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BX101. 14k Solid Gold Single Pearl Set
Cuff Links, nicely fitted in velvet case,
extra special price.......... .... $5.95

BX100. 14k Tiffany Set Diamond Ring, BX102. 14k Pearl Ring, set with five real
diamond exact size of photograph, in a ) whole pearls, in plush case, extra special
beautiful plush case, extra special pri)c; PUICE - 44 4054 1 a oot O R $5.00
............................ $19.
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CHRISTMAS JEWELRY

Delays are Dangerous
Send Your ©rders in Now=s=Today
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BX103. Ladies' 10k Solid Gold Single ; ol BX105. 14k Solid Gold Pearl Sunburst,
Pearl Set Locket (room for f‘;o ﬁplc!ures%). " with safety and pendant attachments, com-
complete in velve; case, with fne cur plete in velvet case, with fine curb neck-
necklet, extra special price chain, extra special price $9.95

BX104. Gentleman's 14k Solid Gold Signet
Ring, beautifully chased, any size, in a
plush case, extra special price
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NEW AND ABSOLUTELY FIREPROOF
Seventh Ave., Cor. 36th St.
EUROPEAN PLAN

$1.50 to $2.50, with detached bath
MATES {3500 to 34.00, with privats bath
Sespats St oo, of e o7 2w te
of twenty-one theatres. Cars ml the door, and within
shops. Grill

five minutes of all the large re . Norman
Room. OCuisine of superior excellence. Moderate prices.

H. G. WILLIAMS, Manager
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“3 in One™ revives old sew-
ing machines, clocks, typewrit-
ers, guns, bicycles, making them
work like new. ‘3 in One"
removes dirt, relieves friction
and makes all action parts work
smoothly, easily, and accurately,
Will oot cake, gum or collect
dust.

“3 in One”

cleans and polishes furniture,
varnished or veneered wood-
work=“prevents rust and tarnish
on brass and nickel trimmings,
bathroom and kitchen fixtures—
Keeps bright silverware, glass
and bric-a-brac in all climates
and weather.

FREE Write now for

good free sample
and booklet. 3-IN-ONE OIL
COMPANY, 57 Broad-
way, New York.
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Editor’s Talk

R. HARRY WHITNEY, Arctic
explorer and sportsman, the

first white man to meet Dr. Cook on
his return from the Pole, and also the
first to meet Peary, will contribute
six articles to the Canadian Courier
in January, February and March.
These will describe Canada’s great

Northland beyond the regions to
which Captain Bernier penetrated.

They will also describe the most
thrilling musk ox hunt that has ever
taken place in the history of man.

Mr. Whitney is a millionaire, a descendant of the inventor
of the cotton gin, an enthusiastic automobilist, and a big game
hunter. He spent a year in the Arctic, the first big game hunter
to trail the musk ox in Ellesmere Land. His illustrated story
will equal that of Ex-President Roosevelt’s experiences in Africa.
It will be the finest material ever secured for this journal.

Mr. Harry Whitney.

AMPLE congratulations. Mr. J. E. Foster, of Salisbury, N.B.,
says: “I take a number of periodicals, but none can fill the
place of the Courier in our household.” Dr. Service of Tillson- -
burg states that he took the paper with reluctance because of an
insistent agent, but “am well pleased with it and more especially
with the all-Canadian idea that seems to surround all its pages.”
Mr. C. Wolseley Johnson of Halifax writes: “May the utmost
success crown your efforts in building up a national weekly
which represents so fully the views of all Canadians.” ;
This is the first number of Volume Seven. We believe it is
better than the first number of any other of our volumes. We
hope that the first number of Volume Eight will be better still.
Next week’s copy will be our CHRISTMAS NUMBER.

-

GEa Q%

i

NG

What Qur
Trade-Mark

Means to You

T means that the flour con-

tained in bags and barrels
so trade-marked is decidedly
whiter, a great deal stronger
and more nutritious than
other flours.

It means that the flour hasbeen

properly aged to mature its
full strength.

It means

“More bread
and better Bread”

and better pastry, too.

It means elimination of un-
certainty—*‘‘your money back”
if Purity fails to give entire
satisfaction,

Costsmore than the other kind,
but worth the difference.

PURITY
FLOUR

Western Canada Flour Mills Co.,
Limited,
MiLLs aTr WinnieeG,
GobpgericH, BRanDON,
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CANADIAN
HOTEL DIRECTORY

The New Russell
OrTAWA, CANADA
260 rooms
American Plan $8.00 to $5.00.
Huropean Plan §1.50 to $3.50.
8150,000.08e spent upon Improvements

La Corona Hotel
(The Home of the Epicure)
Huropean Plan, $1.50 up. Montreal

King Edward Hotel
TOoRONTO, CANADA
—Fireproof-- '
Accommodation for 750 guests. $1.50 up.
American and European Plans.

American Plan $2-$8.

Grand Union Hotel
TORONTO, CANADA
Geo. A. Spear, President
European Plan $1-$1.50

ToORONTO, CANADA.

Hotel Mossop

F. W. Mossop, Prop.

European Plan. Absolutely Fireproof
RATES

Rooms without bath, $1.50 up
Rooms with bath, $2.00 up

Calgary, Alberta, Can.

Qlleen’s Hotel Calgary, thecommercial

metropolis of the Last

Great West. Rates $2.00 per day. Free 'Bu
to all trains.

H. L. SrepHENS, Proprieto

hingles? Sh
Seen the [oinrassingie? Shom
FREE

2 B O O k bout shingles that last a century

in roofing anything that's wort!
roofing right. Provesthesaving
we'll make you, News foryou a-

Getacopy. Asknearest office.

PEDLAR People of Oshawa

Montreal, Toronto, Halifax, St.John, Winnipeg, Vancouver
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EATON SUGGESTIONS AT EATON PRICES

The articles listed below are all absolute necessities but their superior quality and handsome finish give them the appearance of luxuries. In fact there is
only one feature about them which is not most exclusive, and that is the low price quoted in every instance. . " - - . ® Y

SILVER-PLATED TOILET SET
SILVER-PLATED TOILET SET

$2-18X. Usefulness, art and quality are combined in this ideal present for women. The $2-37X. A very pretty toilet set with silver-plated backs in heavy raised water lily design,
brush contains the best bristles, and the mirror has the finest beveled plate glass. This new dull and bright finish, strong comb, beveled plate glass mirror and O
peerless silver-plated set is in a neat white case and, for protection in finest bristles in hair brush. Complete set in case ... ... ...... g °
shipping, the mirror is packed separately. .. ... e e 8.00

SHAVING SET ' MILITARY BRUSH SET
THREE-PIECE TOILET SET b

$2-36X. This toliet set is medium in size and very pretty $2-17X. This is a very pretty thing and something every

$2-16X. Here is a practical present to give to a man 1 t r
who shaves. A silver-plated shaving cup gold-lined, in design, it will look exceedingly well on the dresser and man appreciates. The bristles in lhe.se brushes are of
and a shaving brush with. silver-plated handle. The makes a very useful and appropriate present 3 50 the finest quality, the backs are magnificently designed
design is quite neat and the set, complete in suitable for Christmas. Fine material throughout. . . @ rmsed‘ silver-plate flowers. Price of set 6 00
case as illustrated, makes a very accept- 2 00 compete with appropriate case.... ... .. o
ablergifty - Pried) . il o v o .
BRUSH AND COMB SET LADIES’ SEVEN PIECE DRESSING CASE BRUSH AND COMB SET

§2-35X. Silver-plated brush and comb C4-1X. This case makes a very useful and serviceable present for a lady, and although $2-34X. Silver-plated brush and comb

set, raised floral design in the new dull the case is not leather it is made of a material that wears well and looks really as nice, set in neat case. Good material in the
and bright finish, finest bristles in brush. it is not nearly as expenslve_and will give good service. It contains seven fittings, comb brush, strong. comb, silver- l 3 5
This is a pretty set at a 2 00 hair brush, soap box, salve jar, powder jar, tooth brush holder and mirror. l 5 0 plated backs, fancy design Mo
mode[;le p[ice, RS ) Price only ................................. e S SR I 3
Write For &Qg' I o Our Christmas
OQur Jewelry @ LIMITED - Catalogue is
Catalogue TORONTO ¥ L A CANADA FREE

IN ANSWERING THESE ADVERTISEMENTS PLEASE MENTION THE “CANADIAN COURIER.”
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CANADIANS are at the stage when

they admire most ardently the
men who “do things.” They are
anxious to see the country progress
and expand. The hum of new indus-
tries, the shrill whistle of new railway trains, the growing pains of
the larger cities and towns, the crowded steerage decks of the incom-
ing passenger steamers, the well-filled immigrant trains, and other
similar phenomena indicate the rapid expansion and steady progress
of a new country. The town which is not putting in new sewers and
water-pipes on new streets, new pumping-plant, new electrical dis-
tributing equipment, and additional transportation 'facilities, is
accounted dead. The province which is not spending money on new
waggon roads, railways, telephones and telegraphs, public institu-
tions and other undertakings is labelled unprogressive, The industrial
leader or the statesman who most vehemently advocates progress
and development is most popular.

The other day .Edmonton citizens were asked to vote upon a
by-law to approve an agreement whereby the Canadian Pacific Rail-
way should enter that city. For years the C. P. R. and Edmonton
have been unfriendly because the C. P. R. made Strathcona, which
is across the river, the terminal of its only line in that district. To
get into Edmonton it was necessary to build a huge bridge over a
wide, deep valley, and to buy much valuable right of way through the
capital of Alberta. Overhead bridges and subways were necessary.
Land damages in connection with these improvements would be
expensive. The apportionment of the cost was the “sticker.” An
agreement was arrived at after much discussion and many con-
ferences. It was opposed by some of the conservative people of
Edmonton and the arguments seemed all against it. Nevertheless
when the people voted, the agreement was approved by a large
majority. The proposed expenditure of millions pleased rather than
dismayed the people of Edmonton. It is so in nearly every city and
town in the West, and in the majority of cities and towns in the East.

VOL. 7

BRITISH COLUMBIA also affords an interesting example ‘of how

the spirit which backed up Sir John Macdonald when he pro-
posed to-aid the proposed Canadian Pacific Railway from Montreal
to Vancouver still exists. In recent years Manitoba, Saskatchewan
and Alberta have undertaken to guarantee interest on many new
miles of railway and the people have always approved of the guaran-
tees which these provincial governments made. Then came British
Columbia’s turn. The Canadian Northern Railway had reached from
Port Arthur and Winnipeg to Edmonton and the Foothills. It
desired to go on across the Rockies, down the Thompson and the

Fraser valleys to New Westminster and Victoria. To do this it

needed a government guarantee for its bonds. Mr. Mann and Premier
. McBride came together and made an arrangement involving a
guarantee of several millions. An appeal to the people followed, and
the agreement was approved by a majority so large as to make it
almost unanimous. Again the people showed their deliberate
approval of men who do constructive work, their disappro®al of all
carping critics and cold-souled pessimists, and their determination to
follow Davy Crockett’s advice: “Be sure you are right and then go
ahead; but go ahead anyway.”

vy

LARGELY, this is the spirit which is causing the Dominion Gov-

ernment to spend millions on our waterways and railways.
The deepening and widening and lighting of the lower St. Lawrence,
the improvements in the St. Lawrence canalg, the proposal to build
a new twenty million dollar canal between Lakes Ontario and Erie,
the more chimerical proposal to connect Georgian Bay with the
Upper Ottawa at a cost of fifty or a hundred million—all these huge
expenditures are forced on the government because of the voracious
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REFLECTIONS

By STAFFE WRITERS

No. 1

ambitions of a progressive people. If
the Dominion Government were to
decide on a policy which would cut
out all these progressive works, which
would delay the building of the Que-
bec Bridge where several millions have already been invested to little
purpose, which would stop all further building of government rail-
ways and other public works in the Maritime Provinces, which would
eliminate any further expenditures in the vast unexplored and un-
developed regions around Hudson Bay and in the Mackenzie River
Valley—then at the next general election there would be a new set
of cabinet ministers. The government which either advocates or
practises economy and retrenchment will have a short life in this
country. : :

It is the same in the United States. The other day, the Isthmian
Canal report came out and it showed that the estimated cost of the
Panama Canal was far too low. Instead of costing one hundred and
fifty million dollars, that great work will cost nearly four hundred
millions. When the announcement came a few days ago, the people
never “winked an eyelid.” They took it almost as a matter of course
—estimates by competent engineers are so notoriously like the expert
medical man’s testimony in court and the salaried auditor’s certificate
of correctness.

o
LET no reader make the mistake that we believe that the people

will approve reckless expenditure even in a good cause. They
desire to get value for their money, or at least approximate value.
They fully realise that governments cannot possibly get as much
for a dollar as a private corporation, and hence they make allowances
for the higher cost of government undertakings. Yet, show them
that a government has been unreasonably extravagant and that it
has been more generous to its political friends than the occasion
warrants—and there will be a revolution at the next election. For
example, if it could be proven beyond a doubt that the cost of the
National Transcontinental has been doubled because of carelessness
or worse on the part of the Commission in charge, we believe that
even the unquestioned pre-eminence of Sir Wilfrid Laurier could not
save the political situation.

There is less partisanship in Canada than some critics would
have us believe. What is often termed partisanship is merely
ignorance. No government in this country, whose misdeeds have
been clearly proven, has ever survived a battle at the polls. A wicked
government which is progressive will, however, have a better chance
of surviving than a corrupt government which is lacking in vision
and constructive ability.

&
LAST Sunday evening, for the first time in the history of New
York City, a rabbi preached at a regular service in a Presby-
terian pulpit. The Rev. Dr. Stephen S. Wise, of the Free Synagogue
on West Eighty-First Street, preached for the Rev. Dr. A. E. Keigwin
at the West End Presbyterian Church. Dr, Keigwin is the author

of the idea. He believes in trying to find the good in people who
are in disagreement with him, and believes that all religious denomi-

" nations should draw more closely together. He does not believe in

the possibility of organic union, but he strongly advocates federation
and comity.

If the Baptists of Canada were to withdraw their famous prose-
lyting mission in Quebec and try to recognise that a eonscientious
Roman Catholic may possibly be a good citizen and a future in-
habitant of the same heavenly home as the conscientious Baptist,
they would be exhibiting more of the modern spirit. If the Methodists
and the Presbyterians were to work with the Anglicans in one broad,
comprehensive missionary policy for the newer districts of the West,

they would do much to restore belief in the ultimate elimination of

6
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error and vice. The greatest need of Canada to-day is religious and
racial toleration and co-operation.
UST the other day, Mr. L. A. Rivet, M.P., addressed the Nomad’s
Club at Montreal on “The Dual Language of Canada” and de-
clared his belief in the possibility of harmonising a national unity
with the maintenance of two languages. In Switzerland there are
three official languages, German, French and Italian; yet Switzerland
is a united and prosperous nation. He quoted Earl Grey’s advice to
the Women’s Canadian Club of Montreal last year that English-
speaking mothers should teach their children to speak French and
that French-speaking mothers should teach their children to speak
English. 1

Mr. Rivet is one of the younger French-speaking Canadians who
knows both languages and who is not afraid to say that he does not
mistrust his English-speaking fellow-citizens. He approaches this
great national problem in a broad and tolerant spirit. For a forcible
assimilation or unification, he would substitute toleration and bi-
lingual training. He believes the former impossible and inadvisable;
he believes the latter educationally and nationally beneficial. His
opinions are worthy of mature consideration.

& |

HERE is manifest an increased art interest on the part of

educated Canadians. Three prominent art exhibitions are now
being held, the Academy show in Hamilton, a civic loan collection in
Toronto, and modern British Art in Montreal. Is this not worthy
of special notice? Is it not the sign of a growing feeling that auto-
mobiles and sealskin sacques are not the only recognised signs of
wealth and culture?

The seeing of good pictures or even the possession of paintings
by acknowledged masters is, however, incomplete evidence of culture.
Many a man talks glibly of good and bad architecture who does not
know the difference between a Doric and an Ionic column. Similarly
a large number of people speak glowingly about the work of certain
artists who have never read a single art criticism, know nothing of
the history of picture painting and who could not distinguish a
Turner from a Corot unless the pictures were boldly labelled.

What this country needs badly is more attention to art in the
high schools and colleges. Literature is fairly well studied, but art
and architecture are ignored. If there is general ignorance of art
and architecture among the people, the educationists are to blame.
Art galleries and civic and national collections of good pictures will
not do much for the general elevation of the national taste, without
some teaching of the elements of art education. The rich men and
the art lovers are doing their share; it remains for the schools and
colleges to do theirs.

0y
UNITED STATES legislators are waking up to the fact that a
tariff war between the United States and Canada will have
mutually harmful effects. They are also recognising that Canada
intends to stand firm in the matter of a pulp-wood and paper-making
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‘came that these paupers—for what else could one call them >—would

. organisations.

/

THROUGH A MONOCLE

TANTIET AGAINST CHARITY." 3

HE Knight Errant of Canadian philanthropy is mounted ag-ai;
It looks as if he were following on the trail of Don Quixote
but he has brought practical good out of quests as Quixot
before, so I would advise the scoffing Philistine to

*cautious. By the Knight Errant I mean, of course, Mr. J. J. Kel

Superintendent of Dependent and Neglected Children for the Pra

vince of Ontario. His quest this time is none other than the abolitig

of charity as a means to the end of the abolition of poverty. '
* ® *

AFTER his success in creating and organising the great worl
among the children of Ontario—which has been the source o
inspiration for similar movements in other provinces—IMy

Kelso has for some time been mourning for other worlds to conquer,

He has published a number of articles in advocacy of the organisa-

tion of all charitable efforts on a common basis and with a common

centre. In his last he hits out in this blunt way: “Charity,” he

“is a disease as contagious as measles and it spreads from door " tg

door. If there were no charity there would be no pauperism. A

pauper is the most despicable creature living, and yet he is create

and maintained solely by charity.”

R

* x *

S to the truth of Mr. Kelso’s words, I suppose no ¢xperien¢f’"
philanthropic worker would have a moment’s doubt. The
production of pauperism through the English poor law is 3

commonplace of social science. But we do not need to go so far
afield to find out the pauperising tendency of charity. I have hag
reason to know it personally in the city of Toronto. Some years agg
I made a close study of the operations of the different charitab
organisations in that city which have to do with the relief of pover :
The statistics which I then collected showed, apparently, that one:

person in every twenty in the city was in receipt of relief. Now J
did not for a moment—and I do not suppose that you will—accepg
that as a true representation of the facts. It merely made it cleap
that many persons in the Queen City were living on the charitable
societies. They would get all they could from one society, and whepn
they had drained that dry, they would pass on to another. So'that jg =

be counted over two, three and four times, in making a census o
the number of relieved persons from the records of the different

* * *

A TYPICAL case will show what I mean. A pensioner of the
British Government had come out to Toronto to live. Hj.
pension was not quite sufficient to support him and his famil
The father was not sick and there were several grown-up childrer
so that it would have been easy for them to have got the rest of the
“wherewithal” by working. But they found it easier to “work” the
charities. So the various members of the family took turns in appl
ing to the different societies, and when the societies were not “eas
enough, they tried begging from house to house for a change. T
result was that the whole family lived in idleness and comfort.
* % *

P UT I have called Mr. Kelso’s quest “Quixotic.” So perhaps I ha.;‘j‘ "

better tell why. The “why” is illustrated by the last resort of
the “pauper-pension” family of which I have just spoken. When

policy. Mr. Mann, representative in Congress from Illinois, chair-
man of the Committee on Interstate and Foreign Commerce, and a
Cannonite, is preparing some new legislation which aims to avert this
tariff war. He proposes either to postpone the maximum tariff
schedule from April 1st, 1910, to January 1st, 1911, or to provide that
pulp and paper imported from Canada shall be exempted.

