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two spicy layers
of Crisp biscuit
Crusts, with a delicious
Cream filling.
Suitable for all
occasions. In tin

boxes, 10c and
25¢ sizes.
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The Latest Style
of Beauty

The latest style of beauty is the natural
complexion style, and it is acquired by the
use of PEARS’ SOAP. ‘

It is a revival of the very
charming fashion of a former
time, when the dainty pink and
white bloom of youthful loveli-
ness remained with a woman
from girlhood to old age.

It was in the service of na-
tural complexional beauty that

Pears

was invented more than a hun-
dred and twenty years ago.
How efficiently it has fulfilled
its beautifying mission is known
all over the world, wherever
real beauty of complexion is
appreciated. Avoid common
soaps and artificialities, and use
Pears if you want skin beauty.

Pears is all-potent for ‘ refining
and beautifying the skin, and
securing the charm of a
lovely complexion.

OF ALL SCENTED SOAPS PEARS’ OTTO OF ROSE IS THE BEST.
¢ All rights secured.”
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The Premier Hotel of Europe

The Cecil is a cosmopolitan hotel in the broadest sense of the term,
with a fixed tariff based on strict relation to the MODERN COST
OF LIVING. Accommodation can be had from the modest, but
comfortable, Single Room to the most Elaborate Suite. The public
Apartments—spacious and elegant—are unsurpassed in KEurope.

IDEAL LOCATION: CENTRAL AND CONVENIENT
BOTH FOR BUSINESS AND PLEASURE.

Cecil Booklet, This little volume presents by illustration and description a
fair idea of the Hotel’s luxurious interior, its imposing exterior, the cost of
a stay, either brief or extended, and contains a variety of general informa-
tion of service to the visitor to London. It can be had for the asking from

YOU can make a preliminary acquaintance with the Hotel by sending for the

THE CANADIAN MAGAZINE TRAVEL BUREAU, TORONTO, CANADA
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Avenging the “Nancy” |
To this day you will find at the edge of an island in the Nottawa-
saga River the bones of the good ship Nancy, whose tate during
the war of 1812 is in this article recorded by Mary Adelaide
Snider. The record embraces also the fate of the United States
schooner Scorpion, whose hull lies in a muddy creekmouth in
Colborne Basin, off the harbour of Penetanguishine.

A Canadian’s Recollections of Tel-el-Kebir
A graphic account of this famous battle by a C_anadlan oﬂ_icer,
Major C. F. Winter. There are vivid photographic reproductions.

j Music of the Seasor! :
Katherine Hale’s excellent review of the music of the season, with
a number of interesting portraits.

Photography as a Means of Artistic Expression
In this article H. Mortimer-Lamb reveals the possibilities of photo-
graphy as a fine art and shows by beautiful examples something of
what has been accomplished.

3 Going Fishing /
A characteristic Western sketch by Currie Love, who describes the
“incidentals of a fishing excursion along the Bow River near Calgary.

Maritime Provincialisms and Contracts
The first of a series of articles by F. A. Wightman touching various
phases of life and interest in the Maritime Provinces, such as words,
phrases and expressions, place names, political and civic practices

and common customs, showing in an interesting way some sectional
or provincial peculiarities.

A NUMBER OF HIGH-CLASS SHORT STORIES

THE CANADIAN MAGAZINE

TORONTO, CANADA

TO ANY ADDRESS IN GREAT BRITIAN, IRELAND AND MOST OF THE COLONIES THE SUBSCRIPTION
- 5 ta PRICE IS TWO DOLLARS AND FIFTY CENTS POST PAID. : ¢
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srockees)  Horrockses'

LONGCLOTHS, Nainsooks,
Cambrics, India Longcloths.

See Horrockses’' name on Selvedge.

SHEETINGS,
Ready-Made Sheets.

( Plain and Hemstitched ).

See Horrockses’ name on each sheet.

ol e | ANNELETTES

MR AUl of the Highest Quality.

See Horrockses' name on Selvedge.

Obtainable from the principal stores of the Dominion,

HORROCKSES CREWDSON & CO. LTD, MANCHESTER AND LONDON.

WHAT RECOMMENDS ITSELF ? &

o k2
ELA NY&
MARK @ EN

REQUIRES NO HEAT
0 NEW MATELLIC PEN WITH EVERY BOTTLE
NICKLE LINEN STRETCHER WITH EACH LARGE SIZE
Of all Stationers Chemists and Stores or Post Free for One Shilling (25¢.) from the Inventors.

| COOPER DENNISON & WALKDEN Lto. "%33558' %" ENGLAND

, It Entirely Removes and

ITHAS NOEQUAL  « mp. @ueen of Toflet Preparations R v oA
FOR KEEPING i gl
eeﬂ\am.,s REDNESS,
THE SKIN IRRITATION,
- CHAPS, Etc.
SOFT, “I ‘ INVALUABLE
for Preserving
SMOOTH, soomme AND REFRESHING ~  THE sk
AND meE after Cycling, Motoring, Skating, Dancing, ete. R hO:?:gLEXlON
AT ALL SEASONS M. BEETHAM & SON, Cheltenham, England l-'k.o“:’:l Aﬁgl.éjiﬁ.?s

Ask your Chemist for i, and accept no substitute.
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H. Y’Sauce H.PN
H. l’ Sauce H.P.

Ready!

instantly to invigorate
you—to warm you — and
keep you warm.

CAMP

The best housewives know co F F EE )
when a man has once tasted
H. P. he desires no other. is superior in every way to all other

coffee essences — the next  best
is a long way behind—make

ettt el oot at el el el ot
TUNUTNITTITTTT T

TT: FFFFFFF:

The Sauce He Likes.

It is so del-

icious — so ! sure you get ‘Camp’— ‘it is
appetising. the Best.’
Moade b B [ \ R. Pateyson & ..901fs, Ltd.

w Coffee Specialists,
England but ‘ Glasgow.

sold here.

THE LONDON GLOVE COMPANY

I LONDON’S CELEBRATED GLOVE STORE

“Francine " Ladies' Fine The “*Esme” Ladies’ Fine
ral Fre L Gloves, i;n[;llmlx}? A FULL Real Kid Gloves, in White, / 2
]»luin)p(')lmn 3] ](::‘vtnn‘:\(n; DETAILED AND ;’Jrenm S IR 1381 /
mateh color of glove, 69c. per pair ILLUSTRATED g;’xlﬁ-t_h‘ D:{((;“q;‘::r //
(‘11 he ¢ }tr))lx‘xll‘ ]],\ml{u; Fine Suede PRICE LIST ;’d"(‘)ru”:;’““ 3:“‘3:2
oves in Blac White, Cream, 2 0
l]muﬂ{l 1P;§m (.n:yu Beavers, ng GLOVES ggpgs‘{’"{[”“'& ‘;:0
ans, Mole, Brown, Amethyst and B8 rar
;n‘vv vluml points, 4 Buttons. OUSTIIEIRTYH::? ‘Mreil-% perpr.
C. per pair, The “Empress” Ladies’ superior
Ladfes' Real Mocha Doeskin MAY BE quality French Buede Gloves, in
Gloves in Greys, Tans, Beavers OBTAINED Black, White, and all shades,
‘;"ldtnllz;'];)a 1."(1“6 sewn, 3 Buttons, FROM THE 12 B. length, Mousq., $1.03 pair
) 16 B. length, Mousq., $1.28 pair
Men's in Greys, Tans and Putty CANADIAN 20 B. length, Mousq., $1.52 pair
shade, 1large Pearl Button, 91¢. MAGAZINE Chamois Gloves—Ladies’ Strong Chamois Leather
per pair. g]miu;;. hggurnl Shade, Prix-seam sewn, Reindeer Points,
: ritish made, 2 large Pearl Battons, 69c. per pair.

Ladies’ Real Gazelle Gloves, soft, shapely and good wenrlug Sioeer Men's Extra Stout Chamois Leather Gloves, Natural Shade,
in Tan, Beaver, Grey shades and Black, pique sewn, 2 Press TORONTO for hs Lnl\"\war British made, hlndse:\n '1 Button, 7 3c per pair,
Buttons, 7 1c. per pair. OR b ;

WILL BE Cape Gloves—The ‘‘Connaught” Ladies' superior

Men's in Dark Tan or Grey, 1 Press Button, 85¢. per pair, SENT quality Cape Gloves, British made, inTan Shades, Speal

9 >, 9 Pre: g

The “Capadian” Buck Finish Gloves, British made, in Tan POST FREE lulnts' I.nx S.mm g ln?s But‘t'ms, G it v
or Grey, Prix-seam sewn, Ladies' with 3 Press Buttons. Men’s Tan Cape, medium weight, Spear Points, Pique sewn
Men's with 1 Press Button, 95c. per pair. FROM ENGLAND 1 Press Button, 79c. per pair,

o — Rein-

Real Deerskin Gloves, a handsome serviceable make, British LONDON’ deﬁ?}t}«?&o‘;}?};?r lyT:lellelugl S}:;nz };Ev‘:tr({g':\]:?.rlx lﬂlhwth 28,
made .n k Tan and Grey shades. Prix-seam sewn, Ladies’ S British made. Ladies’ with 3 Buttons, Men's With 2 Buttons
with 2 Press Buttons, Men's with 1 Press Button, $1.34 per pair. BEST VALUE $2.07 per pair.

Remittances, including postage, by Internatiomal Money Order, payable o THE LONDON GLOVE COMPANY
General Post Office, London, England. Mail orders carefully executed and despatched br next steamer,

Maloraers The LONDON GLOVE COMPANY, Cheapside, LONDON, England
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25 Royal and Imperial Warrants
of Appointment.

25 Royal and Imperial Warrants

of Appointment,

BY APPCGINTMENT TO H. M. QUEEN MARY.

CHOICE CLOTHING FABRIGS

OF

“OLD COUNTRY” QUALITY AND STYLE

FOR SPRING AND SUMMER WEAR.

Ladies and Gentlemen interested in hig
quality and which are descriptive of the
in London and elsewhere,

EGERTON BURNETT, LTD’S.
"I Pure Wool Royal Serges

are Clothing Fabrics which have been
Proved over and over again to be
reliable, to the satisfaction of Ladies
and Gentlemen in almost every part

h-grade Clothing Fabrics of really excellent
designs and colourings favored by fashion

are invited to examine our collection of Samples, which
will be sent, POST PAID, to any address, on request.

THE HALL-MARK OF

EGERTON BURNETT, LTD’S.
Pure Wool Royal Serges

are made in a variety of qualities,
weights and textures, suitable for
Ladies’, Gentlemen’s and Children’g
wear, at prices from 49cts, to $3.15
per yard.

of the werld,

786.

This elegant Costume MADE
TO ORDER from $11.60 in su-
perior quality Spring Tweeds.
A delightful variety of weaves
and colourings to choose from,

ADDRESS :

INTRINSIC WORTH

Write for a descriptive Booklet of our ROYAL |

SERGES—mailed on request, post free.

HIGH-GRADE TAILORING

Costumes and Suits of many different style:g for
Ladies, Gentlemen and Children, are MAD}:, TO
ORDER by an expert staff in w‘cll-appo‘u}ted
workrooms under superior hygienic conditions
and many letters of commendation have been
received from delighted patrons.

EXAMPLE :—
Fgﬁ. F.E.A., wrote;— ‘ This is the fourth Suit (boys)
have had from you and both style and wear are unsur-
passed.” . Gordon Head, B.C. 28/12/11.
] ., wrote:—*‘1 may say the Suit you sent me

G.0.F. Esq
3 very satisfactory.”
fits well and is very Y Sawesbury, N.6. 29/1/13;

. H., wrote:—*‘Iam pleased to say the parcel
calex?}.ouhand safely and the Costume fits perfectly. Iam
delighted with it.”” Chemanus, B.C. 27/1/12,

S ATISFA CTION
in Fabric and Workmanship

is aimed at. To ensure success we cut each
Costume or Suit especially to meet each patron's
individual requirements and we now have a very
considerable reputation in Canada and other
parts of the world. g

Samples,. Style Plates and Price Lists of
made-to-measure Clothing for Ladies and
Gentlemen, Boys and Girls of all ages, sent
with Measurement Blanks, post paid, to any
address.

CambridgeSuit, asillustration
MADE TO ORDER in our
world - renowned Pure Wool
Royal B8erge Buitings from
$11.45; also in refined Tweed
Suitings from $13.90.

EGERTON BURNETT, LTD.,

R. W. WAREHOUSE, WELLINGTON, SOMERSET, ENGLAND.

Carriage and Daty will be paid on all parcels, by arrangement.




CANADIAN MAGAZINE ADVERTISER

For INFANTS,
INVALIDS,
and the
AGED.

A FOOD OF GREAT
NUTRITIVE VALUE

which can be made suitable for any degree
of digestive power by the simple process
of letting it stand for alonger or shorter
period at one stage of its preparation.

It is used mixed with fresh new milk, and forms a delicate
and nutritive cream, which is enjoyed and assimilated
when other foods disagree. ' It is entirely free from rough
and indigestible particles which produce irritation in
delicate stomachs.

The Zgncet describes it as *“ Mr. Benger's admirable preparation.”
Mothers and interested persons are requested to write for Booklet ** Benger's Food and How to
Use it.” This contains a  Concise Guide to the Rearing of Infants,” and practical information
onthe care of Invalids, Convalescents, and the Aged. Post free on application to Benger’s Food
Ltd., Otter Works, Manchester, England.
Benger's Food is sold in tins by Druggists. etc., everywhere.

Children Teething.

Mothers should give only the well-known

Doctor Stedman’s
Teething Powders

as the many millions that are annually used constitute the best
testimonials in their favor.

iee tltne 'I;ra(iiexl-warka;clfet(;al;n; Refuse all not so
ancet o y p distinguished.
powder. TRADE MARK

Small Packets (9 Powders) Large Packets (30 Powders)

Of Chemists and Druggists.
125 New North-road, London, England.
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THE WELL-DRESSED WMAN

To be well-dressed is not to be over-dressed, but to be attired in

Y i /

»

inspires confidence.

suitable clothing. : 3
The Curzon tailoring is something more than ordinary workmanship, just as the Curzon

cut is something outside the realm of mere draftsmanship. It means Distinction and Character.
That is why well-dressed men, not only in Canada, but all over the World, wear Curzon clothes.

OVERCOAT TO MEASURE From ©8.60

(CARRIAGE AND puUTY PAID) (Valued by clients at $20.)
Most Wonderful Tailoring Creation of the Century, Perfect Style, Perfect Cut, Perfect
Finish, Perfectly Trimmed.
MADE - FROM REAL BRITISH MATERIALS.
explanatory booklet and free patterns of cloth, fashion-plates
With these will be found our registered system of self-
so that you may, with perfect accuracy and a degree of
certitude equal to that of a local tailor, take your own measurements in the privacy of your
own home. Complete satisfaction or we refund money. Will your own tailor guarantee this?
One Silver and Two Gold Medal Awards.
Read our unique list of unsolicited testimonials. $25,000 forfeited if not absolutely genuine,
WRITE FOR FREE PATTERNS.

Address for Patterns: CURZON BROS., ¢/o THE CLOUGHER SYNDICATE (Dept. 138),
239 Spadina Avenue, TORONTO, ONTARIO. (Dept. 138)

It will pay you to write for our
and unique list of testimonials.
measurement and tape measure,

The World’s
Measure

Tailors,

60/62 CITY ROAD, LONDON, ENGLAND.
West End Depot:
Pembroke House, 133 and 135 Oxford Street, London, England.
Please mention this paper. :
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Oakey’s

SILVERSMITHS’ SOAP

For Cleaning Plate

Oakey’s

EMERY CLOTH

Glass Paper, Flint Paper

Oakey’s

“WELLINGTON” KNIFE POLISH

Oakey’s -

“WELLINGTON” BLACK LEAD

Best for Stoves, etc.

OAKEY’'S GOODS SOLD EVERYWHERE

JOHN OAKEY & SONS, LTD.
Wellington Mills, Lond Eng., S.E.

B
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Plcgﬁ’ous'goplards.

DELICIOUS

@
Y A f,

ety
el1542g &\—=
Gt

jeSf(V

Bl

Frr——

D ominon Hgent

Darby & Tarn.
Hinnipeg.

Standard Brokerage
Qneocowver. C
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to develop my b
all hope of succe

1 use no glass or wooden cups with vac p
4 nor massage, but a simple, harmless method which not only develops the bust
fills out hollow necks and shoulders and sunken cheeks, but which also improve”
the health, makes you feel better and stronger from the beginning. As I am ttt'
sirous that every woman should know how to secure this marvellous developments
I have written a valuable and interesting booklet on my secret, and

I Will Send it F'ree.

to anyone who is interested in enlarging her bust or filling out thin cheeks, {‘“C
and shoulders.—All I ask is that you agree to read it care ully, and that you s
two 2 cent stamps for reply. Address—

Margarette Merlain (Dept. 1103), 85 Great Portland St., London, W. Eng-

I Enlarged my Bust 6 inches in 30 Days
By means of an accidental discovery. My chest was flat, my face, neck and shoulders thin ﬂ‘“l
sunken, I had faithfully tried every conceivable method, and spent large sums of money in € or

t and fill out the hollows, but all without result. At last, when I had g\"t‘“.“.?\
1 stumbled on to the secret by means of which I enlarged my bust 6 inches
30 days, and by which I firmly believe

I Can do the Same for You.

. . & s
uum appliances, neither dangerous drui-],‘
ar

oves

k

end
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Shaw’s Schools

TORONTO

provide the most modern courses
of training for business pursuits to
resident students or by corres-
pondence.

Free catalogue is mailed on re-
quest, explaining either line of
work. All who are interested in
the good salary question are in-
vited to write for particulars.

W. H. SHAW

W. H. SHAW, President, 391 YONGE ST., Toronto

If you want to learn to PLAY
the PIANO
USE

Wickins'
-Piano Tutor

English and Foreign
Fingering
Post free, of all Music
Sellers
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When the warm weather is here you will find
it a great comfort to use

D

CALVERT'S
Carbolic Toilet Soap

It is so delightfully refreshing and cleansing, and for

everyday toilet use 1t 15 a _good
pleasantly perfumed, and antiseptic.

