venerable body,
that by being the first to introduce into
Nova Scotia one of the magnificent
“Dewey” engines, “now generally ad-
mitted to be the most powerful fire-en-
gine made, they had given an example
of a progressive municipal spirit that
might be worthily imitated by many a
larger and richer town.” The Caribou
Town Council immediately ordered four-
teen lengths of new hose.

One beautiful sunny day, a week or
so later, the noon train brought in a flat
car on which was a large angular object
covered with tarpaulin and burlap. It
was the new engine. A considerable
proportion of Caribou’s population went
to the station along with Donald and the
black spaniel.  Donald joined Dr. Saun-
derson, who was with Jim Mclntyre, a
particular crony of his, and they went
on together. When they reached the
centre of interest they found that the car
had been shunted into a siding, and that
the engine was being rapidly divested
of her wrappings by a gentleman with
a jack-knife and a serrated nasal drawl.
The gentleman’s name was Smith, Eze-
kial Smith in full, and he had accom-
panied the engine from “the works” of
the Dewey Consolidated Engineering
Company of Deweyville, N.Y.

To attempt to describe Mr. Ezekial
Smith would be an extremely difficult
task. He was exceedingly tall and thin
—one might say sinuous. But the dif-
ficulty in description did not lie in this
or in the majority of his personal char-
acteristics. It lay in the fact that you
could not concentrate your attention on
any particular part of his anatomy long
enough to describe it without being at
once attracted back to his moustache.
That moustache, in its turn, was beyond
all adequate description. It was black,
and almost as deep as it was wide. Its
width was considerable. Its individual
hairs sprouted outward and downward,
forming arches which hid Mr. Smith’s
mouth so completely that its presence
could only be inferred by the outflow of
language and by a thin stream of tobacco
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juice which ran persistently down the
left side of his chin. A rough and ex-
tremely diagrammatic conception of the
contour of this moustache may be ob-
tained by calling to mind the teeth of a
horse rake; but unlike these teeth, which
are scattered, it was very thick, so thick
that it had to be dexterously parted by
a sideways motion of the plug every time
its owner wished to take a chew of to-
bacco.  Jim McIntyre said that he “didna
see how he cood get much guid oot o
soup wi’ ’t.” Mr. Smith seemed to bhe
as fully impressed with the relative im-
portance of the appendage as was the
public, for while the average man would
mop his forehead or his neck, Mr. Smith
would wipe the moustache and it alone.
It had one striking peculiarity, a pecu-
liarity which at first excited much wonder.
This was exhibited in its tendency, at
times, to coalesce locally, to go off into
a bunched condition until it resembled
the tufts of bristles on a flue-brush. At
the same time it would rise and project
almost horizontally forward, until Mr.
Smith’s nose rather called to mind a red
tropical moon rising over a jungle. A
careful study of the gentleman’s actions
at these times at last led to the. conclu-
sion that the phenomenon betokened the
presence of a smile beneath.. It may
be said that the general effect -of the
moustache on the face of Mr. Ezekial
Smith was to give an indefinite expres-
sion of sadness which, as it was borne out
by none of Mr. Smith’s actions, led to
an incongruous result.

When the last wrapping fell from the
engine a hum of admiration arose from
the crowd. She was a mass of shining
brass, glowing copper, glinting steel and
red paint. Donald’s keen eye ran over
her critically. He saw the powerful-
looking twin steam and water cylinders,
and instead of the ponderous athwart-
ship fly-wheel of the “Ronald” he noted
the two polished wheels set fore and aft.
Her frame was light in design but as
strong as a cantilever bridge, and to the
crowd, able only to call up pictures of
the “Caribou” and the “Ronald,” she
appeared positively airy in structure.
Garton talked learnedly about “mag-
nificent proportion and distribution of
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“ It was the new engine”
Drawn by J. W. Beatly

strains,” and Mr. Ezekial Smith’s mous-
tache went off into the bunched condi-
tion before mentioned, which took the
crowd’s attention away from everything
else until it had been violently wiped back
to shape again.

When the men Garton had brought
began to work the engine down the skids,
under Mr. Smith’s direction, that gen-
tleman began to breed ungodly language

until Jim McIntyre, who used to follow
the sea, said he had seldom heard any-
thing finer, and Donald replied that
“proobably ’twas nothing to what he
cood ha’ done wi'oot the moustache.”
By the time Mr. Smith reached the
ground he got properly under way and
undertook to make patent to the world
that, while the primary function of the
“Dewey” was to fight fires, it stood as
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a glorious example of what other fire-en-
gines should be—and were not—and had
reached a pinnacle of excellence that in
the later history of this planet would
never be equalled. He asseverated that,
with the assistance of the “Dewey” he
would guarantee to throw two streams
as high as any other engine could throw
one, and wound up with the assertion
that in “N’ Yawk, now, they’re usin’
’em considerable for taking off old clap-
boards 'n’ shingles 'n’ tearin’ down frame
buildin’s.”

As it was a short distance from the
engine house to the harbour, Caribou did
not use horses to take out its fire appar-
atus and, much to the disgust of Mr.
Smith, drag ropes were produced, hooked
on, seized by the crowd and the ““ Dewey”
was towed enthusiastically to the engine
house. As she was being backed in they
could catch a glimpse of the “Ronald,”
who, by contrast, looked very much sub-
dued. The doors were closed. Out-
side was the crowd. Appearances had
counted for something: the old ““Ron-
ald” had fallen a little in popular esti-
mation.

“Donald’ll have to drive her t' keep
up t’ that one!” they said.

“He can’t do ’t!” said someone.

Inside were the Mayor and Garton, Dr.
Saunderson and Jim McIntyre, Jimmy
McKenzie and Jake Anderson, who
was to be the engineer of the ““ Dewey”;
Kerr, the chief of the Fire Department;
Mr. Ezekial Smith, Donald and the black
spaniel. Mr. Smith, still stirred up by
the drag ropes, incidentally referred to
Caribou as a “one horse Nova Scotia
town,” which caused the Mayor to stand
on one leg and rub it with the other.
Smith then cast a pitying glance at the
“Caribou” and said “Silsby.”

“Yes, Silsby!” said Jimmy McKenzie,
truculently; but the conversation went no
farther. Then Mr. Ezekial Smith’s gaze
fell on the “Ronald,” and his eyes and
moustache seemed to protrude simultan-
eously. He stood for thirty seconds as
one from whom the power of speech and
action have departed. The smoke from
the regular puffs of Donald’s pipe floated
slowly upward and the corner of his lips
gave a barely perceptible twitch. Mr.

Smith at last stepped forward and laid
his hand on the ‘“Ronald’s” boiler.

“Well, I'm damned!” he ejaculated.
Donald lighted the engine torch and hand-
ed it to him. He went down on his knees
and looked into the fire-box. I thought
I’d seen about all the kinds uv blankety
blank fire-engines that wuz ever built
since the time of the Flood,” he con-
tinued, “but this knocks me. I calcu-
late a nest uv them boilers ’d do furn
ocean liner. Uv all the damn clumsy
pieces of machinery that was ever put
on wheels, if that ain’t the clumsiest I'll
eat my suspenders, buckles ’n’ all. Now,
there’s a machine that don’t weigh within
fifteen hundredweight of what this does,
an’ you can bet your life that she could
go out and lick the other two. If I wuz
you,” turning to the Mayor, “I'd chuck
them two engines and get one ‘Dewey’
in their place; take up less room, cost
less, 'n’ do more work.” He reverted
to the “Ronald.” “Say,” he said, ““where
did you pick up that boiler?”

“We beelt ’t,” said Donald.

“I guess you did. How do you move
it round?” Donald had noted Mr.
Smith’s aversion to the drag ropes.

“The men grow fery lar-rge oop here,”
he said; “we use them eenstead o’ horses,
so weight ees no conseederation.”

“Well, you got plenty of it, anyway.”

“Aye,” was the reply, “y’ know, a
leetle extra theeckness een a booyler
often comes een handy,” and Donald’s
smile was as bland as usual. He handed
Mr. Smith a bunch of waste to wipe his
hands on. For some reason Mr. Smith
felt an indefinite fear of that smile.

They wiped the “Dewey” off, filled
her boiler and tank and oil cups, backed
her up to the hot water connections, and
she was ready for work.

It was arranged that the following day
at noon there should be a public com-
parative test of the three engines. The
test never came off.

Donald and the black spaniel had gone
home late to supper and had come back
about dark. Mr. Smith had been fur-
nishing Jake Anderson with full infor-
mation as to the various idiosyncracies
of the “Dewey.” When Donald had
reached the engine house he had started
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to polish up the “Ronald’s” air dome.
In the meantime Mr. Smith and Jimmy
McKenzie had got involved in a discus-
sion concerning the comparative merits
of rotary and cylinder pumps. This
discussion had started quietly enough,
but as time went on it had increased in
intensity, until it had reached a stage when
it was becoming remarkable for strength of
diction. Mr. Ezekial Smith was speaking.
“If you'd ever been in N’ Yawk,” he
shouted, “I guess you'd damn well know
what a real fire wuz like. Why, I've
seen a whole blankety-blank block of
buildings ten stories high, an’ all afire,
put out with half a dozen ‘Dewey’s’.”
“‘Dooeys’ be damned!” thundered
Jimmy. ‘A suppose they’re thut because
they're good at long range, like the great-
est Admiral een th’ worrld.” Jimmy
was becoming spiteful. ‘“Noo Yor-rk!”
he continued, “Noo Yor-rk!! A wiz een
Noo Yor-rk before y’r father cud desteen-
ish hees wheeskers frae the rest o’ his
face. Deed he hae a moustache like thut
one o’ yours, d’ye ken?” and just then
there broke in the sonorous clang of a
bell, and the spaniel jumped from the
coal bin and began to whirl around, half
in the air and half on the floor, like a
black teetotum. A fire furnished the
one type of occasion on which the black
spaniel had ever been known to evince
marked enthusiasm as to the progress of
the world in general. Truly, Providence
disposes. It was the bell on the King
Street Church ringing for a fire. Boom!
Clang! Boom! Clang! Clang! The black
spaniel fairly stood on his hind legs and
cheered. Donald, who had been dis-
canting to him on the futility of losing
one’s temper, tossed the waste he was
using into a leather bucket with the accur-
acy bred of long practice, held the engine
torch in a gas flame and then to the
basket of oil soaked waste and swung
this under the grate bars. He turned
off the hot water connections and was
ready. Sandy had the fire going in the
“Caribou” before the bell had struck
ten strokes, and Mr. Ezekial Smith and
Jake had fallen over each other in get-
ting the “Dewey” under way.
The big doors swung open and Kerr

rushed in followed by the crowd. The
chief held up his hand.

“It’s the New Academy!” he roared;
“take all three engines to the central
wharf!” The hose carts bounded out
from next door, followed ponderously by
the hook and ladder waggon. The crowd
ran out the drag ropes of the three en-
gines, while they lined up on the poles.

“Are you ready, Donald?” Donald,
from his position on the coal box of the
“Ronald,” stuck his head out from be-
hind the boiler and nodded, and as the
engines rolled over the sills he grinned
at Mr. Ezekial Smith, whose moustache
immediately went off into bunches. Jimmy
was a little ahead of them all with his
fire, and he knew it, and on the way down
the hill, with one foot on the boiler, he hung
with both hands to the brakes and stoked
with his other foot. When the engines
reached the wharf, Mr. Smith bounced
over and examined Donald’s gauge.

“What!” he snorted, “forty pounds;
why, I guess my engine’s goin’ to blow
off. There she goes. What did I tell
you! Oh! She’s a daisy to steam.”

“Whut’s 't for?” queried Donald.

“For? To pump water! What in blazes
did you think it wuz for, to shoot ducks?”

Donald ignored the question.

“An’ why don’t y’ poomp water?” he
queried suavely.

“‘Because the hose ain’t on vet.”

‘“Aye! An’ when th’ hose ees on a’ll
ha’ plenty o’ steam too. Een th’ mean-
time, y’re blowin’ steam eento the air.”
Mr. Smith returned to his engine. A
few moments later the “Dewey’s” hose
was coupled and the signal came for her
to go ahead. Mr. Smith opened her up.
Pa-tuck! Ptuck, P’tuck, a tuck-a-tuck-a-
tuck she went, and her hose bulged and
got rigid; then the ‘“Caribou” started:
Pup-pup-pur-r-r-r whirr-r-r-r-r-r-r-R-R-R.
Then Donald took off his cap and started
the throttle of the ‘“Ronald”: Pa-chirr,
pa-chirp, pa-chug, a-chug-a-chug-a-chug-
a-chug, and Jim McIntyre, with his foot
on the hose, felt the throb and pound of
the water. Donald lit the engine torch
and with the engine torch lit the black
pipe and surveyed the scene with con-
tentment.

TO BE CONCLUDED NEXT MONTH

e e et S




HER EXCELLENCY LADY

PLUNKET

Wife of the Governor of New Zealand

Photo by

Alfred Werner, Dublin

Her Excellency Lady Plunket

By MARGARET EADIE HENDERSON

.‘ll . appointment of the fifth
{ Baron Plunket, head of the
! house of Plunket, to the post
i of Governor and Commander-
: in-Chief of the colony of
New /ml.m(l has for the first time given
to a daughter of Rideau Hall the position
of Vicereine of a British dependency.
For Lady Plunket, better known to Ca-
nadians as Lady Victoria Blackwood,
was born at Ottawa, and is the youngest
daughter of the Marquis and Marchioness
of Dufferin and Ava. In Lady Duffer-
in’s charming “ Canadian Inurn.ll ” occurs
the entry, under date May 17th, 1873:
‘A little girl was born this day, and the
Queen has telegraphed that she will be
her godmother.”

A month later the christening took
place at the English Cathedral in Quebec,
Lady Dufferin acting as proxy for the
Queen in the capacity of godmother,
while the Prime Minister of the Domin-
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ion, Sir John A. Macdonald, assumed
the vows of godfather. “At the cere-
mony Lady Victoria Alexandrina Muriel
May behaved admirably, and slept sound-
ly the whole time in spite of a deluge of
[or(l‘m water.” The Queen’s christen-
ing present was a large medallion with
Her Majesty’s head in raised gold in the
centre, surrounded by rows of di: imonds,
pink coral and pearls, having engraven
on the back the words, “I Lady Victoria
Alexandrina Blackwood, from her god-
mother, Victoria R.” To the end of
her life the Queen was a warm friend
to her Canadian godchild, and many
tokens of Her Majesty’s thoughtfulness
are among Lady Plunket’s treasured
memorials of her beloved Queen. Op
Lady \'ictoriu‘s‘ third Christmas, Lady
Dufferin says: “There was great excite-
ment at receiving a box directed to me
from the Queen It contained a pretty
doll dressed in the smartest blue velvet
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gown for Victoria. She was delighted
and carried it about all the evening.”

Pretty glimpses of Lady Plunket’s
childhood peep out from the pages of
the ““ Journal.” Returning to Tadousac
after a fishing expedition the Governor-
General and Lady Dufferin find their
children in the early morning waiting to
give their parents a warm welcome. But
the mother is not satisfied until she has
seen her baby, “such a fat fairy, so pretty,
with golden hair curling all over, and
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A descendant of the gifted Richard
Brinsley Sheridan, Lady Plunket has in
herited marked dramatic taste, besides
being possessed of the family histrionic
ability.

When Lord and Lady Dufferin left our
shores in 1878, they were not privileged
long to enjoy their charming Irish home,
Clandeboye, for in February of the fol
lowing year Lord Dufferin was appointed
Ambassador to St. Petersburg. Thither
Lady Victoria accompanied her parents,

DUFFERIN

Lady Plunket's Early Home

large dark-grey eyes. Such a merry,
hai)p_\' little thing; she stands at a chair,
and crawls about everywhere.”

The amateur theatricals at Rideau
Hall, instituted by Lady Dufferin, her-
self a fascinating actress, are among the
many pleasant memories of Lord Duf-
ferin’s régime. In these plays Lady Duf-
ferin often played the leading role, while
in the fairy extravaganzas given at Christ-
mas time, the baby Lady Victoria, an
important member of the cast, appeared
to enjoy her position as the cynosure of
all eves.

afterwards residing in Constantinople,
Egypt, India, Rome, and Paris.

In her childhood she was taught at
home by a governess, her education be-
ing continued at Boulogne-sur-mer and
at the Cheltenham Ladies’ College. It
was in Calcutta, while Lord Dufferin
was Viceroy of India, that Lady Victoria
made her entrance into society, unaffect-
edly enjoying the gayeties of the brilliant
viceregal court. Lady Dufferin at the
time was absorbed in her scheme for the
alleviation of the sufferings of the women
of India, and many a brilliant féte which
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the daughters of the house studied
and practised the art of nursing. At
the conclusion of Lord Dufferin’s
splendid work for the Empire in
India, he was appointed to the post
of Ambassador to Rome, whither he
went in 1888. It was in Rome that
Lady Victoria made the acquaintance
of Lord Plunket, who was then Hon-
orary Attaché to Lord Dufferin at the
British Embassy. They were married
in 1894 in Paris, the civil ceremony
taking place at the Embassy, Lord
Dufferin being at the time the British
Ambassador to France, the religious
ceremony being solemnised at the
English church. A quite unusual in-
terest was taken in the marriage,
Lady Plunket being extremely popular
at almost every court in Europe.
Since her marriage Lady Plunket
has lived in London and at old Con-
naught, Lord Plunket’s charming place
near Bray. Of late years she has re-
sided at the Private Secretary’s Lodge
in the Pheenix Park, Dublin, while
Lord Plunket was private secretary to
the Lord Lieutenant of Ireland, which

contributed much to the development office he held under Lord Cadogan, and
of Oriental loyalty, was preceded by later under Lord Dudley, until his ap-
hours of hard work in the practical part pointment in 19o4 to the Gm‘crnnrship
of the Vicereine’s noble scheme, while of New Zealand.

OLD CONNAUGHT HOUSE, LORD PLUNKET'S FAMILY SEAT IN WICKLOW COUNTY, IRELAND
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THE GARDEN AT OLD CONNAUGHT

Lady Plunket, like her sisters, Lady
Helen Munro-Ferguson, who is a grace-
ful public speaker and a lucid writer
on philanthropic questions, and Lady
Hermione Blackwood, who wears the
badge and dark-blue armlet of a Queen’s
nurse, does not readily accept limitations
as to the scope of woman’s work or the
sphere of her influence, and every move-
ment which aims at the relief of suffer-
ing or the solution of perplexing social
problems, has Lady Plunket’s practical
sympathy.

" Singularly happy as has been her life,
vet Lady Plunket has known sorrow, for
dark days came to the happy home at

Clandeboye, when in 19oo the Earl of
Ava, the heir of the house, was killed in
beleaguered Ladysmith, and when the
voungest son, Lord Frederick Blackwood,
was so severely wounded in South Africa
that his life was despaired of. When
the cloud of anxiety was lifted, it was
not long before the chief of the house,
the Marquis of Dufferin and Ava, was
laid to rest with his ancestors. With
the stricken widow and her family in
those sad days the people of Canada
sympathised deeply, for Lord Ava

was to them one of their own lads,
and Lord Dufferin one of their truest
friends.

My Greatest Day

By C. W.

\y/| from Quebec to Dalhousie,
enjoyed the magnificent scen-
4 | ery of the Metapedia Valley,
for there were day trains in those days,
Juxuriated for another day along the de-

YOUNG

lightfully picturesque north shore of the
Bay of Chaleurs on the comfortable old
steamer Admiral, and at nightfall came to
the wharf at the land-locked basinof Gaspé.
There were preparations to make next
morning, and it was after dinner before we
drove up the York River, crossed it a few
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miles above its mouth, and then climbed
the mountains, the view unfolding as we
ascended, till the whole beautiful harbour
was within the range of our vision, the
landscape dotted with little white villages;
in the distance Gaspé Head, and nothing
thereafter between us and Europe.

Several miles we travelled along the
table-land, stopping to pick the abundant
blueberries by the way, and then down a
steep, rocky road to the St. John River,
where we pitched camp for a couple of
weeks.

In spite of the time of the year—mid-
July—there was a white frost on the ground
when I stepped out of my tent at four
o’clock next morning. The sun was al-
ready up, however, and the day promised
well for a long trip up the river.

The camp was just at the head of the
McDonald Pool, alongside of which for
several hundred yards stretched a natural
rock terrace, as smooth and even as a city
granolithic walk. On shore there were
several steps, each a few inches high, but
the strata were deeper in the river, and
there were thirty or forty feet of water in
the centre of the pool. Many salmon and
trout innumerable could be seen swim-
ming about, but I was willing to forego
the pleasure of a cast till after break-
fast.

Not so my guide and companion of years,
John Eden, who, besides being a king of
cooks and a canoe man to remember, was
an adept at casting. I hesitated to plunge
into the icy water, and instead took a sponge
bath, which was cold enough, and was in-
dulging in a vigorous towelling when John
came on the scene, and taking up a rod
prepared for a cast. He landed a trout or
two, cast again, when whizz went the reel.

“Don’t you want to land this fish ?”

“Well, wait a minute till I get on some
clothes.”

“Never mind; just step into your slip-
pers, and you will forget all about your
clothes in a couple of minutes.” And I did.
The salmon was a good one and put up a
stiff fight. He took a fierce run down the
pool, and I followed him, the smooth ter-
race making splendid walking, or running
at times. Now the fish jumped, was
reeled in, and off he went and jumped
again. It was hard work to check him at
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the foot of the pool, for it was no fun to
scramble over the brush and logs bevond ;
then he worked back and settled in the
deep water. The edges of the rock terrace
were rough and jagged and there was
every chance of fraying the line or leader
and losing the fish; it took time and pa-
tience to weary the captive. The butt of
the rod was kept out well and at length
the strain told; he came up, ran once or
twice more, and finally rolled over and
over in sheer exhaustion. Up, up, from
one terrace to another, till at last he was
within reach of the gaff, and on the shore
a moment later. Thirty pounds, if an
ounce, and a beauty.

No further towelling was necessary to
restore circulation, and by the time the
morning toilet was complete, breakfast
was ready, with salmon steak as the prin-
cipal item on the menu. Nobody ever ate
it fresher.

No photograph is extant of this battle
between a man and a fish, both in the garb
of nature.

With such a beginning there should have
been a great day’s sport, and there was.
In St. John, as in all the Gaspé rivers, the
trout and the salmon run together, and
while the latter are abundant their smaller
cousins swarm to such an extent as to be a
nuisance under the circumstances. No
fingerlings either, but huge fellows from a
pound to six or seven pounds each. As
we went up the river we cast over every
pool but failed to raise a salmon. They
might have been there, though we didn’t
see them; but the trout would keep rising
and it was necessary to kill them as quickly
as possible, with little or no disturbance of
the water. This was not easy sometimes,
as even at the end of a sixteen-foot salmon
rod, a trout anywhere from a couple of
pounds up will fight with a good deal of
energy. The catch of trout at each pool
was strung on a withe of ozier, and left in
the water to be picked up on the return
journey.

At last we found the salmon in a small
pool, with sheer rock forty or fifty feet high
on one side, and on the other a dense
growth of underbrush. All afternoon we
worked trying to get the fly to them with-
out avail. Towards evening we got the
key to the situation, when a lucky cast



MY

SALMON POOL IN THE

from the shelving face of the rock up
stream raised a fish and he hooked himself
firmly. But that was only the beginning.
Down into the centre of the pool he went,
and he had to be followed or lost, though
there was only a very precarious foothold
by jumping from one rock to another at
the base of the cliff. It was a case of
drowning if one ever slipped into the icy,
foaming torrent.

It took grim determination to strain the
rod and leader to its utmost while the fish
forty feet below was chugging and boring
away at the bottom, and one was tempted
to end the struggle suddenly and let the
captive free. But Eden was hopeful; the
fish would get tired some time, and must
come up sooner or later. An extra length
was spliced on to the gaff, and as soon as
the huge fellow—a thirty-three pounder—
came within striking distance he was im-
paled. It was not easy to get back to
solid ground, but there was satisfaction
in winning the fight.

Just at the tail of the pool were two sal-
mon circling round among the trout.

GREATEST

DAY
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“One of those fellows will take the fly
if you can get it to him,” said Eden.

Several trout were landed and then the
salmon took his innings. This time there
was good footing and shallow water, and
not for an instant was the fish out of
sight. His mate followed him in his last
pilgrimage right up to the gaff and might
have been gaffed himself if another imple-
ment had been handy. Not a big salmon
this one, twelve or fourteen pounds, but
full of fun, every inch of him.

“Two within an hour; not so bad,” said
Eden; ‘““but we must quit or we can’t get
to camp before dark.”

Nor did we; we picked up the trout
strings as we went down, till the extra
weight caused the canoe to grate on the
shallows. There must have been 200 or
300 pounds besides the salmon. This
would seem like useless slaughter, but the
guides were glad to salt the trout for the
winter, and in a salmon river trout are
vermin; if they could be netted out it
would be so much the better.

This was a great day.
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do not go,” Meester Fiani he cry, so-o veree sad was he.”

To illustrate *‘The Dream of Nageeb Fiani*
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The Dream of Nageeb Fiani

A Story of the Syrian Quarter, New York

By NORMAN DUNCAN, Author of “Dr. Luke of the Labrador,” eic.

| T was evening; the evening of
7 | a June night, when the magic

)l beneficent, attunes the heart
- 2 to all the life of a tenement
street, wherein the laughter of children
strikes the sweetest chord. In the back
room of Nageeb Fiani’s pastry shop—
which, as many men know to their delight,
is in Washington street near the soap
factory—five little cups of coffee were set
out on a tabouret near the divan. Indeed,
young Yusef had but now said a respectful
“Master” to the Doctor Effendi, touched
forehead and breast, smiled upon the com-
pany, and fluttered through the door of
the common room, where some of the buz-
zing crowd were clapping their hands to
call him. The steam from the cups grate-
fully tinged with perfume, which Yusef
had been careful to add for the Doctor’s
delectation, drifted over the divan; so, in
a moment, as upon the magic carpet, the
aliens from Up Town were transported far,
far from all consciousness of trucks and
skyscrapers and cable gongs and the im-
placable clock; and it seemed to them, of
a sudden, that lolling and dreams and soft
light, and the love songs Fiani made
and played were more to be desired than
any other thing—for that is one of the vir-
tues of the tawdry, ragged old divan in the
back room of Fiani’s pastry shop in lower
Washington Street, nor is the like of it to
be found elsewhere in the great city.
Now, Nageeb Fiani is the greatest player
in all the world, upon the oud and the
canoun and the violin, as the Doctor has
said, and as all the world knows; and so
great is his fame that there is none, no, not
even among the Syrians of Washington
Street, where envy abounds, to cast a slur
upon it; and the music he makes of him-
self in the dark, is sweeter than that which
has passed through the ears of an hundred
generations to this present time—yes, even
a thousand generations of men, whence
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has come the music of the blind Prince,
whose songs shall be sung to the end of the
world!

“O Nageeb, my friend,” said one of the
aliens, who is a friend of this man, “why
are you so sad to-day ?”

Indeed Nageeb was very sad; for sure,
he had smoked seven cigarettes without
saying a word, nor could the wreathing
smoke hide the melancholy of his dark,
soulful face, nor could the arack lighten
it, though he had taken three glasses.

“Why so sad, O Nageeb?” Khalil
Khayat, the old editor of Kawkab Elhor-
riah, interpreted into the Arabic.

“Yess—sad,” said Nageeb Fiani, with
a smile and a sigh. ‘I have sad—ver-ee

sad, to-day. Ah-h! Las’ night I have
dream—so sad thee dream. 1 am not get
better yet.”

Then that it might be interpreted to the
company, Nageeb told the dream to Khalil
Khayat, who loves children and liberty,
and is, therefore, most obliging; and so
tender was the story that this Khalil, listen-
ing enrapt, let six matches burn to the butt
without touching them to his pipe, which
was out all the time, and grew cold for the
first time that day.

“Ah,” said Khayat, turning to the com-
pany, when Fiani had come to an end of it,
“Meester Fiani he have a dream las’ night.
Et ees because of thees dream. I am now
tell eet to you.”

“Nageeb, he dream he ees een a place
which eet ees veree dark; an’ thee place,
eet ees a great place, an’ lonlee, an’ havin’
much, much sand, but he have hees violin
weeth heem. Eet ees so dark, thee place,
an’ so far off from the dwellin’ places of
men, that Nageeb he theenk they have be
fear-r-rful creatures een thee air, an’ great,
hungry an-i-mals, weeth blazin’ eyes all
‘round, een every place where thee beeg,
theek, dark eet ees, which eet ees every-
where. But Nageeb he ees not afraid so
much, for he have hees violin weeth heem ;
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and so he sit down by a small river, which
eet ees flowing so-o sweetly by hees side,
an’ hees violin eet ees by heem, near hees
han’.

“By-'n’-by, there come from the dark,
which eet ees mos’ black an’ far off, a
mighty lion, an’ thee lion, which eet ees
thee mos’ ragin’ an’ fear-r-rful lion any
men they ever saw, spring from thee black-
ness an’ come roarin’, an’ roar-r-in’ an’
roar-r-rrin’ to Meester Fi—"

“Yess,” solemnly interrupted Fiani,
who had followed earnestly all that Khayat
had said. “Fear-r-rful. Like, what you
call, like thee hell.”

Khayat laughed aloud. “‘Like thee
hell,’” he repeated, laughing again. ‘“That
ees swearin’, Nageeb.”

“Ox-cuse me,” Fiani laughed. “I not
know. Ox-cuse me. Go on Meester
Khayat. I am now shut up. Ox-cuse
me."

“Well,” continued Khayat, “Thees
ter-r-ible creature eet come ragin’ veree
hard straight at Meester Fiani where he sit
by the sweetly-flowin’ leetle river. Eets
beeg mouth eet open mos’ wide, an’ eets
eyes glow like thee coal which eet ees on
the narghile of thee Doctor Effendi, an’
white froth an’ blood drip from eets fear-
r-rful jaws. Which, when Meester Fiani
see thees, he have great fear, and hees heart
eet grow cold like thee ice, of fear, an’ hees
feet they would not move one eench, for
they were as eef tied to the groun’ by the
evil genii which dwell een thee dark place.