Neither expedient, if Mr. Mann will allow us to say so, will be
of much benefit. Postponing a war for nine months will not be a
peace measure. If the war is coming, let it come now. It is no com-
pliment to Canada to delay it temporarily. Again, to put the maxi-
- mum tariff on everything except pulp and paper will not satisfy this
country. We would much prefer that the maximum duty should
go on pulp and paper and the lower duties on all other articles of
commerce.

The United States press is certainly doing its best to avert the
evil consequences of the nmew Aldrich-Payne tariff. The editorials
in favoursof preserving friendly trade relations with this country
are quite numerous. The newspapers realise that if Canada decides
to prohibit ‘the export of pulp logs and pulp wood to the United
States, the price of news-print in that country must inevitably rise.
They also recognise that a trade war with the nearest and best
American customer for United States goods cannot be beneficial.

The situation is serious, but Canada can do nothing to relieve
it. Those who created the difficulty must deal with it. Our only

duty in the matter is to prepare for the worst.

they had ‘worn out the patience and generosity of the charity societieg
they still had an unfailing refuge in private charity. Now just here
the advocate of the abolition of charity runs up against an instineg
which, though it is certainly the cause of much evil in the encourage~
ment of pauperism, yet does unregenerate human nature a good deal

of credit.
. * * *

HE simple fact is that we do not like to turn the beggar away
-empty-handed. We may know that they are often undeservin
and we may be pretty sure that our particular one is un.

deserving; but if we shut the door in their faces, we cannot enjo
our own roast beef with the same relish. On pretty strong scientiffec
grounds, I do send them away empty sometimes; but I never fee] B
proud of myself afterwards. And I think I am more cold-blooded;

than the average human.
e R

NOW I think T can give a pretty good guess why this instinctive
dislike of turning away the beggar from our doors is so strong,
It is because we can scarcely ever be sure that the case is n0t~
deserving. If we were perfectly sure that any man who was willin
to work, could always and everywhere get a good dinner and a faigr-i‘i k
share of the pleasures and opportunities of life, we would be more
willing to practise towards others the Scripture injunction that “if
any will not work neither let him eat.” Mr. Kelso thinks this tog
for he proposes as part of his plan for the abolition of charity, thay ©
the money usually spent in charity should be spent in making “5
careful study of the underlying causes of poverty” and in the remedy,
of “whatever evils law can remedy.” yaj

THE MONOCLE MAN,
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MEN OF TO-DAY

The Power Behind

URING the present year, the relative fields of labour of the
two big men who make up the firm of Mackenzie & Mann
have been well exemplified. Mr. Mackenzie made two trips
to London, and on each occasion floated a large bond issue.

Mr. Mann made two trips to British Columbia, and an agreement
was concluded with the Government of that province for six hundred
miles of new railway. An election followed, and the agreement was
almost unanimously approved by the people. No doubt Mr.
Mackenzie might have made an equally successful bargain; no doubt
Mr. Mann could sell bonds in London. These
“happenings” only prove that each member of
the firm does his business well. Some firms
succeed with one big partner and one little
partner; here is a firm which scores huge suc-
cesses because it contains two big men, with
a number of working associates of exceptional
ability.

Mr. Mann’s success in his British Colum-
bia deal is the most spectacular of all his per-
formances. It has come home to many people
that here is a railway magnate who is able to
rank with the best on the continent. Last
January when in Vancouver and Victoria he
made addresses to the Canadtan Clubs on
trade and reciprocity which echoed across the
continent. When he cares to make the at-
tempt, he can impress an audience as he
impresses the business men and statesmen
with whom he comes in contact.

Mr. D. D. Mann is a remarkable figure
in Canada. He is one of the most remarkable
railway men in the world. He was born on' a
farm a few miles from Acton, Ont., where
nowadays they make kid gloves, which, how-
ever, were not worn in the days when young
Donald wore buckskin-faced mitts to the
country school. He was a big chunk of a
restless lad who took hugely to some things
at school, had a contempt for some others,
and went to Sunday School regularly when
he was not engaged in playing “hookey” in
the graveyard. He was intended by his father
for a Presbyterian minister—in which case he
might have had a D.D. after his name as well
as befote it. He himself had no intention of
occupying a pulpit. Neither did he desire to
farm. He was too broad for the job. He had
the yearning to leave home that came to many
an adventurous boy in those walled-in days
when the bush hugged close round the barn
and there was nothing in farm life but eternal
“niggering” among the stumps.

So while he was still a lad of seventeen
he announced to his father that he would take
a whack at the big world which he saw racing
by every day on the Grand Trunk: the world
which a generation before James J. Hill had
struck out for from the village of Rockwood,
seven miles up the line. He cut across the
fields to the station and boarded the train;
with his father’s blessing and a small Bible he
put for the pine woods round about Alpena,
Michigan, which in those days was a favour-
ite resort for restless young Canadians who
wanted to earn big wages at hard work. He
went bush-whacking and river-driving; both
in Michigan and afterwards in the neighbour-
hood of Parry Sound, where he was camp
boss and where he learned most there is to
know about trees, including railroad ties. And
in a curious moment he went back to the farm
to help his brother work out of the woods;
but he stayed only a short while till he hit the
trail again—and this time he followed the trend of the C. P. R. head-
ing towards the end of the steel that was pushing along the north
shore towards Winnipeg. He got contracts of getting out ties for
the C. P. R. It was only a short while till he got contracts of build-
ing sections of road; and he built the part of the C. P. R. that runs
into Winnipeg. Afterwards he took various and sundry contracts
on the prairies and out towards the mountains; and in the course of
experience he bumped into Mr. William Mackenzie, who was also a
contractor on the C. P. R. They worked together—and they were a
mighty pair of builders. They shoved roads east and west and north
and south, hitching up the outposts with steel; and when they got
all the lines built that the country could stand, Mr. Mann went down

-

M:. D. D. Mann, who has become one of the -
Transcontinental Railway Kings of America.

Mr. William T. Stead, who has established a Bureau of
Political Communication with the Spirit-world.

to Chili and then again over to China, thinking to get a job building
roads out of Pekin, but disfiking the prospects he came back; which
was not very long previous to 1895, when he and Mr. Mackenzie got
a chance to buy out the old Manitoba and Southwestern charter
which had running rights over the C. P. R.'as far as Portage la
Prairie and a short line from that into the Dauphin country, where
people were raising wheat ahead of the railway. That stub line was
the progenitor of the great Canadian Northern system.

* * %
A Message from Mars

THE spectacle of. the deceased Disraeli and Gladstone looking
down from the golden streets of Paradise and whispering spirit
messages via the “Letters of Julia” to Mr. William T. Stead
concerning the Lloyd-George budget—that is something quite as
outre as anything ever given vent to by Mr.
Stead. Of course Mr. Gladstone was the first
finance minister ever known who was able to
make a budget speech read like an Arabian
Nights romance; and apparently the habit has
clung to him even in death. The only tech-
nical objection that might be urged on the
scale of modernity is that Gladstone did not
choose a celestial airship from which to de-

liver his message.
Stead is the jocular enigma of modern
England. He is the irrepressible ego of jour-
nalism in politics—not without a touch of
sentiment that really belongs to the Victorian
era. Mr. Stead is well known in Canada. He
has been here at least twice. Last time he was
s here—about two years ago—he delivered four
speeches at one dinner and gave a free-for-all
interview afterwards at which half the news-
paper men of Toronto took a hand. In his
speeches he told us what had been the mat-
ter with the navy years ago when as editor
of the Pall Mall Gazette he first exposed its
infirmities. He gave reminiscences of his
interviews with the crowned heads of Europe
—a feat in which he seems to have beaten
even William Jennings Bryan; and by the
way there is a remarkable similarity among
the three great modern Williams of journal-
ism, William T. Stead, William Bryan, and
William Hearst. Mr. Stead spoke of Hearst
that evening, alleging that he told the father
of the yellows one summer’s night that all he
lacked was a soul; and he also took a fling at
the other great William whom he failed to
interview, meaning the Kaiser, to whom he
wrote and said: “Dear Kaiser: If Fate had
not limited you to the station of an emperor,
you would have been one of the greatest jour-
nalists the world has ever known.” And what
a quartette of newspaper Williams the world
would have had! Not to mention the other
editorial William, who in the Toronto World
goes tilting full speed against vested interests.

In the interview that evening Mr. Stead
planted himself on a chair with his feet upon
another and said between puffs of a big cigar:
“Now, then, come along, boys; don’t be bash-
ful. And the rest of you—by all means stay
and see how a great interviewer is inter-
viewed.”

Well, there was a deadly silence while the
young reporters sat pencil in hand waiting
each for the other to begin, till Joe Clark, then
of Saturday Night, spoke up and said with a
twinkle in his eye: “Mr. Stead, I want to ask
you one question, sir, about a subject you
didn’t mention in any of your speeches this
evening. What do you think about Canada?”

Whereat Mr. Stead delivered a sedulous
lecture on Canada, tracing its history, evolu-
tion and prospects; and in reply to a query
affecting annexation with the United States,
he said it was his doctrine that every country
should be let go to the devil in its own way. -

Meanwhile John Ewan of the Globe had said nothing. But at a
convenient lull in the argument Ewan stood up and spoke in his
cryptic fashion. “Mr. Stead, T want to tell you, sir, about a little
episode that occurred in South Africa during the Boer War. We
were travelling one day across the veldt, sir, and came to a Boer
farmhouse. Now, sir, I'm sure you could not imagine what the mem-
bers of that family were doing as we came up.”

Mr. Stead looked puzzled and apprehensive; could not imagine.
For as everyone knows he opposed the Boer War very violently.

“Well, sir,” continued Mr. Ewan, “they were earnestly engaged
in perusing a placard by one William T. Stead.”



FOOT-BALL GLADIATORS’ FINAL STRUGGLE

TORONTO UNIVERSITY vs. OTTAWA, NOVEMBER 27th

gl

“This was the sublime moment when the celestial choir of University Students, representing in white robes the word TORONTO, burst forth into song
led by the precentor and the bull-dog. Photographs by Pringle & Bootn




oOME NEWS PICTURBS PROM GREAT BRITAIN

BRITAIN'S NEW DREAbNOUGHT KING MANUEL OF§PORTUGAL

IL.M.S. “/ndefatigable,” which was launched at Devonport on This;young monarch, son of Don Carlos, is said to be visiting England
October 25th, is the most powerful cruiser afloat with intent to marry an English princess

KING MANUEL IN LONDON—His Majesty the King of Portugal is at present visiting King Edward in London. The picture above shows King]Manuel
receiving an Address from the Cities of Westminster and Marylebone, on his way to the Guildhall, Copyright by Halftones, Limited,




CORNER STONE OF THE SPORTING-MAN’S CHURCH

In Toronto on November 27th, the athletic corner-stone of the Sporting-Man’s Church was laid by Mr. J. G,

Merrick, President of the Amateur Athletic Association.

The Pastor, Rev. J. D, Morrow

stands with bared head facing the ceremony.

OPINIONS OF OTHER PEOPLE
Sundry Topics Intelligently Discussed by Various Readers.

Western Canada and the Navy

Editor CanapiaN COURIER:

Dear Sir,—I have your issue of November 13th
to hand, and must take issue with you with regard
to some of the points in your editorial on the naval
question. To start with, in the comparison you
draw of the Boer War, you say immense moral
benefit was drawn from the spectacle of seeing us
colonials coming to the assistance of the Mother
Country; from this you would infer that the same
amount of benefit would accrue to the Empire from
the possession of colonial navies. Now it seems to
me that the comparisons are absolutely dissimilar.
In the first instance we were fighting a guerilla war-
fare, and though we were often defeated, this could
not be said to have put the Empire into any great
degree of peril. But, Mr. Editor, contemplate the
effect of one single disaster to the British fleet in
home waters at the hands of the Germans or any
other rival power. It would be a catastrophe such
as could in all probability never be repaired; all
the moral effect from having small colonial navies
would be lost immediately in the sudden realisation
of the world at large that the very centre of the
Empire was at the mercy of the invaders. A navy
such as we contemplate here in Canada, consisting
of second-class cruisers, is folly; naval strength to-
day is counted in Dreadnoughts. We have only to
look at the fate of the Russian fleet to see what a
disaster we would be inviting by dividing our naval
forces.

You also assert that the talk about the
supremacy of the Empire being settled in the North
Sea is “arrant nonsense.” Well, sir, no doubt you
are well informed as to a matter like this, but I
believe the public at large would be more inclined
to believe the assertions of eminent naval experts,
such as Sir John Fisher, Sir C. Wilson (perhaps the
greatest naval strategist of the day), Mr. Fred T.
Jane, and Captain Mahan, the great historian and
naval expert of the United States navy, who one
and all assert that the Empire’s supremacy will be
decided in the North Sea.

Furthermore, you deduce from the fact that our
troops were better scouts than the native-born
British in the Boer War, that our naval recruits
would be in many ways more efficient than the regu-
lar English “Jack Tars”” Well, T must admit that
I am amazed at such an assertion from you, Mr.
Editor. I think it is self-evident that the running
and fighting of modern Dreadnoughts requires men
who are specialists, and not raw recruits who put
in (perhaps) ten days a year on a warship. Our
inherent qualities would be of no avail against high-
ly specialised science, fighting behind steel walls.

Xgain you assert that the fishermen of the

10

coasts would be better off for naval training and
experience. That is a point which needs no debat-
ing but surely their physique would be developed to

- an equal extent if they were drafted to a naval

reserve in connection with the Imperial fleet.

You also assert that funds, as administered in
the Imperial Naval Department, i.e., the Admiralty,
would possibly not be as well spent as if they were
spent here in Canada. This line of argument, how-
ever, has this great defect, that the British Ad-
miralty are never accused of malappropriation of
public’ funds (even by their worst enemies) whilst
on the other hand, the same thing unfortunately
cannot be said of our Militia Department and our
Ministry of Marine.

Furthermore, you assert that the party who are

opposed to a Canadian navy, chiefly consist of and
are led by dissatisfied Conservatives (at whom you
more than hint) who apparently, according to your
arguments, are not worthy to be leaders pf any
party and who have their own axes to grind. I
think in this matter you are out of sympathy with
and do not realise the feeling and sentiment of the
West, as this is a matter not of party, but ‘of
National and Imperial significance. As you no
doubt are open to hear both points of view in this
matter, I would be much obliged if you would pub-
lish this letter. I believe that only by a full, fair
and open discussion can the many points which are
at present in variance over our proposed naval
policy be set at rest. If we start by making this
into a party question it will be a bad day for Canada
and the Empire.
Yours sincerely.

F. C. S. Davison,

Member of the Executive Committee,
; Winnipeg Branch, Navy League.

Religion and Harsh Speech

To the Editor of the CaxapiAN COURIER:

Dear Sir,—You are right in condemning harsh
language being used by Protestants and Roman
Catholics towards each other, and especially in con-
nection with missionary work. A most successful
missionary of the olden time used to say, “You can
catch more flies with one drop of honey than with
a whole gallon of vinegar.”

But if, for example, a Roman Catholic, taking
advantage of the fact that, besides the Orange
Sentinel of Toronto, there is another Sentinel pub-
lished in Montreal, bv Roman Catholics, were to
induce Orangemen to subscribe to the latter, by
showing them samples of their own organ, could
you blame these Orangemen very much if they

A Peculiar Pastorate

NOT long ago.a Philadelphia parson sanctified
Sunday baseball by opening a game with prayer,
Now a Canadian athletic parson, the Rev. J.” .
Morrow, has started a sporting-man’s church. Thé
corner-stones of this church were laid in Toronte
last week. Rev. Mr. Morrow is a Presbyterian whe
believes first and foremost in the Biblical passage,
“Let us run the race.that is set before us.” He js
a sprinter of renown. At Toronto University years
ago he was the crack runner. Till a few years ago
he was in Hespeler, Ont. When he went to ‘T'o-
ronto he became deeply interested in sporting men:
and it was only a little while till he had formulated
his plan to build perhaps the most unique church
in America. In this church the doctrines of John"
Knox will be subject to some revision in practice,
Mr. Morrow’s congregation will be sporting men
and young men interested in athletics. It is mot
expected that Faster hats will prevent any of the
congregation from seeing the preacher. The gen-‘,
eral corner-stone was laid by Lieut.-Governor Gibh-
son; the athletic corner-stone by Mr. J. G. Mer-
rick, President of the Amateur Athletic Association,
At the close of the interesting ceremony the Police
Athletic Association presented the pastor with 5
hundred-dollar cheque. .
Now the question is raised—whether there wifl
be modern conveniences in Mr. Morrow’s church
such as billiards in the basement, card-tables and
gymnasium, soft drinks on the side, and such other
odds and ends as serve to make the old religion
palatable in a new way. §

made use of language much stronger than “thag
was not nice”? .Or do you think that their just
anger would be lessened by the explanation that.':%?
they should welcome “the clearer light and fullep
knowledge” contained in the Montreal Sentineze
Even the Prince of Peace called the “false prophets
in sheep’s clothing ravening wolves.”

To prevent, therefore, harsh language, bitter
feelings, and suspicion, Protestant and Romap
Catholic missionaries, as well as others, must learp
to treat each other with justice and fairness. There
must be no deception, trickery, calumny, or briber
to draw adherents from one side to the other. "Mud{
throwing” or “you are another” arguments are z
disgrace even to politicians, and of course, much
more of a disgrace to Christian workers. Whag
would we think of an infidel who would argue thag
since one of the twelve men chosen by our Divine
Master betrayed his Lord the whole twelve were
traitors? But to argue that because some mem-
bers of a denomination or church are bad they are
all bad, or that the denomination or church is falge
is practically the same thing. '

Yours faithfully,.
Peace,

ol B RS L

.Apples in Manitoba

Editor CANADIAN COURIER: -

Dear Sir,—In your issue of October 23rd, you
produced a cut of an apple scene and below it yoq i
made an assertion that such scenes are not to },
found in Manitoba, Saskatchewan or Alberta. Evj_
dently you are not aware of the fact that Southep
Manitoba at least can produce a similar scene in a
few instances.

Do you know that apples from this part haye
been on exhibition in the London, England, Emigra_
tion Offices for a number of years? Such is the
fact.

I am enclosing two clippings, one from the
Winnipeg Telegram and one from the Free Pregs
They speak for themselves. s

The cut in the Telegram is the reproduction of
a case of apples exhibited in the town of Mordey,
and consists of varieties grown by different partieg
in and around Morden. €

I mention this as there seems to be a great mig.
apprehension existing in Ontario and the East, anq -
especially Toronto, regarding the climate of Manj_
toba and the West. :

RNt
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Yours truly,
T. BaLracs,
Morden, Man., Oct. 3oth, 1909.
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ART TREASURES IN--OLD LAVAL

Alleged Discovery of Rare Old Masters in the S{uebec University.