15 CENTS A TABLET. For a Trial Sample send 2c. stamp to F. C. Calvert

& Co., 349, Dorchester Street West, Montreal.
SANESS(2

1= (e (]
St S e TR et s et ke sk

RNOTT INSTITUTE

. OTT INSTITUTE in treating Stammerers and Stutterers

is becor;l;:: x&osgemgﬁlqudaly recognized as perhaps the most successful on this
continent. . he CAUSE of stammerin,

methods, the Institute treatst ¢

Fonﬂ%ﬂ‘l&ﬁfw?tﬁ::}:ﬁctho patient why he stammered, and once he understands

-;not i Stively easy for him to leamn, in from five {o eight weeks, how to speak

;l ui:r'\txlty is .g%m,?::'ur ally, without any of the tggjedlo:xsagl: manergrlm commonly taught.

e cure rmanent.
A e Ecw anyons o ars or in kindness to them advise them to
consult tiguARNOTT INSTITUTE.

0O09TANICDY,

soap to choose, pure,

@QVADQ

are
O

BERLIN. ONTARIO. CAN. 7
!

PEACH’S masi: DAMASK

From Looms Direct. Money Saving. Wonder-
ful Offerings. GIVEN AWAY. Lace Cover
with Catalogue & Buyer’s Guide of Curtains,
Window Draperies and Furniture compact for
shipping. Household Linens, Ladies’ and
Gents’ Tailoring, Underwear, Shoes, &c.
54 Years known Reputation, Send a trial order

to actual makers in the old country.

Royal
Victoria

$6.25 Damask Parcel %

Designs, hemmed. 2 Half Bleached Table
Cloths, hard wearing. 2 Irish Cambric Tea
Cloths. 2 Handsome Tray Covers, all Irish
Hand Embroidered and drawn thread.
Postage & Duty Paid $6.25
Marvellous Value. TryOne, Write to-day.

MONTREAL

Day Students

Box 664

SAML. PEACH & SONS, The Looms, :

NOTTINGHAM, England. apply to the Warden.

College
McGILL UNIVERSITY

For Resident and

Students pfepared for degrees in Arts,
Pure Science and Music. Scholarships are
awarded annually. For all information

An up-to-date, well equipped and thoroughly reliable School.
Students assisted to positions. Write for copy of new prospectus.

BRITISH AMERICAN BUSINESS COLLEGE ,yrep.
Y. M. C. A. BUILDING YONGE AND McGILL STS. TORONTO.

FIFTY-FIRST YEAR

Open all year.
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Western Canada

The Land of Sunshine.
The Land of Big Crops.
The Land of Peace and Prosperity.
THE LAND OF OPPORTUNITY.

Why not own a farm?
Give the boy a chance. Get in on the “ground floor”

160 Acres Free

The boundless prairie land is the finest on earth. Bracing
climate; lots of water; excellent railway facilities—steadily
increasing; cheap fuel; good schools; equitable laws.

THIS is the place for you. NOW is your chance.
Room for 50,000,000 more.
For further Information Apply to

W. D. SCOTT, Superintendent of Immigration,
OTTAWA - - CANADA.
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THE HOUSE OF WINDOWS
$l.2 5 By Isabel Ecclestone Mackay $I.2§

With colour frontispiece by Dudley Tennant

One of the most remarkable Books by a Canadian Author that

has been published for years.

That this wonderful story of an abducted child with its marvellous witchery
of plot and action will be read everywhere is a foregone conclusion.

The malignant revenge carried out with superhuman cunning by a deranged
woman forms the ground work of a story that will immediately takes its place

amongst the talked of books.

That a story built upon revenge should overflow with the most beautiful
of human passions—affection, courage, persistency and devotion shows the great

versatility of the author’s powers.

Read the House of Windows, it will grasp you with the intensity of its
action and the reality of its actors.

OTHER RECOMMENDED BOOKS

By H. Rider Haggard By E. Philips Opperheim
MARIE THE DOUBLE FOUR
$1.25 $1.25

By G. K. Chesterton
THE INNOCENCE 10F 5FATHER BROWN
2

Two Good Detective Stories andha thrilling novel. ~ Make vour own
choice.

CASSELL & CO., Limited, Publishers
42 Adelaide Street West, TORONTO

The Double Four under the title of Peter Ruff is
one of the Six Best Sellers in the United States.)
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SPRING TERM
Opened February 1st

Qg ¥ 5 ) vi il Students may enter at
I&t = A any time.

]
mmummuuml
- r'.'_\. e

Year Book, 170 page®
mailed on application:

TORONTO CONSERVATORY OF MUSIC

Edward Fisher, Mus. Doc., Musical Director :
Special Calendar for School of Expressio?

Queen’s University and ollege

KINGSTON, ONTARIO .

THE ARTS COURSE leads to the degrees of B.A. and M.A., D.Se., and Ph.D.

THE EDUCATIONAL COURSES, under agreement with the Ontario Education Depart-.
ment are accepted as the professional courses for (a) First Class Public School Certificate;
(b) High School Assistant’s Interim Certificate; (c) Specialists’ Interim Certificate, and
(d) Inspectors’ Certificate. They also lead to the degrese B.Paed. D.Paed.

THE THEOLOGICAL COURSE leads to the degree of B.D., Ph.D.

THE MEDICAL COURSE leads to the degrees of M.B., M.D., and C.M., D.Sc.

THE SCIENCE COURSE leads to the degrees of B.Sc, and M.Se., D.Sc.

THE ARTS COURSE may be taken without attendance, but students desiring to graduate
must attend one session. .

SUMMER SESSION. From July 1st to August 13th. Courses in Latin, French, German,

English, Mathematics, Physics, Chemistry, Animal Biology, Reading and Public Speaking.
Send for circular.

Calendars may be had from the Registrar, GEORGE Y. CHOWN, B.A., Kingston, Ont.

SCHOOL OF MINING AAcCoLEcE e

Affiliated to Queen’s University KINGSTON, ONT.

THE FOLLOWING COURSES ARE OFFERED

a. Mining Engineering e. Civil Engineering

b. Chemistry and Mineralogy f. Mechanical Engineering
c. Mineralogy and Geology g. Electrical Engineering
d. Chemical Engineering h. Sanitary Engineering

i. Power Development

For Calendar of the School and further information, apply to the Secretary, School of Mining, Kingston, Ontario
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651 SPADINA AVENUE, TORONTO
A Residential and Day School for Girls

Large Staff of Highly Qualified and Exper-
ienced Teachers and Professors. Native
French and German Teachers.

Puiixl’ prepared for the Universities and
for Examinations in Music of Toronto
University, the Conservatory of Musie, and
the Toronto College of Music.

Modern Educational Methods, Refining
Influences, and Well-regulated Home,

Lawn Tennis and other games. Rink.

For Prospectus apply to
MISS VEALS, Principal.

School under fi irely Upper School prepares boys fer th
ld::—u nfﬁmnau Finest School Grounds in Canada—80 acres. > 1 e ..’ 3
In- 1909 the School won a Universty Scheianyiog /o ey 0 R 'DIC.L., Prineal.

Mathematics.

RIDLEY COLLEGE
St. Catharines, Ont.

A High-Class Residential and Day School for Girls

St. Alban’s Ladies’ €ollege

PRINCE ALBERT, SASK.
President—The Right Rev. The Lord Bishop of Saskatchewan

Regular Course of Studf'——That lajd down by the Depart-
ment of Education. Pupils prepared for the Universities,
for the Normal 8chool, for the Examination of the Toronto
Conservatory of Music, and for the Royal Drawing
Society. Fully Qualified Staff, Special attention given
to Langunage and Music. High and healthy situation.
Good grounds and Tennis Court. Steam Heating and
Electric Light. Perfect Sanitary Arrangements.

For Illustrated Booklet (all information) apply to Lady Principal

TRINITY Residential School
COLLEGE for Boys

Healthy Situation. Fire
SCHOOL i piinn
Ex%enslive Pénying
grounds, large Gymnas-
RORT HOPR.ONT. jum, Skating Rinks, etc.
Boys prepared for the Universities, Royal Military College,
and Business. Special attention given to younger boys.
Next Term begins, Wednesday, April 7th.
For calendar and all information, apply to the Headmaster

REV. OSWALD RICBY, M.A. (Cambridge) L.L.D.
PORT HOPE, ONT.
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ST. ANDREW’S COLLEGE, Toronto, Ont.

A Residential and Day School for Boys. Preparation for Universities, Business and Royal Military College. ~ UPPER and

T.OWER SCHOOLS. Calendar sent on applicatlon.

REV. D. BRUCE MACDONALD, M.A., L.L.D., HEADMASTER

Summer Term Comme
April 9th, 1912. ¥

ST. MARGARET’S COLLEGE

144 BLOOR ST. E,, TORONTO, ONTARIO

A Residential and Day School for Girls

Founded by the late George Dickson, M A., former Principal of Upper Canada College, and Mrs. Dickson.
Academic Course, from Preparatory to University Matriculation and First Year Woﬂi-
Music, Art, Domestic Science, Physical Education—Cricket, Tennis, Basket Ball,

UiHockey, Swimming Bath.

Write for Prospectus

MRS. GERORGE DICKSON,
President.

MISS J. E. MACDONALD, B.A.,

Principal.

Branksome Hall

592 Sherbourne Street - TORONTO.
(Four Doors South of Bloor)

A Residential and Day School for Girls.
Hon. Principal, Miss Scott.

Principal, Miss Edith M. Read, M. A.
Preparation for the University and for Examinations
in Music. Well equipped Art Department. Thorough-
ly efficient staff. Outdoor games—Teunis, Basket-

ball, Rink, Healthy locality. Primary 8chool for
Day Pupils. For Prospectus apply to

THE SECRETARY.

FRENCH—GERMAN
SPANISH—ITALIAN

1s Easily and Quickly Mastered by the

LANGUAGE
PHONE METHOD

Combined with the
Rosenthal Method of
Practical Linguistry

This is the natural way to learn a foreign language. You hear tgﬁ
living voice of a native Professor pronounce each word and phrase. :
gpeaks as you desire—slowly or quickly, night or day, for mmute‘s :"_
hours at a time. It is a pleasant, fascinating study; no tedious rules .
memorizing, It is not expensive—all members of the f.nmu;' can usel o
You simply practice during spare moments orat convenient times, ml‘l X
a surprismgly short time you speak, read and understand a new language,

Send for Interesting Booklet and Particulars.

THE LANGUAGE PHONE METHOD

R

\.

Healthy sitnation. Use of
f Westmount Athletic
2 tennis courts.
2 rinks. Gymnasinm. Sloyd
(manual training) room
For Boarders and
Day Boys
Boys prepared for the Uni-
versity and the R.M.C, S £
Kingston. enior
Preparatory Junior and
Senior Departments.

Preparatory Junior and

Departments
Notre Dame de Grace,

875 Metropolis Building, Broadway and 16th Street, New York

Excellent system of
heating, ventilating
and humidifying class
rooms and dormitories,

Head Master:

C.S. Fosbery, M.A.

Late’ Headmaster,

MONTREAL ST- JOHN'S SCHOOL
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Bishop Strachan School

Forty-fifth Year
A Church Residential and Day School for Girls.
Full Matriculation Course. Elemen-
tary work. Domestic Arts, Music and
Painting.
Principal Vice-Principal
MISS WALSH MIiss NATION

Wykeham Hall, COLLEGE ST., TORONTO.
Also 221 LONSDALE AVENUE

A Branch Junior Day School—Kinder-
garten, Preparatory and Lower School
Classes, under well qualified mistresses.

"WESTBOURNE

School for Girls
340 Bloor Street West, Toronto, Canada.

A residential and day school, well ap-
pointed, well managed and convenient.
Students prepared for University Examina-
tions. Specialists in each department. Af-
filiated with the Toronto Conservatory of Mu-
sic. Dr. Edward Fisher, Musical Director; F.
McGillivray Knowles, R.C.A.,, Art Director.
For announcement and information address

the Principal,
MISS M. CURLETTE, B.A.

The Royal Military College

HERE are few national institutions of more value and interest to the country than the
Royal ﬁmt‘:ry (tjollege of Canada. Notwithstanding this, its object and the work it is
accomplishing are not sufficiently understood by the general public.

The College is a Government institution, designed primarily for the purpose of giving
instruction in all branches of military science to cadets and officers of the Canadian Militia.
In fact it corresponds to Woolwich and Sandhurst. . :

The Commandant and military instructors are all officers on the active list of the Im-
perial Army, lent for the purpose, and there is in addition a complete staff of professors for
the civil subjects which form such an important part of the College course. Medical attend-
ance is also provided. " . %

Whilst the College is organised on a.stnctly military basis the Cadets receive a practical
and scientific training in subjects essential to a sound modern education.

The course includes a therough gg‘ounding in Mathematics, Civil Engineering, Surveying,
Physics, Chemistry, French and English. ’

The strict discipline maintained at the College is one of the most valuable features of
the course and, in addition, the constant practice of gymnastics, drill and outdoor exercises
of all kinds, ensures health and excellent physical condition.

Commissions in all branches of the Imperial service and Canadian Permanent Force are
offered annually. .

The diploma of graduation, is considered by the quthoyities conducting the examination for
Dominion Land Surveyor to be equivalent to a university degree, and by the Regulations of
the Law Society of Ontario, it obtains the same exemptions as a B.A. degree.

The length of the course is three years, in three terms of 9% months’ each.

The total cost of the course, including board, uniforms, instructional material, and all
extras, is about $800. X 3

The annual competitive examination for admission to the College takes place in May of
each year at the headquarters of the several military districts.

¢ For full particulars regarding this examination and for any other information, applica-
tion should be made to the Secretary of the Militia Council, Ottawa, Ont.,, or to the Com-
mandant, Royal Military College, Kingston, Ont. g eHLL T
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HAVERGAL LADIES’ COLLEGL

JARVIS STREET TORONTO
Principal - - - - - - MISS KNOX

Thorough education on modern lines. Preparation for honor matriculation and other
examinations. Separate Junior School, Domestic Science Department, Gymnasium, Out-
door Games, Skating Rink, Swimming Bath.
HAVERGAL-ON-THE-HILL, College Heights, Toronto

A second Junior School is situated at No. 51 St. Clair Avenue under the direct
supervision of Miss Knox, assisted by specialists in Junior School Teaching and in
Languages, for the convenience of pupils residing north of Bloor Street
Large Playing Grounds of three and one-half acres—Cricket, tennis, basketball, hockey
and skating. For illustrated calendars and prospectus apply to the Bursar.

R. MILLICHAMP, Hon. Sec. Treas.

The Margaret Eaton School of Literature and Expression

North Street, Toronto. - Mrs. Scott Raff, Principal

English Literature, French and German, Physical Culture, Voice Culture, Interpretation,
Oratory and Public Speaking, and Dramatic Art.

Send for Calendar

—
—

ASHBURY COLLEGE
ROCKCLIFFE PARK, OTTAWA
RESIDENT SCHOOL FOR BOYS
Modern fireproof buildings. Excellent Sanitation. Ten acres of playing fields.

Many recent successes at R. M. C. and Universities.
Junior Department for small boys.
For Calendar apply,

REV.GEO. P. WOOLLCOMBE, M.A. Oxon] Headmaster

Bishop Bethune College - Oshawa, Ontario

A Residential School for Girls.
Visitor, The Lord Bishop of Toronto,
Preparation for the University and for the examinations of the Toronto Conservatory of Music,
Young children also received,
Fine location. Outdoor games and physical training.
The Musical Department (Piano, Theory and Harmony) will be under the direction of a Master, and a Sister,
who for twelve years taught in the School with marked success.
Voice culture will be in charge of a qualified mistress.

For terms and particulars, apply to the SISTER IN CHARGE, or to THE SISTERS OF ST. JOHN THE DIVINE, Major St., TORONTO.

OTTAWA LADIES’ COLLEGE

This college is thoroughly equipped in every department. Has an efficient
staff. Is ideally situated. Gives ample accommodation.
Write for calendar and particulars
The Rev. W. D, Armstrong, M.A,, Ph.D., D.D., President,

An Investment Yielding Seven Per Cent.

Special Features Share in Profits

Safety, large earning capacity, long establish- (0] This security is backed up by a long establish-
od trade connection, privilege of withdrawing ed and substantial manufacturing business, em-
/0

: : bracing a number of the most modern plants
investment at end of one year with not less % esiitodes, that hias, aleays. pasd dividends
than 77, on 60 day’s notice.

and the investor shares in all profits, and
Send At Once for Full Particulars. S D siber:

dividends are paid twice a year, on st June
NATIONAL SECURITIES CORPORATION, Limited :
CONFEDERATION LIFE BUILDING, TORONTO, ONT,
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The Canadian Bank of Gommerce

Head Office: Toronto

PAID UP CAPITAL $11,000,000 REST $9,000,000
SIR EDMUND WALKER, C.V.O,, LL.D., D.C.L. President
ALEXANDER LAIRD, General Manager __ JOHN AIRD, Ausst. General Manager

244 Branches in Canada, United States,
England and Mexico.

Drafts on Foreign Countries

This Bank issues Drafts on the principal cities in foreign countries drawn in the
currency of ‘the country in which the drafts are payable. These arrangements
cover over 500 of the principal cities and towns throughout the world.

Foreign Money Orders

These money orders are a safe and convenient method of remitting small
sums of money to foreign countries and can be obtained at any branch of the bank.

CAPITAL PAID UP... $2,870,000

RESERVE AND|UNDI-
VIDED PROFITS ... 3,500,000

$6,370,000
S A S

TOTAL ASSETS OVER [$44.000,000

SAVINGS BANK DEPARTMENT AT ALL
BRANCHES
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Have a
Beginning

Do not postpone the open-
ing of a savings account
simply because of the small-
ness of your first deposit.
All things must have their
The big things
of to-day were the little
things of yesterday. Re-
member we receive deposits
as small as a dollar, and
allow compound interest at
three and one-half per
cent.

beginning.

|

Canada Permanent

Mortgage Corporation *
Toronto Street, - Toronto

ESTABLISHED 1855.

SOME RESULTS
FOR THE
PAST YEAR

Assets - - $12,313,107.57
Net Surplus - 1,300,784.00
Paid to Policyholders - 998,348.87

Profits Paid Policyholders 148,135.09

Insurance in Force - 46,000,000.00

Annual Report will be mailed
 to those interested

upon request.

NORTH AMERICAN
LIFE

Assurance Company
Home Office = Toronto

—
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The Bank of Toronto

Good
Banking Service

This means modern equipment and
up-to-date methods for facilitating the business
of the Bank and its customers, thereby avoid-

ing losses and delays.