“‘O Allah!’” Nageeb he have cry;
which eet ees een thee Arabic language,
‘O God.” He cry: ‘O God save me from
thee fear-r-rful beast.” But eet ees es eef
thee ear of thee dear good God eet ees deaf
(which surelee eet never ees), for no angel
deed come flyin’ weeth a flamin’ sword to
slay thee fear-r-rful creature.

“Now when thee beast he have come so
near that thee hot breath of heem eet have
touch’ Meester Fiani’s face, Nageeb he
take up the violin veree queek, an’ he play
eet—he play sweet, so-o sweet an’ so soft;
an’ what he play eet ees thee las’ music
which he have make himself.”

“Las’ music,” said Fiani, as though an-
xious to impress the listeners with some-

thing which had materially to do with the

outcome of the story. “Las’ music I
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make—myself—what I make weeth my—
my—my heart. My own. You onder-
stan’?” Then a word or two swiftly to
Khayat in the Arabic.

“Ah! He say,” said the old man, “that
eet ees a song of love what he play; so-o
sad a song that he have many time weep
while he make eet, which eet was veree
hard to make.”

“Sure,” said Fiani, with a quick, nerv-
ous nod, “I weep when I make eet, thee
music. One week it take—one week.”

““What he want to say ees,” said Khayat
picking his way to a clear sentence, “that
thee music mus’ be veree good music, be-
cause—"’

“Yess,” Fiani broke in in great excite-
ment. “Yess, yess. Ver-ee good—veree.
Sure!”

““Because,” Khayat went on, ““thee lion
eet stop eets awful ragin’, an’ creep to
Meester Fiani veree slow an’ veree kin’.
Eet close eets beeg mouth, an’ eets eyes
they be-come soft weeth love: for the beast
eet like thee music so-o much. Now,
Nageel he play, an’ play, an’ play, an’
keep playin’ thee song which he have made
himself; an’ thee lion eet purr like a leetle
cat, an’ rub eets great head against Mees-
ter Fiani, an’ at las’ eet lie down at hees
side, an’ go to sleep. But Nageeb he play,
an’ play, an’ play, an’ keep on playin’, for
he theenk eef he have stop thee music thee
lion eet weel have wake up an begeen eets
fear-r-rful ragin’, which eet ees so fearful
Meester Fiani he have not want to see eet.

“By-"n’-by, out of thee far deep dark-
ness, where thee lion he have spring from,
there come a young lady; an’ she have all
’round her a be-u-tee-ful gold light, like
thee light of angels.”

“Ah-h!” sighed Fiani, clasping his
hands and lifting up his eyes.

“An’ this lady she ees a beautiful lady
—thee mos’ beautiful lady you ever deed
see; for her hair eet ees like thee night for
darkness an’ like thee silk for shining, an?
her eyes they are like thee mos’ bright stars
which they do sparkle een thee deep sky,
an’ her arms an’ breas’ they are like—like
—you mus’ ox-cuse me,” the old man
burstout. ‘“My Eenglish eet ees too small
to tell eet. The young lady she ees so-o
beautiful that I do not know what words
to say. Ox-cuse me, I have regret that I
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cannot de-scribe such beautee in Eenglish.
Een Arabic, there are many sweet words—
s0-0 sweet!”

“Ah!” Fiani sighed again.

“Well,” said Khayat, at a loss, ‘“she was
the mos’ beautiful lady you see. Ah!” he
exclaimed, catching at a simile, “she was
beautiful like an angel, God heemself he
have made. She have come out of thee
darkness, shining mos’ glorious; an” Mees-
ter Fiani he have love her most much
when he have see her. He love her
so much that he have shake like one leetle
Jeaf in thee storm. But he have fear she
will be devour by the lion. Ah!butno, he
theenk; he weel play all times—forever—
an’ keep thee lion een sleep, eef she weel
but not go away.

“Now, when thee lady she have see thee
lion, she stop still, an’ she have a mos’
dreadful fright. Then she—"

“Yess,” Fiani whispered, ‘‘she veree
much ’fraid.”

Khayat smiled gently. ““Then she turn
slow, an’ as eef weak; an’ she ees about to
run away.

“¢( Beautiful Lady,” Meester Fiani he
cry, playin’ veree hard, so veree ox-cited
ees he, ‘do not go, but come.’

“Then the young lady she point to the
lion an’ tremble mos’ exceed-ing-lee.

“¢0, do not go, Beautiful One,’ Fiani he

once more.

“¢] am come to hear thee music,’ thee
beautiful young lady she say. ‘I deed
hear eet far off een thee darkness, an’ I am
come close to hear more, eet ees so-o sweet.
But I have fear of thee lion.’

“¢0 Lady,” Nageeb he make answer,
‘gee thee great lion he ees asleep. I am

an’ he weel sleep.’

“%¢Oh,” she say, ‘I have fear he weel
wake up an’ devour me.’

“¢Po not fear, dear lady,” say Nageeb,
I am play forever for you.’

“But the pretty lady she turn about an’
go, slow, slow, away; an’ she weep as she
go, for she would so-o much like to stay

an’ hear thee sweet music; which Nageeb
he have play all thee time they have talk.

““Oh, do not go,” Meester Fiani he cry,
s0-o veree sad was he.

“Then he jump up on hees feet. But
she ees now going fas’, far away from
heem—so fas’ as eef she have ween’s.

“““Oh, please come back! Come back,
Beautiful One!” he cry loud, sheddin’ tears.

“Thee lion he wake up fear-r-ful mad,
for Meester Fiani he have stop thee play;
an’ he begin ragin’ veree hard an’ veree
terrible, but Nageeb he think onlee of thee
beautiful young lady. He put out hees
arms to beg thee dear one to come once
more, eef onlee for one leetle minute. Then
the violin eet fall from hees han’s an’ on a
sharp stone eet break—smash—een one
million pieces. Meester Fiani he wake up
weepin’ veree much, and there is no more
any beautiful lady, nor any ragin’ lion,
nor any sweetly flowin’ river, nor any
lonlee sandy place where the evil genii
have their dwelling, but onlee hees leetle
room on the top floor of number 2,100
Rector Street, two doors from Washington
Street; and the violin eet have not been
broken in one million pieces, for thee
noise was not that noise, but thee noise of
the Ninth Avenue Elevated train, which
eet have just rush by hees window.”

“I am so-o sad all day,” said Nageeb
Fiani ruefully, “because I am no more
can play for thee sweet lady.”

Now when all this came to the ears of
the aliens of the Up Town, they no longer
likened Nageeb’s Fiani music to the song
of the screech owl and crow, but said that,
proceeding from the heart of a man that
could dream such a dream, it must surely
sound sweet in the ears of those who had
been born in the land, and if there be any
fault in it, it is not the fault of that great
player who gives voice to the song in his
heart, whatever it may be, but of those
elsewhere born, whose ears God has made
indifferent to it—which is not a fault after
all, but a misfortune.

e



T'he Redemption of the Bond

A STOCK SPECULATION STORY
By PHILIP MARCHE

ffee=—a%=xHF Manager of the Ports-
%( 16“ burg Branch of the Gibraltar
‘1‘\\' ‘/‘i Bank was in the office of his
1P0Y F'% Montreal broker—watching
WL S the tape. In Portsburg he was
quite a personage, and neither the Senator
nor the County Judge could give him odds.
But in Montreal his consequence was
not so momentous; there were others—
bigger and heavier. To play the part of
high-cock-a-lorum, whether of a puddle,
a fish pond or a mighty ocean, money
is necessary; and the manager had found
that the supply which came to him in the
orthodox way, through theregular channels,
was not enough. To this circumstance
might be traced his presence in the broker’s
office. Not only had he discounted the
increased income which his optimism told
him the future most undoubtedly held, but,
drawn by the resistless suction of vanish-
ing margins, he had transgressed that
commandment of the money god which
says:—*“Thou shalt not speculate with thy
neighbour’s goods.” Now he would give
much to stand where he once had stood,
for his transgressions spelled prison bars.

It was the Christmas season, and stocks
were slowly recovering from the overthrow
they had experienced at the hands of
“tight money.” The manager had not
gone in at the top, but at one of the stop-
ping places on the way down. Things
now looked better; the dismal prophets
had ceased their croakings, and the voice
of the bull was again heard in the land.
Haltingly and waveringly the manager’s
stock had risen with the market. Then
had come a burst of speed. A gain of
three points on Saturday and he was nearly
even. Monday morning found him in
Montreal determined to sell out and to quit
the game forever.

The ticker was working furiously, with
the tape running out rapidly: ‘100 X1
147%, 200 La 49, 400 Cx 123}4.” His own
stock came a point higher than Saturday’s
closing. He waited a little. The market
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was strong and active; another advance
was scored. His order to sell was handed
in; and in twenty minutes more he was
out on St. James Street with the broker’s
check for a few dollars and a certain bond
that belonged of right to a tin box in the
branch safe at Portsburg. How to regain
this bond was what had been worrying him.
Now that he had it the rest would be easy
—merely to restore it to Caxton’s box. He
would do that first thing in the morning.

The principal object of his trip to Mon-
treal thus happily accomplished, he was
not long in polishing off the incidentals.
Besides some little presents for his wife
and boy at home, these included a visit
to his head office to confer with the Gen-
eral Manager respecting the affairs of his
branch. He was considerably chafed by
an admonition from his chief that a cer-
tain big borrower’s account at the branch
was not being handled with the firmness
and watchfulness it demanded. As it was "
not the part of wisdom to argue with the
ruler of the salary sheet and the promotion
list, the manager had promised improve-
ment with the best grace he could muster
and had taken his leave.

On his way from Montreal in the after-
noon, after he had shaken off the effect of
this disagreeable interview, his spirits kept
gradually rising, It was not however til]
he reached home that the full rebound of
relief and freedom was experienced.

His wife was one of those well-favoured
conscientious little women, overﬂowing’
with sweet domesticity and good sense, to
live with whom is one of the most priceless
boons this world can bestow. Her hus-
band’s uneasiness had occasioned her no
end of trouble; but she forebore to question.
As his dejection deepened, her concern
increased; and it was with the utmost diffi-
culty that she held her peace. During his
absence in Montreal she had given way to
the most gloomy forebodings, and had
spent an utterly dismal day. When,
therefore, he came bounding into the house
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late in the evening, saluting her with a
buoyancy and lightheartedness he had not
worn for months, it acted on her depressed
spirits like an instantaneous and most
powerful stimulant. Nothing would do
but she must awaken young Oscar and
bring him downstairs. This she did, and
when Master Curly-Hair had rubbed his
sleepy blue eyes into wakeful brightness,
the three of them—father, mother and five-
year-old—had a romp so glorious that the
child, at least, remembered it to the end of
his life. At last, tired out, the boy had to
be gathered up from a rug whereon he had
fallen asleep, and bundled into his cot. Tt
was no perfunctory thanksgiving that the
nts sent up that night to the Guardian
of the Universe; and the one with the
closer knowledge of the perils that had
encompassed them, privately expressed
and felt the most intense gratitude for the
forbearance and mercy that had snatched
him from the jaws of dishonour; and had
given him hope and good cheer in the place
of gloom and despair. Furthermore, he
‘erred the most earnest and penitential
uest that for the future his feet might
be kept on firm ground and in the path of
rectitude.

The next morning came fine and clear;
the bright sunlight and the translucent air
seemed like God’s messengers sent to
accept the petition and seal the compact
that had been sent up the previous night.
The manager went to the bank early, and
busied himself with the correspondence
and some minor dutiesuntil such time as the
safe would be opened. By and by the teller
and the accountant operated their respec-
tive combinations; the teller took out his
cashbox and bore it to his cage to make
ready for the day’s business. The man-
ager then took the pile of letters he had
been reading to the accountant’s desk in
the main office. As he laid them on the
desk, he said: : :

“J’ve some papers to put in my private
box, Luxter. You might give me the
the treasury key for a moment.”

The accountant handed over his bunch
of keys and went to work at the letters.
The manager went to the vault. The safe
door was closed but not locked. He swung
it out, and having turned Luxter’s key and

his own, opened the treasury compart-

ment—supposed to be under the joint care
of both manager and accountant—in
which was kept the reserve of cash, the
securities and other documents. He putin
his hand for Caxton’s box, and drew one
out, but it was not what he wanted. Then
another; but no. Nervously, one after
the other, he pulled out all the boxes in the
compartment and turned over all the bun-
dles, but no box of Caxton’s was there.
Sick at heart he went over them again with
no better success. What could have hap-
pened? Caxton had never during the last
five years disturbed his box more than
once annually—to cut off the coupon from
this particular bond, now about to be re-
placed—and there were vet several months
before his visit was due.

Faint with fear the manager allowed his
head to fall against the cold gray flanges of
the safe. He saw himself going through
the horrors of an exposure, suffering an
ignominious downfall, and perhaps being
branded in public with the name of a felon.
He thought of his wife and his boy, and of
how his thankfulness of yesterday with its
splendid resolves for the future had been
turned into mockery. How long he re-
mained in this posture he never knew, but
a sudden desperate resolve to know the
worst aroused him. Straightening him-
self, and summoning all his will power, he
waited a second or two, then called out in
what he imagined was his natural voice:
“Luxter, come here!”

Startled by an indefinable something in
the tone of the command, Luxter hurried
to the vault. When he reached it his
alarm was not diminished by the pallor he
noticed on the manager’s face.

‘“ Anything the matter, sir ?”

“No! Nothing that I know of. I see
Caxton’s box is gone. Was he in vester-
day?”

“Yes! After hours. Said he wanted
to take an inventory of its contents for his
lawyer. He’s going to bring it back to-
day.”

There was a pause that seemed death-
like to the manager. At length he forced
himself to say:

“All right Luxter. That’s all, thank
you. You took his receipt, I suppose?”

Luxter nodded an affirmative and return-
ed to his desk, puzzling a little as to the
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cause of the agitation which his superior
could not entirely conceal. But never a
suspicion of wrong-doing entered his mind.
He had unlimited faith in his manager—
otherwise he would not so freely deliver up
his keys or allow his watchfulness to wane.

For a little time after the accountant had
gone the manager rummaged among the
boxes and bundles, to give colour to his
pretext of having private papers to put
away. Then he shut and locked the com-
partment and the safe, returned Luxter’s
keys, and retired within his own office.
When he had gained its privacy he sank
into the chair at his desk, and leaning for-
ward with an air of utter desolation, start-
ed to take stock of the new and alarming
complication that confronted him. Hav-
ing fallen into temptation he was not, after
all, to escape the penalty—the cost must be
paid; the bill footed. His deed had prov-
ed to be like the issuing of one of the notes
of his bank, payable on demand-—which,
circulating for a time as money, must fin-
ally come home to be redeemed. This
was redemption day. But was it? What
if he destroyed the bond, and denied all
knowledge of its abstraction, asserting that
Caxton must have taken it away the last
time he opened the box. The course in-
volved the risk of his Montreal broker
coming to a knowledge of the affair, and
furnishing destructive evidence against
him. Another way was to go straight to
Caxton’s house and making a clean breast
of it, throw himself on the old man’s mercy.
Caxton was not such a bad old fellow, and
if he could reach him before the bond was
missed all might yet be well.

Something in the manager’s nature that
savoured of his wife, made him adopt this
latter, more praiseworthy course.

Hastily putting on his overcoat and hat
he hurried out of the bank and up the street
ere the resolution had time to cool. The
house was but a few blocks away, and five
minutes brought him to the door. His
summons was answered by Mrs. Caxton,
a white-haired, motherly woman.

“Mr. Caxton went to his lawyer’s office
half an hour ago. Won’t you come in?
He won’t be long. No? Well you’ll find
him at Holborn’s. Good morning!”

The resolution waned, but was still
strong enough to carry him to Holborn’s
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office, by way of another street. He was
losing his bearings. The path seemed
tangled. His conduct 7ow might depend
on circumstances that met him.

When he reached the lawyer’s office the
clerk there told him that Mr, Caxton and
Mr. Holborn had gone to the bank—that
something seemed wrong. Anticipating
now an ugly scene, the manager dra
his steps in the direction of the bank. As
he came to the door his fortitude returned;
he drew himself up to his full six feet, and
assumed the dignity that can be worn
only with an honourable and straightfor-
ward purpose. He entered the bank. The
clerks were looking in a scared kind of way
at the closed door of the manager’s room,
whence issued an angry voice, recognised
as Caxton’s. The banker opened the door
and went in. Caxton and Luxter were
standing face to face in the centre of the
room; the lawyer was leaning against the
desk, on which lay Caxton’s box—wide
open. With his hand on the knob the man-
ager heard the close of Caxton’s speech.

“The bond was there, I tell you. There
aint any use denying it.”

They all turned as the door opened; and
Luxter, who was about to repeat his stout
assertion that Caxton must have himself
taken out the bond, addressed himself to
his superior instead; and began to explain
the trouble. But he was cut short.

“D’ll deal with the matter now, Luxter.
You may resume your work.”

Luxter bowed his submission and re-
tired. The manager then turned to the
lawyer.

“Mr. Holborn, if you will suffer Mr.
Caxton to have a few minutes privately
with me, he can go afterwards to your office
and inform you of the result.”

The lawyer, also, bowed and withdrew;
and Caxton, the despoiled security box,
and the manager were alone. When he
had closed the door of the room, the last-
named drew a paper from his pocket and
spreading it on the desk before his visitor
exclaimed:—

“There is your Town of Portsburg
debenture.”

Caxton looked at it, then at the manager,
Finally he exploded into speech.

“But how did it get out of my box ?”

The banker pulled out his bunch of keys
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and fitting one to the old-fashioned pad-
Jock that hung on the box worked the lock
back and forth.

“J took it out. I stole it—but told my-
self it was borrowing. I got behind; and
speculated in stocks, handing in your bond
as security. Unlike most speculators I
happened not to be ruined, but to come
out alive. Yesterday in Montreal I re-
deemed your bond, and intended to replace
it this morning but the box had gone. As
to what shall be done, the matter is in your
hands.” The banker inclined his head,
and stood with folded arms before the
fussy old gentleman, waiting for his sen-
tence to be pronounced.

At the sight of his bond Caxton’s anger
had subsided. He was now completely
nonplussed. He looked at the manager;
then at the bond; then at the box. He
fidgetted with his watch chain, and wiped

his . An onlooker would have sup-
him to be the culprit, the other the
judge. At length he grabbed up the bond,

bundled it into the box and snapped the
lock.

“T don’t care if you did steal it. Here!
Put this away in the usual place. Good
morning,”’—and he rushed away leaving
the manager standing in the middle of the
room, blank with astonishment.

Caxton, after leaving the bank, went
straight to his house. He was a Presby-
terian of the old school, dogmatic and stern
with a horror of lies; yet, after the lapse of
half an hour he telephoned the lawyer that
the bond had turned up in a desk at his
home; and that he was sorry to have made
such a fuss. /

Close on the manager’s heels as he had
entered the bank and joined the three in
his office, was a dark, sharp-looking little
man with alert eyes. He was accom-
panied by a younger man, and by an hotel
porter staggering under the weight of a
large, square-sized, black-shaped valise.
This stranger entered the bank and walked
with an air of great confidence and assur-
ance right in behind the railings to the
inner office, just as Luxter came out of the
private office of the manager. The clerks
all recognised at once the person of the
Bank’s Inspector, come to make one of his

iodical unexpected visits. Luxter hast-
ened to take his commands. The Inspec-
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tor’s assistant also came in; the porter
deposited his burden and left. While they
waited for the manager to become disen-
gaged, Luxter told the Inspector of the
business in hand—the matter of Caxton’s
bond. The Inspector pricked up his ears
and was on the qui vive at once. Here
was a case for searching investigation at
the very outset of his visit. When he
had heard Luxter’s version he said to him:

“What sort of character does Caxton
bear ?”

“The very best,” replied Luxter. “I
think he’s just as straight as can be; and I
can’t make head or tail of it.”

“Do you and the manager invariably
go together to the safe when anything is
deposited or taken out ?”” and the keen little
eyes bore piercingly upon him. Luxter
blushed, stammered, and grew confused—
after the manner of one found out in seri-
ous dereliction of duty.

The Inspector thought he saw; and
forbore to press the matter further.

“No more now, Mr. Luxter. A little
later I'll want you again.”

By this time the manager’s door had
opened, and Caxton had gone. The In-
spector moved to present the credentials
that gave him authority to overhaul the
branch. The manager was coming out
with Caxton’s box. They met at the door.
Unhinged and unstrung by the day’s suc-
cession of untoward events, the manager
started violently when his eyes fell on the
person of his new visitor. The box nearly
dropped from his grasp. The Inspector
saw the signs of agitation, and this circum-
stance also was recorded in his mental note-
book. The manager was quick to recover;
and when greetings had been exchanged,
both men entered the manager's room.

Everything of course must remain exact-
ly as it was on the Inspector’s arrival—the
cash, notes, and securities must be counted
and examined just as they happened to lie;
and no one was permitted access to them
except under the Inspector’s eye. The
assistant was even now engaged in check-
ing the teller’s cash.

If the emissary of the head office expect-
ed to have occasion for the exercise of his
excellent detective qualities, he was dis-
appointed; for as soon as the details of the
inspection were mapped out and the pre-
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liminaries begun, the manager had for the
second time made a confession of his fault.
On this occasion, sparing himself as little
as he had done in the interview with Cax-
ton, he gave full particulars of the affair,

When the Inspector had heard them he
was quiet for a while. Then he said:
“I'm very sorry, Mr. Burleigh. My duty
is plain, It’s clearly a case for a special
report, and I shall have to send it at once.”

The manager took the decision in silence.
He knew what it meant. The Inspector,
in his report to the head office gave first a
clear account of the whole business; then
told what he knew of the palliating circum-
stances—how restitution had been made,
so that neither the bank nor its customer
would suffer loss; of the straightforward,
manly way in which the culprit had con-
fessed his fault; his evident sincere deter-
mination to live within his income in
future; and the firm conviction which he
(the Inspector) had that this was the sum
total of the irregularity. All told, this was
slim enough defence. But the Inspector
did his best.

Down in Montreal, in the head offices of
the Gibraltar Bank, a kindly-looking, gray-
headed man sat at one end of a long, low
black-covered table. He was reading the
report which the Inspector had sent in, of
what had come to light at Portsburg
Branch. As he read, his face darkened
into a frown which continued to grow
blacker till he had finished. Then he put
the report to one side and gazed—still
frowning heavily—at the line of tall build-
ings on the opposite side of the street. In
a little while some of the sternness disap-
peared and he reached over and touched
the call-bell for his secretary. That officer
responded at once. Without changing
the direction of his look, the Chief Officer
of the Bank tapped the papers that lay on
the table and asked:

“The Portsburg man—he has a wife
and family, has he not ?”

“Yes, sir,”" the secretary affirmed, and
remained standing at attention. Then,
perceiving that his chief continued to gaze
silently and abstractedly out of the window
he discreetly withdrew on tiptoe.

After a full half-hour had passed, his
summons rang out again, and once more
he hurried to the inner room. The Gen-
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eral Manager handed him the papers he
had been reading and said:—‘“I've been
trying to think of some other solution of
the Portsburg affair; but we can’t help it.
He’ll have to go. There’s no other way,”

The mandate that the wires bore to
Portsburg directed that the manager’s
resignation be handed in; and that till
other arrangements could be made, the
Inspector take charge of the branch.

And so the manager stepped down and
out, and another ruled in his stead. The
priest in the money god’s temple had
broken the laws—by touching the sacred
thing—and the sword had to fall, not from
a spirit of vindictiveness, but because it was
decreed and must ever be so. For where-
in would consist the virtue of laws if they
were not enforced; and wherein the sanc-
tity of property if the ministers at its very
altar profaned it ? 2

Although the case of the Portsburg man-
ager had been settled, the General Man-
ager could not drive it from his mind. It
was not the first time he had been under
the disagreeable necessity of dismissing
officers of the bank, yet somehow or other
he felt dissatisfied. There was no doubt
about the gravity of the offence, and the
thing had been formally and officially
brought to his notice. He could not have
acted otherwise. But notwithstanding
the technical correctness of his position,
the spirit of unrest and discomfort possess-
ed him. His memory harked back to that
occasion when he himself, a mere junior,
had committed a serious fault, which
would have nipped his career in the bud if
it had been found out.

The upshot of the business was that he
wrote a letter to a friend who was under an
obligation to him for services performed
in by-gone days. This letter was instru-
mental in bringing to the deposed branch
manager an offer of a good position in a
large and flourishing mercantile establish-
ment in Winnipeg. Needless to say, the
offer was accepted; and the reader will he
glad to learn that our whilom banker am.-
ply redeemed himself, and won his way
into the high places. The fact, however,
that he could never discover who it was
that had come to his rescue and had given
him the fresh start in life, always bothered
him.
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Author of “How Hartman Won.”

RESUME—Harold Manning, an officer in the 1ooth Regiment, which is ordered to Canada
for service in the War of 1812, has just been married in London. He secures the consent of
the Colonel to take his wife to Halifax, and on the overland trip to Georgian Bay. They sail
for Halifax on H.M.S. North King, arriving safely after a six weeks’ voyage. Pre;)arqtlons
are at once made for the rest of the trip. In the meantime Mrs. Manning becomes acquainted
with Mrs. Mason, wife of the commandant of the Citadel, and other persons. The annual
military ball is about to take place. At it, Mrs. Manning meets Maud Maxwell and the two
become great friends. Miss Maxwell would like to try the overland trip, but it is impossible.
A few days afterwards, the two companies lined up in the Citadel square, and the bugles
sounded z)r the long march. The long procession of sleighs and men moved off. The first
night was spent in a lumber camp. Many of the following nights were spent in roughly-made
camps, and strange were the experiences of the pilgrims in an almost uninhabited region. Mrs.
Manning conceives a dislike for Captain Cummings who is too attentive and decidedly in-
sinuating. After but one skirmish with the enemy, the troops arrive safely at Quebec, having
made a record march. After a few days’ rest they proceed to Montreal and thence westerly

along the Ottawa and Madawaska Rivers.

HROUGH interminable forests of
spruce, pine and hemlock, through
scraggy underwood, through tamarack
poles, through dense cedar hedges, in and
out among boulders of rock, hard as ada-
mant, jutting crags and angry precipices,
over mounds of granite and shelving plates
of limestone, over hill and down dale the
men of the rooth slowly made their way.
cutting down brushwood among rocky
masses, made a narrow lane through which
soldiers, two abreast, could force a
march; but to make sleigh roads for teams
to transport goods for settlement and gar-
rison was a more difficult matter. The
way through the frozen wilderness was
unbroken, and Indian guides as well as
their own scouts were sent on ahead to
Jocate the road they must cut. Even a
deadlock was possible, and to save inter-
minable journeys around impassable ra-
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vines, teams would be unhitched and horses
saddle-bagged and led singly, while men
carried goods in their arms or on their
shoulders through the deep snow to the
smoother way beyond.

Many more day spassed away, as slowly
but surely they forged ahead in a south-
west direction. Monotony of labour, mon-
otony of snow, monotony of cold, but var-
iety of wilderness. Sometimes troops of
squirrels chattered and scampered around
them. Bold black fellows would run down
tall pines and angrily interrogate the driv-
ers and, having delivered their message,
dart back from tree to tree and disappear
in the distance. Mink would run in and
out among the boulders, sometimes brought
down by a soldier’s gun, but more frequent-
ly lost in a hole in the ice, to reappear next
minute where distance lent safety to the
view. Now and then a wildcat was seen
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as well as heard; and in the early dawn,
the tail of the red fox, as he darted
across the smooth surface of a frozen
lake, and startled the deer as they lay in
a sheltered nook or browsed among the
bushes. But of wolves they saw no more,
though night was often made hideous
with their unearthly yells, always remin-
iscent of that one occasion so long to be
remembered.

At last, on a bright March morning,
they drove out upon a broad, level plain.
Octopus feelers stretched out in every
direction. They were on the Lake of Bays.
Next, with all the speed they could muster,
they struck southward along Muskoka
River., Then over hill and dale, across
ponds and streamlets beyond Muskoka
Lake. South and west was still the watch-
word-—till Waubashene was left behind—
and finally, one mid-day in the bright sun,
the terminus was reached.

““All things come to him who waits, and
prays the Lord to guide him,” piously ex-
claimed the Chaplain.

“God be praised, we’re here at last,
thanks to our perseverance,” echoed Sir
George. “But waiting would never bring
a man to his destined haven. Egad! this
is a fine spot. Looks well in winter, what
must it be in summer ?”

“Mon Dieu!” exclaimed the Doctor,
whose expletives were always in French,
““if yonder is not a schooner frozen fast
in the ice!”

“Yes, and by heavens, there’s a man on
her deck taking stock of us,” cried Cum-
mings.

At this moment the men gave a loud
cheer, which was answered by a whoop
from the owner of the boat, frozen in the
bay beneath them.

“The unexpected always happens,”
said Sir George. “ Who could imagine that
we would find a brig here? Captain, send
down Bond and Hardman to tell the man
I would like to converse with him.”

In a short time the men of the little
column, as well as horses and sleighs, were
gathered in an open space above the crest
of the hill. On two sides and behind them
the forest extended illimitably, while
through the more scattered trees in front,
the surface of the bay stretched out for
miles. It was here they purposed camp-

ing in temporary shanties and tents until
permanent houses could be built.

A week’s rest at Rock Lake had im-
proved Helen’s condition and now with
joy she welcomed the end of their long
march.

“Home at last,” cried Harold as their
sleigh stopped.

“Even if it isa snow bank,’she respond-
ed with a laugh.

“Scarcely that bad,” said Sir George,
who overheard her. “I see two or three
empty shanties yonder. They can be
fixed a bit. And that little schooner may
have accommodation perhaps. We shall
soon know.”

The spot on which they stood was
tramped hard by the many feet of the men,
and Helen alighted. 2

“I wonder if there is a woman on
board?” she questioned.