HILE the exhibition of the Royal Canadian

Academy is being opened at Hamilton,

Ont., bees are buzzing about a rare find of

old masterpieces in the gloomy precincts

of Laval University in Quebec City. Recently—as

may be noted from the illustrations on these pages

—about a dozen alleged famous paintings by several

of the best-known old masters have been unearthed

from various and sundry places in that rather mys-

tical repository of lore and art treasures founded
centuries ago on the St. Lawrence.

Mr. Purves Carter is the man who found the
pictures. e is considered a good judge of the value
and authenticity of paintings—because for years he
worked under Sir Frederick Burton, director of the

London National Gallery, and 'was also art expert
Mr. Purves Carter is not
particularly known in Western Canada at least, and

to the Marquis of Bute.

it is not definitely
known what were the
conditions under which
he managed to dig up
such a famous collec-
tion of great pictures.
The most remarkable
of all; “The Fruit Gar-
land,” by Peter Paul
Rubens, was apparently
rummaged- out of an
old lumber room at

‘ The Supper at Emmaus,” by Luca Signorelli, a rare masterpiece,
brought to Canada during the French Revolution.

Laval along with a dozen other big ones. Peter Paul
Rubens is one of the mighty names in art. Probably
there are scores of millionaires in Canada who would

An Altar-Piece by Van Loo, as restored after the fire that

destroyed the Seminary,

‘‘ The Fruit Garland,” the original project for the celebrated layer-work, by Peter Paul Rubens, which was recently discovered at Laval University.
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¢ The Crucifixion,’”’ by Nicholas Poussin, found in
the cellars of the Archbishop’s Palace.

give thousands to possess one Rubens, the work of
one of the greatest flesh and figure painters that ever
lived, the man who himself lived the most abstemi-
ous and rigorous life, almost to a point of asceticism,
that he might be better able to paint such voluptuous
pagan pictures of revelry. How that Fruit Garland
got to the lumber room at Laval without some
shrewd Canadian connoisseur knowing something
about it is a mystery.

Besides this there is a celebrated Salvator Rosa,
a Poussin, a Gainsborough, and above all a Velas-
quez, and half a dozen of others; all of which are
said to have been the property of old French fam-

Portrait of Mrs. Siddons, by Lawrence, which was
found in a lumber-room at Laval University.

in the United States in the hands of private col-
lectors.” :

So where artists differ——who is to decide? ILaval
University is no doubt a storehouse of art; in fact
is one of three universities in the Empire possessed
of a great collection of art treasures, the other two
being Oxford and Cambridge. Laval is said to pos-
sess four hundred original paintings estimated to be
worth at least two million dollars. Sir Wilfrid
Laurier is said to be interested in a project to raise
funds for the building of a museum in which the
treasures of Laval may be housed.

There are divers opinions about the paintings at

¢ Christ’s Call to St. Peter,’* by Salvator Rosa, discovered in the Seminary of Quebec.

ilies who came over in the days of Champlain and
some of which drifted over at the time of the French
Revolution. It is said that Monsieur I’Abbe Des-
jardins, then Vicar-General of Paris, brought over
to Quebec during the Revolution scores of these
treasures. Whether he fetched the Rubens is not
stated; but the picture in question is rated as the
original project for the larger painting of the same
subject in the Royal Gallery at Munich which when
restored had the date “1614” painted on the back of
the canvas.

A prominent Toronto artist who has made an
intimate study of the Laval collection says he does
not believe in the find. He believes most of the al-
leged masterpieces are fictions; very probably clever
reproductions or copies of the old masters. :

“That sort of fakery goes on every day,” he said,
“and has been going on since pictures began. There
are always people who can’t tell an original from a
clever copy; and some of the wisest connoiseurs are
likely to be fooled quite as easily as either artists or
other people. I don’t know that Canadians are more
subject to bamboozlement than other people, but
there are about a score of alleged D’Aubignes in
Canada, while there are probably not half a dozen

’

Laval. Artists who have seen them, however, agree
that the collection is remarkably interesting. The
precise value of the pictures not even an artist is
able to determine. In all probability many of them
are worth much more to Laval than they would be
to any private collector. Scores of them came over
—in late Renaissance style—in the reign of Louis
XIV and formed part of the link between the New
World and the Old. Very much of the incidental
history of New France is suggested in these pic-
tures, quite irrespective of whether most of them
are real old masters or not. So far as art opinion in
Canada is concerned, it seems that the Laval collec-
tion is a storehouse of great treasures such as can
be found nowhere else in America; and if a few of
these discoveries should turn out to be splendid
copies—which is by no means proven as yet—the
fact still remains that a very remarkable find has
been made by Mr. Carter.

The mere fact that a picture is an antique by no
means proves that it is more valuable than a good
modern painting. But the appetite of the connois-
seur is eternally whetted for anything that dates
back to Velasquez and Rubens, both of whom were
great masters in the field of colour. The discoveries

A Portrait of General Luc la Carne, by Gainsborough,
discovered in the University,

at Laval will at least focus attention upon the in-
fluence which the church has had upon art, not only
in production but in the preservation of pictures. It
is a curious thing, however, that so many of the
“finds” should be the work of men who did not paint
directly for the church.

United-Statesizing the Empire
THE'Literary Digest goes on an editorial pic-

nic jaunt in order to convince its readers
that the United States has undertaken to
save most of the British Empire. The article
in question is entitled “Americanising British
Colonies”; introductory paragraph as follows:
“We recently had occasion to point out, from the
utterances of the English and Canadian press, that
the Dominion was rapidly becoming an area of
American exploitation. More than this, Ameri-
can literature, American social customs, and the
American idiom were shown to be rapidly gaining
ground in the country that flies the English flag.”
Then the Digest quotes extensively from Mr.
Otto Corbach, a German writer in a Berlin paper
of unpronounceable name, who has evidently not
taken full notice of the pro-Canada, anti-Gérman

attitude of a part of the United States press last =

week. For it seems that in the event of a war
against Canada by whomever—especially Germany
—the United States would protect Canada, for the
sake of some day owning Canada; all which seems
to have been started by an interview in the Toronto
News in which some commercial wiseacre with his
ear to the ground said—that if Germany had gone
to war with England, Canada would have been the
casus belli.

Following this outburst from the if-though-but
school of thinkers is part of what Mr. Corbach says
about Australia. ‘““I'he decrees of the law-courts

were more frequently founded upon American than
In clothing and in eating

upon British precedents.
the custom and fashion of America became' more’
and more prevalent. In the theatres and music-halls
three-fourths of the performers were Americans.
The booksellers displayed many more American
than English publications. The Australian mer-
chants and exporters looked to America as the head-
quarters of the world’s commerce,

Alas for Australia! Consider also in the light

of Mr. Corbach the sad case of the British West

Indies:

“The London Colonial Office some time ago
announced that it could not reckon with the United |

States as a possible antagonist in war. This de-
claration, according to the English papers, produced

an unfavourable impression in the West Indies.

They thought, as they saw the power of the United

States day by day so active all around them, that
an indication was thus conveyed to the United ©
States that when they wished to seize any one, of 8

the islands England would not object.”

Nothing now remains but a few rites and cere-
monies  Perhaps, however, it may be necessary for =

Uncle Sam to wait until a convention of Premiers

can be called from Canada, Australia and the West
Indies to decide upon the date when all these Im-
perial colonies may enter the United States with a
grand splash, to the playing of “Yankee Doodle”

from a bandstand up on a fleet of airships.
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A FEW OF OLD LONDON’S UNASSIMILATED FOLK

Photo by Campbell-Gray, Hyde Park W,

Crowd on Thames Embankment at Midnight, waiting for Distribution of Church Army Work-Tickets.

THE HUMAN DERELICTS OF OLD LONDON

By 'H.

; A number as large as one-seventh the population of Canada are receiving
public relief in England and Wales. This is an increase of 133 per cent. over
last year's pauper list. One out of every 32 people in the world’s biggest city
gets his bed and board from orgamised charity. Canada is interested in this
problem because Canada has been getting annually a good number of these
derelict English people as immigrants. England is interested in this pop?t‘latwn
of unassimilatables: for the reasons set forth by the London Standard: “What
do these things mean? They mean that, economically speaking, the nation has
for years been living on its capital, and that it is steering straight upon dis-

become for a time the uninvited guest of one

of the most interesting, as well as most des-

pised, classes of London society. Up to that
time I had considered myself fairly hardened to the
contemplation of most phases of human wretched-
ness. Therefore, this latest journalistic commission,
to spend the best part of twenty-four hours in the
- company of some of the wreckage to be found in_.
the world’s biggest and richest city, was accepted
with the minimum of excitement and enthusiasm.
It was just one of those nuisances of the daily grind
that have to be grinned at and borne!

With some grumbling, I prepared myself as far
as possible to throw off the appearance of the or-
dinarily decent and respectable citizen, and put on
—well, that which was not ordinarily decent and
respectable.

1;\’Iy instructions were, not to avail myself of the
ordinary channels which the average person, sup-
posed to be interested in social problems, takes ad-
vantage of. I must actually live with the men and
become one of them for the time being. .The idea
was not without its attraction. I was a little tired
of the air of patronage and complacency that seems
to be inseparable from the soc1.a1 worl;er, a‘pdﬂwas
all the more ready to do the thing entirely “off my
own bat.” 1

Behold me, then, clad as disreputably as my in-
genuity and knowledge of the type could devise—
one of a thousand, aye a hundred thousand—out-
wardly, at any rate, an outcast, a social leper. Even
my rags were conventional, for it seemed.so easy
to be an outcast. The things I wore, which once
were garments, fitted me with all the proverbial
roominess and amplitude of ventilation. Colour and
style, and such considerations, mattered nothing, for
these qualifications have been reduced to the dead
level of necessity and convenience.

And the outcasts themselves—the creatures that
once were men? Well, we all know, or think we
know them. They seent so familiar as we catch a
glimpse of them—and we take care that it is but a
glimpse—shuffling along the streets, hands deep in
pockets, coat collar turned up, and nose buried in
waistcoat (or the equivalent of waistcoat). They
flit across our vision again in the parks, dotting the
sward like heaps of rubbish when the day is warm
enough, or huddled like bundles of old clothes on
the free seats that are best sheltered and most in
demand. In fact they appear to dog us everywhere,
as if, consciously or unconsciously, they would keep
reminding us of the dictum of the Founder of

IT recently came to me in the way of business to
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Splitting Kindling-wood for Board and Lodging.

Bread and Soup after the Wood-splitting,

LENTON BECCLES

aster. Regarded politically, these facts denote a very remarkable failure of the
Government to insure or to maintain the. national welfare and prosperity. In
what does that failure consist? Broadly speaking, it consists in leaving the
labour of the country totally unprotected against the competition, tariff-armed,
of every other great manufacturing country.” Hence the upheaval over the
Lloyd-George budget at present being debated by the House of Lords.

In the article below Mr. H. Linton Eccles viwvidly describes the drifting

derelicts of the great city—because he limself dressed, and ate and worked as
one of them.

[

Christianity : “T'he poor ye have always with you.”

With a two-days’ growth upon my chin, and after
decorating my hands and face with grime for grease-
paint, I set out to join the great army of the Unem-
ployed. Nothing much out of the way happened
during the day-time. I spent a couple of hours with
my rags in Hyde Park, and during that time saw
a number of my acquaintances from behind the pro-
tecting wall of my disguise. The men whom I meet
almost every day, and who have often shared the
same table with me, passed so close to my seat that
I could have touched them. Both looked straight
towards me with that peculiar unseeing glance we
bestow upon things we consider beneath our notice
—a look that seemed to be directed right through
me and upon that particular part of the seat covered
by my wretched form. I have an acute sense of
hearing, and the words addressed by one to the other
distinctly reached me:

“Lord, what an object !”

It was just the conventional remark anybody
might have made, and it struck me as eloquently
typical of the average person’s attitude towards the
outcast.

With the fall of the evening I began to feel
something of that genuine hunger which, Heaven
knows, is the lot of = the greater number of the
Wrecks. _ Dressed as I was I could not go into even
a moderately decent eating-house to satisfy my ap-
petite. Besides, I had no great desire to eat under
those circumstances. I had never realised before
how intimately the enjoyment of eating is bound up
with clothes and environment.  So I had taken noth-
ing but a mug of dish-water tea and a hunch of
bread and butter-substitute at one of the cheapest
coffee houses I could find, Nothing else had passed
my lips since breakfast that morning,

As “Big Ben” boomed the quarter before eleven
at night I made my way to the Victoria Embank-
ment—that magnificent thoroughfare, having the
finest view of the biggest hotels and one of the finest
of the shipping along the Thames, yet given over
principally to the loafers and outcasts of not only
Britain, but of some of the farthest quarters of the
globe. What is there in the river, with its sluggish
waters and its squat and drab encumbrances of
barges' and other craft, that so irresistibly attracts
every type of the unfortunate and ne’er-do-well ?

here it is—they are attracted there, and the
rescue agencies, chiefly the Salvation Army and the
Church Army, are aware of it. Fach evening—
when the wealth of Iondon is pouring out of the
_ theatres and music halls into the hansoms and taxi-
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cabs and private automobilés; when the easily-given
command to the driver is “Home!” or “The Savoy,”
or “Prince’s”—then it is the social workers, both
among the males and the females, find abundant
work to their hands.

It is an obvious thing to say that wealth and
affluence rub shoulders with poverty and degrada-
tion everywhere; but there is no more persistently
blind eye to this fact than in London, where the
ugly contrast is so blatantly apparent. But it is
only the man or woman that understands, whose
heart is. concerned at the picture.

On the Embankment I was one of a motley com-
pany of at least a thousand lined up in a queue, that
surely contained a sample of every species of wretch-
edness under the sun. There were genuine out-o’-
works, “won’t-works,” shufflers of every sort, foot-
pads, “ticket-of-leave” men, with others qualifying
the same way—and you could have put their ages
anywhere between eighteen and eighty. Happily,
the younger ones were provided for elsewhere; the
contact here was quite bad enough for a grown
man !

I had my mind especially on the newcomers,
those who had only recently slipped into the ranks,
and had not yet acquired the professional attitude
and shuffle. Old hands and new, amateurs and pro-
fessionals alike, we were massed along the river
frontage of Somerset House, where the last wills
and testaments of the country’s deceased—their be-
quests and benefactions—were safely filed and re-
corded. And there were more than enough police
standing guard over us to check any tendency to
disorder we could have shown even on full stomachs.

After a weary period of waiting—and some had
been there three and four hours—a period spent
mostly in miserable silence, the plain-clothed rescue
officials came up with the “food and bed” tickets.
It is some satisfaction to know that no one is sent
empty away, for the Church Army and Salvation
Army cut up the queue between them.

Each man does two hours in the labour tents
woodchopping ; but actually he works not more than
half the time, for he has a meal of soup and bread
to take in. The tickets are timed at intervals of
three hours on from midnight, and the men go in
batches of seventy or eighty at a time. My ticket
would not admit me until 9 a.m., which left me with
nine hours to kill. The agencies mentioned have
met this difficulty by providing “shelters,” where
the men can at least have something to eat and lie
down, and not have to parade the streets all night.

I 'was a Church Army man for the time being,
so I followed those who, not holding midnight tick-
ets, were bound for the Millbank shelter. It is a
derelict candle factory, tucked away at Westmin-
ster, within the shadow of the fine Victoria Tower
of the Houses of Parliament. The shelter is just
enough to justify its name, containing littlé else be-

Interior of the Millbank Shelter, where the once well-
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side its two huge floors enclosed in whitewashed
walls, with aged, greasy rafters just contriving to
support the whole.

At the first glance the scene resembles nothing
so mych as a big opium den—one of the institutions
you may stumble across now and then. Flickering
lamps lend some illumination to the place, but their
light is somewhat obscured by the thick haze of
breaths and vapours that rises from the bodies of
the inmates. These are grouped in all sorts of atti-
tudes round the glowing fire buckets that are
set here and there on.the floor. Their faces repre-
sent every shade of expression from comparative
content to deepest dejection. The social army has,
at any rate, done its best, for besides providing the
men with the shelter, it has served each of them
with a pint and a half of good, wholesome soup and
a chunk of bread.

This is now the exquisitely restful hour after
the meal. There is repose generally throughout the
strange assembly, heightening the resemblance to
an opium den. For the satisfying soup, on top of
the exertions of the day, flas produced a lovely sop-
orific effect that one would give much to purchase
under other circumstances. Beautifully warm in-
side and out, not one of us feels inclined for much
effort. Those who have tobacco make the most of
it. And it is surprising what a passable average
mixture—it wouldn’t exactly be called a blend !—
you can produce from the fag-ends you have col-
lected during the day.

One man caught my attention particularly among
the smokers. He was a regular wreck of a “toff,”
but he held fast to every shred that remained of his
past respectability. He wore a battered top-hat on
the back of his head with the inimitable air of the
Bond Street swell, and there was unmistakable sup-
eriority in the cut of his frowsy frock-coat. His
linen collar and cuffs were of some forgotten age
of laundry treatment, but they were there. A pipe
was too vulgar for him to smoke, so he held between
his lips the stump of a cigar, which had somehow
come into his possession, and which he consumed
economically with very evident enjoyment.

Occasionally a growl, a grumble, or a guffaw
rises above the faint hum of indefinite human
sounds, but that is the only out-of-the-way noise;
if we except the decrepit, half-witted creature in a
far corner, crooning softly and not unmusically to
himself, whom nobody objects to. The man unfa-
miliar with the atmosphere of a “shelter” has to get
acclimatised to it. The air, of course, is suggestive
of the commonest of lodging-houses; yet there is
something indefinably and.indescribably distinctive
about, the “shelter.” But it is easy to make onself
at home, once the effect of first impressions has
worn off.

The faint light that flickers o’er the recumbent

figures is kind both to the stranger and the latest T

AN EARLY-MORNING GROUP OF DERELICTS

recruit, comparatively securing him from too close
scrutiny. It is not difficult, by the employment of a
few obvious artifices, to get on conversational terms
with one’s widest-awake neighbour.

In muffled monotones—for censure swift as it

‘is_ungentle falls surely on the noisy inmate—the

wide-awake one reveals some of the details of his
past. . He is an educated man; that is evident as
soon as he speaks. You are surprised to learn that
he is a fully ordained priest, though not that drink
has been his relentless enemy. A common enough
story, you will say. ' This man knows most of the
regular comers at the shelter, for he is as regular
as any of them.

The once man of religion explains that his old
chum—the owner of the top-hat and frock coat—is
entitled to be addressed as “The Hon.,” since he is

the younger son of a peer.” “Bertie,” as he is known

by his intimates, came a series of croppers through
wine, women and cards. Then there is, strange to
say, a Scotsman—a jeweller’s assistant from Edin-
burgh—knew his business well, had a “row” with
his employer and left, thinking he could easily find
another job; got on the rocks gradually and couldn’t
pull himself round again; no clothes now to make
himself respectable enough to seek work, even if he
had the necessary testimonials. There are dozens
of similar stories represented in those - huddled,
sleeping forms.

But the time has come for us to make for Ald-
wych and the wood-chopping. ‘Another dawn has
come, and if it fails to bring much hove for the ma-
jority of us, we have rested well for a few hours,
and at least we can do the same again to-night.