An efficient staff of well informed men
to meet and supply the banking requirements
of its customers and the public and to properly

keep the bank records.

Prompt attention to customers, quick
collection of bills, careful attention to details

and courteous treatment to all.

The Bank of Toronto furnishes such a
service and on the basis of ability to help,
invites your banking account and business.

$4,800,000.
5,800,000.

Capital
Rest

INCORPORATED 1855
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Very Significant Increases

Striking comparison made by
Mr. E. P. CLEMENT, K.C., President of the

Mutual Life of Canada

in his address to policyholders at the

Forty-Second Annual Meeting

of the Company, held February 1st, 1912.

1886 1911 | Increased
| .
Income $ 272,000 $2,450,000 | Nearly 10-fold
Interest 43,000 875,000 | Over 20-fold
Assets 905,000 18,131,000 | Over 20-fold
Insurance |
in force 9,774,000 71,000,000 | Over 7-fold

Surplus 61,500 3,312,000 | Over 50-fold

We may safely assume that long before we have reached our
semi-centennial, eight years hence, we will have over $100,000,000
insurance in force and assets of $25,000,000.

Head Office . WATERLOO, ONT.

E. P. CLEMENT, K.C., President GEO. WEGENAST, Managing Director
W. H. RIDDELL, Aassistant Manager CHAS. RUBY, Secretary
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THREE
ESSENTIAL
ELEMENTS

Underlie the success of a Life
Insurance Company — satisfactory
investment earnings — a favorable
mortality-—economy.

In these three essentials the rgcord
9f The Great-West Life is unique.
Che 1911 Report shows:—

I. Interest earnings of 7.637, gross.

2. A Mortality only 527, of the ‘ex-
pected.”

3. Low Expense Rates.

Hence the remarkable results to Policy-
holders.

Ask for confirmatory printed matter.

The Great-West Life

Assurance Company
Head Office - Winnipeg

WESTERN

ASSURANCE COMPANY

Incorporated In 1s8s1

ASSETS, $3213438.28
LIABILITIES, 469,254.36
SECURITY TO POLICY-

HOLDERS 2,744,183.92
LOSSES paid since or ization of C

$54,069,727.16

DIRECTORS:

Hon. GEQ. A. COX, President
W. R. BROCK, Vice-President
W. B. MEIKLE, Managing Director

Head Office: - Toronto

ZINE ADVERTISER

Their reputation
extends over
half a century.

easiest

writing and

longest wear-

ing of all pens,

and there's a style
to suit every writer.

Ask your stationer

The Esterbrook Steel Pen Mfg. Co.,

Works: Camden, N J. 93 John Street, New York.

| Brown Bres,, Ltd., 51 Wellington St., W., Teronto, Canadian Agents

$6,000,000
5,458,878

Pald-up Capital - -

Res.rve Funds - -
167 Branches in Canada.

Extending from the Atlantic to the Pacific.

Savings Department at all Branches.

Depoeits received of $1.00 and upward, and inter-
est allowed at best current rates

General Banking Business.
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Capital Paid Up - . #$1,000,000.00

Reserve Fund = =« = 1,250.000.00

Undivided Profits - - 138,046.68

Head Office: - Toronto ;
S. J. Moore, President. W. D. Ross, General Manager.
A General Banking Business Transacted.
m ABSOLUTELY SAFE
AND MOST
THE CONVENIENT

Proper Way

- TO
Remit Money

to any part of the world is by the

MONEY ORDERS AND
FOREIGN DRAFTS

of the

DOMINION EXPRESS COMPANY [/

They are issued in the currency of the country on which drawn, and are
payable in all parts of the world, If lost or delayed in the mails, a prompt
refund is arranged or a new order issued without further charge.
WHEN TRAVELLING carry your funds in
TRAVELLERS’ CHEQUES
These cheqes are issued in d tions of $10, $20, $50, $100, $200, and are con-
ceded byoﬂl who have ever used them to be superior in every way to Letters of Credit. -
Money transferred by Telegraph and Cable Agencies throughout Canada
—*—

\
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/ha‘t may lie between !

—
YOUTH and OLD AGE.

Are you providing for your
independence in old age -- Endow-
ment Life Assurance offers the
solution. May we send you rates
and full information.

' Capital and Assets - $ 4,513,949.53 § it g
'Y [nsurance in force, over $21,000,000.00 ,

DERAL LIFE

N\
F ASSURANCE COMPANY

"HEAD OFFICE . HAMILTON, CANADA.

ART DEPT CAN MAGAZINE
e b

SrPemias 1912
Lists of bonds which we offer sent on THE

application. Every Security poss-

esses the qualities essential in a sound
. investment, combining SAFETY OF

PRINCIPAL AND INTEREST

with THE MOST FAVORABLE -f
INTEREST RETURN. Life Assurance
Government — Municipal 00. Of canada
Corporation and Proven
Industrial Bonds. HEAD OFFICE JOHN MILNE
Yield 4% to 6 London, Ont. Managing-Director
We shall be pleased to aid you in the 3y The Company hfas closu;l_ l/hc past year
A with an increase of over 257 'in business
selection of a desirable investment. }\'r}t(exx, and an incrc.'lLSe of 12'% ;;' b::;:i:;::
mn iorce.
DOMIHIOH SE(UR]TIB Corresponding gains in every depart-
ment.
C() = Conservative methods and steady 5
RPOMTION LIM[TED gress have arrived at the goal—SU(’CZELC)ESPS“.0

TORONTO. MONTREAL . LONDON.ENG

———
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OF CANADA

Incorporated 1869

Capital Paid Up - $ 6,250,000
Reserve Funds- - 1,450,000
Total Assets over - 110,000,000

HEAD OFFICE - MONTREAL
DIR :

. Torrance, Supt. of Branches C, E, Neill an . J. Sherman, Asst, Gen.-Manag
1I76-BRANCHES THROUCHOUT CANADA—-I76
Also Branches in Cuba, Porto Rico, Bargados. Jamaica, Trinidad and Bahamas
Islands,

HOLT, President E. L PEASE, Vice-President
lllllllll ) Mackeen . R. Crowe James Redmond F. W.
K. Ell W. H. Thorne Hugh Paton T. J. Drummond Wm. Robe
8e eral
w. N

rtson

THE ROYAL BANK

LONDON, ENC., 2 Bank Bldgs , Princes St.. E.C, NEW YORK, Corner William and Cedar St<

SAVINCS DEPARTMENT s#dnCHes

/ ) I //// %/

: / » ////' "y / // ///////?//;///////' ,/ZZ;//////////////////// /
) m . Ll ’
Lodaa =
will continue to be HOME to your loved
/ ones if you have made provision for its
/ continuance by protecting them under a
/ Policy in this Company.
/ No investment you can make will have ///

- behd : brttlf,,.ty a2 ol

\

.

/
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Mave You a LitrrLe “Fairy’ in Your Homez?»

White and Pure
Purity is the first requisite in a toilet and bath
soap. Fairy soap is pure because it is made from
choice edible products. Besides, its floating, oval cake
@ is a distinct advantage over other ‘white toilet
soaps. Although Fairy Soap is inexpensive,
you cannot get better soap at any price.

N, THE N. K. FAIRBANK COMPANY
MONTREAL
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THE-SEORY

Of the Purity of

“E.D.S.” BRAND GOODS

is told in the Inland Revenue, Bulletin 194, which can be

had by addressing the Inland Revenue Department,
Ottawa. The Bulletin tells of the unvarying purty of these
goods after the most exhaustive tests.

All good grocers handle—
“E.D.S.” BRAND

of Jams, Jellies, Marmalade,
Catsup and Grape Juice.

Observe the trade-
mark.
E. D. SMITH, Winona, Ont. a a

m"%w ) Kalamazoo Point Number One ’. u
0 TheKalamazm s Binder

- 1s Flt oping“

4 Y Note

?Slee EIGHT SALIENT L ¢
at ow i
writing EOLAMAZOD hags the
surface desk

I. Flat Opening.

The KALAMAZOO is the only | 2 Simple Construcion. |y 1o A} AMAZOO has all of

3. Vice-like-grip.

loose leaf binder that combines all the : the adjustable features of all the other loose
good points of both loose leaf and rigid g g::lo?(g::;:n leaf binders.

bound books. 6. N2 Binsid Metil: It has many new special features peculiarly
It has the same flexible rigidity and easy 7. Accessibility. its own.

opening features, and the round leather 8. Durability. KALAMAZOO binders and sheets are
back of the permanewtly bound book. made in any size required.

N.B.—Send for Free Descriptive Booklet Al.

Warwick Bros.& Rutter. Lirglited

Leaf & Account- King &
e S A Toronto Snadtine

= =" o
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JEALOUSY

BY ETHELWYN WETHERALD

ROFESSOR EMMETT’S brow
was surprisingly low for a peda-
gogue, and he had other points of
beauty apparent not only to his wife,
who adored him, but to his fellow-
teachers in the academy. One of
these assistants, Miss Braithwaite,
boarded in his house, being a distant
connection of Mrs. Emmett’s. She
had come to their ecity from Chicago,
and Professor Emmett’s first impres-
sion of her was that she spelled Cul-
ture with a larger C than any other
person he had yet ehanced to en-
eounter, and he anticipated with an
almost boyish love of mischief the
pleasure it would give him to seratch
the polished surface of her intellec-
tual pretences.

It was Theocritus who first made
them really acquainted. Emmett was
passing through the class-room one
day while she was instructing the
““Titerature class,’”’ and he overheard
some opinions of hers on the Syra-
cusan poet which he knew were her
own and not borrowed, and which im-
plied an acquaintance born of long
and close association. Apparently
she had grown up with the poet as
with a brother or father. That he
could ever have supposed her shallow

1505

now began to puzzle him, until he re-
flected that a clever woman will of-
ten assume superficiality for the sake
of pleasing the superficial people with
whom she is inevitably brought into
contact.

It is quite possible that this adapta-
bility, added to an appearance of
critical and fastidious reserve, was a
part of Miss Braithwaite’s novelty
for Francis Emmett. He was fond

of refined, graceful and sympathetic -

women, and he had found them ex-
tremely easy to get on brotherly
terms with. His theory was that\wo-
men value brotherliness above all
other manly qualities; and in the
scanty social hours snatched from the
gormandising of books he plied them
with this quality in a superfluous de-
gree. He made not the slightest at-
tempt to conceal his moods from
them—sparkling, sullen, sad, jovial,
boisterous; spiritually speaking they
took him as they found him.

The only mood in which the women
of his acquaintance discovered him to
be entirely insufferable was the one
in which, having been carelessly set
on fire by statements contravening his
pet literary theories, he would erackle
and snap, blaze and roar for hours

———
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together, to the imminent deadly bore-
dom of his enforced listeners. That
slightly vacant look which, among
the refined and sympathetic, is the
only permissable sign of inward tor-
por, was visible on every face when
he paused for breath. His wife’s face
was no exception; but how was it pos-
sible for the inexpressiveness of un-
awakened intellect to mar a cheek of
such pure and perfeet roundness and
lips as sweet as raspberries? ‘‘She
is too young to think,’’ was his in-
ward defence of her mental shortcom-
ings when he married her. That was
twelve years ago; and now as he look-
ed at her and their children he said
with the forgivable irrelevance of a
married lover, ‘‘She has made my
home a paradise.”’

The newcomer into this Eden was
neither angel nor serpent. She was
a woman of the artificial world, as
incapable of self-sacrifice, of deep
feeling and real passion as warm wa-
ter in a sunny window is incapable
of boiling. Her enthusiasms, prettily
expressed by aid of handeclasps,
superlatives of the less familiar ad-
jeetives, and exclamations, were
quite as genuine in their way as the
outflowing lava of a voleanic nature.
Miss Braithwaite, indeed, had a poor
opinion of outflowings, voleanic or
otherwise, which transcended the
limits of good form.

To poor Laura Emmett, who sup-
posed Lucretius to have been a wo-
man, and who mentally supplied the
missing aitch in Ben Jonson’s name,
imagining its omission due to a British
irregularity in the matter of aitches,
the long evenings of literary chit chat
between her husband and cousin were
naturally not very interesting. It
struck her as distinctly odd that any
cause for animated discussion should
arise out of the opinions of any critic
upon any author, or out of a com-
parison between a given eritic’s
opinions and the opinions of a num-
ber of his contemporaries. After the

THE CANADIAN MAGAZINE

eritics and the critics of the erities
had been disposed of it was neces-
sary to get a full hearing of the
views of Francis Emmett and Cora
Braithwaite, together with quota-
tions, partially remembered, but fre-
quently pateched out by excursions to
the library, from this pathetic chap-
ter and that incomparable passage.
And then they considered the prob-
able sources of the author’s inspira-
tion, the people he wrote for, his rela-
tives, his discouragements, and every-
thing that was the author’s.

At the close of so much conversa-
tion it was only to be expected that
Francis should stretech out his long
legs, put out his arm until it rested
caressingly on the back of his wife’s
chair, and inquire cheerily, ‘‘Got any
lemons, Lollie? My throat’s as dry
as an ash-barrel.”” When it was dis-
covered that there were none, he kick-
ed off his slippers, pulled on his
shoes, and went after some. In his
absence Cora’s talk lapsed so matur-
ally and unaffectedly into discourse
on bibs, baby-bottles and eroup cures,
together with spontaneous reminis-
cences as to the smart sayings of lit-
tle Jacky Emmett, that Laura’s gen-
erous heart warmed to her, and they
all joined in pleasant talk over the
lemonade.

After a dozen of these evening
talks on literary subjects, Laura as-
sured herself frequently that she
liked Cora and was glad she lived
with them. She made the evenings
so agreeable to Francis, who, prior
to her coming, had occasionally
been dull in the hours before  bed-
time, semi-occasionally a little cross,
and often a self-made prisoner in the
library with a book that his wife did
not wish or have time to share. On
Saturdays he was away with his boys
to the woods or the lake; or when it
rained he read to them by the hour.
With the exception of two or three
congenial associates he had no love
for his fellow-men. Once, when his
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wife, with an urgency for which she
herself could not account, induced
him to attend a political meeting, he
groaned through the preparations and
left her with a kiss of magnanimous
forgiveness. But in twenty minutss
he came blithely back again.

‘“The place was erowded with roar-
ing monsters and smelt to heaven, so
I came back to you,”” was his serenc
explanation, as he faced Cora under
the library lamp. ‘“‘And to you,
too,”’” he quickly added as he became
aware that his wife was in the room.

The two ladies had united in a
search for ‘“John Halifax, Gentle-
man,’’ which Cora now declared her
intention to read aloud to Laura.

““Oh, very well,”” said Franeis,
without enthusiasm, ‘‘read ahead.’’

He sat down, with a face of dreary
vacancy. To this Cora paid not the
slightest attention, being resolved for
one night at least to lift from her
own spirit the conseious heaviness of
her cousin’s downcast face. It was
now Francis’s turn to look dull and
absent, and to make irrelevant re-
marks. It seemed to him that there
was an expression of almost mali-
cious pleasure in the hand with which
Cora turned page after page. Laura,
who in her husband’s absence would
have enjoyed the narrative, suddenly
turned to him, exclaiming:

““This isn’t fair; I am getting all
the pleasure. Francis, please bring
a book of your choosing for you or
Cora to read aloud.”’

He arose with alacrity, and was
soon reading for the twentieth time
‘‘The Bible in Spain,”” which Laura
supposed to be a religious work, un-
til bursts of laughter, interspersed
with such exclamations as, “‘Isn’t
Borrow- a droll rogue?’”’ and ‘“Oh,
the delicious rasecal!’”’ harassed her
with doubts.

These impromptu literary evenings
were often varied with argument, in
which Cora stoutly maintained her
position, and brought to its defence

numberless quotations and the well-
considered fruits of wide reading. In
these disputes she was cool even when
her opponent grew heated, and even
when she was manifestly worsted in
battle. She laughed the easy, un-
forced laugh of pure pleasure when a
ridiculous light was thrown upon her
own convictions, She had certainly
an acute sense of humour.

Laura, whose heart burned and
froze in consecutive moments of emo-
tion, and who, if she had disputed
any subject with her husband as
many minutes as Cora had hours,
must infallibly have lapsed into hope-
less and humiliating tears—Laura
looked on this elegant nonchalance
with envious wonder. Did the secret
of happiness come only to people
whose cheeks never erimsoned, whose
pulse never galloped, whose hands
never trembled, whose hearts never
broke ?

In an empty hour before bedtime
she went up to her room and tried
to face the thing out. From below
came the sound of voices talking on
and on. There were the familiar in-
flections used by her husband in ar-
gument, in narration, in earnest ex-
position, in the picturesque derisiom
infallibly accompanied by Cora’s com-
tinuous applausive laughter. There
was the pause in which her apt ques-
tion or comment or quotation acted
as a spur to a mind already at its
best. In this grand rush of fancies,
theories, facts, citations, and reminis-
cences Cora felt the keen zest of a
horsewoman on a mettlesome charger.
His tirelessness would have kept him
talking all night, but as the cloek
struck ten she was careful to assume
the weariness she did not feel, and
this brought him at once to his feet.
She rose also, and apropos of her
fatigue he told her the latest funny
thing about the stupid boy in his
class who was held never to be really
awake till broad noon. She retaliated
with an even better anecdote about the
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oversmart boy in her class; and these,
with sundry repartees and much
laughter, kept them in lively com-
munication up to the head of the
stairway, where, with a cheerful
good-night, they separated.

Laura gave herself a violent little
. shake, and, hastily pulling out a
bureau drawer, pretended to be
searching for something in it when

her hushand entered. He came beam-

ingly forward and put his arm
around her. She forced herself to
face him with a smile.

““Why did you run away from us?’’
he asked with tender reproach. His
words stung her to sudden anger.

““Us!”’ she exclaimed. ‘‘Us! So you
and Cora are the ‘Us’ of this house?”’

““You force us to be so,”” he said
gently. ‘““Why did you come up
here to sit alone ?”’

She began inwardly to appeal to
her own love for him to save herself
from saying something terrible to
him. She leaned against him and
drew his arm closer around her.

‘““‘It’s because I'm so ignorant,
Francis,”’ she said. I either sit in
stupid stillness or else ask absurd
questions. And it shames me so to
hear you say, ‘Why, I've just told
you it was nothing of the sort, or
how could it be when something was
something else? I don’t know. But
I always feel belittled and cheapened
someway when I try to take part in
your talks; and when I don’t, it is
so much more lonesome to be with
you than to be alone.”’