“If there is she’s had a winter of it,”
commented Harold. “Though not as
hard as you have had, dearie.”

“I can sympathise with any of your sex
now, our own women particularly,” ex-
claimed Sir George, extending his hand
to Helen, “and I congratulate you, Mrs.
Manning, most cordially for the brave
and noble fight you have put up during
the whole of this terrible journey. We
are all proud of you, and when I tell your
uncle, Sir Charles, of the doings of the
brave little lady we took out to the west
he will simply be amazed.”

Helen’s cheeks flushed and her eyes
dropped as she murmured her thanks, but
her thoughts were wandering off in another
direction.

“You are not going back, soon?” she
asked timidly.

“Certainly not for a while; but when
summer comes I may have to, unless you
make the new fort so charming by your
presence that even an old fellow like my-
self cannot tear himself away,” replied the
Colonel, gallantly.

“But how could we possibly do without
you?”

““Oh, that can easily be managed and, to
save time, preliminaries are already being
arranged.”

A momentary chill passed through
Helen’s frame.

“You are cold,” said Harold, noticing



THE BUILDERS

the sudden whiteness of her face. “Let
us step to the fire.”

In another minute they were beside the
newly-lit wood, and Helen watched the men
felling trees for the larger camp of the night.

“This is Mr. Latimer, Sir,” said the
Corporal to Sir George, touching his hat;
with him were Hardman and the shuffling
skipper. “He owns the craft.”

“Good day, Sir,” exclaimed the man
with a general air of amazement on his
face.

“Good day to you,” Sir George replied,
extending his hand.

“We were surprised to find a boat in the
ice with a live man on it at this time of the
y“r'”

“No more’n I was to see youse, Sir; an’
where the deuce you all comes from beats

e”?

“On sledges, straight from the Pole,”
returned the Colonel with a smile.

“So 1 suspect!” a humorous twinkle
taking the placeof the look of astonishment.
“But I didna think the Yankees could
scare redcoats so far north as that.”

“Not so bad! But who have you on
that boat of yours? or are you alone? In
fact have you any accommodation to

? Two or three berths for instance.”

“There’s me an’ my old woman. If
she’s willin’, possibly we might take in
two or three women folk, if they can put
up with our fixin’s.”

The man took a side glance at Helen,
who stood by the fire, and then at the other
women; but his eye immediately reverted
to the first face. She had regained her
colour and was attentively observing him.

“Thank you,” returned the Colonel,
“pbut how do you happen to be frozen up
in this plight ?”

“That's easy told,” returned the man
with a nod. He evidently wanted to have
a talk. “Fact is, I'm a trader, dealin’
with Indians and Whites all around Geor-
gian Bay. But you see this war business
kinder knocked me out a bit, for it wan’t
safe to run a craft right in the teeth o’ de-
struction, so I waited till fall, like, and when
the gunboats laid up for the winter, I
pitched in and did a rushing bizness right
up to December. When the big gale hit
us, I thought it would blow the Bumble-
bee to pieces, but it didn’t. She just drifted
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right to where she is. Lor’ how it did
blow that night! An’ it friz, too, like all
creation! When mornin’ came we was
froze in as solid as a rock, an’ here we are
yet, an’ likely to be for a spell. Turn
about’s fair play. Straight bizness—none
o’ yer foolin’l Where did youse all come
from?”

“From Halifax.”

“How in Sam Hill did you do it?”

“By cutting our way through the woods.”

“Well! I swa’an.” The man pulled
out a jack-knife and began whittling a
stick. Then he expectorated an exceed-
ingly long distance, and finished by ex-
claiming, “Golly, but you're bricks—and
to think of having a leddy with you, too.”

“Thank you,” said Sir George.

“And how much farther be you going?
Clean through to the coast?”

“No. This is the end.”

“An’ you'll stay here?”

o Yes‘"

“An’ build a barrack for the sojers ?”’

3 Yes.’,

“By jehupitee cripes!
beat all! T must tell my woman.
the Bumble-bee make a fortin’!”

Latimer clapped his knee in high glee.
Then he turned to shuffle down to the
boat to tell his better half the good news.

“Stay,” called Sir George, and turning
to Harold he continued: “You and your
wife had better go with Mr. Latimer and
see what accommodation he has to offer.
It might save time.”

So, accompanied by Bond, they followed
the man in single file down the footpath
through the snow. A steep but straight
defile led to the level of the frozen lake.
About twenty yards from the shore lay the
Bumble-bee. It was a small craft with
two masts and about nine feet beam. The
gunwale stood several feet above the ice,
and beside the little midship cabin, the
whole of the poop had been boarded in by
a railing. A pile of wood lay beside the
boat, and as Helen stepped across the little
gangway, she noticed that the foredeck was
cleanly swept.

With arms akimbo, a middle-aged,
stern-faced woman stood in the narrow
doorway, but her thick homespun dress
and general air of tidiness and thrift gave
confidence to her visitor, notwithstanding

If that don’t
Won’t
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the puzzled look of inquiry with which she
returned Helen’s salutation.

“These people want to know eff we’ll
tak’ in boarders 7" said Latimer, by way of
introduction. “What say you, Meg?”

“He means,” said Harold “that we are
stranded, and would like you if possible to
accommodate this lady and two or three
other women until we can build our own
quarters ?"’

For a moment or two the woman looked
straight into Helen’s frank and kindly eyes,
Then her hard expression softened, and a
smile lit up her face as she accepted Helen’s
hand.

“I guess I can,” was her answer. “It
ain’t much, but such as I have she’s wel-
come to. About t'other women I don’t
know, for I haven't seen ’em yet.”

Helen’s eyes filled with tears.

“Thank you warmly,” she said. This
was the first kindly greeting she had met
with from a woman since setting her foot
in Upper Canada.

“Step right in, marm. The coop is
warm if it is little, and there’s a chair you
can sit down in,” pointing to a little rocker
which Latimer had made for her. “It’s
kinder comfortable.”

“I'm sure it is,” said Helen; and slowly
she rocked herself to and fro, while she
listened to the talk of the woman.

She felt strangely attracted by her.
Some old memory link of the past was
roused. Had she seen that face before?
and if so, when and where? While talk-
ing and asking questions, Helen’s mind
was in an analytical mood, dissecting, so
far as she could, everything associated with
her appearance and life. Who was she ?
Where had she seen her? Was it possible
their lives had ever touched each other—
this woman, double her own age—and of
different station? Yet, there was a link
somewhere. Of this she felt sure. She
must solve the mystery. But not now. To
find a spot to rest in was enough for the
present.

]

CHAPTER XXIII

HE few remaining hours of that 31st of
5 March were well occupied by the
men of the rooth. Larger and better
camps were pitched to last for many nights

instead of one, until real barracks could be
built. The Indian wigwams, of which
several were standing along the shore,
proved to be useless, but a couple of trap-
per-forsaken shanties for the time did duty
as officers’ quarters. Fortunately in each
was a rough fireplace, and big fires soon
dried the dampness, and made them pass-
ably habitable. So with the women on the
Bumble-bee, and officers and men in their
camps, the first night passed away.

On the following morning the men
strengthened their stakes, while Sir George
and Captain Payne had an earnest con-
sultation over plans for the future,

“Of course,” said Sir George, ““a fort
and barracks will have to be built at once;
whatever we do afterwards, the question
is which shall be first and where shall we
put them.”

“Both important questions,” returned
the Captain. “There is another serious
one, too. In three or four weeks, perhaps
half that time, winter will break up. The
spring thaw and cold rain will come, and
better shelter for our people will then be
imperative.”

“True,” said the Colonel. “You al-
ready have your plans.”:

For some moments there was a pause,
while they scanned the outlook.

“Yes,” said the engineer at last, “be-
side the men’s camp, near the margin of
the hill, will be a good place for the garri-
son. It commands the whole length of the
bay to its mouth, and Beausoleil Island
beyond. You couldn’t have a better
place for a fort. In it you might have
officers’ rooms as well, and later on build
your ship-yard at the foot of the hill down
by the bay.”

“What about the men’s quarters

“Build them right behind the fort.”

“Have you noticed that little narrow
island to the north of Latimer’s boat 2"

“Yes. It commands the mouth of the
harbour direct, and would be a fine place
to build a magazine with a battery of

s.!’

A good idea, Captain. When summer
comes, perhaps we can manage it with our
light cannon. It is lucky they were no
bigger. If they had been it would have
been difficult to portage them so far through
the woods.”

- 5
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“To put up the buildings every man
will have to work,” said Payne.

“There need be no reserve on that

score,”’ returned Sir George. ‘“How are
you off for tools?”
* “Starting at London and endingat Mon-
treal we secured a full complement, in-
cluding axes, broad-axes, shingle knives,
cross-cut saws, etc.  Then all the drivers
are skilled woodsmen and can show our
men how to use them.”

“When will you be ready to start ?”’

“Immediately after mess.”

“ Another thing, Captain, we must not
forget that Mrs. Manning is here to stay.
One of our first buildings must be for her-
self and her husband.”

“] thought of that. How would it do
to put up a house at once big enough to
hold them and the officers too?”

“You might throw up a little cottage
for them and a larger one for ourselves.
That would be better than the double
combination. Then we could wait a bit.
For that matter we might build the new
fort of stone, of which there is an abund-
ance.”

In another hour a score of axes were at
work. Busy hands swung them from
morning until evening for many successive
days. Saws were used to cut the logs into
necessary lengths, while the little French-
men with their teams snaked the logs out
of the woods into the clearing where the
houses were to be built.

Some of the men cleared the ground of
underwood and dug cellars with bevelled
edges for the coming dwellings; others
discovering a spring, hollowed out the
surface, put in a cedar block curb, and
turned it into a flowing well; while an-
other gang felled clear stuff white pines,
sawed them into short lengths, and split
them into shingles.

And so, under control of Captain Payne,
this complex host of industry busied itself
day after day, from early dawn until the
darkening. The weather was in every
way propitious, and though it.thawed in
daytime it always froze at night. The
sun, in a clear sky, daily reached a loftier
altitude and shed a warmer ray, melting
the snow until the water ran in ripples to
the lake. But the tightening each night
saved the situation. Everybody knew
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that warm weather was coming, and with
so much impending, not a moment was
lost. And so the weeks passed by, until
one afternoon a change came. A man was
squaring the butt end of a log when Cap-
tain Payne joined him.

““Can you have all ready for the raising
to-morrow morning ?”’ he asked.

“For the first cottage, yes,” the man
answered, resting for a moment upon his
broad-axe. ‘‘It’s the little one for the lady.
Bateese and Bouchere are both good
hewers, and they will have the logs for the
other by the time we put up the first.”

“That’s satisfactory. I'm glad you
are prompt, for we are going to have rain.”

‘‘ Bateese say it will come inside of two
days,” replied the man, glancing at the
hazy mist which was gradually darkening
the sky.

“QOui, monsieur, rain sure,” cried
Bateese from the end of the log he was
hewing. “Dem lettle clouds lak sheep-
wool all de sam, wid haze where she touch
de snow, sure sign, sure as shooting—sure
as de diable.”

“How can you tell ?
here before, Bateese.”

“Sure all de same. Place make no dif-
ference. Jes as it was in Kebec.”

“You had better push things anyway,
Blake,” said the Captain; “he is probably
right. Come what will, we must have both
houses shingled before the storm breaks.”

“And so we shall, if the good Lord will
only keep it off two days longer. But there’s
a pile of work to do yet. The shingles
are ready, but the roof-slabs have to be
split.  We’ll need more men, sir.”

“You can have twenty more for the
barrack gang,” said Payne.

“That’s all we've room for, but they’ll
be needed. Let us have ’em soon, sir.”

“All right, my man.”

At this moment there was a wild yell in
the woods, following a crash among the
trees, and at once from different directions
men rushed to the spot from which the
sound came, while at the same time a mes-
senger hurried in.

“What's the matter ?” cried Sir George.

“Teddy Barnes is killed. He is dead,
sure! Oh, where is the Doctor ?”

But Beaumont had heard, and with long
strides was hastening to the spot. Though

You were never
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unconscious the man was not dead. A
big shingle tree in falling had brought
down a slanting spruce, pinning Teddy
down in the snow without killing him
outright. When the Doctor arrived the
men were trying clumsily to extricate
him,

“Sacré,” screamed the Doctor. “Stop,
I say. There’s only one chance to save
him. The log must be cut. Bateese,
you are the man. Swing your axe for your
life. Now, all take hold, and lift the tree
bodily till he cuts it loose.”

The shrill words of Beaumont calmed
the excitement and brought order out of
chaos. Every one sprang to his post, and
the mighty effort of the men in direct line,
perceptibly raised the upper end of the
heavy tree, On examination, the Doctor
was convinced that the deep snow in the
hollow in which he lay had saved the man
from instant death.

With energy Bateese swung his axe.
Every blow sank deep in the soft green
wood. Quickly the bevelled notch in the
one side was cut, followed in similar fash-
ion on the other. In a few minutes the
work was done, the axe penetrating from
side to side through the upper half.

“Now, reddy—leeft, garcons, leeft,”
cried Bateese. “Steddy.”

With a bound the Frenchman was at the
Doctor’s side, and while the men lifted
till the timber snapped, the two gently
drew out the body of the boy; but an
ominous sound jarred upon their ears.
The bones grated upon each other. Then
on a stretcher covered with blankets they
gently laid the lad and bore him back to
the camp.

“Will he live?” Sir George asked in
deep concern.

“No,” said the Doctor. “The poor
fellow’s pelvis is smashed. He may not
even become conscious again, for his skull
is fractured as well.”

“Pray God he may not then,” said Sir
George, fervently. “Better to die than
live in hopeless agony.”

By the time they reached the men’s
quarters every one in camp knew. They
gathered together in groups and discussed
the event—the first calamity since their
arrival in Penetang. A more careful
examination now corroborated the doctor’s

opinion. Consciousness never returned,
and by sundown he was dead.

“What about the lad’s burial ?”” Chap-
lain Evans asked of Sir George before
retiring for the night.

“To-morrow is Sunday, let us have it
then,” was the sorrowful answer. “Re-
veille at eight, breakfast at nine, full parade
at ten, funeral at eleven. Preach the Sun-
day sermon, Chaplain, and let the boys
have a good one. They deserveit. Then
we'll give poor Barnes a full rifle salute and
taps as well.”

“You are right, Colonel,” returned the
Chaplain; there was moisture between his
eyelids; ““but it is too bad to have death in
our ranks so soon.”

~

CHAPTER XXIV

HEY buried the broken body of Teddy
Barnes in a little oak grove on the
lower plateau; and the dead leaves on the
branches soughed in gentle requiem to
the words:

“Dust to dust, ashes to ashes,” as they
fell from the clergyman’s lips.

With serious faces soldiers stood around
the open grave. Earth dropped upon the
coffin. The boom of guns echoed over
forest and lake; and then as the sounds
died away the shrill note of the bugle told
of a spirit that had gone so soon to the God
who gaveit. The funeral service was
ended.

“My men,” said the deep voice of the
Colonel as he glanced at the faces around
him, “this sad duty is over. We have
buried a comrade who fell, not fighting in
battle but doing his duty; and in his burial
we have given him the honours due the
bravest soldier, when struck down at the
cannon’s mouth.

“But, my men, we do not live for the
dead but for the living. We are still prac-
tically without shelter, and though it is
Sunday, I must bid you work with might
and main. Every man must be at his
post. The quarters for the officers and
barracks for the men must be built and
have the shingles on before the rain comes,
Otherwise we must face disaster. So I
bid you disband until after dinner, and
then at one o’clock sharp, your work must

begin again.”

F———.
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Standing around the grave of their com-
rade, the two companies of the 1ooth sent
up a rousing cheer for their Colonel, and
then scattering, each man went where he
listed.

“That Colonel of yours is well named,”
said Latimer to Helen in the afternoon, as
he entered the little coop of the Bumble-
bee, where she was writing. “He’s got a
mighty good head-piece. Those fellows
of his work like niggers when he tells ’em

”»

“And should they not?” she asked,
looking up from her folder.

“Of course it’s their duty and all that,
but I’ve often seen fellows shirk right agin
orders the moment the captain’s back was

”

“Perhaps they didn’t have the right
kind of a captain.”

“That’s about it,” returned Latimer,
nodding his head. “Though it’s not their

dooty and it’s Sunday, them sojers
are working like all possessed—one lot
sawin’ an’ choppin’ an’ splittin’ an’ haul-
in’—t’other lot havin’ a reg’lar raisin’-bee.
They’ll have the walls o’ both them housen
up by night or my name ain’t Latimer.”

“T don’t think Sir George would have
the men working that way to-day if it was
not necessary,” said Helen seriously; but
she remembered a note in her diary writ-
ten in the days of their long march.

“Jt’s necessary sure enough, or they
wouldn’t have a shingle laid before the
flood comes. But the funny part of it is
that the boys should put in their best licks

I reckon that speech of the Col-
onel’s did the business. If I'd been one of
them, I'd ha’ done my best, too!”

For some time Latimer stood beside the
little stove without further comment, and
Helen resumed her writing.

“Say, Mrs. Manning!” he exclaimed at
Jlast. ““Do you think the Colonel has any
idee how the war’s going? In a week or
two the snow ’Il be gone an’ the ice broke
up, and to me it ’pears like he must be
'specting the Yankee ships up to the
bay here, or he wouldn’t be buildin’ a

»”

“you'd better ask the Colonel,” replied
Helen, diplomatically. “I can’t tell you;
ps he can. But about the ice and
snow, once get our buildings up and the

sooner they go the better. This terrible
winter seems to have lasted a year at
least.”

“Golly, no. It has just been the ordin-
aire. Still ’ll be glad to have it open up and
get my boat out agin. Do you know it’s
jess bootiful out yon’ on the water when
the spring comes. The hull east side of
the bay is chuck full of islands and they’re
as purty as a picter. There are thousands
of ’em, little bits of fellows and great big
ones, scattered up and down like lambs on
a pasture field, or hickory nuts in the woods.
An’ then they’re all covered wi’ bushes and
trees like. What I've seen of ’em allus
looked like the place my old mother told
of, where the fairies lived; and, by Jove,
nobody but fairies could live there anyway
for they’re nothing but solid rock, the hull
kit of ’em.”

“Now you’re talking sense for the fust
time,” said Mrs. Latimer, from the other
side of the cribbed little room. ““It’s one
o’ the most dangerous lakes you could find
anywheres. Nawthing but rocks, rocks,
rocks, an’ many a boat goes to smash on
‘em every year, an’ no tellin’ how many
lives are lost, for they never come back to
tell the story.”

“I didn’t say they warn’t dangerous,”
returned Latimer, sagely holding his head
to one side. “I jess said they was booti-
ful, and so they is. It ain’t every one can
tell a purty thing when they see it; and
more than that,” he added sententiously,
“the bay is prolific.”

“Of rocks?” his wife asked in supreme
contempt.

“Naw,” he replied in disgust, “of
fishes.”

“Awh!” she interjected.

“I don’t think there’s a place on the
lakes where the fishin’s as good as Georg-
ian Bay. There’s white fish and salmon
trout, an’ bass an’ pickerl, an’ sturgeon
an’ muskilonge, an’ goodness knows how
many others. Oh, you can talk as you
like, but when the sun is settin’ in big gold
flashes—green islands all around you—
clear water, still as glass, beneath you—an’
then the bass catchin’ your hook as fast as
you throw it in, life’s just about worth
livin’.”

“Ned’s on one of his tangents again,”
said Mrs. Latimer with a shrug. “If the
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Bumble-bee ever gets stranded on the rocks
it’ll teach him sense, but nothin’ else will.”

“Don’t be hard on a fellow, Meg,” re-
plied the man good-naturedly. “Many’s
the time the Bumble-bee’s taken in fish by
the bushel, and she never got stranded on
the rocks yet; please God she never will.
She can run agin the wind as fast as any
smack I know of, an’ I guess Ned Latimer
understands her gearings.”

“It was running her gearings put us in
this blessed hole, I reckon.”

“We might have been wus off. Lots
o’ firewood, lots o' fish an’ venison, friend-
ly Injuns for neighbours, an’ not so terribly
cold after all, even if we was friz up in the
jce.”

And the philosophical skipper went off
to take another look at the progress of the
“Raisin’.”

“ Latimer’s allus easy goin’ an’ onreason-
able,” said the wife as she watched him
through the little window, while he ascend-
ed the hill.

“It must have been hard for you to
spend the winter locked in here,” said
Helen. She felt like reconciling the in-
congruities between the ill-mated pair,
“but I shouldn’t think Mr. Latimer an
unreasonable man. He may have made a
mistake in letting his boat drift into the
bay so late in the season. Still he has
made it comfortable for you, and I wonder
what 1 could have done if your homelike
schooner had not been here, with a kind
hostess in it to welcome me.”

“I suppose things is never so bad as
they might be,” said Mrs. Latimer, her
face relaxing a little.  ““And I'm glad to do
something for you—even if it ain’t much.”

Again Helen was startled. It was when
the hardness wore off the woman’s face
that the forgotten expression came back
again. She had surely seen it before, and
the softened tone seemed familiar. Could
she trace it back through the yéars to the
days of her childhood? It could not be
black-eyed Susan, who pinched her when
she cried, and threatened to pinch harder
if she told. This woman’s eyes were grey.
Nor red-headed Molly, who, in her after-
noon walk, invariably left her with her
mother, to be stuffed with black toffy,
while she went off to gossip with the bar-
ber’s son? Her hair was too black ever to
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have been red. Nor the maid who fright-
ened her with ghost stories. Nor the
namby-pamby one who cuddled her with
kisses and called her beatific names, until
in childish indignation she savagely re-
belled.

All these in rapid movement of memory
were set aside; but the more she thnugh't
the more convinced she became, that in
the big medley of servants’ territory of the
long past, this woman somewhere played
her part. But the cobwebs of memory
were lifting. She would find her soon. -

“You have not always lived on the lakes,
Mrs. Latimer?” she asked at last.

“I never did till I married Latimer.”

“And before that?” said Helen.

“I was from New York, but that’s ten
vear ago, and Latimer was a British sub-
ject.”

“And did you never cross the ocean ?
One would think that living so much on
the water, you would be sure to go over the
sea.”

“So I have, Mum. So I have. I went
over twenty year ago come June, as servant
to a New York lady, and stayed there for
a year, but I didn’t like it, so I come home
agin.”

“Twenty years ago. And did you live
for some time in South London near the
Thames ?”

“Yes I did,” answered the woman, with
a sudden start.

“And worked as nursemaid for Mrs.
Brandon, of Russell Street, near Battersea
Park ?”

“Good gracious alive, yes!
know her? Be you—"

“Yes, I am little Helen Brandon, the
child you put straddle-legged round your
neck to run a race with another nurse-girl
from Henley Street, at the other end of the
row.”

“Land sakes! be you that child ? Who’d
'a thought it? An’ then to meet you here
out in the wilds o’ the wilderness!” The
woman rose, and with flushed and agitated
face came towards her.

Helen extended both her hands, and
Mrs. Latimer grasped them within her
own.

“It was rough play, and weren't the
square thing to do, I reckon; still I don’t
think I hurt you, child.”

Did you
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“You didn’t hurt me much, but I was
terribly afraid you might fall. If I remem-
ber right the other little girl screamed fran-
tically at the last.”

“And well she might,” returned the
woman with a grin, “for Ann did the very
thing you were afraid of. She stumbled
and rolled over and I won the race.”

“I must have been sadly frightened, for
I remember crying over it in my little bed
that night, and my mother insisted upon
knowing the cause—so I told her—and I
never saw you afterwards.”

“Oh, she gave me my congé next morn-
ing, but I didn’t care, for I had decided
to come back to the States as soon as that
month’s work was up.”

“You did not take another place, then ?”

“No, I sailed on the next ship and then
worked out in New York until I came
across Latimer—and was fool enough to

marry him.”
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“I hope you don’t regret it.”

“Humph! don’t I? But I'm glad to
know who you are. There won’t be no
more races; but I'll doall I can for you,
an’ help you to fix things too when they
get your house built. I took an awful
fancy to you when you was a kid, even if
I was a leetle rough.”

“I felt sure I knew you from the first,”
said Helen earnestly. “I must again
thank you for your kindness, and I am sure
we shall be very good friends.”

“It is just a joy to see you when I think
it out. The long ago is only like yester-
day. Just to think that the first white
woman’s face I should see in four months
should be that of the little rosy-faced darl-
ing that I dangled in my arms and round
my neck twenty long year ago. Ah, there
comes Latimer agin.” And her face
hardened. “What does he want now, I
wonder? Why can’t he let us be ?”

TO BE CONTINUED

Manhood’s Estate

Suggested by the transference of British Fortresses in Canada to Canadian garrisons,
July 1st, 1905

BY ROBERT J. C. STEAD

Y OUTH must lean on the mother’s arm and obey the mother’s will:
But manhood faces the world alone,
And bends its ways till they fit his own:

Yet manhood honours his mother’s name and loves his mother still.

Some said—but they spoke in ignorance, and in words of little weight—-
#The child must be a child until he reach a man’s estate; 1

But when ambition flaunts before, and duty lags behind,
‘Maternal regulations he will scatter to the wind.”

‘But the mother smiled at the foolish speech, for she knew that her child was true;

And she said, “The things that I wish of him are the things that my son will do;
-  pronounce his absolute liberty, I remove my slightest ban,

And I give him the keys of a continent, with the bidding, ‘Be a man!"”

“Youth must lean on the mother’s arm and obey the mother’s will:

But manhood faces the world alone,

And bends its ways till they fit his own:

Yet manhood honours his mother’s name and loves his mother still.



A Queen of Tatters

By BLANCHE L. MACDONELL

oS HAT a face! Surely here is
the tragic in the midst of the
W/t commonplace. Those eyes
# make one think of the Cenci
) —a sort of petrification of
desolation—a frozen horror—and withal
an expression of stern resolution.” Bruce
Colman shivered. “And yet she is only a
young girl.”

The proprietors of the Irrewadian Hair
Remedy congratulated themselves that
their living model was decidedly catching.
How far would four dollars a week go in
printing?  Yet for that pittance a gentle-
woman’s pride was being stung to death,
and on it two girls were slowly starving.

Though New York was sweltering

under the blaze of midsummer heat the.

mighty tide of the city’s life knew neither
pause nor remission. Loraine Armand
sat in the shop window, exposed to the gaze
of the curious spectators. At first she had
used her rich brown hair to screen her
shamed face, but the Shebersteins object-
ed to modesty in the way of business and
counted upon beauty as part of the attrac-
tion. The incongruity of that delicate,
refined face with the squalor of its sur-
roundings claimed Bruce Colman’s atten-
tion. The irksomeness of the hours could
only be fathomed by one who had drained
the cup of humiliation to the dregs; the
girl had sunk to a dead level of wretched-
ness in which every misery was conceiv-
able. Death would have been welcomed
as a friend, but there was frail, invalid
Betty to be considered.

“The face is familiar,” muttered Bruce.
““It is—oh!itcan’t be—it is Miss Armand.”

A few years before, visiting Montreal he
had met and admired Loraine.

The girls had been brought up by a
grandmother, a sweet, quaint gentlewoman
with the soul of a sister of charity. Their
Huguenot ancestors, originally de St. Ar-
mand, had played a prominent part in the
history of Canada, and when it became
necessary to earn a living the sisters had
come to New York with'an innocent idea
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that when they condescended to ask favours
the only course left open to the world was
to smile courteously upon them. Loraine
furbished up her trifling stock of accom-
plishments. Alas! they were so pitifully
meagre. Marked talent, specially trained
ability would have made its way; for simple
endowments like Loraine’s there was no
market. Thus began the struggle in
which the helpless measure themselves
against the merciless strength of the
world.

“If we were feminine black sheep, break-
ing every law in the decalogue, shocking,
hot as pepper naughtinesses, we should find
plenty of people to coddle us; but unpic-
turesque, self-respecting gentlefolks, ask-
ing only a chance to earn a decent living,
are left to their own devices.” :

If Betty Armand endured the martyr-
dom of a suffering body she enjoyed the
compensating advantage of an undaunted
spirit.

“In every deep there is a lower depth,
and while I have you I am not altogether
desolate,” rejoined Loraine.

“I have long been acquainted with the
refined poverty that pities itself because it
cannot drive a carriage and have new
dresses ad libitum,” protested the younger
sister; ““but when one is forced to econo-
mise on postage stamps, to allow one’s
clothes to fall into rags because you cannot
afford a spool of cotton, one has reached

‘the depths of what George Eliot called

‘soapless poverty.’”
o

Bruce Colman hated his horribly com-
monplace existence and yet had never
reached any higher standard. His natural
refinement rendered excess and extrav-
agance distasteful. Why should he strug-
gle for superfluities? His hard-headed
old father, who from a railway navvy had
risen into the ranks of the capitalists, could
not understand his only son.

“I never had any education, and just
see me,” he would say, swelling out his
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great chest. ‘“‘He has had the best school-
ing that money can buy, and he does noth-
ing"’
“Bruce is young;
pleaded the mother.

“And him twenty-six. =~ When I was
barely ten I was earning my own living.
I knew the value of a nickel, and I had
learnt how to be spry.”

As Mrs. Colman considered her only
child’s ways and methods absolute perfec-
tion, his father’s trenchant criticisms
aroused but a faint echo in her placid
mind.

“If he would only be in earnest about
something, but my fine gentleman does not
even care about spending money,” he
grumbled. 3

. “Every young man is not as steady as
our Bruce,” his mother defended him.
“It would kill me to see him like those
Tawse boys and many others.”