The Englishman Problem

E NGLISHMEN of almost all sorts, sizes and con-
ditions have managed to drift into Canada. The
story of the Englishman in this country is one of the
most peculiar, paradoxical and interesting. The
greatest colony in the Empire, originated by the
French, conquered by the English, and partially
peopled in the East by Loyalists to the flag of Eng-
land after the American Revolution, has no greater
Imperial problem on its hands to-day than—what to
do with the Englishman. It is agreed that if the
right kind of Englishman can be got, no better class
of immigrants could be secured anywhere. Opinion
generally seems to have settled it, that so far Canada
has got a large number of the undesirable class,
along with a good many sterling, sensible English-
men who learn quickly to adapt themselves to con-
ditions in a new country. Of the latter the cele-
brated Barr colony settled at Lloydminster are a
good example. The trouble with the average slum-
bred Englishman, however, is that never having had
experience with land, he has no appetite for it.

Photo by Campbell-Gray, Hyde Park W

to-do jostle the born-hungry in all sorts of clothes.
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The Awakening of Maggie Taverner

An I[rish Lowve Story which is szereﬂt
Py " ROBERG CHICHESTER

To me it has been like three days or
less.”

Captain O’Hagan turned and looked
into little Maggie Taverner’s violet eyes. “I feel
as if I had always known you,” he ended softly.
She blushed.

“Staying in the same house, especially here in
Galway, where everything is so nice and unconven-
tional, one seems to know people more quickly than
in England,” the girl said quietly. ¢

“And you—you have been so good to me,” he
said.

“Good? How do you mean?” and she laughed
a little. “I have enjoyed it all so much!”

But deep shadow lay over the man’s face. “When
I say ‘good,” I mean sweet and dear and charming!”
he said; “so sweet that I—that I—don’t know how
to thank you for my peep at Paradise!” She was
so close to him; a strand of her hair_ had blown
across his lips; her cool pink cheek was so tempting,
and he bent and kissed it, ever so gently.

“Thank me? Why should you?” she said at last.

“Because—of what I must say.” He rose from
the low seat in the tangled flower-decked garden as
he spoke, and pressed his thin brown hand across
his eyes. A shadow lay between them—between
him and the little girl in the plain holland gown.
The tragedy of their little comedy was so old. He
was not free to woo—not free to have won. And
he knew that he had won her, and the grief was
exquisite.

Oh “for honesty, for bravery, for strength that
moment ! Just in that last fortnight, staying at his
cousin Mrs. Murphy’s house among the hills of
Galway, O’Hagan had met Maggie—the only woman
he had ever loved.

And he had been engaged for years. What was
the good of waiting? There were but a couple of
hours, even less, in which to confess all. He turned
to her, and his face was white. “We have been
such friends, Meg,” he began lamely.

“Oh, yes!” She looked away, as she spoke,
across the violet and purple hills,

“That it is, perhaps, presumption on my part,
to think—to have thought—we could ever be any-
thing more—"

Her eyes were on the grass, for Love is shy and
timid, and she did not see the drawn grey look on
his face. :

“Well?” she said quietly. He looked at her, and
suddenly his self-possession and calm, deserted him.
Quick and hot the blood leapt into his face, and he
threw himself on the grass beside her. There was
no one to see—no one but the robin peeping at
them, and the big red and yellow dahlias nodding
their heavy heads by the fuchsia trees. :

“Oh, my sweet, my darling little girl! What a
low cad and hound I am!” he burst out. “How can
I tell you? How can I ever explain?” She. put out

¢c THREE weeks! Do you really mean it?

‘her hand, cold and trembling as it had suddenly

grown, and touched the dark hair 'of the bowed head.
What had happened to spoil her dream? What rude
awakening was about to overtake her? “You and
I were left so much together—I must think out my
excuses first!” he went on huskily, “and this glori-
ous weather led us out to the woods and hills—and
Mrs. Murphy was so busy with her tennis. Oh, I
have been so wrong—so wicked, Meg! But I have
been so happy with you.” He rose, and suddenly
grew calm. Somehow his five and thirty years seemed
to fall heavily upon him; he seemed aged and tired.
“I must tell you it all, straight out,” he went on
dully. “I saw you here, and cared for you, oh so
much, before I knew what I was doing. I have
never cared for any woman before—not like this!
All my life T must have been seeking you. Then I
saw you, found you, loved you. Loved your true
heart, your pure innocent soul, your simple life. To
myself I said, ‘T must have one week—only one week
of glory’ And now, if T could give my whole life
back for this past fortnight's work, God knows that
I would give it.” :
Her eyes watched a lark up in the still amethyst
sky. Dimly her eyes followed it, till it was lost, to
sight, and she wished that her soul could fly with
It—away, away. She sat so still, almost motionless.
Had the gates of her little Paradise clanged to all of
a sudden? Her heart seemed sick with anxiety and

" dread and pain.

“Go on,” she said at last. “Please tell me all.”
“I ought to have told you weeks ago. Only—
‘she does not care!’ I told myself, and I half hoped
that it was so. Maggie, I could not altogether hope

.beside him with passionate

it!” He turned his face to hers, with the lines of
suffering in it. “I have been engaged to be married
for years,” he said im a flat, toneless voice. “Ever
since I joined my regiment. It is to Lady Derwent;
she is a cousin, a widow, Mrs. Murphy’s sister. She
is coming down here—to-day.” The words came
haltingly through his dry lips. “I never cared, for
her, not in that way; she is a rattling good sort, and
all that—but we were never really lovers. She has
plenty of money—but she was lonely. She is like
a sister to me.” He turned to the shrinking girl
appeal. “She didn’t
really care—she doesn’t now, I know! When her
husband died, she turned to me for comfort; she
wanted sympathy—and gradually we slipped into an
engagement! Oh, can you ever forgive me?”

Maggie sat so mutely looking at him. All the
colour in her small, pretty face had died away.

“I have—nothing to forgive,” she stammered.

“Nothing? Oh, my love, my dear !” he began.

She turned her burning eyes upon his face. “Be
silent! How dare you? What am I to you &

He covered his face with his hands. Never,
through all his life, would he forget the bitterness,
the agony of that hour. He caught her cold hands,
kissing them again and again, and she felt a hot tear
fall on them. It was too much for her bursting
heart.

“Oh, why did you not tell me?” she sobbed.

In a moment she was in his arms. '

<

EITHER of them, lost to the world as they were,

heard a step; but Cecilia Derwent, disdaining

the outside car that had been sent to meet her, had

walked up from the station. She had taken the gar-

den path, through the shrubbery to the house; and,

as she passed the dahlia bed, hidden as the path was
from the garden seat, she saw and heard—all.

For a moment she stood, fixed to the spot.

What was this?

Her fiance, Timothy O’Hagan, with a little
strange girl in a holland frock, clasped tightly in his
arms! If she had not wished to pass unheeded, Lady
Derwent would have given one of her long, low
whistles at the sight—but as it was, her light steps
quickened, and she hurried on. A bright, happy
light was in her soft eyes.

Hurrah! Here was exactly what would help her!
She had never cared for O'Hagan as a wife should,
but the engagement had been a long one, and she
had grown so used to it that she scarcely ever
thought about it at all. Scarcely ever—unfil that
summer. Something had happened, however—the
young widow had met and fallen in love with a cer-
tain Jim Dene, with a little house near Limerick ;
and she had arrived in ‘Blane with the intention of
seeing how the land lay with her cousin, and how
best to free them hoth.

Now, practically, the difficult business was done.
It was with a gay laugh, and a bright colour in her
cheeks, that she pushed open the long French win-
dows of her sister’s drawing-room and went in.

“Hullo! Here I am! Earlier than I was expect-
ed!” she cried. “So jolly of you to ask me, Sis!”
Mrs. Murphy ran and kissed her heartily.

“Awfully glad to see you, dear! Run along and
take off your things, and then come out and see the
new tennis-court! Geoff is marking it out now.”
And to herself she added, “It is high time she is
here, I fancy. Tim was beginning to be a wee bit
sentimental. Dear little Maggie, too. I would not
have her warm heart hurt for a kingdom.” Lady

Derwent threw her clegant little travelling hat on

the pink satin quilt as she reached her bedroom ; and
then sat down, with her usual boyish bonhomie, right
on top of it, so lost in thought was she. “It will all
be so jolly if Tim and his little friend are really in
love. It’s almost too good to be true. But he must
have his lesson—and a sound one, too. He has be-
haved horribly—disgracefully ! And she began to
sing an old Irish air, “Yes; he must be punished,
poor Tim. And then we will all be happy.”

*«©

E VENING had fallen over the land. Maggie, in

her little white frock, sat at the window of her
bedroom, thinking. There was no anger in her heart
—only a great pity. She had seen the face of the man
she loved as he had appealed to her for forgiveness,
and the look on it had cut her to the heart. She must
g0 away and at once. She wished she had never
come—never met him. She would go away in the
early morning, leaving Mrs. Murphy an excuse, and
none need guess, none need ever know that her life

R L e

. mean, she wondered?

‘it ever be found again?

was all over, as far as happiness was concerned. She
would keep her secret, guard it at all costs. Down
her pale face the tears ran unheeded, until she scold-
ed herself for crying for another woman’s lover. So
that it was with a quiet, composed little face that she
went down, presently, to the others. :

The dinner table was gay with pink and white
lilies, ferns and leaves. Far away, through the open
windows, the gentle blue of the hills merged into
the fainter blue of the sky. Now and then an owl
hooted from the elms, or a bat flitted silently from
the eaves.

Captain O'Hagan was white and ill at ease,
though he never seemed to stop talking. Cecilia
Derwent talked, too—she always did—and her loud
gay laugh came floating into Maggie’s aching heart,
as she sat mute and still, listening to her host’s
platitudes.

“You will go to the tennis tournament to-mor-
row? Sophy is playing, of course. She always
does.” He chattered on about a thousand things, but
she found she could take no heed. Her eyes were
dutifully on his face, but her ears were alert for the
other end of the table. “Men are sich flirts, my
dear,” Mrs. Murphy was' saying; “they must have a
regular library of love affairs to their credit.
Naughty things. But I suppose they put in a very
good time.”

“I'm not so sure,” Cecilia said; and Captain O’-
Hagan’s sad eyes were -on her face as she spoke.
“I'm not so certain they enjoy their flirtations—these
ardent flirts, I mean—as much as we do. Now, poor
Derwent was always so solemn about his. Took
them to heart, and all that, while I"—she shrugged
her shoulders—“I think very few men worth losing
a day’s hunting about, much less_getting a grey hair.”

“You have too good a heart to really lead men
on, Cecil,” said Mrs. Murphy, in her vague way.

“Oh, well—> Cecilia’s soft eyes fell upon O’
Hagan’s ashen face. He must have his lesson, and
it were time to begin.

“Oh, well,” she began lightly, “I would not be
coward or cruel enough to take anyone in, and make
a fool of them! Would you, Tim? 1 know you
wouldn’t. There is no fun in that, Heaven knows !
And the man who loves and rides away—will live to
do _i’tp again, doubtless; but will he find any savour
in it?” :

O’Hagan’s eyes were on the cloth. He did not
look at Maggie. Something within him bade him
not. But he, felt he must say something.

“Hfe—he may have some sort of excuse Yhe
began. “The fellow may be very young, or very pas-
sionate, or easily led, or—or——"

“Anything, I grant you, except honourable.” ;

Lady Derwent’s fine eyes shot a little arrow into
his burning ones.

“I don’t see what he finds in such behaviour,
save dead sea fruit. ‘Be true—or die,’ as my dad
used to'say. But that is a bit strong, Tim, eh? The
world’s too rough a place for such hard and fast
rules. We cannot all keep straight.”

She was beginning to be sorry for him, she did
not wish to punish him too far, and she saw that he
had had more than enough of it. There was a hol-
low, jaded look about his face that hurt her, She
did not think to look at Maggie—Maggie, sitting so
dumb, with her eyes like those of a stricken animal,
fixed on O’Hagan’s face. What did Lady Derwent
Could she mean anything—
to do with them? What did she, could she know?

The table, with its load of silver and glass, swam
suddenly before her eyes; a wild humming was in
her ears, a heavy throbbing in her breaking heart.

HOh; Lady Derwent!” she heard herself saying,
and her voice sounded a long way off. “Surely the
men and women who deceive are able to find for-
giveness? Even if honour is lost for a while—can’t
Nothing, surely, is so bad
repentance will wipe it all

€

but that sorrow and
away——" ,

Cecilia turned and looked at her. The lights were
shining in the girl’s wet eyes, and on her small face,
grown suddenly so strange and white.
& My dear, of course,” she said, ever so tenderly,

I was only talking nonsense.”
»

«] WANT to speak to you, Tim,” said Lady Der-
went, as she swept through the window to
the lawn. “Come and look at the stars.”

With a sinking heart, O’Hagan followed her.
She slipped her warm bare arm into his. “Tim,” she

CONTINUED ON PAGE 22
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THE FRENCH CHAUFFEUR.

A SMALL party of gentlemen were once out for

an automobile ride in Quebec. They were
taking the river road from Lower Town up towards
Sillery. Naturally, they were anxious to know the
historic spots along their picturesque route. The
chief of these was Wolfe’s Cove, where the general
started up the steep, rugged hill. One of the gentle-
men, leaning forward, asked in French to have
Wolfe’s Cove pointed out.

“Wolfe?” said the surprised chauffeur, “Mon-
sieur Wolfe? I do not know him—II n’est pas dans
ma paroisse (He is not in my parish). Perhaps he
is dead.”

“Yes,” said the inquirer, “he is dead some time.”
With this, silence fell upon all, as the chauffeur
sped on his way, peacefully ignorant of the turning-
points of history and of the footsteps of the mighty
who, near that spot, had started up the hill on a
victorious climb-

* * *

SIR' WILFRID’S CIVIL, SUIT.

Sir Wilfrid Laurier was obliged at the recent
opening of Parliament to appear in conventional
civil dress, instead of the usual uniform of State,
inasmuch as the latter had been sent to England for
a}tera’cions and repairs and had not returned in
time.

Alas for bold Sir Wilfrid!
His gladdest rags are fled,
And he, in sombre civil garb,
Would hide his humbled head.

The rest are gay in scarlet
And bright with lace of gold,

But he in simple, evening suit
Must stand in garments old.

Alas for brave Sir Wilfrid!
The ladies pause and sigh;
“He usedito look so splendid—

It almost makes us cry.”

Across the briny ocean
Those happy rags do roam;
Sir Wilfrid says in pensive mood,
“I wish those clothes were home.”
* * * :

EVERY REASON

“Why does your new baby cry so much?”

“Say, if all your teeth were out, your hair off,
‘and your legs so weak that you couldnt stand on
_them, I rather fancy you'd feel like crying your-
self.”—Lippincott’s Magazine.

* * *

JUVENILE REASONING.

S IR WILLIAM RAMSAY tells an amusing story

. to illustrate his contention that the habit of rea-
soning is developed in children at a remarkable
early age. While visiting a friend he overheard
a discussion between, the little son and daughter of
his host. “I wonder what we're here in the world

for?” asked the little boy.
His companion, thinking of a recent lesson, an-

The Captured Burglar : Say, Boss, would ye mind tele-
phonin’ my wife not to keep breakfast fer me ?— Zz7z.

[FAS

‘has the following paragraph:
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swered gently,
of course.”
“Um!” exclaimed the little boy, after a moment’s
thought, “then what are the others here for?”
e

A LAY MATTER;
“Would you like the floors in mosaic?” asked the

“We are put here to help others,

“ architect.

The Springfield man looked dubious,

“Would you like the floors in mosaic patterns?”

“I don’t no so much about that,” he finally said.
“I ain’t got any prejudice against Moses as a man,
and maybe he knew a lot about the law. As re-
gards laying floors, though, I kinder think I'd ra-
ther have them unsectarian.”—Harper’'s Weekly.
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A SONG OF COBALT.
By W. L. UrRQUHART.

IF you were what La Rose is,
And T were Silver Leaf;

We'd plight our troth together,
And feel in such high feather,

To think we’d got our noses,
‘Bove poverty and grief;

If you were what La Rose is,
And I were Silver Leaf.

If you were Little Nipissing
And I were Cobalt Lake;
We'd have an auto-waggon,
(But never get a jag on).
I'd purchase any blessed thing
You wanted, for your sake;
If you were Little Nipissing,
And I were, Cobalt Lake.

If you were Chambers-Ferland,
« And I were Trethewey,
We wouldn’t be such bumpkins,
But think ourselves some pumpkins,
I'd order then a gold band
Direct from Tiffany;
If you were Chambers-Ferland,
And I were Trethewey.

If you were Otisse-Currie,

And I were Crown Reserve;
Without the least compunction,

We'd order things for luncheon,
That in our days of worry,

We'd not have had the nerve;
If you were Otisse-Currie,

And I were Crown Reserve.

If you were Cobalt City,
And I were Silver Queen;
We'd buy each other jewels,
And act like perfect fools,
As many others, Kitty,
Have done before, I ween;
If you were Cobalt City,
And I were Silver Queen.

Nk
A TWO-BLADED STORY.

N connection with the opposition of Sir Charles
Hibbert Tupper to Premier McBride in the re-
cent British Columbia elections. The Toronto Globe
“Who would have
expected to see a T'upper holding up the banner of

' Liberalism? It reminds one of the story of Colonel

Denison and the High Court Judge. The Judge in
question, who was notoriously hard on the court
below, in some unaccountable way upheld one of the
Colonel’s decisions. The Colonel looked disturbed
for a moment, but by-and-bye he was heard to mur-
mur: “In spite of his endorsation I still think I was
right.” :
* *

“I FORBEAR TO STATE.”

VERY one will recall the orator who, while
declaring that he will not mention this fact,
nor make any reference to that one, contrives to
include both. The Kansas City Times gives an
every-day instance of the same way of at once
avoiding and mentioning a subject.
“I rather pride myself on one thing,” said the
young father. “Although I have the brightest,

smartest, cutest, best youngster I ever saw, I never
brag about him.”—Youth’s Companion.
* * *

POOR ANIMAL.,

-

i

«],ITTLE boy,” asks the well-meaning reformer,
“is that your mamma over yonder with the

beautiful set of furs?”
“Yes, sir,” answers the bright lad.

“Well, do you know what poor animal it is that

had to suffer in order that your mamma might have
the furs with which she adorns herself so proudly ?”

“Yes, sir—my papa.”—Chicago Evening Post.
* * *
A:DUTCHERUZZEL,

[, OUIE was plodding along, labouring under the

weight of a bag which was quite apparently
animated by some form of animal life, when he met
his friend Hans.

“What haf you got in dot bag?” was the ques-
tion of Hans, as Louie, puffing from his exertion
and not-in the best of humour, deposited the bag,
which action caused more noticeable animation on

the part of its contents, accompanied by an audible

squeal. °
“T haf pigs,” was the curt reply.
“How manys haf you got?” continued Hans.
“Guess,” said Louie. “Guess how many I haf in
dot bag and I will gif you de whole tam five.”
bW F

* * * -

AT THE CHARITY BAZAR

The Lady Palmist who nearly succeeds in convincing
you that you have a past — 7ke Bystander.
* * *

UNINTENTIONAL PROFANITY.