““Poor Lollie!”’

‘“And then you don’t meed me.”’

“Don’t need you!  Child, what
are you talking about? I need you
always when I am in the house.
When I don’t see you it is as though
the bottom had fallen out of every-
thing. You make the reason and the
meaning of my existence—don’t you
understand? You are my life, my
heart, my love.”” He held her with
passionate closeness. ‘‘Cora gets no

more of me than I would gladly give
to a dozen of my big boys at school
if they would only listen to me and
knew enough to ask the sort of ques-
tions that egg me on. Now are you
going to give me another cold stor-
age smile?”’

She laughed happily against his
breast.

““There isn’t an atom of sentiment
between us,’”’ he continued. @ Why
you jealous little girl, I’ve been sup-
posing all along that you were proud
of my conversational prowess, and
that you were happy in the thought
that while she was picking up stray
seraps of ore the whole mine belonged
to you.”’

““I’ll never be a simpleton again,’’
said Laura.

Afterwards, for many successive
evenings, she endeavoured to take am
interested part in the talks, with such
resultant fatigue as might come te
a shrub that aspired to be a vine.
She had a sense of strain, as of one
who has stood too long on tiptoe. In
her innermost heart she longed for
the old evenings before Cora came,
when Francis asked her about the
children and the events of the neigh-
bourhood, and had yawned a little be-
fore going off to the library. If she
was glad that he was happy, as she
constantly assured herself, her glad-
ness did not suffice to lighten her
spirit. She began to form the habit
of returning monosyllabic replies to
the others, in response to their infre-
quent attempts to include her in the
conversation; and the time came
speedily acain when she was glad te
escape to her own room from the un-
bearable solitude of three.

Again her husband came to her
with reproachful eyes and tender in-
quiry. She flung herself to his breast
in a passion of sobbing. He protested
that he loved her dearly—dearly;
that his love had not abated one jot
from that of their marriage day.

“Yes, I know—I know,’’ she said.




JEALOUSY

“‘But I wish that your love was given
to Cora and your liking to me.”’

‘““What!’’ he cried, as a suspicion
of her sanity crossed his mind.

““Then I should get four hours’ at-
tention from you in a day instead of
four minutes.”’

“Four minutes?’’

““Yes. You give me four kisses a
day, leaving the house and returning;
and each kiss, with the accompanying
kind word and look, occupies about a
minute. But you talk to Cora from
six to ten every night.”’

“You know I’ve tried to talk to
you,’’ he began, and then a sense of
bis prodigious selfishness mastered
him. ‘‘Laura,”’ he said, with sudden
determination, Cora shall find another
boarding-place, and I will be your
friend as well as your lover.

For a moment her gladness envelop-
ed her like a flame, and then the wo-
man’s inveterate altruism asserted it-
self.

“But you will be dull. You will
miss the stimulus of her eompanion-
ship.”’

““No matter.”’

‘“My interests and my prattle will
bore you to tears.’’

‘“No matter—no matter.”’

““If you try to instruct me—to en-
large my knowledge—it will be add-
ing another pupil to those who have
already wearied you. And I have
no taste for books.”’

‘“No matter. It is my business to
make you happy.”’

He looked large and splendid in
the glow of premeditated self-sacri-
fice.

““Oh, you grand fellow,’’ she eried,
““do you think I will let you give up
a perfectly innocent pleasure to suit
my narrow, selfish, whimpering na-
ture? No! It’s my business to make
you happy.”’

““You are a noble girl.”’ :

““No, I'm simply coming to my
genses.”” She smiled up archly at
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him, and he marvelled at the ease
with which a man ean secure his own
way by a timely expression of his
willingness to sacrifice it.

For several weeks Laura maintain-
ed an even serenity of demeanour.
Her face was inflexibly pleasant, her
eyes wide and full of courageous
light, her smile heroic. She had mark-
ed out for herself an almost impos-
sible line of duty, and she did mnot
swerve to the extent of admitting to
herself that she was committing slow
suicide. Even her husband did not
guess what she was suffering until
an attack of pneumonia prisoned him
in bed. This sickness broke her self-
imposed calm and filled her heart with
an anguish of relief.

‘“Ah, dearest,”’ she said to him
when he was no longer able to speak,
‘““this pain is like the happiness of
Heaven eompared with the old pain—
the old, undying pain of feeling a
devil of jealousy in the heart. It is
such a humiliating thing to be eaten
alive by a devil. But it is all past
now. You are with me alone, and
I can talk to you out of my heart.
Such a sore heart—such a tortured
heart. And oh, darling, the blessed
relief of having you sick and suffer-
ing and all my own. The doctor says
you will die, and your death is the
only thing that can take me out of
hell—that can free me from the devil.
Cora will forget you; she will find
others to talk to. And I will remem-
ber only that with you in Heaven our
love is perfect—nothing can come be-
tween us; while with you on earth
there was always the hell of my own"
selfishness between.

‘When Cora entered the room Laura
was kneeling at the bedside, with her
dead husband in her arms. She look-
ed up with her natural, effortless,
luminous smile.

““It is a lovely thing to die,”’ she
said. ‘‘My husband never seemed so
near to me as now.’’



THE AWAKENING OF BOBBY
BY FREDERICK C. CURRY

THE boy was mad. You could see

that with the naked eye. When
a young man stalks up a hill, and,
after damning the whole Canadian
Militia from start to finish, proceeds
to write out his resignation, you can
generally find that something has
happened.

The trouble in Bobby’s case was
that he hadn’t awakened to the
seriousness of the position he held.
He was just at the stage in life when
the daintiness of a girl’s foot is of
more consequence than the latest
change in the drill book. As a matter
of fact, he had taken out his com-
mission because it seemed to be the
proper thing for fellows in his set to
do, and up to the present moment
the height of his military ambition
was to gain the favour of Miss Geral-
dine Smythe, who had the honourary
title of Lieutenant and was in com-
mand of the nursing staff.

Geraldine, or ‘‘Jerry,”’ as she was
permitting him to call her, was about
five years his senior and a dazzler.
She had captivated the hearts of
every new subaltern since the days
when nursing sisters first made their
appearance in camp. But that was
all off now, and Bobby wished she
would go to the devil along with the
colonel, the adjutant, and the rest of
the camp, but, the adjutant especially.
For at drill that morning, when the
sun was pouring down on the blis-
tered necks of the men and when
everyone’s temper was standing on
edge, he had chanced for a moment to
allow his mind to wander, and in con-
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sequence had tangled up his whole
company into a hopeless mess.

The men, delighted to have some-
thing to alter the monotony, acted
as stupidly as possible, and in trying
to undo his mistake Bobby became
only more and more confused.

Carstairs, the adjutant, spurred his
way over and wished aloud that he
had ‘At least one sub who ecould
lead a company as well as a set of
lancers.’’

The men grinned, Judson, the other
lieutenant, laughed aloud, and
Bobby flamed scarlet and licked his
lips.

The axe had fallen! Didn’t that
show that Carstairs knew ‘‘Jerry”’
had promised him the first set at the
hop that very evening?  Also the
third waltz and a couple they had
agreed to sit out?

During dinner the mess jibed at
him till he finally rose and struck the
adjutant for permission to absent
himself from drill that afternoon.

He got it, too. Consequently he
was up here now biting the end of
his fountain pen as he tried to frame
up a suitable resignation.

He could think of nothing bitter
enough. He wanted to show the
Colonel and his eclique what he
thought of them. Then they would
come and beg him to reconsider, and
he would politely bow them out of
the tent. '

It seemed very pretty, and he
chuckled to himself as he re-read the
fiery little document in which he had
crystallised all the heat of the July
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sun before laying it temporarily
aside.

It was a beautiful summer’s day as
he lay there on the warm rock, ehin
in his hands. The sound of military
music came up faintly from the dis-
tant fields, and once or twice the
flash of the sun on bayonets caught
his eye as the little rows of red dots
moved back and forth across the
field practising the march past for
the morrow’s review.

Presently his glance fell on the
grain that was tossing restlessly in
the field immediately before him, The
heat from the sun poured down, the
dancing grain fascinated him, his
portfolio fell out of his hand, and he
fell asleep.

The long column of troops wound
over the dusty road. The dust rose
in great swirls from round the men’s
feet, and, rising, gathered black and
choky in their nostrils. The boy
marched along as game as anyone,
but wondering why and where they
were going. The scene had all the
grimness of war, but surely troops
would not be marched clad as these
were clad.

An average of one officer in ten
carried a field-glass, some were for-
tunate enough to own water-bottles,
and most of them were wearing the
ene uniform they owned. The men
were no better off. A few had great
eoats slung round their chests, but
the majority had discarded them as
useless impediments. There was not
a haversack nor water-bottle amongst
them.

They were marching along, two
battalions strong, with a poor attempt
at an advanced guard, with but thirty
rounds of ammunition and the pleas-
ant prospect of no supply of it, of
food, or of reserves to fall back on.
Yet, because they were volunteers
and had not tasted of war, they were
not afraid.

The little column wound on up the
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dusty road. Presently a few shots
rattled out, and announced that the
enemy had sighted them and opened
fire. The men deployed with a cool-
ness and alacrity that astonished the
enemy, who concluded they had at-
tacked a column of regulars by mis-
take.

The battle commenced in earnest,
and occasionally a bullet would find
a mark, and the vietim sink some-
times with a despairing cry, but more
often in stoie silence.

All was going well, the enemy was
falling back inch by inch, when sud-
denly it was found that the foremost
lines of skirmishes had expended the
few rounds of ammunition they had
in their pouches and there was no
further supply available.

Then it happened. The prettiest
and most intricate movement possible
was performed, under fire, and by
volunteers! A line of green-coated
riflemen was withdrawn from under
a heavy fire and replaced by one of
red-coated infantry. It was as pret-
tily done as on parade on the com-
mon at Toronto.

Then all at once the fortune of
war shifted to the enemy’s hands. A
couple of mounted men appeared at
the flank of the enemy’s position. A
ery of ““Look out for cavalry’’ sped
down the ranks. The bugles pealed
out warningly, alarmingly, and com-
mandingly, and the boy found him-
self the centre of a bristling hedge
of steel, the formation that made the
British Army what it is.

But the repeating rifle cut great
gaps in it. The ‘‘square’’ met its
doom, there in that little Niagara
orchard. As quickly as a man drop-
ped, his place was taken by another,
and the square waited for the coming
charge.

But none ever came. The bugles
pealed out again, and an attempt was
made to extend. Then the sound of
““Retire’”’ came from flank to flank,
and sullenly, doggedly, the volun-
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teers fell back, a few at a time. The
boy seized a rifle and, with a few
men, made a stand at the cross-roads,
then fell back again. The retirement
became a retreat. Nothing could
stop it.

The boy saw sweating officers curs-
ing and praying by turns to their
men, and cheering whenever a few
halted to fire a final volley.

But ‘there was no pursuit. The
enemy’s moral was broken as badly
as their own. Was it possible they
were as badly equipped? It seemed
$0.

3

Bobby felt himself shaken roughly.
He looked up into the face of the
hated Carstairs. Somehow  he
couldn’t avoid noticing the friendli-
ness bhack of that grizzled visage and
could not resent the gruff voice that
asked, ‘‘What’s wrong, old chap?
@Girl thrown you over?”’

Without fearing possible ridicule
he told the older man his dream.

Carstairs said simply, ‘‘Ridge-
way,”” and began tearing up a sheet
of notepaper. Bobby nodded and
started to speak; then, recognising
the paper, flamed scarlet.

‘When the last fragment had been
rendered unreadable, Carstairs said,
“Do you know, son, twenty years
ago I came here myself in the same
mood. If I had had your chances I
would be a colonel now; but I'm not.
Let’s go down and watch the troops
come in.”’

‘When they reached the lines the
fatigue men were beginning to erowd
up along the side of the roadway,
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and the dip in the plain just con-
cealed the advancing troops.

Presently a line of helmets showed
above the dip, bobbing up and down
in time with the musie. Then gradu-
ally, as if growing up from the
ground, the bodies and legs of the
men appeared.

As each regiment entered the camp
ground it opened out into a column
of companies and swept down to a
point opposite its lines of tents to its
own ‘‘March Past.”’

Then Bobby’s regiment appeared.
Their boots, gray with dust, their
faces and necks burnt to a fiery red,
the green dye from their forage eaps
running in streaks over their faces,
and their nostrils black from inhal-
ing dust, the men looked tired, but
still ‘““game.”’

They did not look very smart then,
but had not Bobby just seen them a
moment ago on another march? And
throwing dignity to the winds, he
tossed up his cap and cheered.

Carstairs grinned. Then when
Bobby asked him to put him on for
a course next winter he stuck out his
huge, hairy fist and said, ‘‘Put it
there.”’

And Bobby never winced as his
small hand crackled under the pres-
sure.

But that night when ‘“Jerry’’ toolk
him to task for breaking an engage-
ment with her, he told her he had
been fighting a duel with Captain
Carstairs.

And she shook a finger at him and
said, ‘‘Now, Bobby!”’

And they sat out the next three
dances.




A STRANDED ICEBERG

THE FLOATING MENACE

THE ICEBERGS OF LABRADOR

BY W. LACEY AMY

ATURALLY we, the ten travel-
lers on the Solway, starting
on its thousand-mile run down the
coast of Labrador, were watching
eagerly for the first sign of icebergs.
And when, after rounding Cape St.
Franeis, one of us caught a gleam of
white on the far coast of gigantic
Conception Bay he made no delay in
informing the remaining nine of his
find.

The captain was sitting with us in
the stern, trying to answer a few of
the questions hurled at him by ten
passengers who had heard only of
Labrador as a place for exploration
or Dr. Grenfell’s administrations; and
when the white spot in the distance
was pointed out to him his face sud-
denly became serious.

“Huh!”’ was all he said at the
moment, and that made it all the
more Serious.

Most of us knew that an iceberg
was not a picnie ground, but we had
no idea it was so serious as that.

“We’ll have to keep a good way
outside of that fellow,”” he added,
when the silence had become hysteri-
cal among the women.
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It certainly was disappointing that
a tiny spot of white ice six or seven
miles distant should be considered
such a terrible thing. Personally, I
had expected to see towering pin-
nacles of gleaming white, and this
non-scenic thing was not worth men-
tioning. In faect, T remembered hav-
ing seen a picture or two of icebergs
off St. John’s, Newfoundland, and
this did not seem to fit in with them.
I looked again at the captain—I had
known him merely long enough to be

suspicious—but his eyes were as
serious as his tone. Fortunately, the
mail-clerk was within sight, and

around his mouth T recognised the
flickerings of an embryo smile. And
just then the smile passed broadly
into the captain’s face.

“Yes, that’s an iceberg, all right,’’
he laughed, ‘‘a cupful. Tt’s what we
call a growler. About two days from
now I’ll be able to show you a real
iceberg.’’

And he did. We were content to
wait, since there was scenery enough
along the east coast of Newfoundland
to make winter decoration unneces-
sary. But all the way down to the
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A HUGE BLOCK OF ICE

Straits of Belle Isle growlers showed
up here and there, and occasionally
farther out at the sea the sun would
flash from a real iceberg that had
lost much of its size on its travels
southward,

In the straits themselves, where the
trans-Atlantic passenger on the St.
Lawrence route frequently comes
within sight of small bergs, there was
no trace of ice, except close in on
the shore, where stranded echunks
were slowly melting in the sun. But
once we had passed the Isle, that for
which we had been eagerly looking
forward began to fill the ocean spaces
with a persistence that was almost
unnecessary for the gratification of
our expectations. Stranded off the
north side of the island were no fewer
than seven of varying sizes, all of
them giants to us at that time, but
mere refrigerator pieces to our later
experiences. All that afternoon, a
Sunday, our course was governed to
some extent by the icebergs around
us, the captain running the steamer
as near as he dared, or swerving a
little to keep a respectful distance.

Just before sundown, as we were
looking forward to our first stop on
the coast of Labrador, a long, low,
peculiarly straight-topped iceberg
that had been within sight for hours
was approached closely enough to
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OUTSIDE BATTLE HARBOUR

give us some idea of the size to which
these floating menaces attain north of
the track of navigation. It was re-
markably like in shape to the chunk
the iceman leaves at the door for you
or the sun, but instead of twenty
pounds in size this piece was some-
thing like three-quarters of a mile
long, a third of that in width, and it
towered straight up sixty feet. So
far as we could see it was level on
top, and the only reliefs to the up-
right sides were the grooves and grot-
toes of light shadow where a piece
had broken off and left a dent in the
surface. All season this berg had re-
mained stranded in the same spot,
rapidly diminishing in size by
pieces that covered the water for a
mile around. In June it had been
more than two miles long by a half-
mile wide—ice enough in sight in one
cake to supply Canada for a few
summers.

‘What its real size must have been
could be judged roughly from the ac-
cepted theory that but one-eichth of
an iceberg appears above the water,
and from the fact that it was stranded
in the ocean a couple of miles from
the shore, where the depth had never
been fathomed. In its regular course
the steamer ran more than a mile in-
side, but for the benefit of my
camera the captain veered towards it
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as far as he considered safe. On our
return trip, more than a week later,
we could see through the moonlight
that it had broken into three -huge
bergs, all still stranded.

Frequently the harbour near which
it lay—Battle Harbour—has been
closed for weeks at a time by icebergs
which come up from the north and
run aground on the ocean bottom.
And the dozens of little bights and
tickles along the Labrador coast are
constantly menaced by a similar dis-
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comparatively small size that the sun
will complete its destruction before
many weeks.

There is nothing in man’s world
so imposing or so grand as an iceberg,
and the Almighty has yet to create
that which gives a more overpowering
sense of relentless power, of great-
ness, and of brilliance and grandeur.
I saw icebergs—hundreds of them—
under all conditions—in the bright
sun and under the dark clouds of a
threatening storm, in the moon’s cold

ICEBERG AT ENTRANCE TO BATTLE HARBOUR

regard for the rules of navigation. At
one calling place we found that a
growler had wandered in during the
night and the fishermen were then
working to release a fishing schooner
that was within when the chilly
visitor arrived. By good luck it had
stranded to one side of the channel,
and they had hopes of being able to
work their way out. The one relief
in an event of this kind is that the
iceberg that can approach a harbour
so closely before stranding is of such

rays and dimly through the shadow
of night—but every one of them,
from the small growler of mimie
shape to the flashing towers of the
huge berg floating undisturbedly to
its southern death, roused first of all
an awe that did not lessen one de-
gree with the growing appreciation
of the beauty of the thing. Always
before one is the thought that seven
or eight times as much as that which
is in sight lies beneath the blue-green
water, extending down and down to
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unknown depths and out and out un-
til the captains of the steamers breath
freely only when they are miles away.
Miles inside of where some of them
strike the bottom the largest vessels
afloat could pass at full speed with-
out a thought of shoals. In the wild-
est seas and strongest winds they sail
undisturbed on their course; there
could be no sea-sickness on an iceberg
for its roots are fathoms below the
wave disturbance.