Ed

give him time,”

The living advertisement haunted Bruce
Colman’simagination. He strolled around
to look into the window occasionally,
then constantly, until the day in which
he missed doing so was desolate. Once,
as Loraine’s head turned mechanically
from side to side, his eager gaze met hers,
she flushed hotly. Life became full of

. He ventured into the shop, and

the Shebersteins with cheerful affability
their wares upon the heedless

th who was ready to buy anything if

he could feast his eyes upon the object

of his adoration. . He lavished a little for-
tune on combs, brushes, and perfumery,
becoming the disgusted possessor of gal-
lons upon gallons of the hair remedy, which
he did not in the least know what to do
with. Whenever he appeared the shop
girls giggled and -exchangeq significant

evening he was hanging about in
theo:iednityn:;xgen the establishment closed.
Loraine came out; obeying a hasty im-
pulse, he followed her. Suddenly she
turned and faced him.
“Were you following me?” she asked

“ I—-:I—” he stammered. :
“For some time past your persecutions
have exposed me to coarse ridicule; if it
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continues I shall be forced to give up my
situation. For the sister who depends upon
me, that simply means starvation.”

“I never meant—the most profound
respect,” he muttered, abashed.

Loraine dismissed his confused apologies
with a contemptuous gesture. Compli-
ments and gallantries belonged to a former
stage of existence; the desolate present
had to be faced. ““To you this is the sport
of an idle hour s

“No, on my honour, no,” he protested
eagerly. “But since you object, I will not
intrude again.”

His heart was heavy. The episode had
been interesting, exhilarating; this ending
would leave a void.

It had been raining, the pavements were
slippery as glass. He heard a stifled cry
as the girl fell.

“You are hurt?”” anxiously.

“My foot is twisted. How shall I get
home?” Loraine tried to steady the
quivering of her lips. How humiliating
it would be to break down and cry!

Bruce lifted her into a hansom. After
they had driven a great distance, the girl
regarded her companion thoughtfully, and
concluded she would allow herself the lux-
ury of complete indifference to circum-
stances.

“Perhaps you really mean to be kind;
we have suffered so much that we have
grown suspicious. When you see how we
live you will understand how little I have
to do with trifling.”

The Armands had found refuge in a
French-Canadian settlement near the East
River. Plump, brown-eyed children play-
ed cache-cache on the stairs and shouted at
each other in shrill French. In this spot
the strangers had created an atmosphere
of their own; having a church where mir-
acles were performed by the good St.
Anne, and a priest of their own persua-
sion.

“I may come to inquire for you?” he
ventured. “I am not quite a stranger.
You may remember having met me three
years ago at Mrs. Holmston’s, in Montreal,
Miss Armand ?”

The little cripple, believing in her own
intuitions, promptly settled the matter.

“Oh, yes! Pleasant things gave up
happening before we were born. and we are
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quite miserable enough without afflicting
ourselves. My tongue is rusting. Weare
forgetting how to be young.”

Loraine’s foot did not improve. Every
day she went to the shop but she grew
white and haggard under the strain. Her
suffering made life a tragedy to Bruce.
A weight of responsibility descended upon
the man who had never felt a care; it seem-
ed that with the love and the poignant pain
a new soul was born within him. At last
he spoke.

“It kills me to see you suffer, while I,
a great, strong, useless fellow revel in lux-
ury. I would entreat you to become my
wife this instant, but my father has threat-
ened to cut off my allowance if I marry
‘against his wishes, and he rarely goes back
-on his word. In that case I should be a
beggar and of no use to you. I am look-
ing for employment, but I have had no
-especial training. I am horribly ashamed
«of my worthlessness.”

He looked so handsome, manly and hon-
est that only a hard heart could resist his
pleading. Betty believed in Bruce’s cap-
acity, was convinced that good fortune
must come, and proved herself the sweetest
of confidants, the most zealous of partisans.

-

In the splendid Colman household mat-
ters were not progressing favourably. The
servants contemplated giving warning in
a body; the mistress was reduced to the
verge of nervous prostration. The man
who had manipulated stocks and bonds,
and dividends, not to speak of trusts and
corners of tremendous magnitude, failed
to bend one quiet young fellow to his will.
During the progress of a long life of success
Mr. Colman had learnt to believe that his
own inclinationss should rule the world.
He had despised his son as a feeble lad;
when Bruce stood firm as a rock he began
to respect him as a man. Still, it was
monstrous that the son for whom he had
schemed and slaved should be entrapped
by a minx in a barber’s shop. Gentle-
woman, indeed! He knew that description
of gentlewoman, and was a match for any
such crafty baggage. He was persuaded
that money could do anything, and pre-

a plan of campaign.
“T don’t care what it costs I shall buy
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that flimsy, fly-away creature off,” he con-
cluded.

He found Miss Armand’s address and
wrote to propose an interview.

As he glanced around a squalid neigh-
bourhood he concluded with a comfortable
sense of virtue:

“Being an adventuress does not appar-
ently pay very well. In this world people
mostly get their deserts.”

Portly and short of breath the long
flight of stairs taxed his patience.

“When folk perch so near heaven they
ought to be more like angels,”” he grumbled.

“Come in,” cried a thin treble voice.

The room was neat, and bare and dark.
On the poor bed was a form so tiny that it
looked like a child’s, but the eyes were
those of a suffering woman.

“Mr. Colman, kindly find a seat for
yourself, for I am tied down here and can-
not move.”

“Miss Atmand ?”” in a puzzled tone.

“Miss Armand’s sister. Quite the same
thing,” with an airy gesture. The sight
of that wasted hand and arm sent a pang
through the robust, prosperous man.

“No bigger than a plover’s claw,” he
mentally ejaculated. ‘Looks as if she
were starved. Is it a child, or a woman,
or some kind of little old fairy ?”

All the time he was uncomfortably con-
scious that a pair of brilliant dark eyes,
with a suspicion of mockery, were watch-
ing him curiously. It certainly was absurd
that he should be embarrassed before a
slip of a creature to whom he had come
to offer money.

“I called—my son—"

“Yes,” with suave encouragement,
“you came to spy out the nakedness of
the land—it is spread out before you.”

At the idea of resistance Mr. Colman
recovered his spirit.

“I'may as well take the bull by the horns.
My young idiot of a son has some maggot
in his head about marrying.”

“Yes, my sister.” Betsy’s brave spirit
rose above disaster.

“I have done well for him, and I expect
him to do well for himself. No necessity
for sentimental nonsense between us. T
can afford to pay”’—for an instant he fal-
tered, abashed by the expression of the
bright eyes,—“yes, liberally. I won’t
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haggle about the price. It is natural you
should want to get all you can. If your
sister will send my boy about his business
I will make it worth her while. All boys
are fools and mine—"

“I quite agree with you; yours is no ex-
ception. The only discernment he has
ever shown was when he fell in love with
my sister.” Betty was like a dove with
ruffled plumage.

“1 want him to marry his equal,” he
stammered.

“ As this is an informal social function
1 shall not hesitate about speaking plainly.”
No one had ever accused Betty Armand of
not having a fine spirit of her own. “There
is inequality, but the advantage is on our
side, not on yours. We do not fear having
our record known. Our people devoured
the cake and left us not even the crumb of
the plainest loaf, but they did it bravely
and generously. Have you anything to
boast of except your money ?”’

Mr. Colman fairly gasped under this
attack. It was many a long year since
anyone had ventured to place the truth

inly before him, yet there was a fair-
mindedness about the man that led him
to relish plain dealing, and a latent chivalry
in his nature to which the physical weak-
ness and brave spirit appealed powerfully.

“My sister has as fine a spirit as any

nt St. Armand of them all. Yes, she
is a living advertisement—are you capable
of realising what that means to a proud
and delicate-minded gentlewoman? But
it is to keep me from starving, because I
am a helpless creature who can do nothing
to help myself. And her kindness and
tience and faithfulness to her duty—"
Etty’s voice choked.

Mr. Colman had never in his life felt
more uncomfortable. It seemed that he
was being assaulted by his own weapons,
and in place of dealing out high-handed
justice was being reproved. The strong
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spirit, the tendergheart,”dominated him.
Had he been told that he would have been
completely routed by a creature with noth-
ing in her favour but a pair of bright eyes
and an eloquent tongue he would not have
believed it possible.

Betty promptly checked her tears and
continued briskly: “I am determined you
shall know the truth if you never heard
it before. In all the years of his life, with
all the advantages you have given him, has
your son accomplished anything for him-
self, or for anyone else? Before he met
my sister he was an idle, purposeless lad;
she has given him an aim; in loving her he
has attained his manhood. Suppose you
could succeed in separating those two (and
I only do him justice when I say that is
not likely) you would deprive him of the
idealising, uplifting love which is the
strongest power in all the world.”

Mr. Colman’s fortune was largely due
to his capacity of shrewdly estimating all
the points of the situation at a glance.

“Would he be willing to buckleto? To
take hold in the works ?*” he inquired doubt-
fully, somewhat ashamed of his swift re-
vulsion of feeling.

“He has been tramping about the city
seeking any sort of employment however
humble. There is the making of a man
in one who can do that.”

“T will see her—and well, yes—if he is
willing to work faithfully at the iron works
and gives me satisfaction—mind, I'll have
no skulking, or playing at business—I
work steadily and I expect others to do the
same—I'll see.”

“Only try him.” Betty’s quaint, elfish
little face dimpled into smiles.

Bruce became his father’s trusted part-
ner. Mr. Colman learnt to be proud of
his beautiful, gracious daughter-in law,
but he finds endless interest and amuse-
ment in Betty’s wild sallies and shrewd
comments.
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Like a Gentleman

By CHARLES LEWIS SHAW

== IHE men who knew Will—
[ (1[)} Pelham will do as well as any
other name—as the best half-
| back of his year at Yale, will
not believe this story. Two
or three New York Clubs may, for they
have seen strange things in their time, but
the passing of men to unmentionable
places is not discussed in clubland. A few
women remember him but they are prob-
ably married, and have half forgotten the
handsome face of the debonair young
man about town whom their mothers had
labelled “impossible.” A man who has
been expelled from his college, even for a
boyish prank, has to conduct himself in a
manner that is more than seemly if he
wishes to meet with the approval of a strict
father, and that indefinable thing known as
society, especially if the members of the
said society know that the making or un-
making of the said young man rests largely
with the rich father aforesaid.

Far away out on the north-western
%lains he is yet remembered as Broncho

ill, the most daring whiskey smuggler of
the days when the Canadian Northwest
had a prohibitory liquor law, and it was a
source of much profit and more adventure
to run whiskey across the border from
Montana, under the noses of the Canadian
North-West Mounted Police. No one
knows what were the particulars of the
rupture between Will Pelham and his
father. People knew that it had occurred,
and on the principle that “unto those that
have shall be given,” sympathised a little
with the Puritan father. The men of the
frontier care little about what is frequently
a delicate subject in the far West—a man’s
past—and recognised, admired and appre-
ciated the enterprising efforts of Broncho
Bill in outwitting the officials of two gov-
ernments. From the Saskatchewan, in the
far north, to the Sun River in the South,
Broncho Bill was a man of con
The saloons of Helena and Butte echoed
and re-echoed with laughter at his clever
befooling of what was supposed to be the
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uence., .

smartest quasi-military constabulary in
the world.

“We’ll get you yet, my boy,” said a
Mounted Police sergeant one night, in the
pauses of a poker game at Fort McLeod.

“Perhaps you will, old chap,” said Bill
quietly, “but you’ll have to pay forit. It's
your business to catch a whiskey trader if
you can—you’re paid for it—and it’s the
whiskey traders’ play not to be caught.
Now, I never sold any whiskey to an Indian
or anybody that didn’t know what he was
doing, and what he was buying. This
liquor business all around anywhere sort of
tangles up a man’s moral ideas, when the
law steps in and says that a white man
can’t have a glass of lager because a buck
Indian a hundred miles away cuts himself
loose when he smells a bottle of Florida
Water. But there’s one thing I think all
you redcoats in the force understand.
You drink contrabrand whiskey when you
get the chance, and I don’t blame you—
that’s your own affair. And when you are
sent out to arrest a man for running it in,
I don’t blame you for arresting him if you
can—that’s business. But don’t blame
the other man for doing his little all to keep
from putting in a year or two in peniten-
tiary for something both sides are guilty of,
Now, I'm not going to serve in any peni-
tentiary that I have heard of yet. Your
business may be some time to catch me,
and my business will be not to get caught.
You see, boys, the game’s fair all round;
we both take our chances, and you'll not
catch me as long as either hand can hold g
gun. Now, who's deal is it?”

And the sergeant laughed and asked Bill
to caché a two-gallon keg in the usual place
on the Old Man River, on his next trip
north, and paid him for it. And a month
afterwards the sergeant was glad when
news was brought in by one of the scouts
that Broncho Bill was moving north with a
load of contrabrand, and that he was to
take five men and capture him dead or
alive. He was told to be careful to bri
the liquid evidence of Broncho Bill’s
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wrong-doing back with him. The said
evidence had to be destroyed some time or
other, and the sergeant knew that the
fort’s three months’ deprivation from
alcoholic stimulant had brought about a
condition of mind and body throughout
Troop K, Canadian North-West Mounted
Police, that would cause it to be destroyed
rapidly. As he clattered out of the fort at
daylight, at the head of his half-dozen
troopers, he knew that the long-awaited
commission was in sight for the man who
captured the most daring whiskey trader
of the border, but he half regretted that
Broncho Bill wouldn’t have time to make
that promised caché on the Old Man
River prior to his arrest.

“We'll circle round,” he said, “and get
in between him and the boundary line, and
make a sure thing of it, and light on him
to-night.”

Broncho Bill moving rapidly northwards
thought he heard hoof-beats in the stillness
of the northern night. He asked Montana
Dick, his whilom partner, to stop for a
minute while he listened with his ear to the

trail.
“About half-a-dozen of them,” he
uietly said, as he placed himself among
3;e kegs in the rear of the waggon, and
told Dick to move on and veer slightly off
the trail to the left, and they might strike
cover to caché the stuff, and told him to be
quick about it. :

There was no bluff or coulee within
miles on the level prairie that Bill knew,
and as the hoof-beats grew more distinct
he knew that it would be a race and a run-
ning fight on the open starlit plains, and he
took up his Winchester, and buckled on his
cartridge belt.

“Now,” he said quietly to his partner,
“they’ll hear or see us in a few minutes,
so let ’em loose.”

And as the long black-snake lash came
down on the backs of the half-broken bron-
chos from ears to tail, they sprang into a
maddening gallop. On and on into the
night, over the rough prairie, plunged the
heavily laden waggon, swaying and plung-
ing, but Broncho Bill knelt among the kegs
and looked where he could see some

ickly-moving objects outlined against

sk

- :
“They’ll see us in a minute,” he mutter-
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ed, “but if I drop a couple it may stop
them.”

There was a pause for a few seconds
among the pursuers, and Broncho Bill said
as quietly as before:

“They see us, Dick. Keep them mov-
ing.”

The half-bred horses of the Mounted
Police, however, were gaining in spite of
the efforts of the four bronchos, and Bill
filled the chambers of his Winchester, and
saw that his six-shooter was all right. And
still they bounded on. Not a vestige of
cover could be seen ahead or around.
Then the bullets of the Police carbines
began to whistle in the air.

“Throw out the stuff, Bill,” said his
partner, “and we’ll travel lighter.”

“Not a drop,” answered Bill; “might
as well be killed for a sheep as a lamb, and
we’re not caught yet.”

But the bullets came thicker and faster.

“Say, Bill,” again suggested his comrade
as he felt the thud of a bullet in the seat
beside him, ““it’s looking as if we’ve got to
throw up our hands this time.” And he
turned for a moment to see what reception
his suggestion® would meet with—and
looked down the barrel of the rifle of
Broncho Bill, who said slowly and dis-
tinctly:

“When you drop those ribbons, Dick,
something else will drop just about the
same time. Keep ’em moving, I say.”

And again and again came the black-
snake down on the straining bronchos.
But nearer and nearer came the pursuers,
their furious gallop confusing their aim,
but with his head crouched down on his
shoulders, Montana Dick urged his already
half-exhausted horses with voice and whip.
And then came the fierce bark of the Win-
chester behind him, and he could hear Bill
say:

“That’s one.”

Again the rifle spoke. There was an
oath, and a muttered ‘“missed.” Then
another shot and a death scream rising
high above the roar of racing horses.

“ Got him,” he could hear Bill say as he
pumped up another cartridge, and in the
desperation of despair Montana Dick
plied again and again the cruel lash on
the backs of the struggling horses.

“A hanging business, now,” he said,
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and his head crouched lower for the angry
hiss of the flying lead showed that they
were getting in closer range. Again the
Winchester barked, and Bill said:

“Another one down. Only four now,
Dick.” ‘

The grain-fed Police horses were now
within a hundred yards, and the whiskey
smugglers could hear above the clatter of
hoofs the call of the sergeant in the lead:

“Halt! In the Queen’s name, halt!”

“Halt be d——d,” roared Bill, with a
ring of fierce defiance in his voice. “‘Halt
yourself.” And his eye glanced along his
rifle for a second, and the sergeant’s horse
plunged forward on his head with a bullet
in his chest.

“On, men, on,” fiercely called the
sergeant as his men rushed past him.
“Fire—and shoot to kill.” And the little
troop swept on,

“Shoot to kill, eh?” Montana Dick
could hear his comrade fiercely mutter, for
the fever of fight was in his veins. And
Bill levelled his rifle. “Two can play at
that—hit, by—"" And then in a choked
voice that still retained its fierceness:
“Keep 'em moving, Dick. Keep ’em
moving,” and fell back among the kegs.

The whip dropped from Montana Dick’s
hands, the reins slackened, and they were
covered by the revolvers of three police-
men.

They placed him in the little troop-hos-
gitmal at Fort McLeod, and were good to

im. The sergeant and the others would
drop in when allowed, for the Canadian
North-West Mounted Police like anyone,
white or red, who dies game, and they also
knew that a man with a bullet through one
of his lungs was not long for this world.

The captain commanding the Post came
in and did what he could and spoke to the
dying man, and the hospital orderly thought
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it was the pain of his wound that made
Broncho Bill’s face suddenly flush, and
then grow deadly pale, when he told him
the captain’s name. He didn’t know that
it was the name of the man who had mar-
ried the little golden-haired sister, to whom
Broncho Bill was a girlish hero, and who
had been loved with all the intensity of
an ill-regulated, passionate nature, in the
half-forgotten days of the past.

The Canadian officer and the New York
belle had met at the Montreal Carnival,
the great winter event of Canada, some
years before, and in the hurly-burly of his
western life the brother had heard the
name, and that was all. And then came
upon Broncho Bill the old human longing
to meet the little sister of his better, purer
past, to hear one word, to touch the hand
of one of his own blood, before he went
alone on his journey into the great be-
yond.

“Is there anything I can do for you,
Bill?” asked the kindly commandant one
day, as Bill lay pale and silent, and the end
was growing near. ‘“Do you wish me to
write to any of your friends ?”

And the wild longing came upon him
with fiercer force to see the girl sister he
had loved, who was almost within the
sound of_his feeble voice. His white lips
tightened, and his teeth clenched, and the
commandant little thought of the fierce
battle within the whiskey trader’s soul.

““Are you sure there is no one whom you
wish to know how you are?” again asked
the kind voice of the man, as he took the
trembling hand of the whiskey trader in
his own.

Broncho Bill half rose from the pillow,
and through the torrent of blood that rush-
ed from his lips, the officer heard a half
articulate ‘No thank you.” and Broncho
Bill fell back—dead.




The First Dominion Day

By CANADIENNE

E old homestead on the Bay of

Quinte is looking so radiant in its
array of vines and roses that it is hard to
believe in the existence of cold gray stone
beneath all the brilliance of green leaves
and pink petals. But there is sure to be
a shaded corner on the back verandah,
the pleasantest spot on the “Parker
place,” and there, looking out on the
blue waves she has known from child-
hood, is a sweet-faced woman whose
smile is as welcome as it was nigh forty
years ago to the man who is walking up
from the shore.

“There is a letter, Edward,” she calls,
as he reaches the steps; “it’s from Julia.
She and Frank and the children will be
sure to come down for Dominion Day.”

“That’s good news, Hester—but we’d
hardly forgive them if they didn’t come
home for our anniversary.”

“You're a foolish man, Edward. The
wedding wasn’t until September.”

“] mind that well. But it was on the
very first Dominion Day, when we were
driving home from Belleville, that you
promised to quit tormenting me. Don’t
you remember ?”’

Does she? She knows the very gown

she was wearing—white, with a sprig of
lavender, and there was a wide leghorn
hat, trimmed with lavender ribbon, and
she remembers the moss rosebud he wore
in his button-hole.

“But I doubt whether I haven’t tor-
mented you since, Edward?”

“Many a time,” he says, with a laugh
whose jovial echo gives him the lie.
“Well, it’s become a great day, Hester,
and we didn’t know much in our young
days of the ‘Maple Leaf Forever.” But
there wasn’t a happier boy in all Canada
on the 1st of July, 1867, than Ed. Parker.”

“Nearly forty years,” sighs the wife.
“I remember the flags and the shouting
and speeches. The year before, you had
been away fighting the Fenians, and now
we’'re waiting for the grandchildren to
come home.”

“You’re as bonny as ever,” he declares
doggedly, “and I pulled that boat across
the bay just now as if ’67 were only ten
vears back.” He has passed his sixtieth
birthday, but she smiles her belief in his
strength and her comeliness and the old
lovers sit on the back verandah in the
June sunshine, while the spell of the
first Dominion Day is all unforgotten.

Where Dreams Are Sold

BY EDITH GWYNNE

AT the silken sign of the Poppy,
At a shop that is never old,
Where a twilight silence lingers,
It is there that dreams are sold.

There’s the scent of Love’s lost roses,
The soft echo of childhood’s laugh,

There’s the ring of empty glasses,
For the white lips never quaff.

To the crimson sign of the Poppy
We all come when the daylight dies,
When the curfew music quivers
’Neath the gray of evening skies.

Just beyond the gates of the sunset,
Where the grim toll of death we pay,

We shall find the shop of dream-wares,
Where the poppies hang alway.

So, we long for dusk of the twilight,
When, with wealth of no earthly gold,
We shall come where sleep-flowers cluster
To the shop where dreams are sold.
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HE expected happened when Togo,
in the battle of the Sea of Japan,
virtually annihilated Russia as a maritime

power. The latter had about as much
chance to come out victorious as some un-
trained, ponderous countryman who should
try conclusions with Mr. James Jefiries.
Japan was the scientific pugilist going up
against a rank greenhorn. The despatches
tell us that the officers of the Alexander
111, for example, were the favourites of
St. Petersburg society, and that her men
had been acting all winter as guards at the
palace? Is this the material of which
Aboukirs and Trafalgars are made ?

Does not this battle raise the disturbing

MAFP OF THE BATTLE OF THE SEA OF JAPAN
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question whether any country whose popu-
lation is eminently an inland population
can ever become a formidable maritime
power? Japan is a maritime power. A
large part of the diet of her people is taken
from the sea. A large number of her
people have been virtually born in boats—
have been cradled in the deep. Money
can get ships built and great cannon cast,
but you cannot build sailors nor cast them,
It was stated in the Spanish-American war
that a farm lad from Kansas made as good
a man-o’-warsman as a fisher boy from
Gloucester, and that as a matter of fact
there were far more of the former than of
the latter in the American navy. And that
the American navy did so very well in
1898 seemed a confirmation of the loose
assertion that farm lads were quite as good
navy material as fisher lads. The general-
isation, however, was formed on very
scanty data. The rates of remuneration
on American warships are handsome as
compared with the other navies of the
world. The pay-for gunners and experts
of that class is positively princely and good
men are naturally attracted to the United
States service from all parts of the world,
and one would have to know what part
this foreign-trained
element played in the
naval battle off San-
tiago before a final
opinion could be
formed. It would
take a number of
very carefully ascer-
tained facts to con-
vince one that lads
from the prairie
could in a reasonable
time man navies as
efficiently as those
storm-bred youths
who spend their lives
rocking on the
mighty surges that
roll over the Grand
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Banks where the New-

TEDDY AS ARBITRATOR

foundland fishermen
fish for cod. The whole
course of the naval war
between Russia and Ja-
pan supports a contrary
view. It may please in-
land countries to cherish
a different belief, but
they will be enlightened
in some red hour when
they put the matter to a
practical test.

F 4

It was felt that the
erasion of the Russian
fleet must ensure peace,
and as a matter of fact
at the moment of writ-
ing the first steps have
been taken to that end.
President Roosevelt has
borne an honourable

in bringing the
combatants together
and it must be said that
Japan has stood in no
punctilious attitude in regard to it. She
might well have said that if Russia desired
to sue for peace she would find Japan will-
ing to listen. Instead of that, however,
she has promptly accepted the President’s
suggestion. We may be sure nevertheless
that Japan’s terms will be stiff. She was
compelled to go to war in order to preserve
her national existence. She saw approach-
ing her shore a power which had conquer-
ed a way across Asia. Russia had estab-
lished an immensely powerful naval base,
within two days’ sail of the Japanese coast,
in a harbour filched from China. She was
making her familiar preparations for the
“assimilation” of a whole Province of the
Chinese Empire. She was, moreover,
squeezing timber and other concessions
from the Corean Government on the Yalu
River, showing that Japan’s immediate
neighbour was to be the next victim of her
aggressions. When Japan endeavoured
to get some disavowal of intentions with
regard to all this her representations were
treated with what may well be called ar-
rogant contempt. Her diplomatic notes
remained 'unanswered for weeks while

TuE RussiaN BEAR—‘And they say he is to arbitrate for me.
Heaven help me!”—Bartholomew in the Minneapolis Journal.

Russia was quietly preparing to back up
her insatiable appetite for conquest by
hurrying more and more Cossacks to the
front.
P

That Russia has singularly failed to
implement her bluffs makes it none the less
necessary that an exemplary restraint
should be placed upon her. The restric-
tion of her naval power in the Pacific would
be a quite legitimate demand on the part of
Japan. That power would be lacking in
good sense if she put herself in a position
to allow Russia to begin preparing for the
next struggle a generation hence by laying
the foundations of an immense naval arma-
ment at Vladivostock. Japan never could
have any ease while that was going on.
There would be a ruinous competition in
building great ships that would be good for
neither country. No guarantee of peace
would be more binding and substantial
than the restriction of Russia’s naval ac-
tivities in the far East. She has few inter-
ests in the Pacific Ocean that are not con-
nected with schemes of conquest, and as
Japan has spent millions and scores of



268

THE CANADIAN MAGAZINE

would endeavour to

do the same. M. Del-
cassé is a sincere peace
man and under the cir-
cumstances he seems
to have felt that the
easiest way out of the
difficulty was to let
some one not com-
mitted to his declara
tions to take his place.
M. Rouvier, the Prime
Minister, is his suc-
cessor. There is no
likelihood that under
him France will aban-
don its pretensions in

THE POINT OF VIEW
~—Detroit Journal

thousands of lives in declaring that these
dreams of universal dominion are as dust
and ashes there is no reason why Russia
should beencouraged to amass the material
for future wars on the shores of the Pacific.
In Europe, of course, she would have to
be left free to her own impulses.

-~

The resignation of Delcassé is a signifi-
cant event at the present moment. In
some quarters it has been interpreted as a
concession to Germany on the Morocco
matter. There can be no doubt that
France’s alliance with Russia was intended
to intimidate Germany. The possibility
of being beset front and rear by two power-
ful nations had a tendency to keep even the
stirring German Emperor quiet. He was
quick to read the signs of the times, how-
ever, and to perceive his opportunity.
Russia not only had her hands full, but
had, moreover, been shown to be anappear-
ance and nothing more. When therefore
France and Britain undertook to shape the
destinies of Morocco without consulting
anybody else, and when France further
issued orders to the Sultan as to how he
should demean himself, Emperor William
ostentatiously paid a visit to Tangier.
His visit was followed by an intimation
from the Sultan to France which might
be interpreted as meaning that if Paris
would mind its own business the Sultan

-a complete fusion.

Morocco. With the
support of Great
Britain there is no

need of that, but the
possible advent of a
new British Ministry whose foteign policy
might be different to that of Lord Lans-
downe, suggests a shortening of sail and
a watchful eye on the weather. One of
the features of democratic government is
this lack of continuity, but it undoubtedly
has some compensating advantages.

<

It will grieve all friends of the people of
the Scandinavian Peninsula if Norwa
and Sweden should separate with blows.
Present appearances do not justify us in
thinking that they will. If the rupture
proves to be merely a political one the hope
may be indulged that after a time better
counsel will prevail and the breach be
healed. The union of the two countries
was so loose that although it had been in
existence for almost a century it never be-
camereal. There was not even a common
national name. The country was Sweden
and Norway, but the people were Swedes
and Norwegians respectively. Difference
of commercial aims has served to prevent
Sweden is ambitious
to engage in manufacturing and has adopt-
ed protection, the popular device to that
end. Her shipping interests are undoubt-
edly considerable, but do not form so great
a percentage of her mercantile life as they
do in Norway. Latterly, in order to pre-
vent cheap imported goods from coming
over the border from Norway, Sweden has
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heightened the
tariff wall between
herself and her co-
partner. With
these antagonistic
views of trade the
Norwegians have
Jfelt that the same
consul could not
adequately repre-
sent both coun-
tries at foreign
ports. But if
there is one thing
upon which it is
absolutely neces:
sary to have a
united national
policy it is the
political relations
with the outside
world. On this
rock the union of
Sweden and Nor-
way has split.
&

The union of
Holland and Ger-
many is being dis-
cussed in an aca-
demic way by
European publi-
cists. Germany,
of course, fervent-
ly hopes for it,
and there are not
wanting Dutch-
men who think :
that it would advantage their country. The
reigning house of Holland would then bear
the same relation to the Empire that the
» Kings of Bavaria, Saxony or Wurtemberg
do now. The benefits to the Empire
would be enormous. Holland virtually
stands astride of German commerce and
in case of war what Nelson did a hundred
years ago to Denmark might be enforced
against Holland. Her harbours might be
seized against her will,and Germany effect-
ually bottled up. Holland has moreover
not _inconsiderable colonial possessions.
They are not suitable for white colonisa-
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UNDESIRABLES

CoNSTABLE JoHN BuLL—‘‘ We've admitted a good many aliens be-
fore now—in fact, I'm a bit of an alien myself; but in future we're
going to draw the line at the likes of you."—Punch

tion, but at all events they would furnish
for Germany a field for adventure over the
seas. The project for a Dutch-German
union looks, however, quite chimerical.
The masses feel themselves to be a dis-
tinctive people; their history is a glorious
one, and in these feelings they will be sec-
onded by the dynasty which would have
very little to gain by merging its inde-
pendence in the German Empire. The
consent of the Dutch is necessary to the
realisation of such a project, for every
State in Europe would protest against a
forcible annexation of the Netherlands.
John A. Ewan.