RECENT story in the CoURrIER concerning three
musical celebrities, and Doctor Torrington, =

, calls forth another of a somewhat similar character. =
A certain priest in Eastern Ontario (now, by

the way, one of the most popular and beloved) was

very bashful and timid at the time of his ordination

and being afraid to face his congregation, had pre-

vailed upon a brother priest to preach for him a

couple of Sundays.

The timid priest prepared a discourse for the
third Sunday, but as the day approached, his cour-
age began to fail him, and he appealed to the other

to take the service for him. To this the other ob-

jected, insisting that the new incumbent take his
own work and get accustomed to it. " g
“By the way,” said he, “what did you intend to

preach on, next Sunday?”

“Well,” said the timid one, “I did intend to &

preach on Purgatory.” ]
“T'll tell you what to do,” said the other; “start |

in on Purgatory, and if you find you can’t get
R. 1

through, then give them hell.”
* * *

WHY PATRICK HENRY SAID IT.

A schoolboy’ s composition on Patrick Henry
contained the following gem:
very bright boy. He had blue
He got married and then said,
give me death!”

eyes and light hair.

K

“Patrick was not a2 ©

e S

i

‘Give me liberty of
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HER PRICE IS ABOVE RUBIES.

¢ OU cannot accent this too much, the YW
i A. stands for all the young women of Winni-
peg, not for our boarders only, stands for the
upbuilding of young womanhood physically,
intellectually, socially, and spiritually.” So spoke the
busy, bright General Secretary, Miss Bambridge. And
what Miss Bambridge does not know about Y. W. C. A.’s
is hidden in the illimitable future, for
this is her twentieth year in Y. W. C.
A. work. Twelve years in Toronto, a
course at the Moody Training School
in Chicago, several years in Kansas
City, and finally Winnipeg in April,
1908, in response to an urgent invita-
tion, pondered upon for two years be-
fore acceptance seemed possible and
imperative.

And certainly, after being shown
over the new building, and after learn-
ing something of the plans for the
coming winter, one leaves with an il-
lumined comprehension that the Y. W.
C. A. can claim to stand for very big
things with no aid from an optimistic
imagination. :

A conspicuous white-brick build-
ing of six storeys, conveniently cen-
tral’ in the city, between Ellice avenue
and College place, is the outward and
visible sign of an inner history of fif-

teen years. 'This
largest' Y. 'W. C. A.
building in Canada

is one hundred by
eighty feet, and add-
ed to this on the west
is a cheerful screen-
ed-in sun parlour of
ambitious propor-
tions. The cost of
lot, building, and fur-
nishings is. approxi-
mately one hundred
and ten thousand dol-
lars, the raising of
which is an interest-
ing chapter of the
more recent of that
fifteen-year history—
$10,000 was collected
first for the lot, $5,-
000 was the net gain
of the Women’s edi-
tion of the Winnipeg

Miss May I. Bambridge
General Sec’y Y.W.C.A., Winnipeg

E. T HODE MAPLE

nasium is sixty by thirty-two, a running track above,
shower baths and dressing-rooms to the south. There
are several class rooms on another floor, and the subjects
to be taken up include music, business, literature, sewing
and millinery, and domestic science, as well as the Bible
study, which is to be inaugurated by a three weeks’ lec-
ture course early in the season by Miss May M. Blod-
gett, of Bible study fame. Domestic science and art work
will be in charge of Miss Burgoyne.
Laundry, kitchen, dining room, lunch
rooms, etc., are in the basement. Miss
McArthur is in charge of the house-
keeping and superintends a large staff
of servants, for every room in the
house is filled, and the sound of voices
and laughter of girls floated along the
- corridors as they returned from desk
and office, while, as we waited, several
disappointed girls went away sadly,
for there was no room for them in this
pleasant place.

And, at the very last, we went
softly to the University girls’ room,
the cherished heart of this new home,
a room that stands exquisitely for the
fragrant memory of a young’ girl, the
leader of the College Y. W. C. A,
who went away from her study and
usefulness and joy-giving here before
the ‘building was completed. But, g0~
ing, she knew what her father meant

to do, and, in the
room of ‘harmonious
pale golds and au-

tumn browns, of soft
coloured Persian rugs
and pictures of grac-
ious tones, the Spirit

of Rubelle Telford
lingers like a bene-
diction.

For the early

history of this splen-
did achievement Mrs.

H. B. Stiles was
sought. Fifteen
years ago the first

little Y., W C.  Adsin
Winnipeg was born.
Lady Schultz was in-
terested then as now,
Mrs. J. A. M. Aikens
(then Miss Colby)
was first President,
and Mrs. Stiles first

Telegram in May, Vice-President. Mrs.
1907; $60,000 Was This splendid building was recently erected by the Y.W.C.A., of Winnipeg George Scales was
raised in the cam- : also early in the

paign of the spring of 1908, and $11,-
000 by a Tag Day in the spring of
1909. 'The remainder is being carried
by a local bank. :

Coming in from the thick, slant-
ing sun-rays of late western summer,
the library finished in oak and furnish-
ed in cool greens is most restful. The
Girls’ Auxiliary Club of the Y. W. C.
A., numbering twenty-eight members,
have to their credit the clothing of
this very attractive room, and the fire-
place is a gift. Back through folding-
doors is the assembly room, with a
seating capacity of three hundred, a
man’s size platform, and a piano.
There are several pianos throughout
the building. In the centre front are
the secretarial offices. To the right,
heralded by a little reception-room, is
the public drawing-room of epic di-
mensions and brown decorations fur-
nished by the ladies of the city. One
social evening a week will be given
here. The boarding half on this flat,
led to through convenient cloak-rooms,
holds further offices and waiting-rooms
and a very large living room and parlour cosily furnished
and leading out to the sun parlour.

; Sklpplng some storeys here, the gymnasium is ar-
~ rived at. This is to be under the direction of Miss Fisher
from Detroit, one of the most experienced teachers of
physical development in the United States. The gym-

Mrs. G. R. Crowe
President Y.W.C.A., Winnipeg

work. Omne room over the old ErRER Y
telegraph office on Main street was se-
cured. Bible study was all that was
attempted that year, Mrs. A, D. Mec.
Kay and Mrs. Stiles doing the teach-
ing. During the second year social
and factory work were begun, the Ri-
alto Block became the headquarters,
and Mrs. Dr. McQueen was promin-
ent in the new branch of endeavour.
- At this stage of the Y. W. C. A. his-
tory, the indifference of the Winnipeg
people was heart-breaking. It was a
city of young men. They were wel-
comed, looked after, planned for. But
nobody was interested in the girls
without homes and friends. In 1902,
theinest ¥ W0 AL boarding-house
was opened on Broadway. Miss Munro
carried this to a successful issue, and
18 still with the work in the North
End boarding-house. There are o
words, the ladies say, full enough of
meaning to tell of her quiet personal
sacrifices, her wonderful helpfulness
and ability. The business men backed
. this first. enterprise, and, afterwards,
other boarding-houses were started at various points
throughout the city. These have now been absorbed into
the new building, all except the one at the North End.
Another move, from the Rialto Block to the Portage ave-
nue offices of recent occupation, was the last flitting until
CONTINUED ON PAGE 23.
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“Spreads Like Butter”
I} Sold only in 15c and 25¢ blocks
For sale by all Grocers.

Manufactured by
THE INGERSOLL PACKING CO., LTD.
Ingersoll, Ontario, Canada

Women of fastid-
ious tastes select §
theirperfumes with
especial reference
to their tempera-
ment and individ-
uality.

Two masterpieces of the perfumer’s art,
equaliy charming, yet absolutely different in
character, are Persian Bouquet and Valley
Violet.

The unusual exotic scent of Persian Bou-
quet will strongly appeal to women of deep
emotionalnatures, Itssubtle.sensuousriche
ness, sosuggestive of the Orient, has a pecul-
iarly fascinating quality. Yet the odor is
neveroverwhelming., Thesimple, persistent
sweetness of ;

o
Valley Violet

on the other hand commends it particularly
t0 quiet natures of conservative tastes,
Highly concentrated and lasting, it yet pre=-
servesinallits purity, the dainty, bewitching
fragrance of the flower for which itis named.

Both Persian Bouquet and Valley Violet
are attractively packed in prettyart boxes of
French design, suitable either for gift or
personal use. At all good dealers.

soin Taylor & Company, Limited
Perfumers and Soap Makers
Torento . . Canada

(66)

by keeping the skin beay-

xfully lsxl) t and smooth,
matchless complexio

beautifier, e

Its rich perfume lends a fragrance
to the person that one always associates
with dainty, elegant women,

If your dru%gist cannot supply it,

send 2sc. for full size bottle.
Sovereign Perfumes Limited, Toronto, Ont,

Will your Daughter
be an Alma Girl ?

Almra is a well-established Ladies' College,
which combines the experience of 28 years
with best modern methods of study and
instruction. Alma students enjoy privileges
and advantages in attaining a higher educa-
tion unexcelled in Ontario. Cost depends
upon study selected. Separate Junior De-
partment provided for younger girls, En.
dowment permits low rates. Free Booklet
explains details. Write for it to-day. 4

ALMA COLLEGE, ST. THOMAS, ONT.
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Try This New
Castle Brand
“RIALTO™

3 for
50c.

The
Collar
of
Comfort

At 2 for 25¢. you can buy

this shape in Elk Brand
%% named *“RUTLAND.”
101

A Christmas
Present
Sure To Please

Don’t try to guess what MIGHT
suit that far-off friend—

Send a Dominion Express Money
Order or Foreign Cheque, to be
spent for whatever he or she wants
most. Then your gift will be
prized for itself as well as for the
feeling that prompted it.

A
Dominion EXpress
Money Order

can be bought at any of our con-
veniently located Branch Offices,
and cashed at par without delay,
at any one of over 30,000 Agencies
in Canada and the United States.
It is cheap and absolutely safe—
your money refunded if it is lost,
stolen or delayed in the mails.

DOMINION EXPRESS
Foreign Cheques

are best for sending money abroad.
Ask our nearest Agent about th2m.

(eneral Offices = Toronto

At Your Dinner

nothing would please
your guests more
than a glass of deli-
cious pure sparkling

Cosgrave's

Pale Ale

It stands in high fav-
or as a family bever-
age — used continu-
ously for half a cent-
ury — order a case
to-day.
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PEOPLE AND PLACES

6¢ NCE to every man and nation comes the moment to decide,” is a
saying of Lowell's which the Toronto Guild of Civic Art urges for
the consideration of the citizens in its report on a comprehensive
plan for systematic improvements in Toronto. The Guild thinks

that the Queen City has been very dilatory and negligent in forming a resolu-

tion about matters aesthetic. Toronto of late years has mainly been devoting
her energies to piling up population and to commercial development. The
question of civic improvement has been lost. This situation is not peculiar to

Toronto. Chicago went mad over wheat, and, at one time, finance was the

chief concern of New York. But Uncle Sam’s cities have learned a lesson.

They discovered that a town which allowed an alley to be termed a street, and

jammed its buildings in artistic chaos was destined to have congestion of popu-

lation, a slum problem, and a high death rate. Thirty-nine cities of the United

States have gone in for wide continuous business thoroughfares, parks, park-

ways, playgrounds, aquatic sports, pure water, sanitary sewage disposal, rapid

transit, clean streets, underground wires and a thousand other brisk ideas
which tend to make the daily grind a wee bit easier. Their fancies cost
money. = Baltimore amassed thirty million dollars not long ago in order to be
up-to-date. This is since the big blaze down in the Maryland city. That af-
fliction was after a manner a blessing. The flames licked up a lot of ungainli-
ness and awkwardness, and gave scope for the ingenuity of the decorators.

Toronto had a fire about the same time. But Canadian conservatism saw. no

necessity for expenditure beyond a paltry $300,000 for better fire-fighting fa-

cilities, to prevent the occurrence of a similar catastrophe. The cities of the

Dominion are getting big enough to assume a metropolitan aspect. Toronto

on the Bay could set an example by adding the word Improvement to her

vocabulary. She has the advantage of natural situation. A great many peo-
ple will add that she has the price tucked away somewhere in, the City Hall
tower to pay the salaries of landscape painters for years to come.

* * *
FOOTBALL INSANITY.

T ORONTO was' last week football crazy. There were some weird scenes

during the period of aberration. When Ottawa comes rough-riding into
the Queen City there is invariably a Pretoria stir among the denizens of On-
tario’s capital; none of it so picturesque as the other Wednesday evening
when three hundred 'Varsity students sat down on long, thin Yonge street
in front of a store waiting for the plan of the big game to open. Students
in congregation do not as a rule willingly recline. In lecture rooms even
under the spell of the most poetical black-gowned eloquence they are ever
restive; their theatre deportment is traditionally a boisterous antipathy to the
villain and hero alike; on the public highway theirs is a deplorable tendency
to smash everything in sight. This bunch was the quietest and most excited
ever seen. They were tired. Some of them had been at their posts since
eight &’clock in the morning. There were twelve hours of the siege yet be-
fore they could get a chance at the eighteen hundred reserved seats for their
greenbacks. All came fully prepared to spend a gentleman-hobo existence out
on the chilly street. The landlady of Bill, the freshman, would have had to
resort to gin if she had happened by and seen the star boarder curled up in
that nice, soft quilt intended for the best room, which Cousin Anne had just
sent in from the country. The boys had quilts, cushions, sheets and great
coats of fur; could they have brought the radiators down from, the residences
domestic felicity to them would have been complete. They rolled into palatial
bank doorways, and lay by the curb—some to hear the panting of the rugby
ball over the frozen ground in their dreams; others to squint through spec-
tacles, persistent in their efforts to follow Aristotle’s speculations and the in-
tricacies of Plato’s Republic by the ruddy glimmer of a cigarette or the weak
rays from a distant street lamp. One little, pale-faced freshman fell asleep
in four overcoats’with a torch of a cigar between his fingers glowing danger-
ously near his clothing. The freshman and the coats might have fallen into
a serious predicament had not a sweet-faced lady come to the rescue.

Were the vicissitudes experienced by the night hawks worth while? The
boys think so. A.good many embryo lawyers made more money in the twelve
hours than they will ever probably enjoy in a peridd of like duration, until
they begin to draw the fees of corporation law: Anything from ten to thirty
dollars was commonly paid by gridiron enthusiasts to exchange places with
the lucky three hundred in the line-up. The man in the van was offered forty-
five dollars cash and said no.

* * *

TORONTO THE “DELT”

NCE in a while Toronto struggles into print—outside the daily and weekly
papers published in that city. Two United States periodicals lately con-
tained the name “Toronto” the same week; one being a story by Will Payne,
“The Losing Game,” in the Saturday Evening Post; the other by Mrs. Hum-
phry. Ward in the Ladies’ Home Journal. A few months ago also - Harper's
mentioned Toronto in a story by Norman Duncan. All of which is worth
noticing, because it is said to be the fashion nowadays for United Statés edi-
tors to change the locale of Canadian stories to the United States because they
object to giving Canada too much free advertising, even in literature.

This, however, may be the plaint of a few disgruntled litterateurs who
get their stories “doctored.” At all events Mrs. Humphry Ward goes Kip-
ling one better when he called Toronto “consumingly commercial.” She calls
it—Dull! Heavens! and she even intimates that one of these days interesting
Winnipeg will be as dull as Toronto. This is as bad as being called “The
Good”—or even “Hogtown !”

Well if Toronto is dull—how does Mrs. Ward know it? She was in that
city about a day last year when she delivered a lecture on “The Peasant in
Literature.” So far as can be ascertained Toronto society did its dead level
best to fall over itself paying homage to the woman novelist. Perhaps that
is what she objected to.

Well, what makes Toronto dull? Very likely the peasant in literature
has something to do with it. There are a lot of people in Toronto who were
born on the farm. That is no sin. It is probably a good thing for Canada
that a large percentage of the people in the second city came from the out-
lying places. Toronto’s alleged dullness is very likely a good thing—even
though it has nothing to do with the fact that Toronto is hopelessly Tory.
One of these days we shall probably need all the dullness Toronto has—to
keep the rest of the country from running away with the game.

XMAS

DIAMOND
FEWELRY

Many New and hand-
some designs have been
added to our diamond selec-
Xmas
point of interest

tions, making our
stock in
ahead of anything ever pre-

viously attempted.

We Show creations of

jewel handicraft that
are not syrpassed even by
Parisian or other European
endeavor.

In Points of design,

diamond quality and
workmanship, our selections
show unusual merit, while
our prices will appeal
strongly to those who expect
rare values because of our
buying direct from the cut-
ters at spot cash prices.

B.& H B. Kent
144 Yonde Street

.
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Ross Sporting Rifle

“The Indian Field” the great sporting

paper of India says of the Ross Sport-

ing Rifle comparing it with other rifles
of world wide reputation:— (April
25th, 1909).

‘“The highest speed yet attained
“by sporting rifles is about 3050
‘‘feet per second and this has
‘‘been got by the Ross Rifle of
‘280 bore. This wonderful rifle
‘‘gets this high speed with a 140
‘‘grain bullet which gives it
“‘tremendous power for its small
‘‘calibre and renders the judging
‘“‘of distances quite unnecessary
e ? .
within sporting distances.”

Sportsmen fully appreciate this
feature.

If your dealer does not keep
Ross Rifles we can supply you
direct.  Whrite for catalogue.

ROSS RIFLE CO.

QUEBEC, P.Q.

The high velocity of the

ToeWhigHopseeiiar

BY APPOINTMENT,

wﬂ"g HoRrsE

Established 1742,

Great age and fine bouquet with gwarantee
of purity are its recommendation.

Always ask tor WHITE HORSE
specially if you want it.

8old by all Wine Merchants, Grooers antl Hotels.
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Masterpiece

Musically, art-
istically and in-
trinsically, the
New Scale Williams is now
regarded as a masterpiece
of musical construction.
Would you care to learn
more about these superb
instruments—how they are
made and their many
exclusive features ?

New Scale Williams

Send name and address,
and ‘we will mail our new
catalogues containing hand-
some reproductions and full
descriptions of New Scale
Williams Grand and
Upright Pianos.

If these pianos are not
on sale in your town, we
will make careful selection
and ship a piano on approval
—which may be returned
at our expense if you are
not satisfied.

Write today for our
catalogues, and plan of easy
payments.

The WILLIAMS PIANO C0. Limited
OSHAWA, Ont.

s~

AN O e 4 NS TN

BRANCH OFFICES :
Winnipeg, Man., 323 Portage Ave,
Montreal, Q., 733 St. Catherine St. W,
London, Ont., 261 Dundas St. 113 A

g
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Insist that your dealer always sends
O'KEEFE'S “PILSENER"

‘TrE LiaaT BEER Ix Tur Liont BoTTLE"
(Registered)

_

8he O’Heefe Browery Co.
of Toronto, Limited

1n answering adver ention Canadian Courier
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MUSIC IN CANADA

Canadians import nine-tenths of their acquired music from
the United States. What of 7t ?

THE so-called Americanisation of Canada has as much to do with music

as with almost anything in business or trade. Nine-tenths of the

money spent annually in Canada for imported music goes to

the United States. There never has been an English opera company
in Canada that did anything really serious. We have heard more than half
a dozen such companies from the United States. Henry Savage has sent
us two companies, giving in all no fewer than about fifty performances of
Wagner, Verdi and Puccini. The Nordica Opera Company last year gave
several performances. The National Opera Company have recently been
touring the country. There have been sundry others. We shall probably
never have any grand opera in Canada that is not produced.in America—
including the United States.