The largest steamship would smash
itself to pieces in a collision as surely
as if it struck the rocky shore, and
the iceberg might sail on and on with-
out a tremor. But, again, that huge
cliff of seemingly solid ice might be
as delicately balanced to-unusual dis-
turbance as a watch spring. The
whistle of a steamer sometimes breaks
off chunks of ice that would bury the
vessel without a falter. Sometimes a
boat is forced to take the chance of
a passage between a berg and an
island. At such times the captain
may be aware of the condition of the
ice and rush through at full speed.
And the motion of the propellor
through the water will tear apart
pieces that may rattle down on the
boat as it passes, but the large breaks
will come more slowly, and by that
time the passage is made. It is dan-
gerous work and seldom demanded.

In the bright sunlight there is a
colour-play about an iceberg that de-
fies description and the camera. The
chunk of ice to which we are aceus-
tomed is lifeless, or at best a blue-
white; but around an iceberg gleam-
ing in the sun is an aureola of green
and blue and white, gold and silver,
light and shadow. Streaks of all
these run up and down and across,
according to the slant of the sun and
the hardness of the layer in view. In
the direct sunlight the glare is un-
bearable, but down below may be a
depth of shadow that makes it hard to
believe in its natural eolour. And
every tone and ecolour is as eold as

steel. Under the brilliant moon that
lights Labrador the iceberg gleams
and glitters, magnificent, but fear-
some. A dark night is the terror of
navigation, and the captain who
would move in the open ocean off the
coast of Labrador at such a time is
inviting destruction.

The shapes assumed by the icebergs
form as interesting a study as the
colours. Very seldom do they take
on the regular form of the one near
Battle Harbour; that was something
of a freak in 1cebergdom Sometimes
they project from the water in one
broad angle, and occasionally their
tops are quite rounded; but for the
most part they rise in peaks and cor-
ners, irregular and jagged. Many
resemble nothing more than steepled
churches, while the whole animal
kingdom can be made out of others.
One big fellow we passed was like a
lion. Its rounded head rose eighty
or ninety feet from the water. Un-
derneath a part of it a channel had
teen worn through large enough for
a steamer; it appeared to be standing
on the water. At one point another
had stranded close against the shore
cliffs, throwing up a peak that tower-
ed far above the lofty rocks of the
coast. It looked like some animal
looking over into the interior.

The rivers that rush down from
many of them make a very pretty
sight. Up there, it is thought
the sun melts the ice into a lake,
and as this eats its way to the
edge it falls over into the ocean in a
cascade that varies from a rainbow
spray to a small river, breaking in
abruptly on the green and blue of the
coloured sides.

But the grandest sight of all is the
iceberg breaking and turning as the
balance is disturbed. Sometimes a
mighty piece will break away, and the
berg will lose its balance. As it sinks
to the opposite side a piece there will
become detached, and the berg will
swing back. This may continue until
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there are a half-dozen bergs where
there had been but one. Frequently
the falling away of a piece will turn
the entire berg over. With its bal-
ance gone, that which was above wa-
ter will sink and be replaced by that
which was scores of feet below. At
such times there is danger to the bhoat
that is within sight, for apart from
the rising of the ice that has been
beneath the water perhaps hundreds
of feet distant, there is a wave sent
up that would swamp a liner if it
were too close.

It is told that on a steamer run-
ning down the coast of Newfound-
land a party of American tourists im-
portuned so hard of the captain to
run close to an iceberg that he con-
sented, against his better judgment.
When not far away the revolving of
the propellors, or fate, broke the berg
into several pieces. Instantly the
part below the water commenced to
rise, and from unseen depths it
gradually raised the steamer. One of
the tourists turned to the captain
with the query:
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**What will we do now, captain?’’

“‘Get down on your knees and say
your prayers,”” was the answer.

But the wave that had been raised
by the falling pieces swept down on
the boat and slid it into the water,
thereby saving the vessel and all
aboard.

I was fortunate enough to witness
the falling to pieces of one of the
largest of the bergs we had seen on
our trip. On the way down the
coast we had passed a monster in the
night, but returning the -captain
warned me to be on deck in a few
minutes as we were approaching a
part of the coast where a great ice-
berg had been stranded all summer.
With camera prepared, T was stand-
ing on the bridge anxious to see this
berg, which even the captain consid-
ered worth special attention. Far in
front it towered, white against the
dark cliffs, tall and stately, poking up
a pinnacle higher than the tallest
cliff. 'We had approached to within
a mile of it when suddenly the top
appeared to shift. T thought it was
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something wrong with my eyes, until
a new peak came into view, and then
I held my breath while the captain
and I looked on in silence. With ap-
parent slowness the entire top slid
down and disappeared into the water
in a mighty commotion. A wave
splashed above the highest peak, sixty
feet or more, and with its fall the
berg split into many pieces. For a
few seconds there was nothing above
the water but the tumbling waves.
Then gradually a new shape rose and
poked its head out for thirty feet,
and seconds afterwards the parts
that had broken off reappeared on the
surface, after a downward flight into
unfathomed waters. When we reach-
ed the remnants there were four or
five bergs, and all around the water
was white with broken fragments
that rubbed and grated against the
steamer’s side as we passed slowly
through. I had seen that which few
travellers, even to Labrador, are fa-
voured with.

The mail steamer of the Reid-New-
foundland Company has never met
with an accident from an iceberg; one
learns to trust Captain Parsons with
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the utmost faith. There is no fear
that he will take chances. For forty-
five years he has sailed the coast of
Labrador, thirty of them in charge
of the mail boat. But in his sailor
days he had his experiences. At one
time the boat on which he served
crashed into an iceberg and crushed
in its bows above water. At another
time he was thrown from his bunk
by the boat glancing from one of the
dangers on a moonlight night. Fish-
ing schooners, during the spring trip
to Labrador, not infrequently are
lost, and sorrowing friends know
that somewhere at the bottom
of the ocean lies a crushed boat that
had no chance with the relentless ice-
berg.

Tn the spring these bergs some-
times reach as far south as St. John'’s,
Newfoundland, in enormous size, and
at times the narrow entrance to that
harbour has been blocked for weeks.
Not long ago two small boys had
rowed out in a boat to see a berg at
close range. The berg selected that
time to break in two. The wave sent
up by the splash and the rolling over
of the berg rushed into the harbour
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and broke many boats from their
moorings. After the commotion had
subsided a search was made for the
boys, but without result. Next day
a fisherman outside the Narrows heard
voices calling and located them far up
the side of Signal Point, the ecliff
guarding the entrance to the harbour.
It was necessary to lower a man from
the top of the cliff by a rope, and
there he found boys and boat resting
on a ledge far above the water, having
been miraculously thrown there by
the tremendous wave. It is part of
the story that their mothers ‘did not
thrash them for running away.
The icebergs make up, perhaps, the
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most interesting sight of the Labra-
dor trip. They are unfriendly, to be
sure, but their magnificence of colour
and size and shape, their stately, un-
yielding journey southward, gradual-
ly breaking up in the sun’s rays and
strewing the sea for miles around
with growlers and fragments, are
much too worthy of sight to allow one
to yield to whatever dangers they may
threaten. A field of icebergs in the
daylight brings little peril to the
Labrador tourist in midsummer, and
the play of sun and shadow on pin-
nacle and hollow is something unimi-
tated and unequalled by any other
sight in the world.

NOCTURNE

By VIRNA SHEARD

NFOLD us with thy peace, dear moon-lit night,
And let thy silver silence wrap us round

Till we forget the city’s dazzling light,
The city’s ceaseless sound.

Here where the sand lies white upon the shore,
And little velvet-fingered breezes blow,
Dear sea, thy world-old wonder-song once more

Sing to us e’er we go.

Give us thy garnered sweets, short summer hour-

Perfume of rose, and balm of sun-steeped pine;

’

Scent from the lily’s cup and horned flower,
‘Where bees have drained the wine.,

Come small musicians in the rough sea grass,
Pipe us the serenade we love the best ;

And winds of midnight, chant for us a mass,
Our hearts would be at rest.

God of all beauty, though the world is thine,

Our faith

grows often faint, oft hope is spent;

Show us Thyself in all things fair and fine,
Teach us the stars’ content.



THE HOUSE OF OEDIPUS

ADAPTED AND PUT INTO ENGLISH BLANK VERSE BY ARTHUR STRINGER
FROM THE ITALIAN OF FERDINANDO FONTANA

THIRD PERIOD.

The scene is a central square in the city of Thebes. One of the
Seven Gates of the city, “The Gate Electra,”” opens at the rear middle
of the stage. It is closed, and watched over by foot-soldiers. On the
right stands the Royal Palace, with broad steps leading up to it. To the
left stands the Citadel Cadmea. On one side of this is the entrance to
the Temple of Pallades. In the distance can be seen a group of hills and
an encampment of Argive soldiery. As the curtain rises the Phoenician
Virgins are supposed to be close outside the city, gathering branches of
olive trees from the sacred Forest of Pallades, near the Temple. From
the Palace at once come Hacemon and Antigone—the latter dressed in
ash-coloured robes of mourning.

ANTIGONE. And you must go a hostage to the camp
Of Polynices?

HaemoN. Yes, I go at once.

ANTIGONE. That means your face will peer into the face
Of Death. . . . That means my body here must sit
And wait and tremble with a thousand fears, :
While I, my heart, my thoughts, are wandering there
Beside you, step by step!

HAEMON. For words like these,
Antigone, T could a thousand swords,
A thousand deaths, endure! Tt may be Thebes
Shall yet be saved! But rather far than save
A bleeding ecity, T would stand the one
‘Who brought a little look of happiness
To your sweet eyes!

ANTIGONE. Nay, hush! O Haemon, hush!
But listen, then forgive me. When I went
With my poor father through so many lands,
And when I passed a Temple that I knew
Was Aphrodite’s, there 1T made a prayer,
And to the Goddess joined your name with mine—
Because your face still haunted me, your voice
Kept swinging in my heart, low, like a bell!
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HaeMoN. In life, in death, in every passing joy
And hour of sorrow, evermore my name
And yours must intertwine, and be as one!
ANTIGONE. (As he takes her hand.)
My hand is trembling! Oh, it tells each thought
This tumult in my heart must leave unsaid!
JaemoN. And night by night your name e’er made a nest
In my most secret dreams; like birds that dare
Not brave the wintry cold, each memory
And thought of you, lay warm within my heart!
(From the Temple of Pallades enter the Phoenician Virgins, wear-
ing ash-coloured wveils and carrying branches of olive. They are
followed by a group of men, who play an accompaniment on harps.
The foot-soldiers open the Gate Electra as they approach, and they
all pass out.)
HaemoN. (Stooping and kissing Antigone on the brow.)
Good-bye, dear face, that now shall bend
And watch above me like a star! Good-bye!
ANTIGONE. Good-bye, my life, my very soul, good-bye!
(Haemon' turns away and follows the processions, disappearing
through the gate. It is at once swung to, after him. Antigone as-
cends to the glacis before the fortification and waves a last farewell
to Haemon. In the meantime, from every part of the stage, strag-
gle in old men and women and children. They are pale and ema-
ciated.)
A Very Oup MaN. If only (Edipus were back on earth!
He was a wise man in his day, he was,
But even he, with his last breath of rage,
Called down a curse upon these sons o’ his!
Aye, all the wrath of all the Gods he brought
About our ears, and we must suffer for it!
A WomaN. Another day drags over Thebes!
ANOTHER OLD MAN. That means
To us some further trouble, some new curse!
TrE WoMmaN. Each sunrise comes more hopeless than the last!
Still in our tortured bodies seem to tear :
And gnash the teeth of that grim Dragon, killed
By Cadmus, killed, while yet its offspring live
And, brood by brood, more cruel-hearted grow!
(They all raise their arms up towards the Temple, as though im-
ploring mercy.)
Ture Crowp. (Chanting.)
O Sphinx of Terrors, horne to us, men say,
From Tartarus on wild and god-like wings,
You spewed forth hellish hate upon our homes!
But still you ery for blood, and torture us
Between your lion paws, and we would give
Our heart’s own blood, if back to Dirce’s Well
You went once more and left us here unscourged!
(Antigone, in the meantime, enters the Palace, coming forth again,
followed by servants carrying baskets of bread. She distributes the
loaves to the people as they chant.)
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Some WomEeN. May you be blessed by every God on high!

Oraer WoMEN. Nay, let me kiss the hem, see, of your skirt!

St OraER WoMEN., And let us kneel before you!
(Antigone goes back and forth, consoling the women and the old
men, and caressing the children.)

AN OLp MAN. You it was
‘Who saved us from starvation all these months; .

Axoraer OLp MaN. But through a brother’s quarrel Thebes is torn
And rent with war! And brothers’ quarrels last
A long, long time!
STILL ANOTHER OLD MAN. It may be we shall have .
More bread to-morrow—loaves and loaves of it! =
StiLL ANOTHER OLD MAN. Bah! We may all be in our graves to-morrow !
ANTIGONE. 1 have good news for you; now listen all:
King Creon’s very son, as Haemon known,
Has gone forth to Adrastus, to the field,
And 'he will stay a hostage in their camp
While Polynices into Thebes comes back
To talk o’er terms of peace!
ALL. Good news! Good news!
(A trumpet is heard [rom the distance, and at once another is
sounded from the citadel. Jocasta enters from the Palace, robed in
ash-coloured mourning, and followed by Theban matrons, also in
mourning. They stop on the stairs, while, from all parts of the
stage, the people run to them.)
Jocasra. Oh, have you heard? My son comes back to me,
My own beloved son comes back once more
To his poor mother’s drms! Fly, one of you,
And tell him with what anxious tenderness
His mother waits him! I shall know him well,
Although with tears these eyes were worn away!
(The Gate Electra is swung open by the foot-soldiers, and a body
of citizens go forth to meet Polywices, while Jocasta and Antigone
gaze after them anxiously. The people kneel and lift their hands.)
Tue Crowp. Before Apollo and the Gods we ask
; That this drawn sword of war may never fall
Between two brothers! O Pallades, plead
For us, that this destroying flame shall die!
Diana, give us help! And Baecchus, too,
‘Whose home was once in Thebes! And also Zeus,
Who still eontrols the heavens and the earth! :
(Creon and Eteocles enter from the Palace, followed by courtiers
and fool-soldiers. Creon and Eteocles advance toward the centre.)
Ereocres. (To Creon.)
He dares to come then . . . and much loved he is!—
He who has outraged all Thebe’s faith in him,
Who proved a traitor to his mother here,
A traitor to his sister, to your son!
CreEON. Then you propose most peacefully to pass
This sceptre unto him, without a word?
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ETEocLES. Give him the sceptre? Give my life-blood first!

No, sword to sword, and face to face, we two

Must fight itout . . . and that is all T ask!

CreoN. That cannot be. Too precious unto us

For any such rash combat is your life!

Come close, and listen: You must make quite sure

That you are safe, yet all the while prepare

Your plans and wateh where you can deepest strike!

EreocLeEs. What subtler meaning is there in these words?
CreON. Pretend you long for peace! Let is be known

That, far from standing envious of him,

You are his stern protector and his aide!

Then let the Argives be dismissed by him,

Before you parley on the terms of peace.

Then, should he ask some solemn oath of you,

I shall have fitting words in readiness—

Words we, to-night, can secretly decide! ,
(Faintly, out of the distance can be heard snatches of the song of
the Phoenician Virgins growing nearer and mearer. Jocasta and
Antigone advance doun the square.)

THE SONG OF THE VIRGINS.
O mother who has sorrowed long,
All time for tears is done!—
‘We bring glad tidings with our song,
‘We bring an exiied son!
(The people clamour with excitement.)

TaE CrowD. He comes . . . make way! . . . See, there he comes! . . .
He comes!