SHOWER AND SONG.

The summer showers are falling
Out on the furrow’d main;
But ocean’s fields are barren—

The showers fall in vain.

A dreamer’s songs fell fruitless,
The world brought forth no grain;
It was the field was barren,
The songs were potent rain.
~— James A. Tucker.

-
OUR NEW CITIZENS

HAT clever and warm-hearted Irish-
woman, “Kit,”” has given expres-

sion to exceedingly pertinent advice re-
garding our welcome to the new English
immigrants who are just now pouring into
the Dominion. The first days and weeks
in the new country must be desperately
hard and desolate, even if industrial con-
ditions in England are sending hundreds
of her people to Liverpool and South-
ampton. No immigrant from the British
Isles should be regarded as a ‘“‘foreigner”
in Canada, and a kind word, where more
cannot be given, may go far towards mak-
ing the newcomer feel that he is no stranger
on Canadian soil. It is somewhat incon-
sistent for us to smile or sneer at the accent
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of Yorkshire or of Devon while
we. occasionally fall into nasal
imitation of Vermont or Illinois.
These are sturdy settlers who are com-
ing to us this spring and there is room
for all of them—in old Ontario, in new
Ontario and out in the west, where
the infant provinces are priding them-
selves on their newborn importance,
The best citizens we can have in our
young country are those who are slow
to forget the old, and who drink loyally
the toast—“The land we left and the
land we live in.”” The maple leaf is
no less dear because we have tender
thoughts of the shamrock, the thistle
or the rose. The British poet, born in
Bombay, realised this imperial feeling
when he wrote:—
“Buy my English posies,
Ye that have your own,
Buy them for a brother’s sake
ver seas, alone!
Weed ye trample underfoot—
Floods his heart abrim—
Bird ye never heeded,
Oh, she calls his dead to him.”
The Mayor of Liverpool was excusably
provincial in his late lament over emigrants
leaving England for Canada, when he
reflected that they were honest and
industrious citizens. But they would not
be departing from England if there were
room for them at ‘“home’” and the British
Empire means something more than “the
Strand and Holborn Hill.”  Perhaps when
the Mayor of Liverpool comes out to take
a trip over the Grand Trunk Pacific he
may not feel so mournful over the English
who will help to make Alberta and Sas-
katchewan.
=

THE NATIONAL COUNCIL,

THE arrangements for the Annual Meet-
ing of the National Council of Wo-
men of Canada, to be held in Charlotte-
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town, P.E.I., from June 28th to July sth
are now complete and the Agenda prom-
ises a more than usually interesting series
of meetings. One evening will be de-
voted to papers and addresses upon the
development of Art, especially the revival
of Handicrafts. Mrs. Dignam, President
of the Woman’s Art Association, will be
one of the speakers, and Mrs. Orr, a dis-
tinguished Club woman in the United
States, will be another. The Premier of
the Province will be in the chair. A
second evening will be taken up with the
consideration of the work of Historical
Societies, when papers will be given by
Miss Margaret Allen, of Bowmanville;
Mrs. Marshall, of St. John, N.B., and
others, the chairman being His Honour,
the Lieutenant-Governor of P.E.I. The
third evening session will be equally in-
teresting, especially to those of the public
who know little of the Council and its
work. Lady Drummond, of Montreal,
will give a paper upon the Council’s aim,
and Mrs. Boomer, of London, will speak
of the place of the Local Council in the
municipality. The Mayor of Charlotte-
town will be the chairman.

A delegation from the National Council
recently waited upon the Premier of
Ontario, to urge the importance of mak-
ing provision for the custodial care of
feeble-minded women from 14 to 45 years
of age. They were much encouraged by
their reception, and are again to meet
the Premier and other members of the
Government concerning the same matter.

The need of an extension of such clauses
of the Shop’s Act as would be applicable
so as to insure proper provision for wo-
men employed in offices, is another matter
which will be brought before the Govern-
ment of Ontario shortly by the National
Council. Many instances are known
where women here suffered seriously in
health for lack of proper sanitary arrange-
ments in buildings where they are em-

pb’l}";g.lngersoll Local Council have been

successful in securing the passing of a by-
Jaw in that town prohibiting expectoration
on the streets and in public buildings.
The Victoria Local Council reports the
addition of five more societies in affilia-
tion this year, showing the growing con-

fidence felt in the usefulness of the Local
Council in that city. The Ottawa Local
Council has been taking active measures
towards the establishment of a Sanitoria
near that city for the treatment and care
of tuberculosis. They are also trying’to
secure the suppression of the circulation
of pamphlets which have been distributed
in the houses, advertising certain medi-
cines, and have also been taking steps to
secure vacation playgrounds for children
of the city. Through the efforts of the
Local Council of Vancouver, a course of
lectures to men, and one to women, on
“First Aid to the Injured,” have been
held, the Council contributing the sum of
$30 for the necessary equipments.

&
ALLEGED IDOLATRY

A WRITER in a London weekly speak-
i ngof the American novel thus ex-
presses himself, “The mixture of breath-
less gush and crude sentimentality, set in
an atmosphere of crying insincerity, which
characterises nine-tenths of the American
novels which are published, is the natural
result” of the idolatry which is paid to
American women. This is a rather curi-
ous explanation, but such sentiments seem
to be generally expressed by the modern
English reviewer—as witness an article
entitled “The Credit Side of The American
Ledger,” in a recent number of The A cad-
emy. The writer reviews at some length
Professor Hugo Munsterburg’s book,
“The Americans,” and has this to say re-
garding the American woman: “From
her youth up she is treated and educated
as a superior being. In reality she is the
last word of ultra-individualism. Reared
in an atmosphere of privilege rather than
duty, even before marriage she enjoys all
the social freedom of the married woman.”
Truly it would seem that from the Euro-
pean point of view every American woman
has what we call on this side of the Atlantic
“a good time.” As to blaming the “idol-
atry” of women for the “breathless

and crude sentimentality ” of the American
novel, the writer is surely ignoring the
frequent tendency of the American literary
or journalistic production to “over-em-
phasis,” as Mr. W. A. Fraser has called it.
There is such a liberal use of adjectives
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that such words as ‘“superb’ and ““grand,”
to say nothing of the overworked ‘“ele-
gant,” become meaningless and one turns
with relief to the Englishman’s ““not half
bad,” or the Scot’s dry “I've seen waur.”
This gush is the natural weakness of a new
country and will be outgrown when the
nation finds herself. It is not singular
that a country which is continually assert-
ing that it has the best of everything should
exalt its womankind into a lower order of
seraphim. Of course, there is crying in-
sincerity about all such alleged adoration,
but the latter is only an aspect not the
cause of American shallowness. In the
meantime, the American women surveys
herself complacently as she is pictured by
Gibson or Christy and probably approves
of the amended declaration: ‘“All men are
born free and equal, but all women are
born superior.”
L4

MORE SHAWISMS

THAT delightful person, Mr. George

Bernard Shaw, is being talked about
and written about to an extent which, as
a certain magazine declares, he must find
very gratifying. It is difficult to dodge
paragraphs about the gentleman whether
one reads English or American journals.
His views on social questions are sometimes
amusing and invariably startling. In
fact he frequently seems to be playing the
part of the mischievous small boy who
delights in making staid and respectable
people jump. Mr. Shaw is always setting
off social and political fire-crackers for the
pleasure of the explosion. The views of
his Lady Geraldine on the momentous sub-
ject of husbands are worth quoting: “ Gen-
iuses are morbid, intolerant, easily offend-
ed, sleeplessly self-conscious men, who
expect their wives to be angels with no
further business in life than to pet and
worship their husbands. Even at the best
they are not comfortable men to live with;
and a perfect husband is one who is per-
fectly comfortable to live with. Do you
suppose that I am a bit less happy because
Sir John does not know a Raphael from
Redgrave, and would accept the last waltz
cheerfully as a genuine something-or-other
by Bach in B minor? Our tastes are quite
different, yet, where will you find such a
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modern Darby and Joan as we are? ¥
I believe that community of taste for art
has just as much to do with matrimonial
happiness as community of taste for geog-
raphy or roast mutton and no more.”

=
AN "INTERESTING PAMPHLET

THE fifth transaction of the Women’s

Canadian Historical Society of To-
ronto, has recently been published in
attractive form and contains six articles,
among which are ““ Papers concerning Ru-
pert George, Captain of H.M.S. Hussar
(1794),” and “Some U. E. Loyalist Epi-
taphs.” The latter article, by Miss Sara
Mickle, gives some quaint old inscriptions
and is written with a literary grace too
rarely found in essays on historical sub-
jects. One amusing epitaph was dis-
covered in an ‘“‘eastern town, not so very
far from Toronto”: 3

“Ye weak, beware; here lies the strong,
A victim of his strength.
He lifted fourteen hundred pounds,
And here he lies at length.”

“When at Chicoutimi some years ago, a
search in the neglected churchyard, knee-deep
in grass, tangled weeds and tall oxeyed daisies
revealed the following tender record of oné
who must have been ‘lovely and pleasant in
her life,” for of her it is said, ‘She 1s speaki
to God and to his angels of the friends she left
behind her on earth’.”

In many of the epitaphs the addition of
the word “Loyalist” shows the esteem in
which the name was held and most modern
Canadians will agree with the writer's
conclusion:

‘“The few scattered examples of these way-
side records that have been given go to prove
that the ‘ King’s men,’ as they were sometimes
called, remained true to their grindplu—smul
wonder they were proud of the name, United
Empire Loyalists, for it contains a prophecy.”

£

ENGLISH TEETH

MRS. JOHN LANE has lately written

an article for the Fortnightly Review
in which she declares that the English have
little regard for their teeth. She becomes
positively pathetic on the subject:

“ As England never considers the millions she
annually spends in gunpowder, why does she
not pause in her martial career and sgend a
few thousand pounds in tooth-powder? |
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Toothache l'113 un-
dignified; there is
nothing interesting
or romantic about
it! There is about
it a touch of the
Judicrous which its
concentrated an-
guish does not jus-
tify. It is curious
that so intense a
suffering should be
so undramatic; but
it is the one agony
which does not de-
sert us this side of
the grave, and
which even the gen-
ius of a Shakespeare
would hesitate to
bestow on his hero
or heroine. An-
guish comes to
them in many
ways, but the great
poet discreetly
avoids teeth.”

This is one re-

s in which the
éanadian can
claim superiority
over the Old
Countryman. The
English complex-
jon may make the
Canadian cheeks
look dull and .sal-
low in comparison
but the Canadian
teeth exhibit few-
er cavities and a
ter wealth of

1d deposit than
.‘f, e neglected
rinders of the
British Islanders.

=
THE SPELL OF THE CITY

R. RIDER HAGGARD, during his
M brief visit to Canada, gave the
le of the Dominion some wholesome
advice about keeping away from the cities
and remaining in the small towns and
rural districts. Excellent advice it may
for cities have been recently described
as “a disease of civilisation.” ﬁnd yet
there is in the dirty, noisy city the mag-
neﬁsnlsof humagl%rt;},’ the c:fll of the crowd.
The country boy leaves the farm with all
its delights of country air, pure milk and
6
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HIS EXCELLENCY THE GOVERNOR-GENERAL AND LADY GREY
From a photograph taken during their recent visit to Toronto
(Copyright by Galbraith Photo Co.)

quiet evenings and spends a few years
in the hurried, frantic life of the depart-
ment store. Then he goes back to the
country home and enjoys it wonderfully
for the first twenty-four hours. Then he
begins to get lonesome, pines for the hard
pavement, the clattering cars and the
unfragrant flight of the automobile. The
author of “She” was very much in the
right about where most of us should live,
but he left out of count, as so many ad-
visers do, the strong fascination of the
crowd, the strength of the desire “to see
what the others are doing.”
Jean Graham.



Ly RESENT indications point to

a huge increase in the yearly
expenditures of the Federal
Government. The country
is. growing. The demands
from all portions for expenditures on capi-
tal and on current account are yearly in-
creasing. The Federal revenues are grow-
ing beyond the expectations of even the
most sanguine, but the expenditures are
equally promising. There was a time,
when the Liberal politicians in opposition
thought the increase in revenue and in ex-
penditure was criminal, but they now
realise, in power, that their views were im-
possible. This is not said to attempt to
discredit them in any way, but simply to
show that criticism of a government by an
opposition may not always be just or well
based

On the top of the natural growth of
revenue and expenditure comes a well-
suggorted demand for greater Provincial
subsi

dies. These payments have grown
as follows:

SUBSIDIES OF PROVINCES.

e PN e $2,921,400
{1 2R e Ui A 3,606,673
1803 iiv. L s IUT0N 3,935,765
003 IMLVIRR SIS X 4,402,503

After July st of the present year there
will be two new Provinces and the annual
expenditure will be increased as follows:

SASKATCHEWAN.
For Government... ........... $ 50,000

In Proportion to Population.. .. 200,000

Because of no Provincial Debt. . 408:77 5
Compensation for Public Lands 375,000
Public Buildings.............. 03,750
$1,127,525

ALBERTA.
15, 7 PRV S C R R Y $1,127,525
Total Increase... cuuicus i $2,255,050
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The other Provinces are anxious that
the Provincial subsidies, now reckoned at
8o cents per head of the population, shall
be increased. They claim that the Fathers
of Confederation did not foresee that the
Provinces would have so many require-
ments, nor that Federal revenues should
develop so rapidly. That the latter have
grown remarkably may be seen from the
following comparison:

DOMINION REVENUE.

BEEA S T e $20,813,000
i LT S 35,794,000
TR T 36,168,000
S e e s sla's = oe 66,037,000

Thus while the Dominion revenue has
trebled, the payments to the Provinces
have scarcely doubled, will be little more
than doubled after July 1st, 1905, when
there are nine Provinces instead of seven.
Or to put it in a fairer way, say the Provin-
cial Governments, while the Federal rev-
enue has increased forty-six millions, the
payments to the Provinces has increased
less than three millions,

It may be pointed out, however, that the
Dominion Government has never found
any difficulty in disposing of its revenue.
The expenditure has increased as follows:

FEDERAL EXPENDITURES

) 4o R R $19,174,000
P88 i s 28,730,000
TBOFCL . ST 36,814,000
o AL TR 51,691,000

At the same time the net public debt has
increased from one hundred million to two
hundred and sixty million.

In addition to the necessary growth of
Federal expenditure and the probable in-
crease in Provincial subsidies, there is the
naval contribution which is to take the
form of maintenance of Halifax and Esqui-
malt, and the building of the new trans-
continental railway from Winnipeg to
Moncton. Again, the present political
situation is likely to lead to generous ex.
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penditures of all kinds, The present
administration will find many special
pleas for expenditures because it has re-
cently put a great strain upon party fidelity.
In allsuchinstances, experience has proven,
governmental spending shows a decided
tendency to develop rapidly.

o, 3
FORESTS VS. TAXATION.

R. Thomas Southworth, director of
Forestry for Ontario, says that he
hopes to live to see the Province of
Ontario derive a yearly revenue of
$30,000,000 from its forest reserves.
This is the most startling statement that
has been made in Canada since Dr. Saun-
ders made his estimate of the wheat-grow-
ing capacity of the West. If this is pos-
sible in Ontario, it should be equally pos-
sible in Quebec and British Columbia,
and proportionately possible in New
Brunswick and Nova Scotia.

Mr. Southworth figures it out this way.
Ontario’s present forest reserve comprises
7,000,000 acres. An acre of forest land is
supposed to produce annually, according
to experts, 720 feet, board measure. Al-
lowing for water areas in the Ontario
reserve, for spots not well seeded, and for
waste in cutting, 300 feet b.m., would not
‘be an unreasonable estimate of the mer-
chantable lumber. He allows fire losses
to reduce this to 150 feet b.m. per acre per

On 7,000,000 acres this would pro-
duce 1,050,000,000 feet annually. At $3
per thousand this would mean $5,250,000
a year. By increasing the reserves to
40,000,000 acres, as he thinks may reason-
ably be done, $30,000,000 a year may be

Mr. Southworth is not a dreamer; he
has been studying this problem for years.
His estimate is based upon careful study
and much investigation. His views are
given in full in an exhaustive article in the
January Canadian Lumberman which is
worthy of close study on the part of those
interested in lumber and in provincial
revenues.

This estimatemeansonly 75 cents peracre

annum. ' The Prussian Crown Forests
yield a net income of $1.45 per acre under
an expensive system of management.
The Crown Forests of Saxony yield $4.50
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MR. THOMAS SOUTHWORTH
Director of Forestry for Ontario

per acre per year, net. A Nebraska ex-
periment has shown that as much as 1,200
feet of pine per acre per year can be grown
on the sand plains there. At $5 a thou-
sand this would be worth $6, and at $10 per
thousand it would be worth $12 per acre.
This is some of the evidence on which|Mr.
Southworth bases his belief that 75 cents
per acre for Ontario is a moderate and
unambitious estimate.

e
BRITISH COLUMBIA DISSATISFIED

HERE is a continuous rumble of dis-
satisfaction in British Columbia
over the relations of that province with the
Federal authority. The amount of money
collected by the Federal Government in
British Columbia and placed in the Federal
treasury is considerably larger than the
amount spent by the Federal authority
in that portion of the Dominion. Con-
sequently there is a cry for “ Better
Terms.”

The Canadian Pacific Railway was
built partly to induce British Columbia to
come into Confederation, but the people
there are not willing to have this work for
ever considered as a “crowning mercy.”
They claim that this railway was the sal-
vation of Canada as a whole, that it has
been of immense benefit to Eastern Ca-
nada by affording a market of great value
to eastern merchants and manufacturers.
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They go so 1ar as to state that for one dol-
lar of the benefit to British Columbia it
has been eight dollars to the rest of
Canada.

The building of the Crow’s Nest Pass
Railway opened a way to the Kootenays
for the people of Eastern Canada, and the
granting of a bonus to it was made to serve
the interest of Manitoba and the Terri-
tories. When that bonus was given, freight
rates on certain materials were lowered,
but none of those materials were of British
Columbia origin. Therefore, it was not
built peculiarly and specially in the interest
of the Province by the Pacific.

The construction of the Canadian North-
ern and the Grand Trunk Pacific “repre-
sent the enterprise of eastern politicians
and eastern railway men and eastern in-
terests.” British Columbia’s interests
were not consulted and were not consider-
ed. Therefore it is not to be said that
Canada has undertaken to promote these
enterprises for the benefit of British Col-
umbia. :

Just here it may be remarked that the
attitude of the Grand Trunk Pacific man-
agement towards British Columbia has
deepened the feeling of discontent in that
province. At first it was proposed to put
in the charter a provision that the British
Columbia part of the road should be built
eastward through British Columbia sim-
ultaneously with the building westward
from Winnipeg. This clause was with-
drawn, but Mr. Hays wrote a letter to
Senator Templeman assuring him that
this principle would be observed. After-
wards, the Grand Trunk Pacific manage-
ment demanded, as the price of fulfilment,
immense subsidies in land and concessions
from the British Columbia Government.
This seems like a piece of sharp practice
and it should receive the attention of the
Dominion Government.

To return to the main subject: British
Columbia feels that a greater share of Fed-
eral attention should be paid to that prov-
ince. There are many railways required.
Since 1882, some 115 railways have been
subsidised in Canada, of which only five
are in British Columbia. .Of the twenty-
eight millions paid out in subsidies, only
one and a quarter millions were for British
Columbia roads. Then there are indus-
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tries to be encouraged in the same way as
manufacturing in the east has been en-
couraged by tariffs and bounties. The
provincial grant is inadequate to British
Columbia’s needs.

This discontent may or may not be
wholly just, but it is quite evident that it
demands serious attention. Manitoba
has been filled with settlers and gridironed
with railways. The Territories have been
the especial care of the Department of
Interior, and much has been done to assist
in their development. British Columbia
has been somewhat neglected. Her time
has now come. Her needs are great.
She is quite justified in keeping her claims
well advertised and she deserves every
consideration at the hands of the remain-
der of Canada. If Canada is to be a
united country, justice must be done to
every province. No part of the Dominion
should be coddled at the expense of an-
other. The measure of British Colum-
bia’s claim is her contribution to the gen-
eral revenue.

B

IMPERIALISM SIMPLIFIED

SAYS the iconoclastic Saturday Review:

“The Empire will not be on a sure
basis until we have established through all
its parts a community both of Imperial
rights and Imperial duties.”

Freely translated, this means: (1) A
Governing Body for the Empire in which
every organised part shall be represented.
The Parliament of Great Britain and Ire-
land does not now represent the Empire.

(2) A general foreign-commerce policy
to be observed by all the units.

(3) A general inter-imperial trade policy
approved by all the units and tending to
develop each one with the least damage to
the trade of the others.

(4) An Imperial navy, controlled by
Imperial, not British power.

(5) An Imperial army, controlled by
Imperial authority. This army would
consist of both British and Colonial regi-
ments, raised, equipped, and maintained
by the units perhaps, but in time of war
coming under a truly central and repre-
sentative body.

(6) The transfer of the control of the
colonies from the British Parliament and
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the British Cabinet to newly
constituted Imperial bodies.

Is Great Britain ready for
this? Are the colonies ready
for it? Whatever the answer
may be to these two ques-
tions, this is the goal toward
which we are somewhat heed
lessly but perhaps wisely drift
ing.

o
THE HOWE STATUE

In December last Halifax
unveiled a monument to Nova
Scotia’s greatest orator— Jos-
eph Howe. The statue is the
work of Hebert, who seems to
be Canada’s favourite sculp-
tor. It was cast in Paris, and
is nine and a half feet high.
With its pedestal it attains a
height of twenty-seven and
a-half feet. On either side of
the statue are bas reliefs
representing scenes in Howe’s
career which are historic—
one, the famous trial for
libel; the other, Howe ad-
dressing the House of Assem-
bly. Onthe sub-base, beneath
the stone on which is the name
Joseph Howe, is the following
inscription:

JOURNALIST, ORATOR, POET,

STATESMAN, PROPHET,
PATRIOT, BRITON,

BORN AT HALIFAX, DECEMBER 13,
1804.
DIED IN GOVERNMENT HOUSE
JUNE 1, 1873.

Then comes a sentence from one of his
speeches:

“T wish to live and die a British sub-
ject; but not a Briton only in name.
Give me, give my country, the blessed
privilege of her constitution and her
laws; let us be content with nothing
less.”

On the four cartouches on the corners
of the sub-base are the following inscrip-
tions. representative of outstanding quali-
ties of the great Nova Scotian:

“INTEGER CIVIS.” ' DICENDI PERITUS”’
“VyIR PROBIS.” ‘‘JUSTITIAE VINDEX.”

A verse of one of Howe’s noble poems,

AND
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THE HOWE STATUE
Erected in Halifax in December

“Our Fathers,” might fitly be quoted in
connection with the erection of his own
statue. The province that he loved has
been true to his teaching in honouring
the man who wrote these lines:

““The Roman gathered in a stately urn
The dust he honoured—while the sacred
fire,

Nourish’d by vestal hands, was made to burn
From age to age. If fitly you'd aspire,
Honour the Dead; and let the sounding lyre

Recount their virtues—higher still, and
higher
Nourish the patriot flame that history dow ers,
And, o'er the old men’s graves, go strew
your choicest flowers.



NOTABLE discussion re-
garding the respective virtues
of United States and British
publications has been pro-
ceeding in Toronto. The
London Qutlook took occasion to remark
that it could not understand why Canada
allowed her postal and tariff regulations to
facilitate the introduction of United States
literature. Mr. W. A. Fraser, the Cana-
dian novelist, whose home is only an hour’s
train-run from Toronto, replied at some
length in the Toronto News of May 16th.
He stated that the English magazines are
cheap in price, cheap in matter, and de-
cidedly inferior, that British authors and
artists are poorly paid; and that British
_ novelists write books in which we “find

filth, adultery, immoral suggestions, sin
clothed in the apparel of desire, salted with
a pinch of weak denunciation in the way
of squaring the author with an outraged
public.” He particularly condemns Mrs.
Humphry Ward and Marie Corelli, but
also pays his respects to “The House with
the Green Shutters,” “The Queen’s
Quair,” and “The Masquerader.” He
admits that United States literature suf-
fers from over-emphasis, but commends it
for its wholesomeness.

A reviewer in a London daily paper, in
dealing with three volumes of current fic-
tion, labels them “shockers.” These three
are ‘“The Secret Passage,” by Fergus
Hume; “Sins of the City,” by William
Le Queux, and “The Conscience of a
King,” by A. C. Gunter. He says: ‘““Crime
and mystery, puzzling for a time, but event-
ually happily settled, these are the unfail-
ing subjects of thesensationaltale-mongers’
unsublime art.”” The reviewer might have
included in the list Conan Doyle’s latest
Sherlock Holmes tales. ~All the books that
have to do with murders and other heinous
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sins are likely to have little to do with liter-
ature—they are written by men without
ideals, and, one is almost tempted to add,
without morals.

This letter brought a defence of English
publications from Mr. William Tyrrell,
a Toronto bookseller. He easily meets
most, if not all, of Mr. Fraser’s arguments.
Of the United States weeklies, Mr. Tyrrell
says:——

“Apart from the fact that Collier's Weekly
is, like many other American Magazines, both
boastfully confident of all things appertaining
to the United States, and ever ready to be
anti-British, they are both of them decidedly
inferior to any of the British illustrated week-
lies, such as the Graphic, Sketch, Black and
W hite, or Illustrated London News.”

Of the magazines, Mr. Tyrrell points out
that the Cosmopolitan is persistently, and
Scribner’s occasionally anti-British, while
the two leading feminine magazines “give
a large share of their columns to the foster-
ing of a shallow and sentimental make-
believe of culture, as undesirable as it is
useless.” He then refutes Mr. Fraser's
argument that British magazines are
“cheap,” and says:

““I take the responsibility, however, cheer-
fully, and even at the risk of introducing
‘doubtful literature’ into the home of some
‘simple’ Canadian, I append the followin
list of British magazines, and would say o
them (with afull knowledgeof what I say) that,
judged by literary or artistic standards, the
are, as a group, un: assed and seldom equa{
led by any periodicals in the world:—Black-
wood’s Magazine, The Studio, Chambers’
éoumal, The Strand, Boy’s Own Paper, The

aptain, Graphic, Illustrated London News,
Fortnightly Review, Black and White, Pall
Mall Magazine, Contemporary Review, The
Sketch, Windsor Magazine, The Queen, Pear-
son’s Magazine, Nineteenth Century, Lady’s
Realm.

Unfortunately, many of these have not the
wide circulation in this country which
deserve, but this is mainll);n?ecause of postal
conditions, which greatly hinder the importa-
tion of British periodicals, and which also
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ive ev advantage to their competitors

m the United States.”

Mr. Tyrrell then answers the argument
that United States artists are superior to
British by pointing out, what all cultured
Canadians know, that the Studio is the
most artistic publication issued in the
English language, and that no United
States weeklies can compare in artistic
value with the Graphic and other British
illustrated weeklies. That British authors
are poorly paid is also denied—though no
denial is necessary.

Comparing authors, Mr. Tyrrell points
out that United States authors seldom have
any sustained strength. “The bulk of
them produce two or three works of very
unequal merit and then are heard of no
more.” He denies that popularity is a
test of greatness and eulogises the greater
artistic value of English fiction. He con-

cludes:

“Be it far from me to excuse or encourage
the reading of fiction that will debase or de-
e, but the adult mind cannot always be
content toliveon the bread and milk diet which
seems to be Mr. Fraser’s highest ideal. ~Are
we always to remain children a'nd be satisfied
with the limitations of a ‘David Harum,’ or
“Mrs. Wiggs of the Cabbage Patch’; to accept
as sufficient works of fiction like ‘The Vir-
imian,’ or ‘The Little Shepherd of Kingdom
me? These are good so far as they go,
but, like much of present-dayAmerican fiction,
deal (well, it is tmgll buthchieﬂy with the
obvious things of life. The things we can see
and taste andghear, and handle with our hands,
must always interest us, but there lie in the
human heart matters of deeper and more
subtle interest, hidden wells of emotion and
jon which must always fascinate and

attract so long as human life endures.”

U
A CANADIAN SCIENTIST

THERE is nothing so likely to bring

home to a reader the folly of wasting
time on current fiction as a short course
of study in science—even the reading of a

pular compendium. The latest work*
of this kind comes from the pen of a grad-
uate of the University of Toronto, now
resident in Washington, Pa., Robert Ken-
nedy Duncan. It is difficult to decide,

#*The New Knowledge,” a popular account
of the new physics and the new chemistry in
their relation to the new Theory of Matter, by
R. K. Duncan. New York: A. S. Barnes &
Co. 263 pp., illustrated.
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HAMPDEN BURNHAM
Author of “ Marcelle"

after reading his book, whether he should
be labelled a scientific journalist or a jour-
nalistic scientist, since the book is so clever-
ly prepared for popular reading and at the
same time deals purely with scientific in-
vestigations and discussions. Molecules,
atoms, ions, corpuscles, radio-activity,
organic and inorganic evolution, and all
the other subjects peculiar to modern
scientific investigation and speculation are
discussed in the light of recent discovery.
Yet, the discussion is never overloaded
with scientific phraseology. It is a popu-
lar treatment.