Y

Canada has never heard a British orchestra! neither any French orches-
tra—but at least one from Germany, the Dresden Orchestra last year, the
La Scala Orchestra from Milan three years ago and the Mascagni aggrega-
tion about ten years ago. Against this we have had every big orchestra in
the United States, and most of them again and again. The Theodore Thomas
Orchestra broke the ground years ago, away back in the sixties. Seid]l came
along years later. The Thomas orchestra has played in Canada best of
fifty times, with a fair prospect of continuing to come until further notice.
Damrosch has been here nearly twenty times, with a total of twice that
many concerts at least—travelling not only to Montreal and Toronto but to
St. John, Victoria and Vancouver. The Pittsburg Orchestra under Victor
Herbert and Emil Paur has given as many performances in Canada as any
of the others and has done not only the large centres of mid-Canada, but
also many of the smaller cities of Ontario, including London, Hamilton, Galt
and Stratford. The Cincinnati Orchestra has been here under Mr. Van der
Stucken. The Boston Symphony—greatest of all—appeared in Canada once,
under Mr. Gericke. The Chicago Orchestra under Mr. Von Fielitz, the cele-
brated writer of song cycles, came twice. The Henry Savagé orchestras
have been here a number of times. Fritzi Scheel came once with his Phila-
delphia aggregation. Buffalo used to send an occasional orchestra. The
Minneapolis Symphony have played several times in Winnipeg, which is
badly situated for other orchestras.

> ¥

So that except for our own more recent organisations in Montreal,
Toronto, Ottawa and Quebec, all doing excellent work in a big way, we
have paid more than nine-tenths of our orchestra ‘money to Uncle Sam.

So far as bands are concerned, we are less subject to the offerings from
across the border. Sousa and Gilmore and Creatore and Duss and the
Chicago Marine Band have played many times in Canada: but we have
heard also many if not most of the best bands from England, Ireland and
Scotland. ;

Coming down to soloists, we are again largely on the debit side of Uncle
Sam’s ledger: Nine-tenths of the big artists who appear in Canada come
under United States managément, many of them direct from the Metropolitan
Opera House, many from New York concert bureaus and from Chicago, as
well as from Detroit and other places. We have, however, heard most of
the great English and Irish unattached artists; such people as Watkin Mills,
Santley, Edward Lloyd, and Plunket Greene, besides Muriel Foster and the
bright particular stars such as Patti, Jenny Lind and Albani, who of course
is a Canadian by birth and English by tradition.

X

Really there is no awful danger about this species of “Americanisation.”
Art knows no nationality—when it comes to the universal word. We are
as much benefited by big things in art from the United States as by similar
things from anywhere else. We are pleased when we hear a great choral
organisation like the Sheffield Choir, although we have never been able to
reciprocate by sending a chorus to England. We are just as much pleased
to send our greatest of choirs across to the United States, even though we
never got a chance to reciprocate by importing choral talent from that
country. We are all able to sing “God Save the King,” followed by a verse,
of “My Country, 'Tis of Thee” as was done by the Mendelssohn Choir last
year in Chicago. And we should be eminently relieved if a lot of the twaddle
about the American invasion were as harmless in effect as the fact that
Canadians- import most of their acquired music from the United States duty
free, whereas they pay thirty-five per cent. duty on machinery and furniture.

9

In the matter of musical merchandise Canada is much .less liable to im-
portations and ideas from across the border, We manufacture more than nine-
tenths of our own pianos, and there is not a single United States company of
any importance with a branch factory in this country. Canadian pianos are
as good as the best—outside of a very few remarkable makers—and but little
inferior to even these. There are at least a score of Canadian piano factories
in Canada, controlled by Canadian capital and operated by Canadian labour.
Many of the best makes in Canadian pianos are known favourably and almost
famously abroad, and in very few instances do Canadian music-lovers when
they buy pianos of the highest merit think of ordering from United States or
even European houses.

A great many of our band instruments are made abroad, but in brass some
of the best of these are made in Canada; wood-wind instruments being largely
made in Europe, while violins are made excellently in Canada; as are reed and
cabinet organs—and the very best of pipe organs.

In fact Canadian pipe-organs have few equals and no superiors in any
country. There are three or four firms who have studied this problem very
acutely and the instruments of some of them have become famous in other
countries; which in a land where a hundred years ago most of the diapasons
were in the tree-tops is highly creditable,

New Publications

Three Premiers of
Nova Scotia

(Johnstone, Howe and Tupper)

. By Edward Manning Saunders.
Cloth, with portraits - - $3.50

A most illuminative book on Canadian
history which every scholar and public
man should read.

The Brolien Trail

Pages from a pastor’s experience in
Western Canada.

By G. W. Kerby. Cloth, $1.00

A volume of Western experiences, re-
lated by a pastor who has seen much
service on the firing line.

History of the Union
Jack and Flags of
the Empire

By Barlow Cumberland. Cloth,
with many illustrations in black
and white and a number of full-

page plates in colors - - $1.50

Third Edition. The most authoritative
and the most interesting book on the
subject ever issued. A book for all
those who love the flag which ‘‘has
braved a thousand years the battle and
the breeze.”

OF ALL BOOKSELLERS

WILLIAM BRIGGS

PUBLISHER

29-37 Richmond St. West, Toronto

Your
Winter _
Underwear

deserves more thought than any other
part of your winter clothing.

It has to do with your health and
your comfort.

Nature has decreed that the cloth-
ing for warmth is wool.

Experience and investigation have
evolved the best method o preparing
wool for the human body.

JAEGER

Pure Wool Underwear
is the result.

In JAEGER the wool used is the
guret and finest and fleeciest that the
est wool growing regions can produce.
This wool—pure and undyed—is the
wool you get when you secure

JAEGER

Pure Wool Underwear
for _the Winter.

JAEGER Garments are designed
and cut to provide perfect protection
for the body and comfort in wear.

No pains are spared to finish every
detail in a style worthy of the high-
grade materials used.

Sold by leading dealers in principal
cities.

WRITE FOR ILLUSTRATED
CATALOGUE FREE

» JAEGER

SANITARY WOMLEN SYSTEM
CO. LIMITED,
Retail Depots :
10 Adelaide St. W., - TORONTO
316 St. Catherine St. W. - MONTREAL
364 Portage Ave., - WINNIPEG
In answering adver t; tion Canadian Courier
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A l:egal Depository
For Trust Funds

Under the laws of the Province of
Ontario this Corporation is a legal
depcsitory for Trust Funds. On
deposit accounts interest at

THREE AND ONE-HALF PER CENT.

per annum is paid or credited to
the account and compounded

FOUR TIMES A YEAR

One dollar opens an account, Ac-
counts may be opened and depos-
its made and withdrawn by mail
with perfect convenience. FEvery
facility is afforded depositors. Are
you a depositor with the corpora-
tion? If not, weinvite youraccount

Werite to-day for Booklet.

Canada Permanent

Mortgage Qorporation
Coronto Street - Toronto

PELLATT

0,

PELLATT

(Members Toronto Stock Exchange)
401 Traders Bank Building, Toronto

BONDS AND STOCKS
also COBALT STOCKS
BOUGHT AND SOLD
«.ON COMMISSION...

@ Private wire connections with
W. H. GOADBY & CO., Members
" New York Stock Exchange.

Che Merchants’ Bank

of Canada

President, SIR H. MONTAGU ALLAN
Vice-President, JONATHAN HODGSON, Esg.
General Manager, E. F, HEBDEN

Pald-up Capital, - $6,000,000
Reserve Fund and
Undivided Profits, - 4,400,000

Deposits. (May 31) - 40,847,804
Assets, e - 56,393,723

138 Branches in Canada
General Banking Business transacted

SAVINGS DEPARTMENT at 'all Branches,
Deposits of $1.00 and upwards received and
interest allowed at best current rates.
TORONTO OFFICES:

18 Wellington St. West 1400 Queen St. West
Parliament and Gerrard Sts.  (Parkdale)

HEAD OFFICE FOR CANADA - MONTREAL

WM. MACKAY, J. H. LABELLE,
Gen. Manager. As:t. Manager.

The Fire
Largest Insurance
and Company in
Strongest ‘ N s v R AN C k the World.

Maguire & Connon
i GENERAL AGENTS

Office: “Royal Building,” 27 Wellington 8t. E., TORONTO

Main 6000 \
Telephones ‘\' Residence, North 8571 and M. 978,

‘Members Standard Stock
and Mining Hxchange,

COBALT S8TOCKS
A SPECIALTY
36 Toronto Street

TORONTO

Lorfch
Gamey

LIMITED

MONEY AND MAGNATES

OUTSIDE MEN DOING THE BIG THINGS IN PRINCIPAL FINAN.
CIAL CENTRES ‘

AS it ever occurred to you in thinking over the most important finan-
cial transactions that have been pulled off in Montreal during the
past few months to figure out how, in almost every one of them, it
was men from other cities in Canada rather than Montrealers who

played the most prominent part in putting them through.

At first glance it would seem that top. honour should go to Halifax for
sending the men who acted the most prominent parts in the more recent hig
deals, but then again Toronto was always right there at the finish and in al.
most every instance had to be consulted before the final arrangements could
be made.

Somehow when these big deals are on it seems very handy to slip into
Montreal, mainly perhaps because it enables the promoters to be in close touch
with the leading banking interests, and, of course, support from some bank or
other must always be taken into consideration.

It was Halifax that supplied the two men who had more to do with the
more recent deals and mergers than anybody else. These two were, as you
have already probably guessed, Mr. Charles H. Cahan, the prominent corpora-
tion lawyer, and that young financial wizard, “Max” Aitken. Formerly they
made their homes in Halifax but recently they are into so many things that
they bothi have homes in Montreal. As a matter of fact, if they were to enjoy
any family life at all, they were forced to do so, ‘because for some little time
past they have scarcely been out of one deal till they were into another. Be-
sides at the present time both of them seem to have very close relations with
the Bank of Montreal, Mr. Cahan undoubtedly because of the very able and
efficient work he was able to do for the Bank of Montreal crowd in connection
with the Mexican Light and Power Company's enterprises in the city and
Federal State of Mexico, and young Aitken mainly because he has a knack of
pulling off successful financial deals, and success in such matters must natur-
ally be pleasing to the bank and in the long run make the business connection
a mutually satisfactory one. It was Mr. Cahan who attended to all the legal
work in connection with the purchase of the twelve different cement plants
that were afterwards turned over to the big cement merger, and in doing so
he got to know so much about the whole thing that the directors insisted on
him becoming the first president of the concern. On the other hand it was
young Aitken who, as chief promoter, settled on the terms that enabled Mr.
Cahan to draw up the contracts with the various concerns. No sooner was
the deal completed than the reports came out about the negotiations for the
merger of the Dominion Iron and Steel and Dominion Coal companies, and
the first thing we knew Mr. Cahan was carrying on all negotiations on behalf
of Mr. James Ross, the president of the Dominion Coal Company, while
young Aitken was one of the members of the syndicate that agreed to pay Mr.
Ross the nice sum of $4,750,000 for his 50,000 shares of Dominion Coal com-
mon stock.

But in both these transactions Toronto fully shared the honour with
Halifax. In the cement deal Mr. E. R. Wood, the active head of the Domin-
ion Securities Company and numerous other concerns, was right on the camp-
ing ground in Montreal all through the negotiations, and of course as he
had had a pretty close connection with some of the Ontario cement concerns
for some years he knew a good deal about the situation in which they all were.

In the big Coal-Steel deal at the outset, at least, it was all Toronto. Mr.
E. R. Wood, Sir Henry Pellatt and Mr. W. D. Mafthews started the whole
thing, and it was only after they had found the basis that they knew would
lead to a solution of the whole problem of Steel and Coal that they called in
some outside assistance from Montrealers and other outside interests. Once
the control of Coal stock was secured to interests friendly to the Steel Com-
pany it was another Torontonian, Mr. J. H. Plummer, who stepped in and will
give his personal attention to the negotiations tending to the finding of a basis
on which both Steel common and Coal common will be taken into the merger,
and besides it is almost a foregone conclusion that he will be the first president
of the proposed Steel Corporation, so Toronto will again have an opportunity
of reminding Montreal of the facility it has to turn out big corporation and
financial interests. :

* * *

WHERE NOVA SCOTIA DIRECTORS SURPRISED THE TALENT.

EW incidents that have occurred on the Toronto and Montreal Stock Fx-
changes during the past couple of years have occasioned such genuine
surprise as when the directors of the Nova Scotia Steel and Coal Company
came along the other day and in addition to declaring a cash dividend of one
per cent. on the common stock fully repaid the shareholders who had patiently
waited for upwards of two years by declaring a stock bonus of 20 pexricenty
which meant every holder of five shares would receive one share.

Another very interesting and equally surprising feature in connection with
the declaration, was that there had not been any ‘“leak” in connection with it,
and that none of the insiders had in any way tried to take advantage of the
information that they must have had at least some time before the public an-
nouncement was handed out by the directors. At a time when it seems almost
impossible to prevent someone or other taking advantage of such a favourable
announcement, it would seem that the directors of Scotia are to be commended
on their action, indicating that they were continuing their policy of operating
the property in the, interests of the shareholders and almost without paying
any attention to the stock market. In the present instance it was fortunate
that the declaration of-such a substantial bonus should not have been discount-
ed before the sharcholders were advised of it, because they were the ones the
directors wanted to recompense for standing by the company during the past
couple of years while Scotia, along with all other industrial concerns in the
country, had a somewhat more trying time to make a fair return on its capital
than during more prosperous times.

The action of the Scotia directors, in keeping the matter entirely to them-
selves, will serve somewhat as a precedent for concerns whose stocks are
listed on either of the leading Canadian stock exchanges, and after the num-
ber of “leaks” that have occurred during the past year, it is to be hoped that
the precedent will be followed.
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6 to 7 per cent.

may now be obtained on investments
in the Preference shares of established
companies which have paid dividends
regularly over a long term of years.

These Preference shares afford an
opportunity for safe and profitable
investment which should be attractive
to investors.

Particulars furnished on applica-
tion.

A. E. AMES & CO.

INVESTMENT AGENTS  LIMITED
7 KING STREET - - TORONTO

McCuaig Bros. § €o.

MEMBERS MONTREAL STOCK EXCHANGE

Studies of leading
corporations pub-
lished weekly in
circular form.
General market
review also given.

COPY MAILED ON APPLICATION

157 St. James St. - Montreal

MUTUAL _LIFE

OF CANADA
(Head Ofﬂce—Watevrloo, Ont.)

1S A THOROUGHLY
SOUND AND PROGRESSIVE

company confining its business to the Domin-
ion of Canada and Newfoundland, noted tor
the most healthy climates

IN THE WORLD

' |
ITS EXPENSE RATE TO INCOME IS THE
LOWEST OF ALL CANADIAN COMPANIES

EVERY DOLLAR

accumulated by the company from whatever
source is the sole property of its policy-
holders and is under the direct control of
the Board, elected by policyholders to manage
the Company ana direct its affairs in the sole
interests and for the sole benefit of policy-
holders who alone

OWN EVERYTHING
CONTROL EVERYTHING
GET EVERYTHING
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OU will never know
what shaving com-
fort means until you

use a “Gillette” Safety
Razor.

The *“Gillette’”’ — illustrated
above — is . the new pocket
edition—so compact that it
takes up no more room than
a card-case.

Finished in gold and silver—with

" handle and blade box to match—
also gun-metal—g5 to $7.

Gillette dealers everywhere display
Gillette Signs. X,ook for them.

The GILLETTE SAFETY RAZOR CO.
of Canada Limited, Montreal. 98

BRODERICK’S 1

CLEAR-OUT
PRICES ON
OVERCOATS
All Next VVee/eJ

Manufacturer was late in the
delivery of a big shipment of
the new

Scotch
Ulsterings

His loss—your gain.
BUY NOW

Winter just commencing—
months of heavy overcoat
weather ahead.

BUY NOW

Many of these fabrics in ex-
clusive patterns, some in single
lengths. = Biggest Overcoat
Bargains of the season.

BUY NOW

$30 Coats for $22.50
240 Coats for $30.00
$50 Coats for $38.00
Every overcoat tailored to
perfection, to uphold the
Broderick reputation.

BUY NOW

Frank Broderick
& Lo

113 West King - Totonlo.
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A Rural Problem ]

E VEN in the most careless and

light-hearted observer the con-
ditions of this country, social, econ-
omic, or political, must arouse many
grave misgivings. There are clefts
in the national fabric which suggest
something more than the pressure of
some passing trial, which indicate
some serious flaw in the foundations.
Industrial conditions are threatening
beyond previous experience. Times
there have been when misery was
more acute, but none when it has
been more widespread or hopeless.
Trade shows a growing languor and
reduced power of recuperation. We
are every year becoming more de-
pendent on foreign nations for the
first necessaries of life. And with
all this may be noticed a deteriora-
tion in the physigue and character of
the people, especially perhaps in the
latter. The worst of it is that
these developments, which are
symptoms of the disease, di-
rectly tend to greatly increase the
malady.

Frightened by hysterical policies
begotten of distress, Capital, which
might relieve it, is leaving the coun-
try in ever-growing volume; flying,
as an American paper well puts it,
from economic persecution, as French
Huguenots and Russian Jews have
fled from persecution political and
religious. Thus we have entered on
a vicious circle of unemployment
formulating demands which dimin-
ish employment, and so tending to
reproduce itself. Poverty creating
instability, instability breeding pov-
erty—so runs the hopeless round.
The observer who saw these things
and nothing else might be pardoned
the most utter pessimism. But his
hopelessness will disappear if he note
one great fact—that the phenomena
above described have coincided .in
their growth with an enormous
change in the” distribution of our
population. We say that it will dis-
appear, because the distribution of
population can be largely controlled
by human agency. Against laws of
evolution we may be powerless, but
against movements which are not
evolutionary but artificial, counter-
acting effort may prevail.

To the migration of the rural popu-
lation to the town is obviously trace-
able the overcrowding of our cities
and the repletion of the labour mar-
ket. Less . obviously, but perhaps
quite as truly, may we refer to it
the physical and moral change des-
cribed above. 'The neurosis, the de-
creased vigour, the irritability, the
restless rushing after new gods—
these are precisely the characteristics
of a people of town dwellers. We
should moreover look for such
changes when men leave a highly
skilled industry, such as agriculture,
for casual and spasmodic employment
under vitiated conditions. The di-
vorce of the countryfolk from the
land creates therefore a very serious
danger to the State, the more to be
deplored because it is not inevitable.
It is a singular thing, but, properly
regarded, a hopeful, that while labour
is a drug in the cities it is at a prem-
ium in the country. Not all of the
millions of acres of tilth that have
heen converted into pasture have been
laid down because of foreign com-
petition. Scarcity of labour has play-
ed its part in the process. It is an
irony that men should turn their
backs upon the fields which call for
their labour, and turn their faces to
the towns which would shut their
gates against them if they could. An
irony indeed! But in its very ab-
surdity the remedy may be found.
There must be some cause for a
movement so opposed to reason and
prudence. TIf the cause can be found,
the movement may be checked, per-
haps even reversed—The Outlook.
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===by their exceptional
style and enduring
service they hold first
place as practical gifts.