ANTIGONE. (To Eteocles.)
O brother bend a little, and for Thebes
Solicit peace!
ETEOCLES. If loyally he comes
I shall with loyalty receive him still!
CrEON. (Approaching Jocasta, hypocritically.)
Sweet sister, let us hope Eteocles
Has well digested each good word I spoke!
(The people cheer and cry, and in the midst of the enthusiasm, pre-
ceded by the citizens who went forth to meet him, Polynices enters.
Before ham go the Phoenician Virgins, who wave their olive
branches and sing joyously. Polynices, dressed in the Argive cos-
tume, 1s followed by an armour-bearer, carrying a white shield,
without ornaments. He advances to the centre of the stage, but
the armour-bearer halts near the gate. Polymices stops and gazes
about, overcome with emotion, and the Virgins kneel in front of
him.) .
Povynices. O land, and court, and home, so dear to me!
I see you with these eyes still once again;
The Temple and the marble Citadel,
The fountains, and the columns and the domes,
The old, familiar places where my heart
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Once sang with happiness! (Seeing Antigone.)
And you, O you,
Sweet sister—how my very soul leaps up
To see your face! (Seeing Jocasta approaching him he hurries
towards her.)
And Mother, Mother, you!
JocasTa. (Overcome.) .
Thus, after many tangled woes and tears
You creep back to these mother-arms that ached
With emptiness! You have come back, my son!
O put your arms close round me . . . letyour face
Droop down to mine! My hand still turns to feel
Your hair that was so brown and boyish once!
Bach word, each look, each kiss, still takes me back
To those too happy years when, as a babe, :
You lay upon my breast, and life was peace! §
Tue Crrizens. The love, see, of a mother never dies! - :
(To Eteocles.) :
Oh, give us peace! Peace! Peace! . . . We cry for peace!
BrrocLes. All talk of peace is foolish till we see
Yon Argive horde dispersed.
PoLYNICES. Then straightway go
Out to Adrastus field, and tell them all
With your own lips that you return to me
The throne and sceptre! Then, before the sun
Has set, the last man shall have marched away!
ErvocLes. I, go to bargain with an enemy,
Who scoff and riot through my fatherland?
PorLynices The bargain shall be made ’twixt you and me,
And not with them.
1ITEOCLES, And since you enter Thebes
Thus under arms, it may so happen you,
You, like these Argives, stand our enemy!
PoLyNICES. Stop! Armed I came, because my messenger,
Tideo, ventured here unarmed, and met
’ His death, by treason!
Jocasra. Believe me, O my son,
While here, your mother’s breast shall be a shield
To guard you and protect you!
ANTIGONE. Yes, and mine!
And Haemon waits a hostage in your camp,
Until you are delivered safe from Thebes!
CrEON. My word you have—is not that shield enough?
Tae Crowp. And we, the Theban people, promise you! b
Porynices. Why should we fight with words? Give back to me
My throne and country!
ETEOCLES. He unworthy stands
To rule a country, who would ravage it,
Who brings an outland horde to trample through

Tts quiet fields, assault its citadels, .
And riot, drunken-hearted, past its homes!
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Pouynices. If I have done this thing, upon your head
The penalty shall fall!
JOCASTA. Are these the words
Of peace, my sons are uttering? Do you (Twrning to
Eteocles.)
So love the show and pomp of earthly thrones?
There is a throne of justice more engirt
With light and glory and long happiness!
Yet you, to reign in Thebes all ready wait
To spill her people’s blood! And if, indeed,
A river of this blood should sweep you on
And on, until the throne lay at your feet,
You would a sovereign be o’er broken men,
O’er ruins, ashes, mocking emptiness!
(Going to Polynices.)
O Polynices, listen to me now;
If in the face of what the Gods ordain,
You crushed your native country, spilled her blood
To win your battle, tell me then, my son,
‘What honour and what trophies would you claim?
What monument to one who killed his own
Would you erect! And in what temple hold
Your rites of gratitude for vietory?
Nay, though you lost, or though you even won,
In such a war, your name would e’er be cursed!
(Twrning to both.)
Subdue your anger then, and let us leave
Aside these mourning robes, and when T die
Let both my loving sons stand over me!
PoLy~Nices. He must consent to what I fairly ask!
[reocres. And cringe out through the Argive? I? No!
CreON. (Advancing.)
Let Thebes hear not again such blasphemies,
Such trumpetings of rage! You ask of him
‘What you yourself, if King, would never grant!
Why, you, a valiant soldier, you should praise
A brother so courageous in his pride,
‘Who bargains for his life, yet never drags
A King’s own crown amid the dust of shame!
i (To Eteocles.)
| Forgiving the offence, Eteocles,
: Say yes, and show how kingly is thy soul!
Tre Crrizens. He speaks most wisely!
CrEON. (To the people, pointing towards Polymices.)
Leave him here with me.
(Then to Jocasta, and Antigone, pointing to Eteocles.)
Speak to his heart! (He then turns to Eteocles and attracts
his attention, to remind him of the secret promise.)
i If they have still in them
One jot of human love, you must give in!
You must surrender to such tears and prayers!
(Pointing to Polynices.)

T
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As he to my advice would likewise do.
(Turning back to the people.)
Hark, citizens: What time you hear the sound
Of trumpets, let each man at once return,
And let the High Priests carry in their hands
The sacred goblet that our fathers bore,
And drank from, as a seal and sign of peace!
For from its rim to-day will also drink
These royal brothers, and again to Thebes
Will come contentment and most happy days!
(The people go out, on all sides, and the foot-soldiers pass into the
Citadel. Jocasta, going to Eteocles and placing her hand on his
shoulder, gently leads him away, Antigone taking his right hand
and accompanying him. They are followed by the matrons, the
courtiers, the Phoenician Virgins and the musicians. The arm-
bearer remains at attention beside the Gale Electra; Creon and
Polynices stand side by side, more forward.)
CrEON. (Gazing at Polynices, with a pretence of being overcome by feel-
ing.) e
How like your royal father now you look,
The voice, the face, the gesture are the same;
And still the same great, generous, qnick heart,
That ever was impetuous and rash,
And often brought vast evil on itself!
I loved you, Polynices, from the time
I saw you in the cradle: as a child
I loved you, and I love you as a man!
So if these words that I shall speak to you
Seem cold and over-cautious, bear in mind:
I must hold back this fiery heart of yours. . .
You are, I know, the rightful King of Thebes,
And yet you are compelled to wait in vain
This throne usurped still by Eteocles!
Povrynices. If only to his mother he would give
Some promise—to his sister! Here before
The people, touch the goblet, as a sign!
CreON. A sign! He laughs and sneers at every sign!
Already he has promised me no pact,
Or sign, or treaty shall he aught to him!
For T see much that happens in the court,
And this T know: That he has taken oath,
And to the faithful few who follow him,
Has sworn that you shall never reign in Thebes!
PoLyNicEs. ‘‘Shall never reign in Thebes?”’ What words are these
You tell me? More than any paltry crown,
More, more than all this throne, I Justice ask!
He rules by tyranny, and not by right!
I brought these Argive soldiers to his walls
As but a threat, that he might understand,
That he should see how truth must still prevail.
It was a more than useless step, and back
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Again to Argos from Adrastus goes

Each man of mine . . . but I shall stay in Thebes!
JREON., If you remain in Thebes, one thing of two

Shall happen: You must die, die like a dog,

Or you must kill your brother!

POLYNICES. Did the Gods

Foretell such things?

(CREON. The Delphic Oracle

Once to my father told the words I spake.
Povrynices. Then it shall stand a lie, an empty lie,

For through no wish of mine Eteocles

Shall ever meet his death!

CREON. (Stepping mearer.)
Yet while you speak,

Eteocles is plotting out your death!

But listen! No . . . I dare not say the word.
PorLy~NICcES. Speak out. . . . I know you to be more than loyal!
CreoN. Then for your mother’s sake, and for the sake

Of her, your wife, in Argos, that your eyes

May never see again, swear toit . . . swear

That not one word of what I whisper you

Shall e’er be told.

POLYNICES. I swear it.
CrEON. (Mysteriously.)
Listen close:

‘When you are offered by your brother’s hand

The sacred goblet (Closer.) . . . do not drink!
You understand ?

PoLyNices. (Horrified.) Oh, this is horrible!

CrEON. You hear what one who loves you well would say.
That, now, must stand enough. . . . Think over it!

(Creon turns and enters the Citadel, giving a signal. At once the
trumpets ring out. The Phoenician Virgins begin to sing, and the
populace pours out on the stage with cries of joy.)
SoME CITiZENs. Peace! Have you heard? We shall have peace again!
OraERS. Then let us celebrate to Bacchus now!
OrHERS. No, citizens of Thebes, go decorate
Your houses with green leaves!
ALL, Long life, long life
To Polynices! Glory to the King!
ArnL.  And to Eteocles long life as well!
(As they shout this, Eteocles enters with Jocasta, leaning on his
arm, followed by Antigone, the Theban matrons, the courtiers, and
the foot-soldiers. Then come the High Priests, carrying the sacred
goblet, and behind them the Phoenician Virgins, no longer in
mourn)ing veils, but in brilliant Oriental costumes.: Everyone in gala
attire.
THE PeOPLE. (Seeing Eteocles.)
Long life, Eteocles, and glory, too!
CREON. (Meeting Jocasta.)
It was your soothing mother-words that won
Your children over! As Eteocles
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Surrendered to your soft besieging tears,
So Polynices from his citadel
Of frowning anger now capitulates,
Remembering the arms that mothered him!
EreocLEs. (With solemmnity.)
I must unburden all my heart to you.
So sacred is the happiness that comes
To him called King, to him who rules a state, .
That he seems almost equal to the Gods, |
And like a mountain, high and beautiful, !
His throne forever stands, till he who sits |
Upon its dizzy height can scarcely tell, |
As they can tell who crowd about its foot, |
Just what is clearly Right, and what is Wrong!
Yet he, who for this paltry lust of power,
And thirst of suchk a throne, would stride to it
Upon the serried bodies of his dead
Companions, and his kindred, and would wade
Through blood to rule, is guilty of a crime |
No regal tinsel and no pomp can hide! ;
Then listen: Innocent I mean to go :
Down to the Land of Ghosts beyond the grave.
I leave the throne, abjure it, take it not,
And ye shall judge who loved his country most,
If Polynices or Eteocles!
PoLyNIcES. (Iromically.)
Yet it is known that you who prate of good
Denied to me a throne I justly claimed.
Jocasta. Peace, peace, my children! No more words like these!
Look at me here, my sons, my two brave sons,
And try not with your madness still to crush
And kill your mother! I have passed through much.
I feel some chilling shadow on my heart,
And it may be, few words are left for her
‘Who now is pleading with you. O my sons,
Remember now your promises of old!
EreocLes. So be it.
(One of the High Priests advances, carrying the goblet.)
ETEOCLES. From this goblet drink, and swear
You will return this sceptre unto me
In one year’s time.
POLYNICES. "~ You first must take an oath—
Aye, swear to give it unto me to-day.
ErrocLes. (To the people.)
This, fellow-countrymen, an insult is!
Tue PopuLaci. (To Eteocles.)
Nay! Nay! Consent, consent!
LireocLEs. (Exzchanging glances with Creon.)
Then I do swear
This day to give back unto you the throne. .,
(He takes the goblet in his hand and offers il to Polynices.) n
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PoLyNICES. (Taking 1t at arm’s length.)
No . . . not a throne . . . ’tis Death you give me here!
"Tis death you give me in a poisoned cup!

EreocLEs. O villain!

JOCASTA. Polynices!

ANTIGONE. Brother! Brother!

CREON. (7o the crowd.)
His all-consuming hate has made him mad!

Tae Crowp. Unrighteous charge! Unjust!

PoLyNICES. Then he can prove
My charge unrighteous if he drink the wine
With his own lips, and if T spake not truth,
Then gladly I go forth to banishment!
Ereocres. I shall not so demean myself! I shall
Not stoop to-smite such base and hissing snakes
Of words, nor yet humiliate myself
To fling back in his teeth these filthy words—
For I could kill him with an honest sword,
And not with poisons! :

POLYNICES. Liar, take that lie
Back in your throat! You crawling things that itch
To climb so secretly and ecling about
A tainted throne, you love too well this life
Of stolen sweets, to face an honest fight!
EreocLEs. Then raise one hand . . . one hand, and you shall see!
(To the Priests.)
Here, take away this goblet from such hands
That only soil it.

Jocasta. (Interveming.) Give it unto me!

PoLyNIcEs. Wait, touch it not!

IiTEOCLES. No danger lies in Truth!
PoLyNICES. No, no! Drink not . . . you know not what it means!

JocasTa. Nay, let me drink, that I may satisfy
With my own blood his raging thirst for death.
I know not, and I care not which of you
Has spoken truth. I tell you I shall drink.
Yes, yes: before you fight and kill and fall,
You yet shall know the Truth, the Eternal Truth!
(She struggles to take the goblet from Polynices. Creon, prevent-
ing her, snatches up the goblet and dashes it to the ground.)
CreON. No, let such liquor sink into the earth
And be drunk up by Furies underground,
Who on such things their heilish thirst must feed!
ErpocLes. This shame, this insult—it shall never be
So easily forgotten! (70 Polynices.)
_ Tell me, you,
That in the battle-field my sword may find
Your craven heart, along what line, what square
In all this Argive army you will fight?
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Porynices. Nay, stop! For me, nor yet for you, no man,
No man shall lose his life!
(Turning to the armour-bearer, who had remained motionless all
this while beside the Gate Electra.)
Go back at once
Unto Adrastus: There release all men
Still under arms: There Haemon, too, set free.
(Turning back to Eteocles, as the armour-bearer goes.) .
We two shall fight this out between us here—
We two, alone!
ANTIGONE. (Wringing her hands).
Now wakes the ancient woe!
ITEOCLES. (Drawing his sword.)
Here, in the very face of Thebes itself
Shall die by my right hand the impious man
‘Who dared to threaten, sought to violate,
The sacred walls once blighted by his birth!
PoLynices. (Also drawing his sword.)
You, you, who proffer poisoned cups to one
Who once was called your brother, you shall drink
Most bitter blood for this! My blade shall cut
Each coward lie from out your coward heart.
And Thebes shall know you, and your name shall stand
A curse on every lip as long as words
Are spoken!
(They stride out, with drawn swords, through the Gate Electra.)
TaE CrOWD. Stop, Kings, stop!
ANTIGONE. O brother, peace!
JocasTA. Nay, kill me first, my children! Kill me first!
CRrEON. (To the foot-soldiers.)
She must be held within! She must not go!
(He passcs out through the Gate Electra, the people erowding up
to the ramparts to view the duel.)
Jocasrta. (Struggling to free herself from the soldiers.)
My sons . . . must I not follow where my sons
Would go? Unhand me, cowards! Let me free!
ANTIGONE. No, I shall go! Between their flashing swords
My body I can fling—yes, I shall go!
(Ant@qone passes out through the gate, which closes quickly, and
1s guarded by the soldiers. Jocasta, left free, is helped by the
Phoenician Virgins to the Palace steps, but falls from weakness.)
TaE CrOWD. See, they are face to face!

SoME. O sacred Gods,

To Polynices give the victory!
OruERS. O God of War, protect Eteocles!
THE ARGIVE SoLDIERY. (Without.)

For Argos win, O Polynices, win! :
Tae Crowp. (4s a trumpet sounds.)

See, see; the signal!

(A moment of utler silence.)
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JogasTa. (Trying to rise.)
Useless; all is vain!
THE CrOWD. They mcet! See, see the onslaught!
FirsT GrOUP. How they fight!
JocasTa. O Gods, this aching heart of mine! My heart!
SECOND GROUP. That blow went home! That was a Theban blow !
First Groupr. Be guarded, O Eteocles!
SECOND GROUP, He bleeds!
He has been wounded! Polynices wins!
Fmst Group. He, wounded? He, Eteocles! No! No!
SECOND GROUP. Yes, wounded !
Firsr Group. No! His falls the surer blade!
See how he thrusts and parries! See him strike!
Jocasta. To be so close, to hear the very clash
Of sword on swerd like this, and yet to stand
So helpless!

SOME. Wateh their swords! Ho, watch their swords!
- OTHERS. See how they shake with fury! How they pant!

Jocasta. O Gods, have pity on them . . . they are blind!

SECcOND GrOUP. Eteocles draws back!

FrsT GroUP. "Tis but to gain

A moment’s strength, and then fall to once more!
SECOND GrOUP. But see, see you, how blindly now he fights!
(A twilight creeps over the stage; it is the sun beginning to set.)
FmrsT GroOUP. Good Polynices! He alone can win!
TeE CrowD. Enraged, Eteocles attacks and falls
Upon his brother! See . . . he reels . . . he reels!
(Jocasta, with a great cry, runs to the gate, but the impassive sol-
diers bar her back.)
Jocasta. (Haughtily.)
Open this gate! The Queen—obey the Queen!
(She falls on her knees.) x
In merey, listen to a mother, then!
(Meanwhile the crowd, watching closely, draw back, terrified, some
uttering screams of horror.)
THE CrowD. Oh, horrible! Oh, more than infamous!
Oh, frightful!
(They run about the stage, distracted. The gate is flung open and
Antigone appears there, white of face, her hair flying.)
ANTIGONE. Torture me no more, O Gods,
With hours like these. . . . ’Tis more than I can stand!
From this day forward I shall never know
The meaning of the thing T once called Joy!
No more this face shall be a youthful face,
But I shall creep with ashen-coloured brow
And hollow cheeks and hair all wildly blown,
And eyes that burn with fever . . . and my robe
Must be of saffron . . . and my voice shall wail
And cry along the streets!
JocasTa. (Trembling.)

Oh, tell me, tell me, quick!
Eteocles ?
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ANTIGONE. (Dazedly, as though she sees it before her.)
He lay there in the dust.

He lay there, dying! Polynices ran
And kneeled beside him, with a sudden cry
Of pity! Of remorse! He wept and asked
The Gods, the Gods who know each human heart,
Still to forgive him. . . . Then Eteocles
Looked up and murmured: ‘‘Lean down to my arms!’’
And as he leaned to them, the wounded man
Struck upward with his naked sword, and pierced
The breast of Polynices, through and through!

Jooasra. Woe, woe; more woe!

ANTIGONE. : And mingling in one stream,
Their blood together ran, and each lay dead
Beside the other!

JooastA. (Half-delirious.) Now, now, at the last
I shall unburden all my heart of this
Foul truth that choked and strangled every breath
My tortured body drew this many a year!

Now, now, at last I shall ery out my hate

For Laius, who was loathsome unto me!

Why did these lips not speak when first he led

Me to the altar, when he caught me up

And bore me, trembling, to the marriage-bed?

Why did I not ery out, or creep away,

Or with some kindly dagger pierce the breast

His touch polluted! She who side by side

Must slumber, night by night, and year by year,

With one she hates, more generous would be

To her poor outraged body if she flung

It headlong from the housetops, if she cast

It bruised and broken on some sea-worn rock!

So, Laius, still T hate and curse your name!
(She falls, but is caught by Antigone.)

Once more my two sons must be kissed by me,

Their mother. . . . Then ’tis meet that burial

Be given them with every kingly rite!
(She moves towards the Gate Electra, on the arm of Antigone. As
she goes, Creon and Haemon enter, and hear her last words.)

CreEON. One word! Not both of them! Eteocles
We duly shall commit to earth. But he
The baser one, who his own fatherland
Invaded and attacked, he there shall lie,
Unburied, and the prey to birds and dogs
Shall rot! I am to-day the King of Thebes,

And such my orders stand. Nay, more than this:
His body, welt’ring there, in its own blood,
Shall be most closely watched, and any man
Or woman in all Thebes who disobeys
This mandate of your city’s King, shall die!
(Antigone, Jocasta and Haemon stand a moment speechless, startled

at such words.)
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Jocasta. O traitor . . . ’tis but now I understand
Your cruel hopes, your horrible designs!
Yes, (Edipus was right to hate you so!
For cunningly, that you might win this throne
You wrought my husband’s death, and even now
You watch his children perish! Yet by me
My Polynices shall be duly placed
‘Within his grave!
(She tries to go, but her strength failing her, the Phoenician Vir-
gins hold up her drooping body.)
ANTIGONE. No, mother, it is I,
'Tis I, I shall fulfil this final wish!
I am, you see, a girl of little strength,
And I could never lift into its grave
My brother’s corpse! And no one in this ecourt
Dare help me, standing so in fear of you.
But still by all the Gods ’tis recognised
As burial, when one of kindred blood
Casts o’er the dead a handful of loose earth!
(She takes up a handful of earth from the Temple.)
So mark you, I, with this thrice-sacred earth,
From out the Temple, shall perform the rite!
CreoN. It will mean death to you!