There is no doubt that much of the
scientific knowledge of to-day is new—
hence the author’s choice of title, “The
New Knowledge.” It comprises both the
new physics and the new chemistry. The
heat of the sun, the nature of electricity,
all “contemporary natural knowledge”
has been greatly extended by recent in-
vestigations. Hertz’s discovery of electro-
magnetic waves; Moissan’s revolutionary
work with the electric furnace; Rontgen’s
X-rays; Rayleigh’s and Ramsay’s discov-
ery of the rare gases of the atmosphere;
Dewar’s liquefaction of hydrogen; Bec-
querel’s and the Curies’ discovery of
radio-activity, and all that this has meant
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MARSHALL P. TALLING, B.A., PH.D,
Author of " Inter-Communion with God"*

—these 'are some of the notable recent
additions. »l

- In addition to a discussion of the larger
problems there are explanations of curious
phenomena—how a comet’s tail, twenty
million leagues in length, grew in two
days; why there are magnificent red clouds
around the sun, some of them 60,000 miles
in height; how clouds are formed by the
bombardment of solar corpuscles, and so
on. In fact, any serious-minded individ-
ual will find in this volume sufficient in-
formation and food for thought to last him
many a day.

U

A CANADIAN WRITER

EV M. P. TALLING, B.A., Ph.D,,

is a “Durham Old Boy,” and was
born in the town of Bowmanville, where
he received his public school and collegiate
training. In 1888 he graduated from the
University of Toronto and two years later
he’completed his course at Knox College,
afterwards taking a charge at St. James
Church, London. After seven years of
ministerial work in London he resigned
his pastoral work to take a post-graduate
course and finally received the degree of
Doctor of Philosophy at the Wooster
University. Since that time, Dr. Talling
has been engaged in literary work. His
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first book, “Extempore Prayer,” was is-
sued two years ago and is now in its fourth
edition. It has been officially recommend-
ed for use in theological colleges in Ca-
nada and the United States. ““Inter-Com-
munion with God,”* a new work from his
pen, is highly recommended by Dr. Milli-
gan, Moderator of the General Assembly,
by Rev. Principal Sheraton of Wycliffe
College, and others. Regarding it the
Canadian Baptist says: ‘It is sure to make
a stir, owing to the new and striking way
in which the author presents the religious
man as investigating his own relations to

God.”
U

BIBLIOGRAPHY

Something should be done towards a
revision of Horning and Burpee’s “ Bibli-
ography” of Canadian Fiction. Perha
the Canadian Society of Authors would
undertake the task, and in that case these
two gentlemen who prepared the volume
might be members of the committee. In
any case there should be a revised edition
within the next year, or at least an appen-
dix with corrections. In this volume the
following books are erroneously classed
as fiction:

Roughing it in the Bush, Mrs. Moodie;

Life in the Clearings, Mrs. Moodie;

Reveries of an Old Mother, C. E. Lewis;

Backward Glances, Thomas B. Smith;

Pen Photographs, Daniel Clarke;

Scenes and Adventures, J.W. D. Moodie;

Hudson’s Bay, R. M. Ballantyne;

Winter Studies, Mrs. Jameson;

Stories of New France, Machar and

Marquis;

Stories of the Maple Land, Miss Young,
And no doubt there are other similar mis-
takes. Gardner B. Chapin is classed as
a native author, while the evidence is to
the contrary. Mrs. C. F. Thompson’s
“Sketches from Life,” Toronto, 1876, is
omitted, as are Mary Catherine Crowley’s
three books, “ A Daughter of New France,”
“The Heroine of the Strait,” and “Loye
Thrivesin War.” There are other notable
omissions, and there are many points
which need clearing up. ‘“Kaboosa,” by

*““Inter-Communion with God,” by Mar-
shall P. Talling, B.A., Ph.D. Toronto: Flem-
ing H. Revell Co.



e

ABOUT NEW BOOKS 281

Mrs. Anna L. Snelling, is another work
whish might reasonably be included. The
Ballantyne and Kingston lists are imper-
fect. If the Society of Authors will not take
up the task, perhaps the Library Associa-
tion will step into the breach. Much good
work has been done, and the longer the
remainder of it is undone the more difficult
it will become.

RIDING AND DRIVING

IN spite of the fact that the American

Sportsman’s Library is edited by so
unfair a person as Caspar Whitney, the
volumes are valuable. This is especially
true of “Riding and Driving,”* the
virtues of which are due no doubt rather
to the authors than to the editor of
the series. Each author is a specialist in
his work and also an enthusiast. He aims
to give knowledge and also to help popu-
larise one of the greatest and most whole-
some of pleasures. The successful breeder
and handler of horses is the man who
recognises that there is a scientific side to
riding and driving. The farmer’s son who
knows nothing of this philosophy or science
will never rise to be a great breeder or
owner. Yet this is a business which will
absorb as much mental effort as any other.
Besides, the expert handler is the man who
can get most from an animal with the least
expenditure of that animal’s effort, and he
is the one who has good, well-trained horses
suitable for race track, horse-show, or
other exhibition work. This profusely il-
Justrated volume aims to give the citizen-
owner of horses all the knowledge which
is necessary to his success as a rider or

driver.
[
JJAINEW NOVELY

R. E. PHILLIPSR.OPPENHEIM
delights in writingta novel with a
mystery, and his latest production, “The
Master Mummer,”f has the inevitable

mystery appearing in the second chapter

#Riding, by E. L. Anderson, and Driving,
Price Collier, in one volume. New York:
i Co.; Toronto: The Morang

Co. Cloth, 441 pp. Illustrated, $2.00.
+‘The Master Mummer,” by E. Phillips
eim. Toronto: The Copp, Clark Co.

Tllustrated.

MR. JACK LONDON

Mr. London’'s new book ‘“The Game" is attracting
considerable attention. Mr. London has also written
“The War of the Classes,”” ‘“The Call of the Wild,”
“People of the Abyss,” ‘““The Sea-Wolf,” all pub-
lished by Morang & Co.

in the form of a pretty girl, while the third
chapter contains a murder that fairly con-
ducts the reader into an unpleasantly
murky condition of affairs, which, however,
clears successfully. In fact, the hero and
the heroine are last seen in a charming
old garden where lavender and mignonette
are the ‘““insistent” odours. The story is
only mildly mysterious, after all, and has
too distinct a flavour of “The Prisoner of
Zenda” to be regarded as stimulating or
original. There is only one Princess
Flavia and Anthony Hope is her creator.
However, the book is much more delicate
in literary workmanship than such clumsy
imitations as “A Puppet Crown” and
“Graustark.” Mr. Oppenheim’s story is
suitable for an afternoon in the hammock
or on the Niagara boat.

U
NOTES
There was one notable French settle-
ment, or attempt at settlement, in Upper
Canada about the beginning of the century.
The story is interesting though it has little
bearing on the general trend of events, nor
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has it any importance in general history.
What there is to know of the settlement is
contained in a thesis prepared by a Yale
graduate, Lucy E. Textor, and published
in the “University of Toronto Studies,”
History and Economics, Vol. III, No. 1.
Considering the opportunities, the author
has done extremely well.

The histories of the United States are
increasing in number with each successive
publishing season. The Macmillan Co.
are issuing a six-volume work by Edward
Channing, a man whose name is greater
than his accomplishment. The language
of the first volume is often ludicrous. For
example, describing the landfall of Colum-
bus, and the vessels waiting for the dawn,
he says:—“When daylight came the land
turned out to be an island.” What public
school essayist could match that phrase
for inelegancy? Nor is this an isolated
failure to choose words which are proper
and dignified. This volume deals only
with the period between 1ooo and 1660.
The material is fairly well handled, though
it can scarcely compete successfully with
Fiske. Nor, according to the scholars, does
it add anything to our knowledge of the
period. (Toronto: Morang & Co., $2.50).

Mr. John Mackie, a Peter-like follower
of Henty, writes a story entitled ‘““Rising
of the Red Man.” (London: Jarrold &
Sons.) It will interest the boy to whom
it is given, but it will not ensure a proper
conception of the reasons for the half-breed
rebellions or the character of Louis Riel.
It is over-coloured.

Louis Pendleton’s “A Forest Drama”
has its scenes laid in Canada. Even the
heroine’s name—Alberta—savours of the
West.

The Victoria Colonist speaks highly of
the growing group of authors in that city.
This includes Vincent Harper whose first
volume “A Mortgage on the Brain’ has
just been issued; D. W. Higgins, author
of “The Mystic Spring”’; Gordon Smith,
whose stories have appeared in THE
CANADIAN MacaziNg; T. L. Grahame,
Miss Cameron, C. H. Lugrin, and N. de
Bertrand Lugrin (Mrs. Shaw). Vancouver
also is the home of several authors of note;
Mr. Henshaw, Harold Sands, Mrs. Le-
fevre and others.

Dr. J. M. Harper, of Quebec, the well-
known educationist, has written two
stories which have been published in one
volume by the Quebec News Co. “The
Little Sergeant” is a tale of that memor-
able Christmas of 1775, when Montgomery
appeared before the gates of Quebec.
“That Norwood Business Romance’’ deals
also with an historical incident in the his-
tory of the Quebec district at the time its
pioneer wooden railway was constructed.
The volume is illustrated with Quebec
scenes.

“Marcelle,” by Mr. Hampden Burnham,
the author of “Canadians in the Imperial
Service,” and ‘‘Jack Ralston,” a new
Canadian historical novel of the time of
Frontenac in New France, is announced
for publication about the st of June.
Mr. Benjamin Sulté speaks well of Mr,
Burnham’s romance, which will be pub-
lished in Canada by William Briggs, of
Toronto.

The title of Mr. W. T. Dawson’s collec-
tion of essays and addresses, ‘“The Evan-
gelistic Note,”* is somewhat unfortunate,
as it suggests Moody and Sankey and Gos-
pel hymns. Anything further removed
from the ordinary trap-clap of the modern
“evangelist’s” address than these essays
it would be difficult to imagine—they are
virile and lofty in sentiment and the form of
expression is undefiled English that sug-
gests Henry Drummond, and yet has a
quality all its own. The essays are writ-
ten by a man who is not only possessed of
deep religious feeling, but is also
of literary culture and a remarkable gift
of picturesque expression. The address
on ‘“Self-Reservation,” delivered to the
students of Yale University, New Haven,
is the most striking in a collection that has
not a weak member.

Dr. Andrew Macphail, of Montreal, has
written a volume entitled ““Essays in Pur-
itanism.” (London: T. Fisher Unwin,)
The five essays deal with five wonderfu]
characters: Jonathan Edwards, John
Winthrop, Margaret Fuller, Walter Whit-
man and John Wesley. The essays are
fairly well done, although one hesitates to
recommend them as model literature.

*“The Evangelistic Note,” by W. T. Daw-
son. Toronto: Fleming H. Revell Co.




NIGHT

He looked into the great glass globe,
And wondered much just why
Those gold fish didn’t try

To have a rest or go to sleep,

And not forever—ever keep

On swimming by.

He thought of just the proper plan—
“I poor fings tannot wink,
It’s dark dey need, I fink—"
And so into the water clear,
The household pet—that baby dear!—
He poured the ink.
Margaret Clarke Russell.

ot
IT REMINDED HIM

THE best remedy against a lapse of
memory is the piece of thread tied
about the finger. But there is a well-authen-

<&

« Father, it’s raining.”’ .
283

ticated case of a man whose wife tied a
piece of thread around his finger in the
morning to remind him to get his hair cut.

On his way home to dinner he noticed
the piece of thread. “Yes, I remember,”
he said, and, smiling proudly, entered the
usual shop and sat down before the ac-
customed artist.

“Why, I cut your hair this morning,
sir!” said the astonished barber.—FEx-

change.
o

STODDARD'S “PSALM.”

Some years ago a biography of Long-
fellow appeared. The author sent a
copy to Richard Henry Stoddard with
a suitable inscription on the flyleaf. Mr.
Stoddard, who was a great friend, of

A A o)

P

. ‘“Oh, well, let it rain.” “I was going to, Father."—Punch
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S

gentlemen. A friend of mine owned
one which he had to give a mortgage
on, and I pledge you my word the
mortgage was due at one end before
they could get it recorded at the other.
You see, it was laid out in counties,

“And the worst of it is it breaks up
families so. Two years ago I saw a
whole family prostrated with grief—
women yelling, children howling, and
dogs barking. One of my men had his
camp truck packed on seven four-mule
teams, and he was going around bid-
ding everybody good-bye.”

“ Where was he going ?”

“He was going half-way across the
farm to feed the pigs,” replied the Da-
kota man.

“Did he ever get back to his family p**

“It isn’t time for him yet, Up there
we send young married couples out to
milk the cows, and their children bring
home the milk.”—7it-Bits,

CUrATE'S Wire (given to nerves) :—Hoppitt,
would you mind seeing me as far as my house?

The lane is so dark.

-
A BARGAIN

Prince Bismarck, it is said, once had

Carrry Cropmoprer:—Well, I'd rather not, tO confer the Iron Cross on a hero in
mum. I promised my young woman I'd chuck the ranksone day, and, thinking to

that all up.—From Judy.

course, interested in everything pertain-
ing to the poet, seated himself before the
fire and spent two hours in going through
the book. The work proved to be par-
ticularly strong on the anecdotal side,
apparently not altogether to Mr. Stod-
dard’s liking. Reaching the last page,
he turned back to the flyleaf, drew a pen-
cil from his pocket, and wrote below the
inscription:
Lives of great men all inform us
That, when we are safely dead,

Liars large, immense, enormous,
Will write things we never said.

-
LARGE FARMS

“Yes, sir,” resumed the western farmer,
as the crowd of agriculturists seated them-
selves around the little table; “yes, sir,
we do things on rather a sizable scale.
P’ve seen a man on one of our big farms
start out in the spring and plough a
straight furrow until autumn. Then he
turned round and harvested back.

“We have some big farms up there,

his humour on the man, he said: “3

am authorised to offer you instead of
the cross a hundred thalers.” What do you
say?l)

“What is the cross worth?” quietly
asked the man.

“About three thalers.”

“Very well, then, your Highness, I'l}
take the cross and ninety-seven thalers,”
—New York Daily Tribune.

2
LOGICAL

A believer in mental healing recently
inquired of a friend’s small son: “How
is your father?”

“Father is feeling bad, and complains
much of his health,” said the boy.

“That’s all nonsense,” replied the
friend; ‘““the next time your father com-
plains, you must tell him that it is al}
imagination. Tell him to brace up; there
is nothing the matter with him—he just
thinks he is sick.”

Two or three days after the gentleman
again met the boy, and inquired about the
health of his father. “Father thinks he is
dead, sir,” replied the boy.—Argonaut.



THE PHOTOGRAPHY OF WILD

ANIMALS
THE photography of wild animals is
an interesting study in itself, for
the conditions are such as to make the

animal, the work may be done under
more favourable conditions. But, al-
though the process of making friends
with wild life is interesting in itself, it
requires scarcely less time and patience

than the more direct method.

THE WOODCHUCK

work of the photographer extremely dif-
ficult. To photograph a wild animal in
its natural habitat requires an amount
of time and patience which few people
have at their disposal. In such cases the
only thing for the animal photographer to
do is to place his camera in position near
the burrow or feeding ground of his sub-
ject, connect the shutter by means of a
fine tube with his place of concealment
some twenty or thirty feet away, cover
his apparatus with leaves and, bulb in
hand, patiently await developments. And
even then it is a rare chance if he suc-
ceeds in getting even a passable photo
of the animal in question.

There are, however, various other ways
of accomplishing the desired result. If,
for instance, the photographer can gain
the confidence and friendship of the wild

285

Perhaps, after all, the most
satisfactory results can be se-
cured, with the least effort,
by taking captive the animal
to be photographed, and plac-
ing it in natural surroundings
under such conditions that it
cannot escape until the work
of photographing is finished.
The two accompanying photo-
graphs will serve to illustrate.
The wood hare was photo-
graphed in its natural habitat
in the thickest of a wooded
ravine, but it was tied to the
foot of the shrub in such a
manner that it could not escape.
In such cases, of course, care has to be ex-
ercised that the strap or cord does not
injure the animal’s leg, and that it does
not show in the picture. The picture of

1
|
f

THE WOOD HARE
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the woodchuck, on the other hand, was
taken among the shrubbery of an en-
closed garden, sufficiently resembling the
shrubbery of the woods to appear nat-
ural. In both cases the animals had
been taken captive some days previously
and were released as soon as a satisfac-
tory photo was secured.

°GD
DISEASE CARRIED BY SPRAY

A FRENCH military surgeon in Algiers

has recently found that spray driven
ashore from a stormy sea can effectively
transmit disease germs. Carrying on his
investigation at Bab-el-oued, near Algiers,
at a point where a number of sewers dis-
charged into the sea, he found that the
spray, which was driven some 150 feet
ashore and high into the air, contained
three times the number of germs ordinar-
ily present in the air. This spray forms
a mist which permeates the houses near
to the water’s edge, and in it a number of
virulent bacilli were found. When a gale
is blowing off shore the effect is still more
pronounced, and the proportion of germs
increased, and the investigator is con-
vinced that steps should be taken to pro-
tect shores from sewage pollution.

L]
PAPER FROM PEAT

IRISH paper manufacturers are dis-

cussing with great interest the pro-
ject undertaken by William M. Callender,
of New York, to manufacture paper from
Irish bog peat. The process is being put
to the test near the famous bogs of Allen,
in the heart of Ireland.

6D
ANSWERS TO MAY PROBLEMS
THE word puzzle found few solutions
and not one completely correct.

A.B., Yarmouth, Nova Scotia, comes
nearest as follows:

“Black” to “Green.”
Bleak.

Greek,
Green. Five changes.

“Green” to ‘“White.’
Greet,
Three
Threw.
White. Four changes.

“White” to ‘“Black.”
‘While.
Whale.
Leach.
Chalk.
Black. Five changes.

“Wrong” to “Grown.”
Grown, Transpose.

The last part of the answer is incom-
plete, as only one letter may be changed at
a time.

Several excellent solutions have been
received for the division problem; notably
those from “Jean,” Moosejaw; F. E.
White, Hedley, B.C. (long); R. H. Phil-
limore, Montreal (long); W. M. Marshall,
Goderich; and F. E. Cann, Oshawa.
The first solution is as follows:

7ab)x77xx7(cde
(a) Now b x e, must endin 7, and 7abxe=

5‘577. There are two combinations, 1.7 and

(1) Now 7al x7 cannot end in 777.

(2) Now 7a7x1 cannot give X777, so these
numbers will not suit.

(3) Now 7a3x9, if a=5, would give 6777
which would be satisfactory. of !

(4) Now 7a9 x 3 would not give X777, no mat-

ter what a would become.
Therefore divisor is 753.
(b)

753)x77xx7(23 The first digit in th,
1506 divlicns dav. 5
—— substitute and test by

27xx dividing.
2259
5xx7

In this way the last figure in quotient could
not be 9, for in multiplying we get 6777 and
5xx7 is the greatest value.

(2) The first digit may be 2; substitute and
try

753)277xx7(369 When x, x are 8, 5 as
2259 3 can be readily seen the
_— problem works.
52xx
4518
6xx7
6777

Therefore 753x369 =277857, the dividend .



THE ONTARIO LEGISLATURE

THE first session of the Ontario Assem-
bly under the Whitney Government
was prorogued on May 25th, having lasted
for two months and having been character-
ised by few new measures. The amend-
ments to the license law, while not of a
drastic nature, were such as seemed to meet
with the approval of the public. Those
licensed hotels that were merely bars and
were equipped with practically no accom-
modation for the travelling public, have in
many cases been refused a renewal of
license, others have received temporary
its, and in other instances better
accommodation has been demanded. It
is intimated that during the recess the
Government will consider the whole ques-
tion, with a view to further amendments
in the law, and reduction of licenses.

In railroad legislation the Government
has announced that the system of railroad
subsidies is not to be continued and that
the perpetual franchise to electric rail-
roads will not be considered with favour.
The cancelling of the second power con-
cession to the Nicholls syndicate may re-
sult in “the adoption of a policy which
shall give cheap electric service to the com-
munities of Southern and Western On-
tario.”

Undoubtedly, the most remarkable
measure of the session was the University
Act, which, in the aid extended to the Pro-
vincial University, and in the creation of a
Jarge public hospital in connection with
that institution, showed an educational
policy of breadth and liberality in keeping
with the growth and needs of the Province.
The second clause of the Act empowers
the Lieutenant-Governor-in-Council on
behalf of the Province of Ontario in con-
tract with the Trustees of the University of
Toronto to pay to them an annual sum
not exceeding thirty thousand dollars per
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annum for a period not exceeding thirty
years. Of the money so to be raised
$300,000 may be applied towards reorgan-
ising Toronto General Hospital, and
$50,000 in and towards the erection of a
residence for men students. The board
appointed by the “Act incorporating the
University Residence Trustees” to receive
donations, to erect the residence and to
manage and administer the same shall be
Edwin Canfield Whitney, of Ottawa; the
Honourable Samuel Hume Blake; Zebu-
lun Aiton Lash; Joseph Wesley Flavelle;
and William Thomas White, of Toronto.

The “Succession Duty Amendment
Act” provides for an additional duty where
more than $50,000 passes to any person
by bequest. The act does not apply to
property devised or bequeathed to any
corporation or association, or any person
or persons for religious, charitable or
educational purposes to be carried on
within the Province of Ontario.

)
CANADA’S CREDIT

IT is an evil omen for the Empire that

the British public is not investing as
freely as in former years in Canadian secur-
ities, though Canada’s credit never stood
higher than at the present moment, and the
Danaé shower of profits from the develop-
ment of her chief national asset—the illim-
itable grain fields of the Northwest—is
now falling into the treasury of every Cana-
dian business. Last year provincial,
municipal, corporation and Grand Trunk
Pacific bonds to the value of more than
£10,000,000 were sold in Canada, and
British purchases amounted to little more
than five per cent. Investorsin the United
States took about seventeen per cent.,
while all the Grand Trunk Pacific bonds
are held by an American firm, and the re-
maining half were taken by Canadians.
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There is reason to believe that British
holdings in established Canadian under-
takings have been slowly but surely dimin-
ishing in aggregate amount for some years
past, and it would be interesting to know
whether this process of withdrawing the
tentacles of British capital—a *‘dying octo-
pus,” according to a transatlantic econ-
omist—is going on elsewhere in the circuit
of our Imperial interests.—ZLondon Outlook.

oD
TURBINE BATTLESHIPS

HE British Admiralty is asking for
tenders for turbine machinery for a
new battleship. This is a sign that the
new idea in marine propulsion has made
an impression in very conservative quar-
ters. The Victorian and Virginian may
be epoch markers as well as record makers.
~—Monireal Gazelle.

L]
PRIVATE OWNERSHIP OF RAILROADS

IN Germany, the railroads are owned and

operated by the Government, and no-
body ever heard of traffic being blocked
by a strike, says a writer in a United States
magazine. In Austria the story is the
same. In Australia it is the same. In
New Zealand it is the same. Nowhere on
earth,so far as I know, has there ever been
a strike when the principle of government
ownership was in operation. Take those
cities of England where the street cars are
owned and operated by the city govern-
ment. Who has ever heard of a strike on
those lines? From Liverpool to Birming-
ham and from Birmingham to Glasgow,
you will find the principle of public owner-
ship applied with perfect success and no-
where has the operation of public utilities
by the public been stopped by a strike.

It seems almost impossible for the people
of lour great cities to learn the lesson taught
by our own troubles, and taught further
by the object lessons furnished us by
nationalities which are not such cowardly
slaves of the corporations as we seem to
be. The most amazing feature in Ameri-
can life to-day is the audacity with which
predatory corporations ride forth, like the
feudal barons of olden times, to strike
down the average citizen and rob him of
what he makes as fast as he makes it.

THE CANADIAN MAGAZINE

Individually, we have plenty of co e,
but, collectively, we are the most co y
creatures on earth. The communal spirit
seems to be dead within us. Public opin-
ion is in its infancy. The strength which
lies dormant within us because of our num-
bers seems to be a fact of which the masses
are totally ignorant.
2

QUEBEC LEGISLATURE

THE first session of the eleventh Legis-

lature of the Province of Quebec
was prorogued on May 2oth. During this
session, Mr. Parent resigned, and Mr,
Gouin succeeded to the Premiership. Some
notable changes were made in the revenue
laws. A tax of two cents per $100 upon
the transfer of stocks and bonds  was
adopted; non-resident commercial travel-
lers having no place of business in Canada,
must pay $300 each for a license; naviga-
tion, telegraph and trust companies must
pay special taxes. An additional subsidy
of $50,000 was granted in aid of elementary
schools. Premier Mercier’s law granting
a hundred acres of land to the parents of
twelve living children was repealed. The
original idea was that the parents would
grant the land to their sons and thus colon-
isation would be induced. Disappoint-
ment at the results and the presence of
fraud led to the repeal.

LX)
IMPERIAL PROGRESS

THE London Chamber of Commerce

has sent out a notice to the Boards
of Trade in the Empire, convening a con-
gress of Chambers of Commerce, to be
held in London, in June, 1906.

The proposed congress will be the sixth
of the series, the fifth having been held in
Montreal in 1903. It was attended by
500 delegates.

The present notice is only preliminary,
but a number of suggestions are made as to
the subjects to be discussed. They in-
clude the commercial relations between
the Mother Country and the Colonies, inter-
colonial trade relations, bounties, codifica-
tion of the commercial law of the Empire,
and bills of exchange and lading. The
subject of the defence of the Empire and
many other important questions will be
discussed.
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BOVRIL

WITH MINERAL WATER

THERE IS NO MORE REFRESHING BEVERAGE THAN BOVRIL WITH
MINERAL WATER

IT IS ALSO NOURISHING AND STRENGTHENING
A DELICIOUS SUMMER DRINK
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Theldeal Beverage

(CIOMO]

A Pale Ale, palatable, full
of the virtues of malt and
hops, and in sparkling con-
dition, is the ideal beverage.

® ®®
And when chemists an-
nounce its purity and

judges its merits, one needs
k no further.

[OMONO;
ASK FOR

(LONDON)
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$15.00 $15.00

OSTERMOOR MATTRESSES

have been manufactured by us under exclusive
Canadian rights for six years. During that time
we have sold over thirty thousand and every
one has been guaranteed to be better than the
best $50.00 hair mattress made, more sanitary,
more comfortable, more durable. They are
slept on by almost every millionaire in Canada.
They are guaranteed to please YOU.
Write for particulars and the name ot
dealer in your locality.

«v* [deal Bedding Co., Ltd.

Montreal Toronto Winnipeg




CANADIAN MAGAZINE ADVERTISER

A Revelation in Human Food

Many people suffer from what is known as starch indigestion.

This is shown by gas and all sorts of stomach and bowel trouble, (sometimes
ending in appendicitis) brought on by the undigested starch in wheat, oats, white
bread, cake, puddings, etc., etc.

Nature ultimately punishes anyone who continually takes medicine or drugs to
smooth over or nullify bad conditions of the body. The only safe way to cure such is
to correct or remove the cause. Therefore it is plain that people who show some
weakness in digesting the starchy part of food, (which is much the larger part of all
we eat) must be helped by having the starch digested or transformed before being
eaten. The safest and truest way to do this is to imitate nature and avoid all chemi-
cals or outside and unnatural things. The body digests starchy food by first mixing it
with the moisture or juices of the mouth and stomach, then warmth or mild heat from
the body grows or develops diastase from the grain. Time is also an important element
and when all work together and the human organs operate properly the starch is slowly
turned into a form of sugar, as it must be before the blood will absorb it and carry the
needed energy to different parts of the body. Of course if the body fails to do its

work perfectly trouble sets in. }

So in the making of the famous food, Grape-Nuts, moisture, warmth and time
are the only things used to turn starch into sugar, thus imitating nature and keeping
the human food in original purity, free from outside things and just as Mother Nature
intends it shall be kept for advantageous use by her children. The food is fully cooked
at the factories and with a little thick cream poured over is crisp and delicious.

Grape-Nuts food brings peace, health and comfort when people are in despair
from the ails resulting from undigested food.

“There’s a reason.”
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Makes Dirt
“Step Lively”

3} )

—this Modern S0ap |

DR. WALTER H. MOORHOUSE

DEAN MEDICAL FACULTY, WESTERN UNIVERSITY, LONDON, SAYS :—

“It is a most important thing that the
physician can confidently recommend a
certain brand as one in which he has
confidence, and which possesses in so
eminent a degree as your

WILSON'S INVALIDS' PORT

does, all the bracing tonic effects of good
sound wine, along with the extract of
Cinchona Bark, which is one of our very

best tonics.”
BIG BOTTLE, $1.00
SIX BOTTLES, $5.00

ALL DRUGGISTS EVERYWHERE
L__,
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(Rez. Trade Mark)

T is claimed by medical men that carpets and rugs
[ bhold more disease germs than any other article
in the home. The little children or baby creeping

on the floor with its little face close to the carpet,
breathing in all the impurities, is most dangerous,
and the most unhealthy thing for a small child whose
Jungs are still in a weak condition. Fresh air is
most essential, but a child cannot be out at all times.
It is an acknowledged fact that it is an impossible
thing for to remove dirt and germs from any fabric
without the aid of some preparation that contains a
certain amount of wash; why then should one
imagioe that dirt and germs can be removed from
their carpgts, rugs, etc., by a mere beating process.
Beating will not remove grease and stains, nor will
it kill the disease germs. Sap-o-ren-o has been a
life long study, and is manufactured by experts, and
supervised and tested by a world-renowned chemist.
Why should you still use the old method, when with
Sap-o-ren-0 you can do the work in one-balf the
time, and not only disinfect and remove the dirt, but
restore your carpet to its original lustre, all in a few
moments, for a few cents, and so easily to work that
a six year old child can doit. Also a good cleaner

for clothing.
Try It. Costs Little.

C. C. HUFEMAN CO.

LIMITED
(Exclusive Manufacturers)

73-81 Adelaide St. West, Toronto, Ont.
BRANCHES

8t. John, N.B. Montreal, Que. Winnipeg, Man.
Vancouver, B.C.

Sold by all Grocers

T

&
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fivintzman
Hiauns

Tone
Upon no other pedestal can be

reared that work of art, “The Per-
fect Piano.”

Upon this pedestal The Gerhard f")
#FHreintzman Piaun looks down upon ‘QV
competition. | 4]

r W/

Sweet as a harp are its notes, and
clear as a silvery laugh of childhood.
For tone the piano “par excellence.”