“There is a time for everything”—and Christmas
selections made early must always yield best results.

In every desirable style of fur set, tie,
cravat, muff, coat or fur-lined garment,
whether moderate priced or more expens=
ive, our stock is most complete NOW.

Largeslsabella Fox Pellerine (as cut), Natural

AT o R ST AN ST e $85.00
Isabella Fox Cravats and Stoles. .. ... $7.50 t0 $65.00
Isabella Fox MuffS....coiiiviviones $18.00 t0 $45.00

Persian Lamb Cravats and Ties...$12.00 to $30.00

WRITE TO-DAY FOR FUR CATALOGUE «MC(C”

It gives over 150 illustrations of the best fur styles
and a postcard will bring it by return mail.

FAIRWEATHERS LIMITED

84-86 Yonge Street, Toronto

"CEETEE

Perfect Fitting=—Elastic and Unshrinkable

“CEETEE"” Underclothing is made from the finest
Australian MerinoWool—fully combed and thoroughly
cleansed. Our special process removes all the short
fibres and foreign articles, thus disposing of .that irri-
tation to the skin so frequent in ordinary under-
wear. For elasticity and strength it is unequalled.

In all sizes for men, women and children. &?ﬁmm m%

Insist on your dealer showing you

“CEETEE.’’ Backed by our guarantee.
GALT, ONTARIO : ;

/1879  Manufacturers—Established 1859 pURE WDO\'

THE C. TURNBULL CO. OF GALT, Limited

Chiet Office for Canada : TORONTO

ALFRED WRIGHT, Manager

\ H
AT T
N\
/

,/ J : i
\ 'LONDON & /‘““
LANCASHIRE |

LUBY’S
PARISIAN HAIR RENEWER

| FIRE

 INSURANCE COMPAN

is a scalp food and tonic.
It nourishes the roots of the
hair and stimulates them to
new growth. Always cures
Dandruff.

All Druggists ; 50c. Bottle.

B, J. DEVINS, Limited, Agents

MONTREAL

<

) IRISH & MAULSON, Limited
36A N L Toronto General Agents
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That 2 for 1 guar-
antee—the most lib-
eral given anywhere
—is backed up by
the largest hosiery
mills in Canada. You
can depend upon the
guarantee being ful-
filled to the last let-
ter.

Buying hosiery on this plan
you make doubly sure of satis-
faction, for if the hosiery does
not fulfill the guarantee the
makers have to pay a double
penalty. .

But after you’ve worn a pair
of Pen-Angle Hosiery you’ll un-
derstand why we give this 2 for
1 guarantee, for you will have
discovered your ideal hosiery—
form-knitted, seamless, longest-
wearing.

The reason for Pen-Angle su-
periority is due to the excep-
tional quality of the cashmere
and cotton yarns we use. And
because we knit them on Pen-
exclusive machines. We
have the sole.rights to use these
machines in Canada.

Seamless Hosiery

These machines form-knit the
hosiery to fit the form of the leg,
ankle and foot perfectly, with-
out a single seam anywhere to
irritate the feet or rip apart.

They reinforce the feet, heels
and toes—the places that get the
hardest usage—without you ever
being aware of any extra thick-
ness.

Don’t be content another day
with hosiery which has those
horrid seams up the leg and
across the  foot—with hosiery

We guarantee the following

wearing Pen-Angle Guaranteed Hosiery an

Buy Hosiery Made by
' the Largest Mills on

a 2-for=1 Guarantee

less serviceable—but get Pen-
Angle 2 for 1 guaranteed hosiery

For Ladies

No. 1760.—“Lady Fair” Black
Cashmere hose. Medium weight.
Made of fine, soft cashmere yarns,
2-ply leg. 5-ply foot, heel, toe and
high splice, giving them strength
Wwhere strength is needed. Box of
3 pairs, $1.50; 6 pairs, $3.00,

No. 1020.—Same quality as 1760,
but heavier weight., Black only.
Box of 3 pairs, $1.50; 6 pairs, $3.00.

No. 1150.—Very fine Cashmere
hose. Medium weight, 2-ply leg.
4-ply foot, heel and toe. Black,

light and dark tan, leather, cham-

. pagne, myrtle, pearl gray, oxblood,

helio, cardinal,
$1.50; 6 pairs,
No. 1720.—Fine

Box of 38 pairs,

'quality Cotton

hose. Made of 2-vly Egyptian
yarn, with 3-ply heels and toes.
Black, light and dark tan, cham-

bagne, myrtle, pearl gray, oxblood,
helio, sky, pink, bisque. Box of 4
pairs, $1.00; 6 pairs, $1.50.

No. 1175.—Mercerized. Same col-
ors as 1720. Box of 3 pairs, $1.00; 6
pairs, $2.00.

For Men

No. 2404.—Medium weight Cash-
mere half-hose., Made of 2-ply Bot-
any yarn with our special “Ever-
last” heels and toes, which add to
its wearing qualities, while the
hosiery still remains soft and com-
fortable. Black, light and dark

lines of Pen-Angle Hosiery to fit you perfectly, not
to shrink or stretch and the dyes to be absolutely fast. We guarantee them to wear
longer than any other cashmere or cotton hosiery sold at the same prices. If, after
y length of time, you should ever find a pair
that fails to fulfill this guarantee in any particular, return the same to us and we will
replace them with TWO new pairs free of charge.

tan, leather, champagne, navy,
myrtle, pearl gray, slate, oxblood,
helio, cadet blue and bisque. Box
of 3 pairs, $1.50; 6 pairs, $3.00.

No. 500.—‘Black Knight.” Win-
ter weight black Cashmere half-
hose. 5-ply body, spun from pure
Australian wool. 9-ply silk splic-
ing in heels and toes. Soft, com-
fortable, and a wonder to resist
wear, | Box of 3 pairs, $1.50; 6
pairs, $3.00.

No. 1090.—Cashmere half-hose.
Same quality as 500, but lighter

weight. Black only. Box of 3 pairs,
$1.00; 6 pairs, $2.00.

No. 330, — “REverlast” Cotton
Socks. Medium weight. Made

from four-ply long staple combed
Egyptian cotton yarn, with six-ply
heels and toes. Soft in finish and
very comfortable to the feet, A
winner. Black, light and dark tan.
Put up in boxes. Box of 3 pairs,
$1.00; 6 pairs, $2.00.

Instructions

If your dealer cannot supply you,
state number, size and color of
hosiery desired, and enclose price,
and we will fill yvour order post-
paid. If not sure of size of hosiery,
send size of shoe worn, Remember,
we will fill no order for less than
one box and only one size in a box.

Catalog Free
If you want something different
than the styles and shades listed,
send for handsome free catalog
which shows an extensive line. in
colors, 45

Pernmans, Limited, Dept. 40 Paris, Canada

-my freedom, too.

; fFori
Boys as Cl“b-Getters 1Ir)lux-mg; the month of December we are offerin

ake Ohristmas money by the securing of subscri
can get up a club for the COURIER amongst his friends or neighbors w_ill receive
Here is a fine chance to make some money and at the same time introd

Olubs of COURIER
CIRCULATION DEPARTMENT,

g smart boys everywhere a chance to
bers to the COURIER. Any boy who
a handsome commission from the pub-
uce yourself to a profitable side line to
subscribers for 1910. Who will be the first to write for terms.
CANADIAN COURIER, TORONTO

ELazriCA

FLOOR FINISH

THE ONE PERFECT
FLOOR FINISH

1|

INTERNATIONAL VARNISH CO. LiFiTes

TORONTO, CAN.

Guaranteed

Unshrinkable

Feel its silky texture.
Notice the absence of
harshness and rough-
ness and see

how well it

is made.

)

At all Leading @ ¥ NG
Dealers % 0’:%
UL')"Q‘NK‘BLK
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Awakening
of Maggie Taverner
CONTINUED FROM PAGE 15

said quietly, “you’ve been
naughty boy—and I—Fknow
they say in the melodramas.
look so down on your luck.
so bad as all that.
to pull things straight—

“Oh, Cecil, what can you think of
me g’

“I think a great many things
not all to your disadvantage.
I'm not angry.
dinner, you see,
ness .

“You could never forgive me, Ce-
cil 27 His haggard face was turned
to her in the twilight.

“Rubbish, my dear fellow ! We all
make mistakes at times. Don’t look
so tragic. I am setting: you free. It
is not all for your sake, Tim. I want
I came here with
the hope of settling things. Circum-
stances were against you” She
squeezed his arm, but her eyes were
full of tears.

O"I‘{SO there’s an end of it,
agan,

a very
all, as
Don’t
It isn’t

and
And
I scored off you, at

And now to husi-

Timothy
O’F And your handsome cous-
In 1s going to be married to ‘a broth
of a bhoy” down Limerick way !”

He caught her two hands in his.

“Cecil, you are an angel! You are
too good, too generous! You speak
almost as if it was you who had be-
haved badly—and not me ! But I shall
never forget it 2

“Hush! That will'do! I'm glad it
is all right. Now run and fetch Mag-
gie—I want to kiss her.”

Together they went
lighted drawing-room.

“Maggie has gone to bed with a
headache,” said Mrs. Murphy, in an-
swer to her sister’s question. O’Hagan
stood in the window, with the ex-
quisite starlit night around him. TJoy
was to be his, but he must wait for
the morrow.

back to the

»

HE sun streamed into the white-
and-rose breakfast-room.

“And where is Maggie?” cried Mrs.
Murphy, dressed as usual in her ten-
nis flannels and already with a hat on,
“she was to have started with me in
the car by 10.30. Shine, where is
Miss Taverner?” she called to the old
butler.

“S‘}}e’s gone away, mum. Left this
morning, come six o'clock, and told
me to put these ’ere notes on your
plates. Said she had forgot her Pa’s
birthday, or somethink. A mortal
hurry she was in, any jvay.”

Mrs. Murphy opened her
quickly.

“So sorry,” she read, “but it is
father’s birthday to-morrow, and I
had forgotten if. I thought T ought
to go. So many thanks for all your
kindness.” And Lady Derwent open-
ed hers; read it once, then twice, to
herself, with flushing face and eyes
suspiciously bright.

note

“DeAr T Apy DERWENT,—Do not be
angry with him, He loves you all the
while, T expect—he never cared for
me or he would not have deceived me
so. I was only a passing fancy., T am
S0 sorry to have, unwittingly, caused
you pain, but it was only midsummer
madness. Please forgive your little
friend, MAGGTE TAVERNER.”

Mrs. Murphy looked at her sister.

“Why, Cec, she only met you yes-
terday! What an odd little thing to
write notes of good-bye to everyone!
Why, Tim, have you got one, too?”
as O’Hagan entered the room. “I
really should not be surprised.”

“No,” he said grimly; but as he
spoke his fingers closed over it in his
coat pocket.. He had found his on
his early tea-tray. “Oh, Tim, my
darling!” it ran, all blistered with

5
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tears, “my love, don't grieve. Be
brave, and you will soon forget me.
She is so good and kind. Good-
night. Good-bye.”

Lady Derwent looked at O’Hagan
and her eyes narrowed. She was not
going to sit calmly by and see her
dreams shattered into dust.

“Where does she live? Far away?”

she said casually. And again she
caught Tim’s eye.
“Only at Ballyseaton. A short

way by train, and quite close to ride
to, over the hills.”

Lady Derwent smiled, but she said
no more till her sister and her sleepy
husband had driven away. Then she
turned to O’Hagan.

“Why not ride over and bring her
back—you and me? We'll Iunch
there, and be home for dinner to-
night? Oh, Tim, your face haunts
me ! She will forgive you o

They were quite alone. He groaned
aloud, as he laid his head down sud-
denly on his arms. The bright sun,
streaming in, fell aslant his dark
hair, in a careless mockery of sorrow.

Lady Derwent dropped her hand
upon his shoulder. “I did not know
—you cared so much,” she said husk-
ily. “Come on. We will be there
quite soon.”

S

AGGIE was gathering fallen ap-
ples when a pair of riders came
up the moss-grown drive. Her face
was pale with her sleepless night—
she had changed from a pretty child
to a winsome woman. And she had
found the house empty, save for the
old servant, for her father, thinking
her safe at the Murphys’, had gone
for a few days to stay with an old
chum. She looked up as the horses
passed, and a great wave of colour
swept over cheek and brow. O’Hagan
and Lady Derwent! What could
they want of her? She did not stop
to wonder, but went in quickly and
greeted them so calmly, so gently.

“How good of you both to come!
I am so sorry father is away from
home.”

Lady Derwent kissed her.

“Ah, ha!” she laughed. “What
about his birthday, eh? Well, we've
come to lunch with you, please. So
don’t say ‘No,” for here we are, and
ere we mean to remain!” and she
threw her gloves and whip on the

sofa.
“Of course! Please do ” Mag-
gie began. And all the while O'-

Hagan’s eyes never left her face,

“Go and see to the horses, Tim,”
said Tady Derwent, and then she
turned to Maggie and told all. “So
that everything will turn to wedding
bells and flowers,” she ended gaily;
“and poor old Tim will be himself
again. Here you are,” as he entered
the room, “Maggie says she will for-
give you,” and she pushed the girl
forward as she slipped away.

O’Hagan clasped her tightly in his
arms. “Oh, my precious! And I
thought I had lost you! Why did
you go away?” i

And her only answer was a kiss
through happy ‘tears.

-

¢« YOU are to come back with us
 to-day,” cried Cecilia from
the garden.” “How surprised they
will be to hear our news!”
But neither of them heeded her.
For in the land of dreams and hopes
ordinary voices are not heard.

Englishmen in Canada

T HAT Canada offers abundant em-
; ployment for the right men in
its illimitable corn-growing areas is
beyond dispute; but it is not without
concern that we hear of English vil-
}ages, where Jabour in harvest-time
1s also short of the need, being grad-
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ually denuded of their sturdiest men.
The Salvation Army alone has sent
fifty thousand to the Dominion dur-
ing the last five years, and its active
commissioners who were at Winni-
peg a fortnight ago announced that
it was contemplated to bring out a
further seventy thousard families.
Arrangements have already been
completed for settling a number of

« families on a model farm upon the

irrigated lands of the Canadian Paci-
fic Railway at Calgary next summer,
and this is to be only the beginning
of a “mighty stream of population.”
Manitoba has this autumn needed
ten thousand more men for the har-
vest, and acres of wheat have re-
mained uncut for want of hands; but
the Salvation Army declines to im-
port men solely for that purpose, its
object being to obtain the “steady
job” of constant employment for its
emigrants. The agents of the Army
appear to be under the impression
that ‘in this emigration movement
they are relieving the pressure in the
great cities; but they are taking the
wrong men for that, the best class of
rural labourers, whom the wunem-
ployed of our towns are quite un-
fitted to replace.—The Outlook.

At the
Sign of the Maple

CONCLUDED FROM PAGE 17

this final one into the permanent
quarters, each move typifying in-
creased work, increased help, increas-
ed funds, and increased interest on
the part of ‘Winnineggers,

It would take too long to tell of
all the other women who have helped
and how. Among them are . Mrs,
George Craig, Miss Rogers, Miss
Smith, Mrs. G. R. Crowe, the present
President, Mrs. Colin Campbell, who
conducted the Women’s edition' re-
ferred to already, and Mrs. George
Scales, who was President repeatedly,
and who, before she removed from
Winnipeg last year, turned the first
sod for the mew building.

The whole city of Winnipeg is
now keenly interested in the Y. W.
C. A. and proud of its progress. As
with the country itself the most djf-
ficult pioneer days are over, and now
a busy steady prosperity and success
will attend the further four-fold aim
of the Winnipeg Y. W. C. A.

The Vassal

Wind of the North, O far, wild wind
Born of a far, lone sea,

Where suns are soft and breezes kind,
Why are ye kin to me?

Uncounted years above the sea,
Rock-fortressed from its rage,

The Fisherman, thy fathers, kept
A barren heritage—

Grim as the sea they forced to pay
The sea-toll of their wage.

And lo! The Fate which made thee
hers
And gave thee of her best
And set thee in a sunny place
Down-sloping to the west
Forgot to change thy fisher’s heart,
Serf to the sea’s unrest !

Wind of the ‘North! O bitter wind,
I hear the wild seas fret—

In the dim spaces of the mind
I am its vassal yet!

IsABEL ECCLESTONE MaAckAy, in the
December Canadian Magazine.

Nothing doing—and doing nothing
seem to be two different nothings,

It all depends on circumstances,
which sometimes alter even watch.
cases., The man who says “Nothing
doing” is the man who would do
something or somebody if he had the
chance. The man who is doing noth-

ing—probably likes his job.
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HAVE YOU TRIED AN
SANDWICH
Q@ It's just delicious. e S s
Spread on the Pea- 3
of
nut dBut;er as yoti lJM pE. RUAL 5;
sprea mperia oS %
Cheese and you g.(z %ﬁzﬁﬂﬂm; ?‘:? ( é;
have a sandwich at T *& g
once tasty and appe- @@ é;
tising. MacLaren’s 885&? &E\\?& ﬁﬁ
reputation is sufficient mantacrunes awe ousmanrees sune by |\ Y
guarantee of purity, MACLAREN IMPERIAL CHEESE CO.umreo
nutriment and quality. An appetite- Q The food young children and delicate folks
provoking food—good for youngand old  enjoy—a wholesome and nutritious dessert for
HE Th d d f all. Made in a moment—any flavor desired.
e e sou Saimted. goo ne‘ss O Particular housewifes always have several
extra special selected peanuts. That's all. packages in the house.
: Sold by all Grocers. Manufactured and Guaranteed Pure by
MacLaren Imperial Cheese Co. - Toronto
Limited 1834

85% of good beans is pure noarish-
ment.

Few people fully understand the
wonderful food value of beans.

Pound for pound they are more
nourishing than beef and do not
cost one-third as much—Clark’s

CHATEAU &%
BAKED BEANS

are the embcdiment of all that is
good in beans and bean preparation.

BRAND

They are baked at an even and long
sustained temperature much great-
er than you could get in your own
oven and everything used and done
At Your Grocer 10¢, 15¢ and 20c a tin. is CLARK quality.

WM. CLARK, MONTREAL - Manufacturer of High Grade Food Speclalties

Sit at your dining-room table and have coffee
made in front of you in ten minutes just by
turning a little switch; a dainty dining-room
pleasure instead of a dirty kitchen task.
Electric coffee is the best yet. Cost of
operation one-sixth cent per cup.

A MOST SUITABLE

Christmas Gaft

Demonstrated Daily at 12 Adelaide St. E.
(In the Electric Building)

The Toronto Electric Light Co. Limited

PHONE M. 3975

_“.....\\%

Adds a delicious zest
savecrssanc e SAUCE
- POULTRY, GAME,

and piquancy to
MADE AND BOTTLED IN ENGLAND——SOLD BY ALL GROCERS
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Start the day
right by bathing

{In comfort.
Fill the bath room with heat
V.While the tub is filling with water. The

Perfection Smokeless Oil eatfe,li

lis a portable room-to-room oil heater, equipped with the AUTOMATICALLY

{LOCKING SMOKELESS DEVICE which prevents turning the wick too high.
It burns 9 hours with one filling and requires less care than a lamp. '
y - In spite of severely cold weather or insufficiently heated houses, the use of
the Perfection insures a comfortable bath-room, a warm bed-room, a cheerful
dilﬁng-roqm, and a well-heated house generally. "
The best oil heater on the.market from the standpoint of efficiency, simplicity and durability,
A Dpractical, economical necessity in every household. Made in various styles and finishes,
Every dealer everywhere. If not at yours, write our nearest agency for descriptive citcular,

THE QUEEN CITY OIL
COMPANY LIMITED

mery rod
and Towel

drier—Aund
Only on Pandora

M(Clarys

Pandora owner never
wastes time hunting for
a “steel.” She just
walks over to the
emery rod attachment
to Pandora, gives knife
six or eight passes over
the high-grade emery,
which puts on the
keenest kind of an
edge.