J OCASTA. No; glory! Go!
(Antigone goes, and Haemon looks after her. Then he turns to his
father.)

HaemoN. Though young in years, sire, I must speak to you,
And beg you to recall these bitter words,
And curb this anger, that would kill a girl!
CrEON. I shall not bow before a woman’s will.
HaeMoN. But, sire, among all women there is none
So pure and gentle as Antigone!
Oh, her white bosom is the home of love,
Her heart the temple is of holiness. y
Soon every tongue shall praise this deed she does,
For they who would deny due burial
Unto the dead are guilty of a crime
’Gainst men and gods!
CREON. A greater crime it is
To break and mock the law a King has made
For all his country’s good!
JOCASTA. No, not for Thebes,
But for your own insatiable mad thirst
Of mastery, most cunningly you aect!
Too well you knew Antigone and I
Could never leave unburied there the corpse,
The pitiful pale corpse of him we love!
And well you know that in my veins and hers
Still runs the last blood of a royal line,
The last life of the house of Edipns!
So you, beneath this mockery of good
Unto the state, two helpless women kill!
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Haemon. 'Tis thus I thought Stop, Father, in this act
That heaps on Thebes such shame, such villainy—
For never shall I sit upon a throne
So fouled with blood !
JOCASTA. (lease, Haemon; speak no more.
'Tis madness quite. Your father, see, is blind
With fear and anger. But his foolish threats
Will end in words, for I myself shall shield
This brave young girl, and every citizen
Of Thebes will rise against such tyranny
As Creon’s, and obey the truer King!
CreEON. Fools! Thebes and all her people ery for peace; ,
And well they know that T alone can give
The thing they ask; and not a thought they waste
On whether King or Tyrant rules o’er them
So long as they have peace and profit by it! ‘
(Little by Uttle the twilight has been growing darker. It is almost
night by this time. Two foot-soldiers, carrying torches, bring in |
Antigone, a prisoner.) ( i
ONE or THE SoLpIErRs. We hold a captive here who disobeyed
The King’s command!
ANTIGONE. (Defiantly.) 1 disobeyed the King
And his ecommand! So quieck, the punishment!
For months, for vears, my soul within me here
Has been quite dead, and this poor husk of me
Is homesick for the grave and for the ghosts
Who onece on earth knew great unhappiness
And sorrowed not at death!
HaEemoON. (Intervening.)
O Father, still
Have pity on this woman, and on me
‘Who loves her more than life.
CreON. (Amazed.)

‘Who loves her! ;
No . . . love in youth is changing as the wind.
HarMoN. But well I know my heart. It changes not.

It goes out to this woman as the flame

From temple altars sceks the open sky;

It waits upon her as the waters wait

Upon the evening wind; it seeks her out

As undiscouraged rivers seek the sea;

It knows her beauty and her tenderness;

It knows her stainiess honour, and it needs

The solace of her soft and pitying eyes—

And if I cannot save her, T at least

Shall die the selfsame hour that she must die!
CreON. You plead for her, for her who hates your race,

‘Who hates your father. . . . Yet you are my son,

And it is hard to wound a child you love. ;

Xeg ooa i vasince you ask it, she may still be saved

If she this very hour becomes your bride!
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HaemoN. My bride? This very hour? . . . with all this hate
Still huddled on her heart . . . with all this blood

Still running like a river here hetween

Her anguished eyes and mine! This hour? No! No!
Some time, when months and years have passed away,
And these old wounds have slowly healed again,

I might, in reverence then ask her hand |—

But now? No,no . . . mot now!
(Night has fallen.)
CREON. To-day or never!
ANTIGONE. Then . . . never!
JocasTa. Daughter!

Haemon. (To Antigone.)
May the Gods forgive
Your lips for such a word! See. on my knees
Before you here, most humbly I implore
If not your love, your pity! For the sake
Of (Edipus, your father, who once linked
Our hands together! For the sake of each
Soft word you murmured once to me to-day,
For your deep eyes that looked down into mine,
And will remembered be into the grave,
Reeall this cruel word, Antigone!

ANTIGONE. Oh, how this poor proud heart of mine still stirs :
And throbs and wakens at your merest touch—
And at your voice’s music seems to hreak!
But far away, beyond the valley’s gloom,
I see my father’s spirit watching me.
Its sightless eyes are bent upen me now.
I see my brothers rising from the earth,
All flaming with their pitiful red blood.
Iloveyou. . . . Oh, I love you more than life,
But you are still the son of him, the man
Who made them perish, and I dare not bring
The curse of ail the dead and all the Gods
Down on my people!

CREON. Stop! Enough of this!
Take her to Dirce’s Cave and bury her
Alive!

Haemon., And bury her alive?

JocasTA. No! No!
O Thebans, help us!

HAEMON. Bury her alive?

(Some citizens enter hurriedly, carrying torches.)

CreoN. (To citizens.) ~
Quick, what is your desire? Foot-soldiers there,
Stand close and guard me!

(The soldiers close in about him, while the stage 1is filled more and
more with the noisy crowd.)

HaeMon. (Apart.) This shall never be!

Such things, while still T breathe, shall not be done!
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JocasTA. O citizens of Thebes, still save her! Friends!
OreoN. Enough of this! You know her punishment!
Away with her!
ANTIGONE. ; And I at last shall walk
‘With peace!
(Haemon snalches out his sword and confronts the soldiers.)
HaemoN. Stop! Death to him who touches her!
(Turning to Creon.)
Hear what a son in desperation dares:
If this girl dies, you, you die, at my hand!
ANTIGONE. (Catching at his arm.)
No! No! O Gods on high, keep back from him
This destiny of (Edipus himself!
I who was born for love and mot for hate,
T still shall save him! I shall stand between
This awful end and one that I have loved!
(Stabbing herself, she falls at his feet.)
JocasTa. My daughter! O my child!
CrEON. (To the soldiers.) Let none come here!

HarMoN. (Kneeling over her.)
See, from the wound, her blood, her precious blood
Is flowing!
(Antigone, making an effort to rise, gazes first at her mother and
then at Haemon, tenderly. She then falls dead.)

HAEMON. Dead!
JOCASTA. Dead! She is dead! :
CrEON (Approaching the distraught Haemon.) My son!

(The stage is almost in darkness.)
HaemoN. No son of yours! You have no more a son!
(He catches up the dagger and stabs himself, falling dead over the
body of Antigone. . . . Then enters the Spirit of (Edipus, look-
ing down on them from the steps leading into the Royal Palace. A
light surrounds him.)
iprpus. Beware! Seize! Seize!
CREON. His ghost!
(Lightning flashes, thunder rolls, and out of the distance sounds
the wvoices of the Furies.)
FURIES. Beware! Seize! Seize!
CrEON. (Trembling, realising his doom.)
O Furies, who have hounded me to this,
Who how! and scream like buzzards for my heart—
My carrion heart, I, too, here come to you!
(He flings himself towards the Gate Electra, and passes, cowering,
out into the night. The screams of the Furies rise above the sound
of thunder. The crowd draws back i terror, letting him pass.)

CURTAIN.

THE END;
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CULLEN:

A PAINTER OF THE SNOW

BY NEWTON

PARISIAN artist of distinetion

and sane vision expressed the
opinion not long ago that Maurice
Cullen is the only painter in Canada
who is painting anything worth
while, He purposely expressed an
exaggeration in order to emphasise
his belief that Mr. Cullen is one Can-
adian in particular who is taking ad-
vantage of his opportunity and inter-
preting in an individual manner his
impressions of what he sees around
him  and that his interpretations,
while not ultra-impressionistic, are
modern enough in style to interest
even modern Frenchmen. The words
‘““style”” and ‘‘impressionistic,”’’ al-
though much used in the studios,
might benefit by some amplification
here. Tendency might be a better
word than ‘‘style,”” and ‘‘indefinite’’
more to the point than ‘‘impressionis-
tie.”" In modern art the tendency in
whatever appeals to the sense of sight
is rendered in brilliant colours, or at
least in colours that are high in key.
This does not mean that all or even
the best modern painting is keyed
high, although some of the most mod-
ern fairly sereams from the canvas,
while to understand the motives of
some of the impressionists one has to
go into training. Between these two
extremities of brilliance and indefi-
nitenesss there seems to be an under-
standable mean distance where paint-
ings of sanity and intelligence find a
place. It is in this place that we

1537

MacTAVISH

should like to put the work of
Maurice Cullen.

I shall not here consider the whole
range of Mr. Cullen’s art, but T shall
rather confine my observations to his
work as a painter of the snow, be-
cause it is a remarkable fact that in
Canada we have only a few artists
who paint well this phenomenal ad-
junct of nature. One almost takes
a risk in making the number plural.
But for years Mr. Cullen has ren-
dered snow upon canvas studiously
and consistently, until now we re-
gard him as the interpreter par ex-
cellence of what is pre-eminently a
glorious contribution to the Canadian
winter. And he has carried on this
work in spite of popular and official
prejudice against it, because it is a
singular notion among persons in
high positions in Canada that the
Canadian winter season is something
of which the rest of the world should
be kept in ignorance. Of course, that
prejudice has not interfered with Mr.
Cullen’s artistic sense, for as an ex-
ponent of beauty and an interpreter
of nature in her most majestic moods
he has gone on without realising, no
doubt, that others have been discour-
aging or tabooing the very thing that
he has been at great pains to pre-
serve. For only the artist of inde-
fatigable temperament could ever im-
part with paint a fine impression of
the Canadian winter, because often-
times notes have to be taken and



IN LOWER TOWN, QUEBEC

sketches made in the face of wind -

and snow and frost, and it is not al-
ways that one can find a warm room
with a window overlooking the mo-
tive that one might wish to define.
Mr. Cullen’s long residence in the
Province of Quebec has given him
his opportunity. The Quebec winter
is ideal. Snow falls in abundance,
oftentimes in superabundance, but it
is generally a dependable element,
and one can anticipate it with a de-
gree of surety. The season lasts long
enough and the temperature is rigid
enough to induce the people to dress
in keeping with the requirements of
the weather. So that in the streets
of the cities of Montreal or Quebeec,
for instance, from November until
March, a feeling of the winter season
is given by the garments the people
wear. A discerning artist could give
a sense of winter even if there were

588

PAINTING BY MAURICE CULLEN

no snow on the ground or in the air;
but undoubtedly the picture would be
more beautiful with the play of light
and colour upon snow. At any rate,
Mr. Cullen has shown that snow
is beautiful and that it can beautify
the thing upon which it falls, he it
field or tree or hillside or house or
bank of rushing stream. There is
beauty, too, in frost in conjunction
with snow. It is perhaps more diffi-
cult to add to snow a feeling of
crispness in the air and the ereak
that frost gives to moving sled or
crunching hoof. But in some of Mry.
Cullen’s pictures you can divine a
low temperature, as, for example, in
the one entitled “In Lower Town,
Quebee,”” and again in the one en-
titled ‘‘Early Spring’’ you know
that the snow is soggy and that in
the air there is the ﬁrst breath of
winter’s dissolution.




THE STREAM

Although Mr. Cullen lives in Mont-
real, he has a real fondness for the
ancient capital of Quebee. Everyone
who has visited Quebee and ecrossed

the river to Levis remembers
the imposing spectacle from that
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point, even in summer. But look at
Mr. Cullen’s rendition of the same
place in winter. It was imposing in
summer ; now it is beautiful, and the
small ferry-boat erossing amongst the
broken ice, leaving its trail of smoke,
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is an important contrasting line in
the composition and therefore of
more importance as such than as an
actual fact in the everyday life of
the people, which it really is.

Mr, Cullen is an unusually studious
and contemplative painter, and his
results are achieved by dint of keen
thinking first and deft execution af-
terwards. Some painters paint what
they see with a fidelity that is praise-
worthy merely as such. But what
they do is not an essay in art; it is
a practical and oftentimes valuable
transeription.  But art in painting
consists in large measure of admit-
ting into the composition only the
features that are essential to the mo-
tive, fortifying the structure with the
artist’s conception of beauty and im-
pregnating it with his own sense of
the fitness of things. And on one’s
ahility to discern the fitness of things
depends one’s success in any of the
arts. A horse standing attached to
a sleigh in a storm is not of itself,
most persens would grant, a very
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beautiful spectacle; yet look at My.
Cullen’s painting with an object of
this kind as one of the chief points
in the composition. Hundreds of
times the artist and the people of
Montreal have seen horses standing
like the horses stand in the painting;
but neither he nor they ever saw
these very horses in this actual set-
ting. For the artist has selected here
and rejected there until he has pro-
duced a well-balanced, rhythmical
conception of a familiar aspect of the
Montreal winter.

Mr. Cullen constantly refreshes
his art by sketching in the open, with
the result that his more deliberate
work displays the charm that is a
result of zest and renewed inspira-
tion. His canvases reveal what ar-
tists term ‘‘painting quality.’’ The
paint is not simply swiped on with
a brush, but it is built up until it
attains a loose, open, vibrant tex-
ture. This textural quality in paint

makes possible the absorption and ra--

diation of light and suggests the pres-
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WINTER IN BRITTANY

ence of atmosphere, without which no
picture, however clever the draughts-
manship or complementary the ecol-
ours, can become a real solace to the
beholder. Tone in colour values is
well displayed in the painting en-
titled ‘‘In Lower Town, Quebec.’’ The
air is keen with frost, and one almost
rubs one’s ears while looking at the
smoke rising straight up into the
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air.  This aspect of nature is
not necessary to the chief mo-
tive, but its revelation is evidence
of the artist’s keen perception and
of his ability to conform these ma-
tural lines to the artistic require-
ments of the picture.

While Mr. Cullen paints mostly in
oils, he sometimes uses pastel, a me-
dium whose subtleties he has realised
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to an unusual degree. In pastel he
has developed some large and im-
portant motives and achieved a depth
of tone and breadth of technique that
one would scarcely attribute to so
delicate a medium. ‘‘The Stream”’ is
a good example of the pastel, but
the reproduction on page 539 loses the
colour scheme, which is very import-
ant in the picture, especially in the
water, which gives forth opalescent
qualities from its limpid depths.

Arts School in Montreal. Having
learned there the first prineciples of
drawing, composition and colour, he
went over to Paris and worked un-
der Delaunay at the Academie des
Beaux Arts and as well at other
schools. This was in eighty-eight. Six
vears later we find this young painter
exhibiting for the first time at the
New Salon, which in those days was
regarded as a comparatively exelu-
sive exhibition. A year still later he

QUEBEC, FROM LEVIS

Maurice Cullen is a Newfoundland-
er by birth, but his parents took him
when still a child to Montreal, where
a destiny as a merchant prince was
mapped out for him. But like many
others who have succeeded in the arts
he was obliged to defeat the purpose
of his parents by taking up the study
of wet paints instead of dry goods.
His first observations in art were
made as a pupil at the Council of
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was elected an associate of the
Société National des Beaux Arts and
had the satisfaction of having an ex-
ample of his work bought by the
French Government. Within the same
year he returned to Canada, and a
few years later he was elected a mem-
ber of the Royal Canadian Academy.
Three years ago he became a member
of the Canadian Art Club, which
has been the most exclusive and

R
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THE ICE HARVEST

the most promising organisation
of the fine arts in the Dominion.

Canada is frequently reviled as a
country maturally unsuitable for the
development of the art of painting.
Mr. Cullen’s work exposes the fallacy
of this opinion, and no one is more en-
thusiastic than he over the paintable
qualities of Canadian scenery. Of
course, he has more than justified his
belief. For the sake of comparison,
we reproduce a winter landseape
painted by Mr. Cullen in Brittany.
The difference between it and the
others is obvious, and we feel that the
Canadian subjects do not suffer by
the comparison. Of course conditions
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vary so much in Canada that one can-
not make a sweeping statement. The
atmosphere and colour in Northern
Ontario, for instance, are different
from the atmosphere and colour on
the shores of the Bay of Fundy. It
is possible that the Canadian con-
ditions are not generally sympathetic
with the painter. Nevertheless, it is
to be hoped that an increasing num-
ber of Canadian artists will have
the courage of their convictions and
paint from the suggestiveness of their
surroundings motives that will be
worthy of artistic treatment and of
a style that will be, if not Canadian,
at least distinctive.




10 OTHER "BROTHER
BY FRANK L. PACKARD

AUTHOR OF ““ON THE IRON AT BIG CLOUD"

THE dusk of evening was closing
down on an early October day.
Atop the ridges of the hills the
erackle of musket-fire from the skirm-
ish lines was slackening. Along the
parched and dried-up bed of Doctor’s
Creek the Federal advance had
paused, while brigade after brigade
eoming up behind was deploying into
position to await the morrow and the
general engagement that seemed in-
evitable.

Nearer Perryville, and just within
the Confederate position, amids.
fields once cultivated but now sadiy
trampled and torn up, the fences
hanging and dismantled, stood one of
those mansions for which Kentucky is
justly famous. Low and spacious, it
was built in the old colonial style,
with wide, pillared, hospitable ver-
andas, facing a sweep of lawn and a
tree-fringed driveway that stretched
down to the edge of the turnpike.

Within the house, in the great, oak-
panelled dining-room, a silver ecan-
delabra in the centre of the table
lighted up a snowy damask covering,
flickered on the quaint old silver tea
service and fell softly on the bowed
head of a girl kneeling upon the
fleor, her hands clasped over the
kmees of a stern-faced, grizzle-haired
elderly gentleman, who sat with
hard-drawn lips staring straight be-
fere him. By the window, his back
te the others, stood a young man in
the uniform of a Confederate cap-
tain; while behind Colonel Heldar’s
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chair an aged negro shuffled nervous-
ly from foot to foot.

Suddenly, with a quick, impatient
movement, the colonel beckoned to his
servant, and, aided by the negro and
his own cane, rose stiffly to his feet
from the pillows that had been used
to prop him up, pushing the girl al-
most roughly away.

‘I forbid you ever to mention his
name again, Dorothy,’”’ he burst out
passionately, looking down at his
ward. ‘‘He has chosen his own way ;
chosen to fight against the cause that
has left me a wounded -cripple,
against his brother Forest there—
against—against——"' the colonel
raised his cane and shook it fiercely.
‘I tell you that from the day he
joined the Yankees he was no longer
a son of mine!”’