Our new City Salesrooms are at 97
Yonge Street, Toronto. We are offering
special values in entirely new Gerhard
Heintzman Pianos. Call or write for
particulars to

GERHARD HEINTZMAN

LIMITED
97 Yonge Street TORONTO

HAMILTON WAREROOMS

127 KING STREET EAST \
_rARWTEITTANADIAN MAGAZINE, \
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GREAT ENGLISH REMEDY

BLAIR’S
GOUT
PILLS

The late Sir Samuel Baker said: Blair's Pills have
rendered me immense service.”

Mr. R. McClelland, Queensland, writes: *‘ Once people
try your Pills they will take no other medicine forﬁ’ B
matism, I consider they are worth a pound a box,”

LymaNn, Sons & Co., Montreal and Toronto.
All Druggists and Stores, 40c. and $1.00 a box,

R T O e TR Sy .

e/

€] The Modern Turbine is the evolution
of ages from two digtinct types, generally
classed as overshot and inward flow, both
dating back to such remote antiquity that
it is useless to attempt to find their origin.

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

€ In 1855 a mechanic named Swain,

employed in the water wheel section of J | Windsor
the old Lowell Machine Shop, con- J |

ceived the idea of combining the inward | SALT
and downward flow wheels, curving the
buckcts both latera“y and vertica”y,

and so produced the prototype of the
Modern Turbine.

never cakes, be-

cause every grain is
a pure, dry, perfect
crystal.

€] The number of Turbines placed upon
the market since is legion, and many of
them are good ones. 5

(] By right of proven merit our Crocker
Improved Turbine holds a place in the

very front rank. If you have a water 3
power to develop we should like to be CLARK S
given an opportunity to substantiate this
claim.

(] We study your conditions, then design Pork and Bea ns

an installation best suited to those con-
ditions. We guarantee results.j - ¢ When Pork and Beans js
] Correspondence invited.*% g 7! mentioned one naturally

(] We should like to send you our thinks of ‘‘Clark’s,” as no
CrOCker Turbine Catalog NO. 200. Other is in the same ClaSS.

5c. and 10c. tins.
THEJENCKES"MACHINECO. . o
<o Lanspowne s SHERBROOKE, gue. | | | VY- CLARK, Mir., Montreay
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PRIESTLEYS

Mohairs and Siciliennes
have softness, supple-
ness and splendid lustre,
and are unsurpassed for
wearing qualities.

PRIESTLEYS

Mohairs do not cockle—
they are smart and ser-
viceable, and retain their
color to the last.

Rolled on ‘““Varnished Board’’ and name
stamped every 5 yards.
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N X O s wel

Pour over lumps of ice, strain and serve

SEVEN KINDS BEWARE OF IMITATIONS

G. F. HEUBLEIN @ BRO. '
HARTFORD NEW YORK LONDON

When Requiring “ALCOHOL” Ask For

COLUMNIAN SPIRITS

IT IS AN ODORLESS ALCOHOL
AND' CAN BE 'USED FOR' AEL
EXTERNAL PURPOSES

FOR SALE AT ALL DRUGGISTS

Manufactured by

The Standard Chemical Co. of Toronto

HEAD OFFICE EASTERN OFFICE
Manning Chambers, Toronto 290 St. James St., Montreal
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For More Than Fifty Years
the SINGER has

been recognized as maintaining the

Highest Standard of Excellence

among Family Sewing-Machines and is NOW SOLD AT LOWER PRICES, quality considered,
than any other. Whether you propose the purchase of a machine or not there is much to interest
most women at any Singer Store—and all are cordially invited.

By this Sign /\“GE”l These Machines

yvou may Know are never sold
and will find

Singer Stores

to dealers.
Only from Maker

Everywhere to User

A small payment down, the rest at convenient intervals.
Three different Kinds and a wide range of prices to suit.

SOLD ONLY BY

SINGER SEWING MACHINE COMPANY

At Singer Stores in every city.

A dainty house gown is a thing
of beauty, but before the days of the
French dry cleaning process it was
rarely a joy~ for very~ long. Now,
no matter how fine the fabric, it
comes back from the cleaning with-

s out changing in color, without odor,
and w1thout a stitch being undone.

—We clean almost anything in
—personal wear or household articles.

R. PARKER & CO.

DYERS AND CLEANERS

Toronto, Montreal, London, Hamilton, Galt, Brantford,

St. Catharines, Woodstockhk. J

=
THE HOME BEAUTIFUL
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Neadves
Food

Infants, lnvalids
and -the Hged

“AN EXCELLENT FOOD,
admirably adapted to the
wants of infants.”

Sir CHAS. A. CAMERON, C.B., M.D.

GOLD MEDAL, Woman's Exhibi-
tion, London, (Eng.), 1900.
THREE - QUARTERS OF A
CENTURY'’S REPUTATION.

Neave's Food is regularly
used in the

amouanT UP ON NEAVE'S FOOD.  RUSSIAN INPERIALNURSERY

MANUFACTURERS: —J OSIAH R. NEAVE & CO., FORDINGBRIDGE, ENGLAND
Wholesale Agents:-THE LYMAN BROS. & CO,, Limited, Toronto and Montreal.

HEWSON TWEEDS for Ladies’, Gentlemen’s and Boys’ wear are made
of Pure Selected Wool—Have that smart appearance which only high grage
goods can possess-—Are moderate in cost—Have met with phenomenal
success in Canada and abroad.

Insist on your tailor and dealer supplying yoﬁ with the Genuine HEWSON TWEED
made only by

HEWSON WOOLEN MILLS, Limited, Amherst, N . §_
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Such dainty and delicate
Confections are

COWAN'’S

SWISS MILK CHOCOLATE,
CHOCOLATE CREAM BARS,
CHOCOLATE WAFERS, Etc.

A SKIN OF BEAUTY I8 A JOY FOREVER
DR. T. FELIX GOURAUD’S

ORIENTAL CREAM, or MAGICAL BEAUTIFIER

R EMOVES Tan,
Pimples, Freckles,
Moth-Patches, Rash and
Skin diseases, and every
blemish on beauty, and
of defies detection. On its
virtues it has stood the
test of s6 years; no other
has, and is so harmless
we taste it to be sure it is
properly made. Accept
no counterfeit of similar
name. The distinguished
Dr. L. A. Sayer said to a
lady ot the hawt-ton (a
atient):—"As yowu
5 - dies will use them, I
(R . recommend ‘Gouraud's
Cream’ as the least harmful of all the Skin preparations.” One
bottle will last six months, using it every day.
Also Poudre Subtile removes Superfluous hair
without injury to the skin.

FERD. T. HOPKINS, Proprietor, 37 Great Jones St., N.Y,
For sale by all Druggists and Fancy Goods Dealers throughout

will do it.

PURIFIES
No other cosmetic

* the U.S,, Canada and Europe.

pe.

Also found in New York City at R. H. Macey's, Stearn's, Ehrich's, Ridley's
and other Fancy Goods Dealers. g4y Beware of base Imitations. #1,
reward for arrest and proof of any one selling the same.

OO for 500 neatly printed
Business Cards, Note
— Heads, Tickets, Bill
Heads, Statements or
Envelopes. Price list and samples free.
FRANK H. BARNARD, Printer
77 Queen St, East, Toronto.

JULES & CHARLES’

25 years of Paris-London experience enables them to
put upon this market the very best and latest styles in

Pompadours
Transformations
Wigs, Switches
Wavy and
Straight, Ete.

at the very LOWEST
§ PRICES. GENTS'
ToUuPKES from
$10.00 up. Wigs
from $15.00 up.
Catalogue 1905
free—Write, Mail
Orders prompt
anywhere.

Use Armand’s
Grey Hair Re-
Storer, $3.00 a
box, two boxes
for $6.00.

8 different
shades.

Use Jules &
THE CORONET COIFFURE Charles’ ‘“Hair

> Germer’'—
Plait from $3.50.
Wa 5.50 Stops hair

fro Lo, fro
Parisian from $4.50 (small size). o nn: f;u;:‘klﬂ
Ear to Ear from $8.50, $2.00 and $3.00.
According to size, shade and Sent by madil.

quality.

431 YONGE AND 2 ANN STREETS, TORONTO
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30 PER ANNUM

Now being paid to all investors in shares of the
Dominion Deliorest Wireless Teleoraph Com-
pany, Limited.

Monthly distributions of 27 per month are
made on the 15th of each month to shareholders
of record on the first of the month.

[n addition to above, interest at the rate of
67 per annum 1s paid quarterly, on the 1 5th days
of March, June, September and December.

We believe that within two years dividends
at the rate of 1007 per annum will be the rule.

The share capital of the Domenion Delrorest
Wireless Telegraph Company, Limited, 1s only
$1,200,000, and the shares (which are fully paid
and non-assessable) can be bought to-day for

$5.00 Per Share.

Write us for information, or send in your order and
get the benefit of the 27 distribution on July 15th.

HUMPHREY & COMPANY
106 ST. JAMES STREET MONTREAL, CANADA
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Absolute
Purily. Bleached.

The Symbol

é

“Count the tume you lose

trymg to make good bread “LEITCH BROTHERS FLOUR MILLS-
from, bleached flours” *Oak LaKe — Manitoba — Canada-

THE WARM AIR GENERATOR
YOU'VE BEEN HEARING ABOUT

HEAT MAKERS, FULL SAVERS—FOR
THE HOME, CHURCH, SCHOOL

The ‘“Kelsey” is NOT a hot air furnace.

THE KELSEY SYSTEM furnishes large volumes of pure,
fresh, warm air rather than a small quantity of hot, dry,
Scorched Air.

THE KELSEY SYSTEM is most closely allied to INDI-
RECT Steam or Hot Water Heating.

THE KELSEY SYSTEM will give the most EFFICIENT,
ECONOMICAL, SANITARY and SATISFACTORY results.

26,000 PLEASED *KELSEY” USERS
“KELSEY”

irDIRECT CONTRACTS MADE—PROPER RESULTS
MADE IN SIX SIZES GUARANTEED
¢+ Kelsey" specialists superintend their Proper Installation. If interested write for ‘‘ Kelsey Book-
let”” No. 24.
THE JAMES SMART MANUFACTURING COMPANY

LIMITED
WINNIPEG, MANITOBA Soik MAKERs Yok Chitina BROCKVILLE, ONTARIO
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THE MAN WHO

An indifferent attitude towards varnish is re-
sponsible for many a spoiled interior.

The use of LUXEBERRY WOOD FINISH and LIQUID
GRANITE gives the highest results in the way of a
finish attainable on wood.

Under its old name of Berry
Brothers’ Hard Oil Finish, LUXE-
BERRY WOOD FINISH has been
known for forty years. Use it
on general interior woodwork.

For floors, bathrooms, win- (B8
dow sash and sills,inside blinds,
and front doors, use LIQUID
GRANITE. It is the extraordi-
nary wear resisting qualities of
LIQUID GRANITE that make it
equally valuable for floors and
all woodwork where the expo-
sure is severe.

Samples of finished woods and

interesting booklets on wood finish-
ing sent free for the asking.

BERRY BROTHERS, LIMITED,

NEW YORK PHILADELPHIA CHICAGO
BOSTON BALTIMORE CINCINNATI

Factory and Main Office, Detroit
Conadian Factory, WALKERVILLE, ONT.

SPENDS

a little time investigating the pedigree of varnish
before he permits its use on his woodwork usually
gets big interest on the investment.

This is the cele-
brated Toy Wagon
that we give away
free under certain

conditions., Since
we introduced it g
few years ago it

has found its way
to all parts of the

@l worldand has made
| thousands of boys

and girls happy.
Copy of picture

| and full particulars

sent upon applica-
tion.

Varnish Manufacturers

ST. LOUIS
SAN FRANCISCO

are all fitted with automatic governors
and run at regular speed, whether

loaded or light.

They use about 25 per cent. less
steam than the best grade of engine

with throttling governor.

They are built on the interchange-
able system and duplicate parts, exact

in fit, are kept in stock.

Robb Engineering Co.,unies, Amherst, N.8.

William McKay, 320 Ossington Avenue, Toronto
Watson Jack & Company, Montreal
J. F. Porter, 355 Carlton St., Winnipeg

Agents {
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QUALITY COUNTS

McLAOGHLIN
VEHICLES

are living creations of the designer’s skill,
the artist's taste and the manufacturer’s
triumph in placing before the purchasing
public, carriages of the most improved type,
enduring qualities and easiest riding proper-
ties obtainable on wheels. Catalogue free to
intending purchasers. Over 100 different
varieties from which to select.

| No. 165-Hyde Park Stanhope
One of the latest creations. Very stylish and com-

Largest Carriage Factory under the British Flag.
capac,‘:y-One finished vehicle every 10 minutes.

MeclLaughlin Carrage Co.

Limited
Oshawa, Ont. =

«SATISFIES

The script

signature of

SR .
&~ STEWART HARTSHORN is
on every genuine

Hartshorn
Shade Roller.

See that it is on all your
rollers. It is there for vour
protection,

)

Wood Rollers,
Tin Rollers.

The Improved Hartshorn requires
no tacks.

This “1900 Junior” R FREE
BALL- BEARING

We send it prepaid for a
month’s actual use. if you then
wish to own it, a few cents a
week will make it yours; if not,

you return it at our expense.
No risk to you.

IT DOES YOUR WASHING
FOR YOU WHILE YOU SIT
ON A CHAIR, IN ONE-TENTH
THE TIME, and for less
money than you ean do it
by any other method. The
slightest pressure of the
hand makes it work.

It makes {m\ as independent on wash day as on any other day. A
1l of clothes, no matter bow soiled, can be washed in six

whole tubfy
minutes. The washing of a family of ten can be done in an hour,
better, cheaper, cleaner, easier and without work or trouble. A child
of 12 can operate it. You scarcely have to wet your hands. It

cannot get out of order, and cannot jure the clothes, whether
you wash the most delicate fabric or the heaviest blanket.

Stooping Over a Wash-tub

Steaming Ug the House
Backaches, Colds or
0 MOre =sussas

Wearing Out of Clothes

Words cannot tell its usefulness: actual use is all that really tells the
story of The ‘1900 Junior *’ HE Therefore we say
again: Send us your name and address and we will ship you the Washer,
freight prepaid. Use it for thirty days. If you then are willing to be
without it, return it to us, freight charges collect. If you want to own
it, our easy payment plan will enable you to do so without missing the
money. Do not delay, but write at once, addressing your letter to

THE BACH SPECIALTY CO.
Dept. V. 355 Yonge St., Toronto, Ont.
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THE DESK OF THE ACE.

|
‘ Every Device
necessary to make a desk reliable,
labor saving, economical, is found
| in those we manuiacture. In ma-
| terial and construction, in finish
| and utility, in durability and design
they lead all other makes. They
| make an office a better office.
Careless | g2 Onr Catalogue goes in detail.
[ Canadian Office & School
| Furniture Co., Limited.
Naviganon ‘ PKESTON, Ontario, Canada.
[
|
|
|

“a Office, Slihth“l» Church and Lodge
wre()](s Sﬂlps Furniture,
and

Careless
Habits
Wreck Teeth

Insure against the
wrecking of the
teeth by using

Wampole’s
Formolid |
Tooth Paste |

Antiseptie in

action and | DEL'C'OUS

Pork:Beans

in Flavor

A relish for young or
old, and a most whole-
some dish for all.

The toilet equip-
ment of ladies or
gentlemen is not
complete without
some of it

|

|

\

|

\

|

| Sold plain or with Chili or To-
| mato Sauce, in tins, and ready to
; serve.
|

sand 1oc. All Dealers.

W. CLARK, Mfr., Montreal

A\ 2-9-04 »

Put up in Collapsible Tubes, which are on
sale at Drug Stores only

Price, Twenty-five cents (25c.) each
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SPENCERIAN
STEEL.PENS

The Standard American Brand for Fifty Years.
PEN WORKS, BIRMINGHAM, ENGLAND

Jeading numbers for ('gnndn will be sent
- postpaid on receipt of C anada stamp.

é-‘ E:s:::::::: ::D
No. 1 R 0 1V1 SON PHINNEY $C0. 10

BELECT A PEN FOR YOUR WRITING
Sold by all Stationers in Canada and United States.
For Samples apply to the Proprietors,

SPENCERIAN PEN CO., - - New York City

Bird Bread

COTTAM'S famous food for birds,
formerly only sold with COTTAM
SEED. Now sold separately at xoc.
the package, two large cakes.
The mgh reputation enjoyed by
BIRD BREAD has caused us to
make this departure after re-
fusing for years to sell it
apart from COTTAM SEED.

Send name of dealer not selling BIRD BREAD apart
from COTTAM SEED, with 6¢c. in stamps and get free
two large cakes. Feed your birds onthe Standard (1)

Cottam Bird Seed

se Cottam Bird Supplics and Remedies. All grocers.
deiu: FREE. about Birds. Bird Book 25c. by mail

Bart Cottam Co., 64 Dundas St., London, Ont.

Beautiful

Pictures

are produced only by
pure rich colors.

Winsor & Newton

are artists’ colormen
to the Royal Family

and their

Oil and Water Colors

are the world’s stand-
ard. Not dear. For
saleat all Art Stores.
A.RAMSAY& SON,
MONTREAL.

‘Wholesale Aﬁnu for

WORK WONDERS IN THE HOME

It is the new, up-to-date finish and house
beautifier. Stains and finishes in one ap-
plication, and is so easy to apply that
splendid results may be obtained by any
inexperienced person. To be used on floors,
furniture, picture frames, metal work, iron
fences, linoleum and woodwork of all kinds,
old or new. Has hundreds of uses in every
home. It is made in ten popular wood
colors. Is very elastic, spreads easily and
is always ready for use.

WHAT IT DOES

Imitates perfectly any hardwood.

Hides disfiguring stains, scratches, etc.

Gives a high lustre, or can be rubbed to a dull finish.

Works equally well on hard or soft wood.

Enables one to change a dark piece of furniture, or
a floor or woodwork, to a light finish, or vice versa.

Resists moisture. Dries quickly.

Flows out well and leaves a hard, durable coat ; makes
old furniture and floors look new and beautiful.

Makes house-cleaning easy.

Our illustrated booklet, “What I Did With Nukote,”
iree for the asking. Address Dept. H., Buffalo, N.Y.
PRATT & LAMBERT
Varnish Makers
New York __ Buffalo Chicago
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Is “‘Royal Household”
‘Really the Best Flour?

Thousands of women who do their own bak-
ing know it is the best, by results—they don't
care about the reasons—but those who have not
tried 1t may want to know why it is the best.

Of course any maker of flour—with the same
experience—the same facilities for selecting the
best wheat—the same tremendous plant equip-
ment for milling, and the same process for
Electrical Purification of flour could make just

as good flour as ROYAL HOUSEHOLD

—if he had the genius for flour making.

But no other flour maker in Canada has all
these requisites and facilities, therefore no flour

equal to ROYAL HOUSEHOLD is made

in this country.

In these talks we shall give you good reasons
why ROYAL HOUSEHOLD is the best
flour and why 1t 1s the cheapest flour for you

to use.
Ogilvie Flour Mills Co., Limited, Montreal.
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Fry’s Cocoa

I
o (M?/”-""{@m \\\\\\\\\)’%Z‘,“

17

Wi,

Y .«///
7 ;//// 7,

7 /
/
//

7

“Best Food ever known”

D. MASSON & CO.

326 ST. PAUL STREET AGENTS 8 COLBORNE STREET

MONTREAL TORONTO
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stands for perfection in cutlery. It g
is made from the finest Sheffield
steel, hardened and tempered by the
“Rodgers” process, which makes it %
very strong and durable.

“Rodgers” Cutlery is essentially
made for daily use in the home. It
lasts longer and wears better than i

the more fanciful kind.

The simple, neat designs of “Rodgers” Cutlery make it
the most serviceable for all occasions.
If you desire the best look closely for the above trade mark.

JOSEPH RODGERS & SONS, Limited, .4 ERS To
SHEFFIELD, ENGLAND

$00000000000000000009000000000000000000 0000000

$00000000000000000000000 0000000000000 0000000000000 000000000000 000
ftesessesSTssTesSTeSTeT T eSS T T T T TTTVTTBLTTBLTBVBAUN

The Hammond Typewriter

PERFECTION and
SUPERIORITY

Nothing on earth is perfect; but The Hammond
Typewriter comes as near perfection as a typewriter
can be made.

:

’
THE HAMMOND IS PERFECTION in alignment,
beauty of work, uniform impressions, change of type,
touch, speed, manifolding, tabulating, durability, port-
ability, key-depression, paper-feed and work-in-sight,

eSS TTSTTST TS SBTS2T 2SS

THE HAMMOND IS SUPERIOR to all other typewriters in every other special feature.

A Hammond must be seen to be appreciated. It is far and away ahead of any other

: typewriter made. Write for Catalog and we will instruct our nearest representative to call on you,

: THE HAMMOND TYPEWRITER CO. THE HAMMOND TYPEWRITER CO.
185 St. James Street 45 Adelaide St. East

$ MONTREAL, QUEBEC TORONTO, ONTARIO

.

S S = S . o 2 ““““«“““““““““



CANADIAN MAGAZINE ADVERTISER 49

Touch a lever and [
insmntly write
another color

For
Health
Alone

the hardwood floor idea is in-
valuable. Only of late years
have our medical men realized
* how much danger lurks in the
' dusty carpet. Lay rugs over

parquet floors and have your
| house clean the whole year
. through. They cost no more
| than good carpets, and will out-
last a dozen carpets.

for emphasis
for display 4
or any other reason, ox the ™

St

R

[ ll[i)— s
: 1A
Typewriter
with Bi-Chrome
Ribbon

Ribbons inked for copying
and record are use
jargely by Banks, In-
surance Companies,
etc.

A“ lunds (){ I:IOOI' Wax. Ralorcr. ['.l”l‘,r. elc.

ELLIOTT & SON

5 LIMITED
Twue SmiTi PREMIER
TyrewriTeEr Co.
Syracuse, N. Y.
PBranch stores every-
where

79 KING STREET WEST

1THE SUN

FYPEWRITERS

HAVE NO PEER

We challenge the Manager of any ribbon
typewriter on the Canadian market to produce
work on his machine equal to the work of
the SUN Typewriter under a forfeit of $100.00
to charity; clearness of lettering and neatness

of writing to constitute a standard for
adjudging.

The Swiftest Writer—The Strongest Manifolder—
Visible—Polychrome.

No. 2, $55.00 No. 3, $95.00

SEND FOR BOOKLET

CENTRAL TYPEWRITER CO.,

12 Yonge St. Arcade, Toronto
All makes of Typewriters and Supplies.
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WAMPOLE S

Yuno ra Perfume
lossom

So true to nature that a bunch N
of the blossoms and a bottle of
the perfume seem as one.

HENRY H. WAMPOLE ®&. CO.

# Manufacturing Chemists, [IX
TORONTO,

no table delicac
& 18 appelizing
ey wﬂ:hout ‘thlS

D N (e
I DY

J. M. DOUGLAS & CO., MONTREAL, Canadian Agents
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COLLARS OF DISTINGUISHED QUALITY

“ABOVE ALL OTHERS” SECTIONAL

BOOKCASE
BARGAIN

Section
for

July only

r

In the month of July we will sell our
handsome ¢” quarter-cut oak Bookcases
SUPERIOR at $2.90 per section. Save money by

MADE IN SEVEN HEIGHTS, viz, 1, 1%, 13 13, 2, 2}, 2} INcHEs. purchasing now. Write for Catalog.
200. EACH, o’ 3 For 50c.

ASK YOUR FURNISHERS FOR THIS COLLAR, IF HE CANNOT SUPPLY YOU, Tho om ce 8pecia|ty Mfg. 00.

WiLl, SEND US MIS NAME AND THE PRICE.
T LIMITED

THE WILLIAM A. GREENE CO. 97-105 Wellington St. West, near York St.,
LIMITED
CANADA'S ONLY ExcLusiVE COLLAR MAKERS Factories—Newmarket, Ont. TORONTO

WATERLOO, ONT.

USE
UPTON’'S §

ORANGE
MARMALADE

It is the finest Marmalade
made in Canada, and better
than the imported article.
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~ Alandof
. LakesandRivers

(!

Camper, Canoeist, Angler
and Sportsman.

A new territory now accessible by rail and of-
fering the best fishing and shooting in America.
Scenery unexcelled, hay-fever unknown, magnifi
cent canoe trips.

Black bass, speckled trout, lake trout, wall-eyed
pike in abundance. Moose, deer, bear, partridge
and other game during bunting season.

Handsomely illustrated book, telling you
all about it, sent free on application to

G. T. BELL,
General Passenger and Ticket Agent,
Grand Trunk Rallway System,
Montreal, Can.

C ANADIAN

RAILWAY
DAILY PASSENGER TRAIN SERVICE
BETWEEN
Winnipeg and Port Arthur
Seove wintpegy $00 mm.. L DAIEY { e winaives: nekn o

THE STEAMSHIP EXPRESS

A MAGNIFICENT NEW TRAIN—COMFORTABLE,
ATTRACTIVE EQUIPMENT — CONSISTING OF

CANADIAN NORTHERN FIRST-CLASS SLEEPERS
COACHES OF LATEST DESIGN
EXCELLENT DINING CAR SERVICE
~ CONNECTIONS AT PORT ARTHUR with steamers of the Northern Navigation Co., Canadian Pacifie
Line, Booth Line, and Canadian Pacific Railway TO and FROM all points in the EAST.

Through tickets, sleeper reservations, etc., obtainable from any Agent of the Grand Trunk or Canadian
Pacific Railways and their Connections.

—
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ALLAN LINE ...
TO LIVERPOOL

CALLING AT MOVILLE, LONDONDERRY

s

4 ! B i
S @ v 1l vy 5 brveer -

o ST TN &

New Allan Line Turbine Triple-screw Steamer ** Victorian.”

NEW FAST TURBINE-ENGINED STEAMERS
VIOTORIAN, 12,000 Tons VIRGINIAN, 12,000 TONS
NEW STEAMERS

TUNISBIAN, 10,575 Tons, Twin Screws BAVARIAN, 10,375 Tons, Twin Screws
IONIAN, 9,000 Tons, Twin Screws

These splendid new vessels, the pioneers of the new method of propulsion without noise or vibration,
and fn all the luxuries of the highest-class hotel, make their first voyages in April, and, together
with the welli'known and popular steamers Tunisian and Bavarian, will constitute a weekly service between
Montreal, Quebec and Liverpool. The time from Port to Port will average under seven days, With their
;;f)lendid tes of rooms and cabins on Promenade and Bridge Decks, passengers may enjoy all the luxury

mod:

ern travel combined with a panorama of scenery unequalled on any other route.
Average speed 17 knots. Speed on trial trips 19.50 and 19.83 knots.

: 1905 PROPOSED SAILINGS 1905

i Prom From From Prom
LIVERPOOL STEAMERS MONTREAL LIVERPOOL STEAMERS MONTREAL

1 1 June ....BAVARIAN............... Friday, 16 June | 10 Aug.....TUNISIAN... .. Friday, 25 Aug.

l g~ EVAREIINTAN .. oicoiiavhen » s oo i i SRR VICTORIAX: v g 1 Sept.
5 - “ BN IR i irascass R e U “ ....BAVARIAN . v .
2 - VICTORIAN i e July a8 TEVIRGINIAN G ot e
2 * ....BAVARIAN. e | S 7 Sept. ....TUNISIAN...... i 0 K
6 July VIRGINIAN Ed = 1 LS VIDTOREAN Ar JPEHIIRE

’ 13 * ....TUNISIAN..... i g L DA VEAREAN, Res s 6 Oct.
2 * ... VICTORIAN ... “« dAug. | 8 v I VIRGINIAN..::.: gy L
27 “ ... 'BAVARIAN .. aiip 5 Oct. ....TUNISIAN ... bty R
3 Aug. ... VIRGINIAN 43R v e VICTORTAN o5, it e S

T™™U N embarked mails and sailed from Rimouski Sunday, September 6, 1903, 12.25 noon; arrived at
golv-nxlt and l&zx"ld;id mt:.'{ls Saturday, Sept. 12. Time of passage, after deducting difference in time, 6
days, 5 hours, nu ;

BAVARIAN is a twin steamer to Tunisian (10,375 tons), made over 20 miles per hour on trial trip. Time
x , Moville to Rimouski, 6 days, 3 hours, 12 minutes, the fastest on record over this c%urse.
JONIAN—Average time of this Steamer between HALIFAX and MOVILLE is 7 days, 6 hours. Her record

is 6 days, l}rh?mwlgmumrdv : s i :
APrco ireless Telegraph on ictorian, Virginian, Bavarian and Tunisian, bei t

. oonv'e‘llzlgxrce and sdditionga.l safeguard in case of accident. ing at once a
For further particulars apply to any Agent of the Company.

H. BOURLIER, 77 Yonge Street, Toronto
or H. & A. ALLAN, Montreal
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ILLECILLEWAET VALLEY
NEAR GLACIER, SELKIRK RANGE, CANADIAN PACIFIC RAILWAY

At GLACIER, in the Selkik Range of Bntish Columbia, the traveller is in
the mid&t of marvellous mountains, and in an atmosphere cool and invigorating
even in the dog-days.

The 1cE FALL of the ILLECILLEWAET is but half an hour's siroll from a
first-rate hotel, that has been made readily accessible by the four daily trans-
continental trains of the CANADIAN PaciFic RaiLway.
For further information apply to

O. E. E. USSHER,

General Passenger Agent,
MONTREAL

ROBERT KERR,
Passenger Traffic Manager,
MONTREAL

C. B. FOSTER,
District Passenger Agent,
TORONTO
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INTERCOLONIAL
RAILWAY

THE OCEAN LIMITED

No. 200 WILL LEAVE No. 199

Daily Except Saturday Daily Except Sunday
Montreal 3 h 19.30 Halifax . : v 800
Levis . : " 24.00  St. John. : : 11.00

WILL ARRIVE

Daily except Sunday Daily Except Monday
B ahn o X . 2181 Levis., " - 2.25
Halifax ; . 20.15 | Montreal . ? . 700
ONLY ONE NIGHT ON THE ROAD

BETWEEN

WESTERN ONTARIO AND ST. JOHN, HALIFAX, ETC.