This combined emery rod
' and towel drier is a patent-
ed attachment you cannot

gecure on any other range.
Just one of the many im-

Range

provements that go to
make Pandora the handiest
range you can buy. 14

The Hamilton Steel & Iron Co., Limited

PIG IRON—Foundry, Basic, Malleable.
FORGINGS of every description.
High-Grade Bar Iron. Open Hearth Bar Steel.

HAMILTON - - - ONTARIO

The Nervous Force
By D. GUY DE LESTARD

Editor’s Note:—Newspapers and
magazines mowadays are full of
scientific gossip about the unseen uni-
verse and the occult; the laying on
of hands, the moving of tables, mes-
sages: from the deceased and mag-
netic healing—all have been exploit-
ed of late more religiously than at
any other time known to the world.
It all seems to simmer down some-
what to a study of personality and
of merves. In the following article
Mr. D. Guy de Lestard relates for
the Courier his experiences and in-
vestigations along this line.

GERMAN, Dr. de Reichem-

bach, is the first who has made

a study of the exterior mani-
festation of the nervous force, but
his discovery, made during the in-
vestigation of the commission ap-
pointed by the French Academy to
find out if the theory of Mesner was
right, did not receive at this time
much support from the scientific
world. Reichembach found out that
out of one hundred people put in a
dark room one hour a day for a
period of two weeks, sixty could
plainly see around the human body
some luminous waves. The right
side of the head and body, the tips
of the fingers of the right hand being
bluish while the left side of the head
and body, the tips of the fingers of
the left hand were yellowish. In
people sick with some nervous dis-
ease the yellow was much more
prominent than the blue. In spite of
the photographs taken by Dr. de
Reichembach and the photographer
Gunther and lately by Col. de Rochas
the discovery was received with
much skepticism wuntil Prof. D’Ar-
sonval, the eminent member of the
Academy of Science of France, in
a report read before the Academy
the 14th of December, 1903, con-
cludes by saying: “I have good reas-
ons to-believe that the body gives
emission to a force which is differ-
ent from electricity and very much
like N rays (Blondlot rays).”

Dr. Barety and Prof. Richet re-
newed the experiments of Prof.
d’Arsonval and arrived at the same
conclusion.

I have tried myself the experiment
of Dr. Reichembach and could plain-
ly see the blue and yellow lines
around the human body.

It was interesting to know if the
existence of this force could be de-
monstrated in the " light. The ap-
paratus called a “stenometre” made
by Dr. Paul Joire of the Neuralgic
Institute of Paris shows it plainly.
By resting their hand steady near
the stenometre for about ten min-
utes, some persons have the power
to attract the needle of the appar-

atus. In healthy -people the fingers
attract the needle. In people sick
with  hysteria, neurasthenia, St.

Vitus’ Dance or any other nervous
disease, the needle remains motion-
less. With people subject to rheu-
matism the needle stands still, which
seems to prove the theory of Dr.
Agrchibold Garrod that rheumatism
is due essentially to some nervous
disturbance, though the immediate
exciting causes are exposure to wet
and cold. ;

The stenometre shows that in
every mnervous disease the mervous
force has more or less vanished.

Dr. Paul Joire uses his apparatus
to diagnose the ailments of his pa-
tients, but I must confess that my
experience shows me that no more
than twenty per cent. of the persons
have this power to attract inert
bodies, so I cannot see how the
stenometre can be used to success-
fully diagnose nervous diseases un-
less we admit that only the few peo-
ple who can attract the needle are
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For Whooping
Cough, Croup,
Sore Throat,
Coughs, Bron-
chitis, Colds,

“Used while
you sleep” Diphtheria, Catarrh

VAPORIZED CRESOILENE stops the par-
oxysms of Whooping Cough. Ever-dreaded
Croup cannot exist where Cresolene is used.
It acts directly on the nose and throat, mak-
ing breathing easy in the case of colds ;
soothes the sore throat and stops the cough,
. CRESOLENK is a powerful germicide, act-
ing both as a curative and preventive in
contagious diseases. It is a boon to sufferers
from Asthma. CRESOLENE'S best recom-
mendation is its 3o years of successful use.
For sale by all druggists. Send Postal for
Descriptive Booklet., Cresolene Antiseptic
Throat Tablets for the irritated throat, of
your druggist or from us, 1oc. in stamps.

THE LEEMING- MILES CO., Limited

Canadian Agents
Leeming-Miles Building, Montreal, Canada.

By Royal Warrant

A

to His Majesty the -King

c-MUMMaco
EXTRA DRY

The most exquisite dry cham-
pagne imported.

SELECTED BRUT

A superb krut Wine of unsur-
passed style and flavor.

There is probably not a club
in the world where men of
taste gather where the name

of G. H. MUMM & CO.

18 not & synonym for the best

champagne that can be had.
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THE
Detective Service Cd.
of Canada, Limited

E. R. CARRINGTON, Secy. &Asgt. Gen. Mgr.
OFFICES IN CANADA:
Montreal - Toronto - Winnipeg

OTHER OFFICES:

CHICAGO, ILL., Monadnock Block.

DENVER, COL., Majestic Building.

KANSAS CITY, MO., New England Bldg.

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

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

SPOKANE, \xASHé, L;mpir% l.gtate Building.

8T. LOUIS, MO., Century 2

8T. PAUL, MINN., Germania f.lre Bulldlnq.

CITY OF MEXICO, MEX., Equitable Life Ins. Bldg.
LOS ANGELES, 621 Trust Building.

SPECIAL EUROPEAN REPRESENTATIVE

SUBSCRIBERS who change their addresses
will confer a fayor by notifying us promptly.
Give the‘old and the new address.
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She may receive more costly, more pretentious gifts, but none will
bring her more real pleasure than a dainty bottle of Taylor’s distinc-
tive. Perfumes. These Perfumes are made from the distilled essence
of real flowers, and are highly concentrated, so that a few drops are
sufficient to give an enchanting, lasting odor; sweet, subtle and lingering.

These Perfumes are
packed in handsome, at-
tractive boxes, and are
suitable for gifts for all

occasions.

Delightful,
Jap Lily

Like the scent of a thou-
sand lilies from the gardens
of fairyland. Bewitching,
dainty, lasting, the fragrance
lingers. $1.00 per ounce.

gL

Concentrated Perfumes

Valley Violet

The true violet odor, pen-
etrating, yet delicate. As
fragrant as the flowers from

"which it is distilled. We

know of no perfume that
equals it. $1.00 per ounce.

Persian Bouquet

For those who desire per-
fume with individuality, not
offensively strong, but un-
usual, like the exotic scent
from an Oriental garden. A
perfume decidedly out of the
ordinary. $1.00 per ounce.

Some of the essences
from which Taylor's Per-
fumes are made cost as
high as §$1,500 per pound.
Insist upon Taylor’s if you
wish the utmost in toilet
articles.

Infants’ Delight Soap

Used from Halifax to Vancou.
ver—the most popular toilet soap
in Canada. We go thousands of
miles for the pure cocoanut oil
from Ceylon and the olive oil from
the gardens of France. A soap so
wholesome, so beneficial it keeps
the skin as soft and rosy as a
baby’s. 10c a cake everywhere.

- JOHN TAYLOR & CO.,, Limited

Makers of Soaps and Perfumes—TORONTO | ' uo
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TEEIL Filing Cabinets are here.
Office Managers and Purchasing Agents are alive to their
Strength, utility, convenience, appearance
and price are the requirements by which Filing Cabinets are
selected. The big sales of ‘“‘Office Speciality”’ Steel Vertical
Cabinets are the best argument for their superiority.

S

any Filing Cabinet made.

or closes the Drawers.

advantages.

“Office Specialty” Steel Vertical Cabinets can be used
wherever the Vertical System of Filing is used. No need to
change the System, just transfer the Records from one Cabinet
to another. These Cabinets are strongest in construction of
The doors 70// on our patented
Steel Roller Suspension. The pull of your little finger opens
The standard finish is a dark olive
green in dull lustre. The trimmings are oxidized brass. The
contour of the Cabinet is harmonious and pleasing. The

Halifax, 44 Granville St.
Vancouver, 611 Pender St.
Montreal, 259 St. James St.
Winnipeg, 228 McDermott Ave.
Ottawa, 143 Sparks St.

Discriminating Owners,

fire-proof Cabinet.

Guides.

Two “‘Office Specialty”’ Letter Size Steel Vertical &
Cabinets used in the Subscription Department of a Toronto
Publishing House. The Records in these Cabinets are worth
thousands of dollars and these Steel Cabinets were bought
especially to afford them protection against fire and theft.

Fd «Office Specialty” Steel Vertical Cabinets as used
in the vault of a large Packing Company. Two rows of Stock
Cabinets were placed against the back wall of the vault, the
upper cabinets are reached by a ladder. We also supplied the
Steel Shelving for the sides of the vault.

FFICE SPECIALTY MFG.(O.

97 Wellington St. West, TORONTO, CANADA

Factories: Newmarliet, Ontario

“Office Specialty” Steel Vertical Filing
Cabinets for Sateguarding Records

double wall construction of the sides and back with the divi-
sion between the Drawer spaces makes an almost perfectly

OUR SPECIAL OFFER. We will ship these Cabinets any-
where in Canada on 80 days’ approval.
price is $35.00, each in Letter Size, or $40.00 with Lock; Cdp
Size $40.00, or $45.00 with Lock; Bill Size (5 drawers) $45.00,
or with Lock, $30.00. Lock fastens all drawers simultaneously.
The capacity of each Drawer is 4,000 papers with Folders and
For full description of the Filing Cabinets and
Office Furniture in Steel, write for Folder No. 1840C.

If satisfactory, the

Resident Representatives :
Quebec,

Hamilton,
Regina,
Calgary

healthy and have strong mnerves,
while all others are more or less
affected with some nervous trouble.

The bioscope of Collonges, the
apparatus -of Crookes, Lafontaine,
Boirac, Bouradieu, the magneto-
metre of Fortin demonstrate beyond
doubt that some healthy persons
have this mysterious power to at-
tract inert bodies and that no patient
with a nervous disease can make the
needle move.

The scientific world has declared
telepathy an impossibility on the
ground that action at a distance is
impossible. It must be admitted now
that action at a distance is possible
and that the problem of telepathy is
very near to being solved. Is any
man so blind as not to see what a
revolutionary fact telepathy is?

The “moving table” can be ex-
plained by the exterior manifesta-
tion of all or some of the people
around the table.

The most useful and interesting
manifestation of this force is what
is known as “the healing touch.”
What is really the healing touch, I
do not know and nobody knows, but
it is a fact that every little while
and all down through history some
individuals by the laying on of hands
could soothe pain, and as there is no
effect without a cause, there must
exist a cause.

To show the soothing effect of this
nervous force on some patients I
shall give an illustration chosen
from one of many similar.

On one occasion wishing to amuse
some friends during a rainy day, I
suggested the following experiment,
which may be known to many
readers:

A bandage is placed over the eyes

of an individual—will say a woman

—who does not know what is expect-
ed of her, and holding one of her

hands the experimenter = suggests
that she go and get some object in
the room and conceal it in some
place around. There is nothing
mysterious about the experiment. It
is a plain case of mental suggestion
in the waking state. I tried one
evening the experiment with a few
persons, when came the turn ofia
lady friend who was suffering with
headache. The bandage was placed
over her eyes but she did not obey
my suggestion, which was to take a
certain plate from amongst others
and put it under a chair. She stood
still. Asked why she did not go for
the object I was thinking about, she
replies that she feels sleepy. Her
head no longer aches. She wants to
go to sleep. It would be a mistake
for a man ignorant of the subject to
call this sleep a “hypnotic sleep.”
Hypnotism may be produced by look-
ing at a man and at the same time
making the suggestion that he must
go to sleep, or by a man to look at
a bright object while he suggests to
himself to go to sleep. In the first
place the sleep is produced by sug-
gestion, in the second case by auto-
suggestion. But what about the lady
who had a bandage over her eyes
and when my suggestion was not to
go to sleep but walk, get a plate and
put it under a chair?

The soothing effect of my hand on
her forehead was a manifestation of
my nervous force.

We must admit that the science
has still its obscurities and mysteries
and no doubt will be met with great
opposition and unwarranted attacks,
but is it not so with every new dis-
covery ?

William Harvey’s theory of the
course and circulation of the blood
met with a strong opposition which
lasted twenty-five years.

The announcement of the discov-

ery of hypnotism was laughed at by

“ medical men, scientific men and lay-

men.

When Vincent Priesswitz, the
Silesian farmer to whom we owe
hydrotherapy, spoke of water as a
curative agent, people thought it a
great joke.

Edward Jenner, the discoverer of
vaccination, was unable to prevail
upon any one to submit to vaccina-
tion and was bitterly attacked by
both physicians and clergymen.

The man who is sure of himself
or his theory, must not for a mo-
ment think of other people’s opinion.
If his theory is right he will obtain
good results, the good results will
change the public opinion.

Our brain is capable of respond-
ing to an incalculable variety of
stimulant but we seem to have reach-
ed the limit and there are only two
remedies possible to this evil. One
is to live a simple life, the other is
to increase the moral and nervous
energy, to meet life’s demands and
to make our nerves more steady.

As life is organised it is too diffi-
cult, too strenuous for most of us,
but the law is inexorable and who
will not struggle and struggle hard
must disappear. No success comes
without hard struggle and men live
and will always live for success,
which is for so many synonymous of
happiness.

So the only remedy is the one
which will give us more force, more
energy for the fight, more calm and
more patience to support the mis-
fortunes that everyone has to meet
and this result will be obtained when
we all shall know the laws of sug-
gestion and auto-suggestion and the
laws which govern the nervous force.
Then the so-called wonders of
Christian Scientists and healers will
be made plain and at last we shall

learn that there is but one law of
mental healing, which has existed
since the . first man appeared, and
that this law applies to all methods
alike without reference to anyone’s
theory.

King Manuel in England

A CASE of “After you, my dear
Alphonse,” appears to be the

significance attached to the visit
of Portugal’s twenty-year-old King
at Windsor Castle. " It is whispered
openly in the circles of English
officialdom that young King Manuel’s
designs extend much farther than the
beef on His Majesty’s dinner-table.
It is thought that he is emulating the
example of his near royal brother,

Alfonso, and desires to ally himself

with one of the English princesses.
British connection would add greatly
to the prestige of Portugal.

Don Manuel IIT will probably
make a very good impression in
England, if for no other reason than
that he is ap admirer of things Eng-
lish. There is nothing of the in-
souciant indolence of the Latin about
him. He has been educated like an
English prince. He is the hale, bluff
sailor boy. His temperament and dis-
position afford quite a contrast to
that of his lamented father, Don
Carlos. A rose garden and an easel
would have
whose instincts were rather those of
an embellisher than of a conqueror.
Don Manuel cannot make much of a
pronunciamento on art. But his
critiques on equine points will like-
ly as not delight King Edward. His
knowledge of horses is so thorough

that he has often been known to peel
-off his coat at Villavilosa, and give

the royal blacksmiths a practical de-
monstration of how properly to put
the shoes on his chargers.

satisfied Don Carlos, =
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OPPORTUNITIES

The vigorons development of the Canadian Northern Railway
. —now the second largest railway system in Canada—has c DIA“

thrown open immense new fields of activity to the business ANA m’

man and agriculturist. New enterprises have been made

practicable in the six leading provinces, Ontario, Quebec, g
Nova Sootia, Manitoba, Alberta and Saskatchewan. Hun-

dreds of new towns have been established —all prosperous and progressive
communities—where opportunities wait for the enterprising. The story of
this new birth of Canada as a first-olass commercial power in the world

generally, and especially in North America, is well set forth in the interest-
ing publication—

A MILE A DAY FOR TWELVE YEARS

Write for a copy of this book to the Department of Publicity and Industries,
Canadian Northern Building, Toronto.

Your Winter Trip

( At this time of the year a great
many people go West or South to en-

joy the milder climate of CALIFOR-
NIA A. MEXICO OR FLORIDA.

ARE YOU GOING?

q If so bear in mind that the Grand Trunk and connect-
ing lines offer excellent train service and equipment.

Q Illustrated booklet—*“Winter Tours”—free, address

J. D. McDONALD, D.P.A,, J. QUINLAN, D.P.A,,
Toronto Montreal

This range is made in every
convenient style and size. House
keepers now using an—Imperial
Oxford Range, wonder how they
ever did their cooking .

with any other stove.

Ask the near-
est Gurney-
Oxford Deal-
er to tell you

: . ' suits
2R | 4 all classes—
' ' the need of
the Cottage
or the Man-
snon——from the 4 hole
range to the splendid
“Imperial Oxford Coal
and Gas Combination”—that is
how it spreads it’s goodness a-
round. Don't fail to see this range

BRI
The Gurney Foundry Company

TORONTO vl
With Branches at MoNTREAL, HawmiLTOoN, LonpoN,
WinnipEG, CAaLGARY, EpmMoNTON, VANCOUVER
For Sale by all Leading Dealers.

£ COAL ANG @AB

Direct Night Service

Toronto ... Ottawa |
DAILY

Leave OTTAWA

11.10 p.m.

Arrive TORONTO 7.35 a.m.

Leave TORONTO 10.00 p.m.
Arrive OTTAWA  6.25 a.m.

THROUGH CANADIAN PACIFIC
PALACE SLEEPING CARS

THE R. L. THOMPSON,
SHORT District Passenger Agent
LINE TORONTO
=| 1]
National Trust Company
g LIMITED
18-22 King Street East, Toronto
GAP“M. AND RESERVE $1,550,000
Offers its clients the advantages of
Branch Offices in the following places:
TORONTO = MONTREAL WINNIPEG EDMONTON SASKATOON

e

1| e _.mme@

AND ITS PAYING AGENTS raisaesseney. o

08 TS CUNALENT

S THE EXACT AMOUNT

) s e

/ ISSUED BY
The Canadian Bank of Commerce

@ These cheques are a most convenjent form in which to
carry money when travelling. They are NEGOTIABLE
EVERYWHERE, SELF-IDENTIFYING and the EXACT AMOUNT
PAYABLE in the principal countries of the world is shown
on the face of each cheque.
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SECURED INVESTMENTS

: A low rate of interest is not indicative of a safe investment

O neither is a high rate necesslnly significant of undesirable securi-
ties. Differentiating in Investment Securities makes one person’s
money earn twice as much as the one who concludes that a low rate
O means absolute security.

If you have money to invest and want the highest rate com-
patible with gilt-edged securities you will be interested in getting
our 16th Annual Report. Write to-day.

THE PEOPLES BUILDING & LOAN ASSOCIATION

LONDON, ONTARIO
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