SAVING HOURS OF TIME

THROUGH SLEEPING CARS BETWEEN MONTREAL, ST. JOHN AND HALIFAX
Dining Car Service Unequalled

DAYLIGHT VIEWS
of the 1’
MATAPEDIA AND WENTWORTH VALLEYS |

DIRECT CONNECTION
with

PRINCGE EDWARD ISLAND
—

FOR FARES, TIME TABLES, ETC., WRITE

GENERAL PASSENGER DEPARTMENT
MONCTON, N. B.

-

]
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THE by
FOUR-TRACHK COOL CRU'SES TO
The Great Illustrated Magazine THE w EST 'NDIES
of Travel and Education
150 OR MORE PAGES MONTHLY ( Sounds strange but it is nevertheless
true, that passengers taking a trip to
Its sco av:_d clgalrnct;r a;‘e indicated E{_thc fdl«:wing the West Indies by a PICKFORD &
titles of articles that have appeared in recen BLACK liner, enjov the cool breeze
L Ay : i y enjoy the cool breezes so
» - '""::"f:“ PP '"“'"m:dc - well that they declare the heat is hardly
fleven Hours of ernoon, ' . “arman R Tha Wi s ERe
The Americanization of Paris, Alexander Hume Ford H..O[ILEd.b.le. Q .I he ste amers are pro-
Summer in Winter, : P . . Minot J. Savage vided with awnings, electric fans and
Where Blue Met Grey—Poem,  Thomas C. Harbaugh all the latest improvements for keeping
a‘;""“‘ Animal Models, s+ Julia D, Cowies the temperature at the degree of com-
ere Every Prospect Pleases, . . Kirk Munroe for T s Sl
New England Witchcraft, .+ M. Imlay Taylor ort. he CUISINE is absolutely first
Time De ‘)‘-ing Temples, . 3 . . Allen Day class and the attention to passengers’
i"}‘(’i:";n i’:::_i‘::n‘g:‘"bh"" ook DB‘;;::’(;":&:’; comfort defies criticism. €[ The round
)l\,t_'l. "I‘Sdi: g 7 SR ¥ T."E. Dosens tprnp f}r]om Tokrinnto is only $143.35.
The Limited Express—Poem, . ixon Waterman amphlets and other printed matter
Tent-life . p ¢ . P . Str Edwin Armold i PR
The Nub End of Canada, . . Frank Veigh mailed on ﬂppllLdllOn to
Corral and Lasso, . v . . Minnte J. Reynolds
Santo Domingo, . . . Frederick A. Ober
SINGLE COPIES 10 CENTS, or $1.00 A VEAR; R M MELVILLE TORONTO
FOREIGN COUNTRIES $1.50. . . ’
Can be obtained of newsdealers, or by addressing OR
Groree H. Daniers, Publisher,
Room No. 147 7 East 42d Street, New York. L PICKFORD & BLACK’ "ALlFAx

Dominion Line Steamships

WEEKLY SAILINGS

MONTREAL to LIVERPOOL PORTLAND 1o LIVERPOOL
IN SUMMER (Via Halifax in Winter)
S.S. “CANADA" S. S. “KENSINGTON" S. S. “DOMINION"
S.S. “SOUTHWARK" S.S. “ VANCOUVER" S. 8. “OTTAWA”

The S.8. “CANADA” holds the record of having made the fastest passage between Liverpool and Canada.
The S.8. “CANADA"” and S.S. “DOMINION"” have very fine accommodation for all classes of passengers.
Passenger accommodation is situated amidships, electric light and spacious decks.

To Europe in Comfort At Moderate Rates

Per S. S. “KENSINGTON" S. S. “SOUTHWARK" S. S. “VANCOUVER"
S.S. “OTTAWA" (formerly the White Star Line S.S. “GERMANIC")

To Liverpool, - $42.50 To London, - $45.00

AND UPWARDS, ACCORDING TO STEAMER AND BERTH

These Steamers carry only one class of cabin passengers, namely, Second Cabin, to whom will be
given the accommodation situated in the best part of the vessel. This accommodation includes
Promenade Decks, Smoke Rooms, Ladies’ Rooms, etc., all amidships, and meets the requirements
of that section of the travelling public, who, while wanting the best the steamer affords, do
not care to pay the higher rates demanded for such in the ships having two classes of cabins.

For all information as to rates of passage and sailings, apply to local agents or to

CHAS. A. PIPON, THE DOMINION LINE,
41 King St. East, TORONTO, ONT. 17 St. Sacrament St., MONTREAL, QUE.
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FOR BASS AND MASKINONGE FISHING, BIG GAME AND PARTRIDGE, THERE IS NO BETTER
COUNTRY, IN FACT NONE SO GOOD AND SO EASILY ACCESSIBLE, AS THE FRENCH RIVER
COUNTRY. FOR PARTICULARS WRITE

ROBERT KERR,

Canadian Pacific Railway, MONTREAL

Over the Wabash Systern

To the Great Lewis and Clark Centennial Exposition, Portland,
Oregon, June Ist to October 15th, 1905.

Round trip tickets are now on sale until September 30th, good for ninety
days from date of sale, with stop-over privileges going and returning, via all direct
lines. Rates from Toronto, $66.75; going or returning through California,
$77.75.  This will be the grandest opportunity ever given the public to visit the
Pacific Coast at a very low rate. The Great Wabash is acknowledged by all
travelers to be the shortest, best and quickest route to all Pacific Coast points.
Berths reserved and all other information cheerfully furnished from any R. R.
Ticket Agent, or

J. A. RICHARDSON, District Passenger Agent
North-East Corner King and Yonge Streets TORONTO
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RICHELIEU AND ONTARIO towriny

AMERICA’S UNRIVALLED SCENIC LINE

Niagara
to
The
Mag- the
nificent
New Sea
Steamers

STEAMER " KINGSTON™

LEAVE TORONTO FOR

Rochester Kingston
Clayton

1,000 Island
Ports

Passing through the Picturesque Scenery of the
1,000 Islands, and making the descent of all the
MARVELLOUS RAPIDS to

Montreal
Quebec

Murray Bay and Tadousac
thence up the far-famed

Saguenay River

MANOIR RICHELIEU, MURRAY BAY, P.Q.

H @) T E 1 S MANOIR RICHELIEU, Murray Bay, P.Q.
HOTEL TADOUSAC, Tadousac, P.Q.
Two charmingly situated summer hotels owned and operated by this Company
and up-to-date in every particular

For furt:po;lsat:lculln THOS_ HENRY, Traffic Manager, MONTREAL

«« WE DELIGHT IN GIVING INFORMATION”’
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NIAGARA RIVER LINE STEAMERS

The Niagara-Toronto Route Connecting

TORONTO, NIAGARA FALLS AND BUFFALO

and all points South, East and Wast

B A C B A [ B
A M. AM AM. P.M PM PM
Lv. TORONTO............| ..... 7.30 | 9.00 11.00 | 2.00| 3.45 | 5.156
Ar. NIAGARA-ON-THE-LAKE . . . . 9.40  11.15 1.15| 4.15! 6.00| 7.830
Ar. QUEENSTON......... | .. ... 10.05 | 12.05pm | 2.00 | 4.45 645 8.15
Ar LBWEPDR .. s 10.15 | 11.45 1.45 | 5.00 6.30 8.00
AM A M. M. P.M PM P.M
AM. AM. P.M. M r.M P.M
Lv. LEWISTON........... 7.65 | 10.30 | 12.15 2.00( 6.00| 745|.....
L.v. QUEENSTON........ . 7.36]10.06 | 12.00n'n| 1.45| 680| 7.80|.....
Lv. NIAGARA-ON-THE-LAKE 8.15 | 11.00 | 12.45 281 018300
By YOOI .« . v 10.30 | 1.15| 8.00 4.45| 8.30|10.80|......
AM, P.M. P.M. P.M PM P.M

Column A. In effect May 15th to October 14th, inclusive. (Sundays excepted).
Column A, B. Ineffect May 29th to September 23rd, inclusive. ** b
Column A, B, C. In effect June 12th to September 9th, inclusive, *

S8EASON ENDS OCTOBER 14TH

CONNECTIONS

At Lewiston, with New York Central and Hudson River Railroad and Great Gorge Route.

At Niagara-on the-Lake, with Michigan Central Railroad.

At Queenston, with International Railroad Company.

At Toronto, from same wharf, with R. & O. Company’s Steamers, Canadian Pacific Railway and
Grand Trunk System.

Write for Free Booklet. B. W. FOLGER, Manager, Toronto, Canada

QUEBEC | GULF AND RIVER OF
vy | ST. LAWRENCE

Limited Summer Cruises in Cool Latitudes

The well and favorably known

S. S. CAMPANA

1,700 tons, lighted by Electricity, and with all modern comforts, leaves MONTREAL
on alternate Mondays at 2 p.m. during June, July and August, and Quebec the day
following, at noon, for GASPE, PERCE, GRAND RIVER, SUMMERSIDE,
CHARLOTTETOWN and PICTOU.

The finest trip of the season for health and comfort.

BERMUDA LINE WEST INDIES LINE

The new twin-screw 8.8. ““BERMUDIAN.” 5500 tons, ¥ ; x
with latest up-to-date improvements, 16 knots speed, SpeClal cruises to the Tl'OplCS, ]anuary,
sails from New York for Bermuda every alternate
Wednesday in June, July and August. Special Ex- || February and March, 1906,
cursion rates, $35 and up.

A. F. WEBSTER, Ticket Agent - King and Yonge Streets, Toronto
STANLEY BRENT, Ticket Agent - - 8 King Street East, Toronto
ARTHUR AHERN, Secretary, Quebec




60 CANADIAN MAGAZINE ADVERTISE R

THE NIAGARA, ST. CATHARINES AND
TORONTO RAILWAY AND NAVIGATION CoO.

LIMTTED
AFFORDS

The The

Easiest

The
QuicKest

Means of Transportation Between

TORONTO, PORT DALHOUSIE, ST. CATHARINES
NIAGARA FALLS, N.Y., AND BUFFALO

Magnificent Steamers “GARDEN CITY” and “LAKESIDE” leave Geddes Wharf, Toronto, four times
dnil'y for Port Dalhousie, making close connections with our Electric Cars for Niagara Falls, N.Y., and
Buffalo.

H. G. LUKE, Toronto B FUSEIXAS, General Manager
'Phone Main 2553 and 2947

AMERICA’S GRANDEST SUMMER RESORT
NESTLED AMONG THE HIGHLANDS OF ONTARIO, WITH 'ITS WILD, ROMANTIC

SCENERY, PURE, BRACING AIR, EXCELLENT FISHING AND HUNTING, AND BEAUTI-
FUL CANOE TRIPS—THE LAND OF LAKES AND ISLANDS. HAY-FEVER UNKNOWN,

A comfortable, luxurious, modern
The Royal MUSkOka HOtel hotel, with cool wide verandas;
€very room open to the fragrant pines. Unexcelled cuisine. Golf, Tennis, Bathing,
LESS THAN A4 DAY'S FOURNEY FROM PRINCIPAL AMERICAN CITIES
HANDSOMELY ILLUSTRATED DESCRIPTIVE MATTER FREE

Apply to G. T. BELL, General Passenger and Ticket Agent, GRAND TRUNK RAILWAY SYSTEM, Montreal, Que.;
or, Muskoka Navigation Company, Toronto, Canada

T RIRRIRRRUEIRR™
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NO CHANCES TAHEN WITH

Julian Sale Trunks

You owe it to yourself if you want to have pleasure when

traveling to buy one of our Trunks

A $15.00 42-inch Dress Trunk

Here is one of our new lines which we consider wonderful value. It is

bound with hard fibre, two straps, solid brass lock, three trays,
and lined with coarse Irish linen—not cotton.

Our CATALOGUE “C” is invaluable to you if you have any need for
anything in the Traveling Goods or Leather Goods.

We allow Ontario express charges to all points.

The JULIAN SALE

Leather Goods Co., Limited
105 Hing St. West, Toronto
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AMERICA

Cotton Seed \Q‘
0il.
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From Four Continents |

Europe supplies the Olive Oil, Asia the
Cocoanut Oil, Africa the Palm Oil, and
America the Cotton Seed Oil—used to the

‘:&I

exclusion of animal fats, in
\ A
™~

11\\\\\\\\\
N

L Soap

The result is a soap which is a real
skin food—supplying in a most dainty
form the oil needed to keep the skin
healthy.
///Il
FOUR GENERATIONS of Canadians have

found Baby's Own the best Soap
they could buy.

LDeware of imitations.

JOUR ILLUSTRATION—shows a cotton
picker at work in Georgia, U.S.A,

3-1-0§
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: “I 47 Rogers Bros.”
Salad Sets

possess the same dainty beauty and excellence
of quality so easily distinguishable in all
knives, forks, and spoons marked

“I847 Rogers Bros.”

For over a half century this famous mark
has had the same significance on silver-
ware that the seal of the Government

has on a §old certificate.
Catalogue No.og3 will prove an invaluable aid in §
the wise selection of knives, forks, spoons, salad
sets, etc. Mailed free. Made only by
MERIDEN BRITANNIA CO., HammtoNn, OnT.
Meripen, Conn. New YOrRk. CHicaco. Sax Francisco. g

Sold by leading dealers everywhere.
il

662 IN 1” “3 IN 199

These are
e | the NEWEST and BEST in

WASHBOARDS

They are scientifically constructed on a
new basis. An examination of the crimp-
ing of the zinc will convince the most
skeptical that in using these Washboards
the very best results can be obtained
with the least possible labor.

ASK YOUR GROCER FOR ONE
OF THESE BRANDS AND GIVE
IT A TRIAL d =

ore E.B.EDDY COMPANY

LIMITED

HULL, CANADA

USE EDDY’'S FIBRE WARE
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Drawn for EASTMAN KODAK CO. by A. B, Frost,

There are no Game Laws for those who

Hunt with a Kodak

The rod or the gun may be left out, but no nature lover
omits a Kodak from his camp outfit.

CANADIAN KODAK CO., Limited
1905 Catalogue free at the

dealers, or by mail. TOtonto, Can.
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THERE IS NOTHING EXTRAVAGANT ABOUT

“DOMINION"’ PIANOS

No extravagant claims to mislead intend-
ing purchasers. No extravagant testi-
monials from artists who are bribed for their

opinions. No extravagant prices to inflate
values. ‘‘Dominion” Pianos are made to
make music by artists who understand what
makes music, and sold by agents who want
your good-will, and know they'll get it if you
select a ‘* Dominion."”

Write tor{our catalogue—you'll find it interesting,
It will help you to

“Get Familiar” with
“pominion” Pianos.

The DOMINION ORGAN
& PIANO CO.
BOWMANVILLE, ONT.

£ 4
/s

o r—

TILLL L
DU
LT

OPEN SHOWIN
- CONSTRUCTION

A LUXURIOUS RESTING PLACE

HOSE who have tried it agree that it is the most Comfortable and Restful Mattress made. .Our enormous
increase in sales is accounted for only by the exceptional satisfaction given to the thousands of users by
Marshall Mattresses. The peculiar construction consisting of hair and fine steel springs produces a most

. resilient surface which provides luxurious rest and conforms to the outline of the y, giving healthy
support to all parts. The interior is kept. wholesome and clean by a circulation of pure fresh air. The springs
make it impossible for it to ever sag in the middle or to get hard or lumpy. It is absolutely guaranteed and if

ey is returned. When you buy & Marshall you are through wit attress buying.

factory your mon I !
%‘%’ey“ltg:t, a lifet.i{ne without even having to be done over. Ask your Dealer or write us for Free Catalogue..

THE MARSHALL SANITARY MATTRESS CO., Limited

—— 261 KING STREET WEST, TORONTO, CANADA

PRICES TERMS
41t 6in. wide . . $26.00 3ft.6in. wide . . $21.00 Sent prepaid same day money is received. Subject
gt wide . . - ¢ - 23.00 e wide ). T o 19.50 to 30 nights’ trial and if not satisfactory Mattréss may

All Mattresses 6 ft. 3 in. long. | be returned C.0.D. and money refunded.
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. 9 Pandora

- A RICH, BROWN COLOR
WINELIKE CLEARNESS
APPETIZING FRAGRANCE
DELIGHTFUL FLAVOR
THAT'S IT. TRY 4Ts

STRONG
GRATES

B

=
e
==
=
=
E

‘““Pandora’ grates are composed of three
bars, with short bull-dog teeth, which grip,
chop up and throw down the gritty clinkers,
but squeeze the hard coal upwards.

The two outer bars work on the centre
one, and all three are held together in one
strong iron frame, which can be removed by
merely unscrewing one bolt. This is a great
point in a range. Most range grates require
expensive ewperts to take out old ones and
put in new grates. You can do the trick on
a ‘““Pandora” in ten minutes, with a ten cent
piece for a screw driver. Isn't that simple,
convenient, inexpensive?

The more you know about the *‘Pandorg ™
the better yvou'll like it.

SEND FOR OUR BOOKLET

M<Clarys
London Toronto Montreal ~ Winnipeg
Vancouver St. John, N.B.

A 4

IMPORTED ROASTED AND PACKED BY

2e IRASS
(PRSE & SANEDR|
"~ MONTREAL .
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THE HECLA is a CANADIAN Furnace
—.made from a CANADIAN design, by
CANADIAN workmen, for a CANADIAN

climate.

Because our winters are more
severe than those of the United States the
Hecla was built more powerful and more
durable than those furnaces built from
American patterns.

The Hecla is of the most careful construc-
tion, and its design secures in a marked
degree those essentials of a successful
furnace —durability, power, economy, and
ease of management.

ros 8o Co L imitod

AND — WINNIPEG,

ARILDEPT CANADIAN MABAZINL »

For the Summer

Camp

SWEATERS
KNITTED GOLFERS
RUGS
SANDALS il
SLEEPING BAGS

Jaeger’s Underwear may always be relied
on for comfort and protection from chill.

Send for Illustrated Catalogue No. 2
DR. JAEGER’S Vooltex SYSTEM tiiives
. WOOLLEN LIMITED

2206 St. Catherine St., Montreal
WINNIPEG DEPOT 286 Portage Avenue

A COMPLETE SET OF THE CANADIAN
MAGAZINE, 24 VOLUMES, FROM FIRST
ISSUE TO DATE. NO LIBRARY IS
COMPLETE WITHOUT THIS PUBLICA-
TION. ENQUIRE 15 WELLINGTON ST.
EAST, TORONTO.

[ can sell your Farm, Mill, Store or
Business of any kind, wherever it is.
Write to-day for particulars.

W. J. DORAN
Manning Chambers TORONTO

¥ - .;c)‘(;r
COMMUNTTY "%
SSTLVERY

GG

|
g
!
|
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Long ago we realized that the baking
and roasting qualities of the oven of a range
are of greatest importance to the range user.
We brought our knowledge, gained by years
of experience, to bear on this one point.
The result was the Imperial Oxford Diffusive
Oven Flue. With this exclusive feature, the
Imperial Oxford stands to-day the most per-
fect baking and roasting range on the market.

After getting this most important feature
of a range to such a point of perfection we naturally did not
neglect any other improvement which could add to the working
of the range. These improvements were incorporated in the

Imperial Oxford Range

because they added to the life of the range, simplified its opera-
tion or economized fuel.

Of these improvements the draw-out oven rack is one which
will instantly appeal to the cook. The handle of this rack is
outside the range—always cool enough to hold with the bare
hand. By pulling this handle forward anything roasting in the
oven may be drawn out on the oven shelf to be basted without
touching the hot pan or reaching into the oven. The same
applies to the testing of bread, cake,
or pies. :

We would like you to see the
Imperial Oxford Range. If your
dealer doesn’t handle it, write us for
illustrated literature and the address
of the nearest dealer who does.

THE GURNEY FOUNDRY Co.

Limited
TORONTO WINNIPEG (%%B
MONTREAL VANCOUVER

e

R T T
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Fisherman’s
Luck

FISherma" s Uutﬁt in Summertime means

freedom from Prickly
Heat, Chafing and
Sunburn.

MENNEN'S

Borated Talcum

TOILET
POWDER

HighGrategutht | always brings im-
mediate relief. Be
split bamboo nickel
carefullygluedand nic

consists of a hexa-
gon three jointed,
mounted rod, made of sure th:lt -‘vou get
selected stock, six strips the ()I‘igillal.

)
e e R For sale everywhere
ed, sol et e y gaanE e
All mountings are full or by mail, 25 cents.
Sample free.

heavy nickel plated. Cork
handle, Rod is 9% feet long,

Taed 1ol o Gerhard Mennen Co.

Newark, N. J.

comes in a stained hollow wooden
form and clothbag. One fine qual-
ity Multiplying Reel, full nickel
ated. raised pillar, back sliding click
Irag, balance handle, holds 6o
¥ yards of line. Outfitalso contains 25 yards
enamelled braided silk for trout or bass,
84 feet Braided Bass Line., Two dozen
split shot for Sinkers for Bass fishing. Six
assorted styles bass and t flies. One six
foot silkworm gut leader. iteen single gut
snelled hooks, assorted for bass and trout. One
soft rubber frog, perfect imitation. One No. 4 Fluted Trolling
Spoon, nickle plated with swivel hooks, nice fc’uhercd
"nezalrkfc(l float. ln\( utfit would ordinarily cost at

at least §s.00, We send itto you for $3.00 with the $3

distinet understanding, that if you are not satisfied

h it after you have ex-
:'In‘inmlil')nL can return OUI' Speﬂal Price
it 1o us at our expense and we will refund your money,

Send 10c., for 300 page
catalogue of Bic dca, T UN

Fire Arms, Fish

Tackle and th(r'\ lssa Hotre Dame st.

S;nﬂ:;‘;‘(m’h Mnnley
ef. t order
of four doliars or more. MONTREAL

This standard Canadian Dend-
frice has given unvarying satis-
faction for years as a cl

sansing
and antiseptic agent in the care
of the teeth. Possessing the deli-
cate aroma of the Teaberry leaf,
it leaves the mouth refreshed and
thoroughly sweetened after use

o \ after a short time—with ita lid—
the gums become hard, well colored
and healthy, and the teeth glisten-

" ing and white to the gums. It
A QU EEI\I h alpechlly recommended for
\ children’s use—Harmless and

/ f efficient.

I would eat gelatine, ( \ [ At all druggista, 25¢.

And I'd order it home
by the car lot,

By the Cross of St.

George, _
INDICESTION

Of the kind that they call

“LADY CHARLOTTE” CONQUERED sYi{ D.C.

TO HEALTHY ACTION AND TONES WHOLE SYSTEM.

UBY’S o me HAIR
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CROWN

Why Have We Sense of Taste?

Foods which have a delicious flavour or articles which
add a nice taste to food are naturally more acceptable to the
system, more easily digested and assimilated, than foods in
which these qualities are absent.

CROWN BRAND CORN SYRUP

adds just that deliciousness of flavour which makes you enjoy
your food most thoroughly; moreover it contains all the
food value of fine ripe corn, and is a most valuable addition
to the diet of young or old.

Give it to the children and they will relish their bread,
porridge, puddings, etc., much more.

(| THE EDWARDSBURG STARCH CO.

OFFICES : LIMITED WoRrks:
Montreal-"Toronto Cardinal, Ont.
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FREE INSURANCE

The man who takes an Endowment
Policy in the Manufacturers Life is
practically getting Free Insurance.

True, he has to pay a small annual
premium for 10, 15, 20, Or 2§ years as
he may choose, but at the end of that
time he gets all his money back with
good interest thereon, and his 10, 15,
20, or 25 years of insurance will have

cost him nothing.
Write for rates to

The Manufacturers Life Insurance Co.
Head Office, Toronto, Canada

‘M{z;f.—-—/ "z'l-.

: “‘1

| Typify the Piano |

| perfection of the

| age and possess |
the tome quality |
that lifts them |
into a class by |
themselves. :
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Gourlup Jlianos

TYPIFY

Piano
Superiority”™

in every detail of their construction.
They mark further progress toward
the attainment of the ideal in piano-
building, and are firmly established
as the highest standard of piano
excellence.

Their acknowledged superiority
has not been achieved merely by the use of the best materials, nor
by the employment of the most skilled craftsmen, necessary and
important as these factors are. Beyond even these the underlying
secrets of the success,of the Gourlay have been :—

An intelligent conception of the ideal in piano-
building.

A knowledge of the advances of science, and
latest methods toward attaining this ideal.

The ambition and determination to realize this
- attainment.

And a factory supervision that allows no consid-
eration of cost to hinder this realization.

WRITE FOR BOOKLET. We ship on approval anywhere in Canada.

If there is no Agent in your district you may buy direct from the factory.

GOURLAY, WINTER @& LEEMING

188 YONGE STREET, TORONTO

HAMILTON-—66 King Street West WINNIPEG—279 Donald Street
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Hall’s Vegetable Sicilian Hair
Renewer. Always restores color
to gray hair, The hair grows
rapidly, stops coming out, does
not split at the ends, keeps soft

Examine
and smooth. Sold for sixty years.

the .
Quality | fa‘"ﬁ:"'ﬁkﬂl'.‘\’}?ﬂ?\'ﬂ'-ﬂl"1'»“\"'?;'“,‘"x':"o‘c‘{i}\'r'lﬁ‘f.‘;{?..'?x’{'y' g7
k. | brown or a soft black R.P Hall & Co, Nashua, N, H.
carefully before buying /
SILVERWARE
If you find our Trade
Mark as below, it's a
guarantee of both qual-
ity and correctness of
design.
Every well-equipped
Jewellery Store in Can-
ada carries our goods.

FEARMAN’S FAMOUS

STAR
BRAND

HAM

Ask to See Them.

The Standard
pany

Limited

THE STANDARD OF
EPICUREAN TASTE

Cured and sold by us for over fifty
years, is unsurpassed for flavor and
quality. Try it. Boiled or fried,
it will please you.

For Sale by all Leading Grocers.

F. W. FEARMAN CO., Limited
HAMILTON, ONTARIO
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THE ACCOMPANYING CUT
SHOWS THE

“SOUVENIR”
RANGE

i Which is the very best in stove
manufacture, fitted with the celebrated
Aerated Oven, thereby -ensuring
properly cooked and palatable food.

In buying a new Stove or Range
bear in mind ‘‘ That the remembrance

of quality remains long after the price has been forgotten.’
SOLD BY THE BEST DEALERS EVERYWHERE
MANUFACTURED BY

THE GURNEY, TILDEN COMPANY, Limited

Hamilton Montreal Winnipeg Vancouver

99000000 00000000000000000000000000000000000¢

C000000000000009000000000000000 000000000000 000000000000000000000000

Wirci HAZEL

’]T)ILET
OAP

REGISTERED ERAND

on BABY's BaTir

s I

ROYAL CROWN Limitep. WINNIPEG. cANADA



Libby's Good Things add to Good Times

on €every occaslon. YOU can never equal

Libby’s v Food Products

for wholesomeness—ease of preparation—delicacy of flavor.

Melrose Paté Ham Loaf Vienna Sausage
Boneless Chicken Potted Tongue Lunch Tongues
Potted Chicken Veal Loaf Corned Beef Hash

Your Grocer has them

Our booklet, “Good Things to Eat,” sent free upon request.
Send five 2c stamps for Libby's Big Atlas of the World.

‘ Libby, McNeill ¢« Libby, Chicago '
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The Williams Piano will be found in the homes of

' cultured and the leading musical colleges throughe
Canada. The Williams Piano Co., Limie

Oshawa, Ont.

SK FOR

JNED SHIRK 1D ruesest

-

FOR

ASTHMA, COUGHS
BRONCHITIS, AND COLDS

Congreve’s

Balsamic E LIXI R

FOR 78 YEARS THE MOST
SUCCESSFUL REMEDY IN

Pulmonary Consumption

Of all Chemists and Medicine Vendors, or a supply for
one month, and a book sent by parcel post to Canada
on veceipt of 3 dollars, by G. T. Congreve,
Coombe Lodge, Peckham, London, Eng,

— N oW BOOK 06 eo—

CONSUMPTION

or PULMONARY TUBERCULOSIS and
its SUCCESSFUL TREATMENT
With Short Chapters on other Diseases of the Lungs

by Geo. Thos. Congreve. An entirely new edition,
Sixpence, Post Free.

1780 ¢ Thes5yer. 1905
Walter Baker & Co.s

«_ Ghocolate
# & Gocoa

It is a perfect food, highly
nourishing, easily digest-
ed, fitted to repair wasted
strength, preserve health
and prolong life,

A new and handsomely
rook ror Tis  illustrated Recipe Book

R ) <
ARADSMARE " Bent:free

Walter Baker & Co., Lia.

Established 1780 DORCHESTER, MASS,
45 Highest Awards

in Europe and America

Branch House, 86 St. Peter St., Montreal

LEATHER G0ODS

NEW LINES, STYLES
AND DESIGNS

LADIES’ HAND BAGS
The VANITY BAG
The AVENUE BAG
Quite New and “Up-to-Date.”

We are now manufacturing
all kinds

FINE LEATHER GOODS

Call and see samples
and new warehouse

BROWN B ROS- LIMITED

51-53 WELLINGTON ST. WEST, TORONTO

The Race
Of Life

demands every bit of energy that in-

tell'gent living can contribute. A clear

head, a steady heart and a sure foot.

Digestion plays a big part in the
winning or losing, and often the whole
question of digestion turns upon coffee.
Does coffee bother you ?

The heart cannot work perfectly
when stimulated with coffee. The
difference in the ability to do either
physical or mental work is marked
when you use Postum Food Coffee.

‘“There’s a Reason’’ for

POSTUM

IN ONE BOTTLE.

Indelible and Harmless

REQUIRES Melan l On any Fabric, ‘ 5
NO HEAT'NG OR Try it once and you wil}

MIXIN

use no other kind.
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