Dorothy Madden’s face was very
white, her dark eyes were brimming
with tears, her voice faltered.

“Dad!”’—she had always ecalled
him dad, all through the years that
she had lived with him and Forest
and John, ever since, almost, she
could remember. ‘‘But, dad, he only

. did what he thought was right—just

as you did. Can’t you see that, dad?
So many have taken different sides in
Kentucky. You—you know General
Bragg; he is a friend of yours. Sure-
ly you——"’

The old colonel interrupted her
harshly. ‘‘Be silent, Dorothy!’’ he
cried. “‘I will hear no more. Sambo,
help me from the room.’’ :

#
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She followed the limping figure to
the door with her eyes, and then, still
kneeling, covered her face with her
hands and bent forward over the
chair. For a moment she crouched
there until at a touch on her shoulder
she looked up. The young Confeder-
ate officer was bending over her.

““Dorothy,’”” he said gravely, ‘I
have only a few hours’ furlough, and
the time is short if T am to take you
to Perryville.”’

“To Perryville?”’ she glanced up
at him quickly. ““Is—is John
there?’’

Captain Heldar shook his head and
turned abruptly to the window.

“I came to take you to Perryville
because it is not safe here,”” he said
presently, coming back to her. ‘I
spoke to father about it and he
agrees. 1 did not know anything
about John, as I have told you, until
I met Colonel Callingse coming
through the lineg,’’

She rose impu]sively to her feet
f"‘nd both hands clasped his arm.

Forest, Forest,”’ she pleaded, ‘‘will
you do nothing? Tt’s » pitiful thing
to talk of my safety and possible dan-
ger when John is to pe shot at day-
light. Oh, you must, you shall, you
will do something, because—hecause
"’ her voice hroke.

He leaned suddenly toward her,
lifting her face, searching her eyes.
““Because?”’ he questioned. ‘Be.
cause you love John—is it that,
Dorothy 2’

A flush sprang to her cheeks and
she drew quickly back, averting her
head.

““Forgive me, Dorothy,’’ he said in
quick contrition. ‘It was a brutal
thing to say, but ever since you came
to us—it’s a long, long time ago now,
isn’t it, Dorothy?—when we wore
knickers and you were in short skirts,
I've known the day must come when
your choice would be made. And now
I know that it is John you =

““You’ve no right to say that,’” she
said steadily. ‘‘If you were in

John’s place T would have pleaded
with your father for you ag I have
for him; I would have pleaded with
him for you. T love you both.”’

He laughed a little shortly. ‘‘Only
in a different way, Dorothy,’” he said
in a low voice.

‘“Forest,”” she put out her hands
imploringly, “I—I—you must not
talk of such things now. I—J can-
not bear it.”’

He did not answer for a moment,
then abruptly, irrelevantly : “We
must start at once for Perryville,
There is certain to be heavy fighting
to-morrow, and, win or lose, the old
place here will be pretty well in the
thick of it.”’

‘‘ And—and—then You will go
nothing for John?’’ she was clinging
to him tightly, wildly. “I knew it
was useless to talk to your father, but
—but T was sure you would be differ-
ent and that between us we could save
him. You—you will, won’t you??’

“You don’t understand, Dorothy,
I am afraid,”” said Captain Heldar
gently. ‘‘There is nothing that I can
do. Ever since we entered Kentucky
the Federal troops have been able to
forestall nearly every move we made
—to-day they caught John, the man
who is mainly responsible for it
spy’s life is forfeited in any case,
and John, above all others, has been
too dangerous a man to the Confeder-
ate cause to look for any merey.*’

‘“‘But, but,’’ she eried, ““perhaps it
is all a mistake. John might have
become separated from his men in the
fight this afternoon and then he could
only be held as a prisoner of war
couldn’t he?”’ g

Captain Heldar hesitated a mo-
ment, drumming in indecision with
his fingers upon the window to which
he had again turned, then he faced
full upon the girl.

““Look at me, Dorothy,’
manded.

She raised her face
surprised, and looked
clean-cut features, the

" he com-

to his, a little
at the shg :
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chin, the clear, steady blue eyes—in
the half-light it was John’s face, line
for line. The resemblance between
the twin brothers, always startling
even to her who had known them all
her life, seemed now more pro-
nounced than ever. She dropped her
eyes, a tinge of pink dyeing the ivory
of her cheeks.

‘““You are very beautiful, Dor-
othy,”’ he said involuntarily.

She put out her hand in quick pro-
test.

He smiled a little. ‘‘Listen,”’ he
said. ‘‘I will answer your question.
There is no mistake. For several
weeks the headquarters’ staff have
known that it was John. Previous to
that I was suspected, and narrowly
escaped a court-martial.’’

“You! I—I do not understand.’’

“‘Look at me again, Dorothy. You
understand now, don’t you? John
joined Buell’s forces when they en-
tered Kentucky. He knew I was with
General Bragg’s command. He
knows Kentucky as few men know it,
and I suppose he volunteered for
duty as a spy. More than once he
has been mistaken for me within our
lines and that has saved his life. To-
day, this afternoon, and in this you
are right, he was with his men and
cut off in a skirmish at the creek. He
was wounded, how badly Callingse
did not say, brought in, recognised,
given a drumhead court-martial, con-
victed and 41

““To-morrow morning,”’ she said
with a half sob, and swayed a little.

Captain Heldar caught her, and,
bending, kissed her forehead. He
smoothed back the brown locks ten-
derly. ‘I do not know what to say
to you, dear,’’ he said huskily.

‘‘But, you — you — he is your
brother. ‘‘Won’t you——"’

‘I do not know,’’ he said, his voice
taking a harder ring. ‘‘Father is
right; John chose his own road—to
figcht against us. But why discuss
that? Granting that I would, there
is nothing to be done. Come now,

Dorothy, you must get your things
on quickly, while I see to the horses.’’

Mechanically she allowed him to
lead her from the room out into the
great, wide hall, where a huge log
crackled in the fire-place. The colonel
was sitting before it, propped up
again with pillows, smoking, a stern,
grim figure in his uniform of butter-
nut gray. She did not speak to him.
At the foot of the staircase Captain
Heldar left her. Halfway up, she
halted and looked back. It seemed
incongruous, the peaceful scene. The
old colonel in his chair, the eandles on
the mantelpiece, the erakling fire, the
Square, spacious hall—incongruous,
unnatural, like irony too bitter, too
cruel to be real. A dull, muffled boom
from some far away gun came to her
faintly, and she started. Forest still
lingered at the foot of the stairs. She
smiled at him wanly—and went on
again,

In her room she threw herself upon
her knees by her bed. Her head
throbbed fiercely as she tried to think.
““To-morrow morning’’—the words,
beat upon her brain. It seemed there
was nothing else, no other thought—
Just those words with their awful
meaning. She eried aloud. Then,
striving to compose herself, she tried
to pray. After a few moments, she
rose and walked to the window,
standing there with clenched hands,
looking out into the night that had
now shut down inky black. Away in
the distance tiny points of light sein-
tillated through the darkness, a long,
long series of them at irregular in-
tervals—the Federal campfires. Back
somewhere behind the ridges and
ravines lay the lines of gray—and
John, a prisoner, sentenced to death.
Nothing, Forest had said, nothing
could save him. There must be some-
thing ! She, too, knew General Bragg.
If she could only reach him, plead
with him, go on her knees to him,
surely, surely he would hear her
prayer. John’s life was so little for
him to grant; to her is was—her heart
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for an intsant seemed to stop its beat-
ing. She covered her hands wi!:h her
eyes. Forest’s words were ringing in
her ears: ‘‘Because you love John.”’
She did not know. Some day, per-
haps, as he had said, she too had felt
that she might come to care for one
of them in a different way. Had that
day come, or was it only the dread
peril in which John stood, the dan-
ger—the word roused her again to
the immediate present. She crossed
the room swiftly in sudden decision.
Instead of Perryville she would go
herself to (General Bragg’s headquar-
ters—she reached out for the door
latch, and then, with a startled gasp,
drew back her hand and stood still.
Some one was rapping very softly
and the door was being noiselessly
opened.

“Who is there?’”’ she called
sharply.

““Ssh! Ssh! Missy, missy, foh de
Lord’s sake his am only ol’ Sambo.
Don’t yoh make no noise, missy.’’

‘“What is it, Sambo? What do you
want?’’ she asked quickly.

““Oh, missy,”” whispered the negro

breathlessly. ‘I dome see Massa
John.”’
She sprang forward. ‘‘John!

Where? Speak, speak quickly, Sam-
bo! Do you know what you are say-
ing?”’

““I done see him, missy, sure ’nuff.
I’se down in de kitchen wid Martha
an’ I hears something a-fumblin’ out-
side like it was tryin’ foh to open de
door, den I says: “Who is yoh out
dar?’ an’ he says -l

‘“Yes, yes,”’ broke in Dorothy
frantically. ‘‘It was John. I under-
stand. Where is he now?”’

‘“Why, missy, he’s down dar ob
co’se. He done told me I was to find
yoh an’ told yoh, as if ol’ Sambo an’
Martha didn’t know dat was de thing
to do. I’se ’fraid, missy, he’s pretty
bad hurt. He said something ’bout
makin’ his ’scape an’ tryin’ foh to
get ober to de Union lines, but
couldn’t get no furder, an’ den when

I got him inside he just done fainted
away.’’

Hardly waiting for Sambo to fin-
ish, Dorothy ran along the passage
and down the back stairs that opened
into the kitchen, with the negro fol-
lowing her. On the floor, motionless,
lay the figure of a man in Federal
blue, and bending over him, crooning
and flapping her checkered apron as
a fan, was the buxom form of
Martha, her old mammy nurse. Im
an instant, Dorothy was upon her
knees, her face close to the one mp-
turned and white, calling his name
over and over in a low fierece whisper
‘““John! John! John!”’

There was no answer. Her eyes
fell suddenly upon a dark blotch on
the blue uniform just below the
shoulder. She put her hand upon it.
It was moist, and her fingers as ghe
drew them back, looking dumbly
into the faces of the two servants,
were tinged with a crimson stain.

‘‘Now, chile, don’t yoh go foh to
take on dat away,”” comforted
Martha. ‘‘He just done faint, dat’s
all. = You leab him to yoh o}’
mammy.’’

A sound outside caught her ear and
stirred her into action. For the me-
ment she had forgotten about Forest
and the horses. If he entered the
house by the back door—he was com-
ing! “‘Quick, quick!’’ she cried, im-
perative now. ‘‘Sambo, you and
Martha must try and carry Mr. John
up the back stairs and put him to bee
in his old room at the end of the
wing. No one will go there. Oh,
hurry, hurry, I am afraid Captain
Forest is coming now. 1’1l bring
some brandy. Lift him gently.”’

She stooped to help them as ghe
spoke, and together they carried the
wounded man to the stairs. She
watched them anxiously as they went
up, staggering under the dead weight
that, careful as they were, they were
almost obliged to drag. Then, Jjust
as they reached the top, she turned
with a suppressed cry, closed the doer

£ ST
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of the back staircase hurriedly and
faced into the kitchen. Footsteps
were upon the stoop. Her face, al-
ready white, went suddenly gray. A
dark, tell-tale stain on the white-
serubbed floor where John had lain
seemed to spring up and mock her.
The door was opening. She flew to
the centre of the room and stood there
covering the spot with the sweep of
ker wide skirts.

+ A second later Forest stepped in-
gide. ‘“Why, Dorothy!’’ he ecried,
halting abruptly. ‘“What are you
doing here? And you’re not ready
to go!’”’

‘“No; I—I am not going,’’ she
stammered.

‘“Not going!’’ he erossed the room
to her side. ‘‘Not going, Dorothy!
But, you must! Come’’—he took her
hand to lead her to the hall, then
lifted it quickly. ‘“Why, you’re hurt,
you’ve cut yourself,”’ he exclaimed.

She snatched her hand quickly
away and hid it behind her, her
cheeks crimsoning. She had forgot-
ten that. ‘‘It—it is nothing,’’ she
said hastily. ‘‘Please, Forest, I—I
want to be alone.”’

He looked at her closely. ‘‘Dor-
othy, let me see your hand,’’ he eom-
manded gravely.

But now she laughed. ‘““Don’t be
silly, Forest. It’s nothing but a
seratch,”’ she pushed him playfally
away.

He hesitated a moment, still look-
mg at her curiously. ‘‘Have you
told father that you do not intend to

‘go to Perryville?’’ he asked.

‘“No; not yet,”” she answered.

““Then,”’ said Forest firmly, ‘‘if
I have mo authority, I’ll see that
father insists upon it.”’

““And I,”’ she returned with quiet
determination, ‘‘shall insist on stay-
ing here, Forest.”’

‘““But I want you to go. Father
will not need you, and there’s no rea-
son why you should stay.’’

‘““A woman’s reason is generally
her will, isn’t it?" she smiled, at him;
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then, almost shortly: ‘‘You mustn‘t
interfere, Forest, my mind is quite
made up.”’

“Interfere!’” he caught up the
word and flushed hotly. ‘‘You may
be sure I wouldn’t if it were not for
your safety. As it is, Sambo can
take you to Perryville as well as I, of
course. I shall see father about it.”’
He turned sharply and walked from
the room.

Dorothy watehed him go, her heart
beating quickly, the tears starting to
her eyes. She had not meant to hurt
him. She opened her lips to call him
back and with a little sob resolutely
closed them again. As his footsteps
died away, she followed him as far as
the butler’s pantry, secured a bottle
of brandy, retraced her steps to the
kitchen, and, with a shudder, as her
glance fell upon the spot on the floor,
blew out the lamp as the best means
of hiding it; then she felt her way to
the door of the back staircase.

Reaching the landing above, she
turned, ran swiftly down the hall-
way and entered the, now candle-
lighted, room at the end of the wing.
The faithful old servants had made
good use of their time, for the uncon-
scions man’s uniform lay across a
chair and he was already in bed.
Dorothy smiled gratefully at them
both, as, taking a glass from the
table, she passed to the bedside and
began te pour out some brandy into
it.

‘‘Dorothy !*’

She started back, terrified. The
brandy spilled on the counterpane.

““Doro-thy!”’—it was the old col-
onel’s voice, insistent, impatient, from
the hall below,

She pushed the bottle and glass into
Sambo’s hands, and ran for the
stairs. ‘‘Yes, dad,’’ she called; ““I'm
coming.’’

The choleric old gentleman, still in
his chair, was banging with his cane
on the floor. ‘‘What’s the matter
with this infernal household?’’ he de-
manded.
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“Why, dad,”’ she said soothingly,
dropping on her knees beside him,
¢‘there’s nothing the matter, is
there? What is it?’”’

“Hump!’’ grunted the colonel.
¢‘I’ye rung for Sambo and I’ve rung
for Martha, and I might as well have
rung for the devil; and I’ve shouted
myself hoarse for you. Where
is______”

“Can I get you anything, dad?”’

‘“‘Presently, presently. What’s this
I hear about you refusing to go to
Perryville? Forest has gone off in a
huff; but I suppose Sambo will do as
well.”’

She took his hand, patting it, as
she shook her head. ‘‘No, dad; I am
going to stay here. Now please, you
must let me have my way. I—listen!”’
she interjected suddenly, her hand
tightening over his. ‘“What is that?”’

From the turnpike to the left came
the dull beat of horses’ hoofs, grow-
ing louder and louder.

““What is that?’’ she cried again,
and springing to her feet rushed to
the window to press her face against
the pane.

‘A mounted patrol,’”’ snapped the
colonel testily.

“But—but they are coming here,”’
she faltered. She could see nothing
through the darkness, but her ears
told her the horses had swung from
the turnpike into the driveway lead-
ing to the house. ‘‘What is it?’’ she
cried out for the third time—but in-
tuitively she knew.

White with terror, her hands were
tightly clasped across her breast. The
troop had halted now before the
house, and footsteps and clanking
sabres mingled on the veranda, fol-
lowed on the instant by a series of
sharp knocks upon the door.

““Sambo!’’ shouted the colonel.
““Hey, you black rascal!?’” Receiving
no reply, he screwed around in his
chair to Dorothy. ‘‘Open the door,
Dorothy,”’” he ordered.

She looked at him piteously, but
did not move. Without, they were

pounding heavily upon the panels.

‘‘Dorothy, do you hear me! Open
the door!”’ repeated the colonel
sharply.

She moved forward mechanically,
undid the fastenings with trembling
fingers and stepped aside. A half-
dozen troopers in gray brushed by
her into the hall.

With the help of his cane, the col-
onel rose to his feet, as, saluting curt-
ly, the young officer in command of
the detachment approached him.

““You have an escaped Federal spy

in the house,”’ said the officer, with '

scant ceremony. ‘‘Where is he?’’

Dorothy shrank back into the deep-
er shadows by the wall and groped
weakly at the wainscoting for sup-
port.

For a moment the colonel stared in
blank amazement, then his face colour-
ed to a mottled purple and he shook
his cane irascibly at the other. ‘‘Deo
you know what you are saying, sir?’’
he thundered. ‘‘A Federal spy in
my house! Do you know who I am
that you accuse me of treason to the
uniform I wear? I am your superior
officer and I order you to be gone! I
will see that this is reported in pro-
per quarters.’’

““You are Colonel Heldar,”’ replied
the officer coolly. ‘‘Your son Johm,
captured and convicted as a spy,
escaped from the guard-tent an hour
or so ago.”’

‘¢ And what has that to do with
me?’’ roared the colonel. ‘‘He is ne
son of mine, and this is the last place
you need look for him.”’

““‘Nevertheless,”’ retorted the offi-
cer, ‘‘he is in this house.”’

““And I tell you he is not!’’ shout-
ed the colonel, rapping angrily on the
floor with his cane. ‘‘I pledge you
my word as a Confederate officer and
a Kentucky gentleman that he is not
in this house. I have not seen him
since the day he saw fit to defy me
and throw in his lot with the enemy.”’

‘‘He has been traced here, and it is
my duty to search,’”’ declared the
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other doggedly, as he turned to his
men.

““This is the first time, sir,”’ ex-
elaimed the colonel, drawing himself
up, ‘‘that my word——"’

A wild ery burst from Dorothy’s
lips. Across the hall, the door lead-
ing from the butler’s pantry swung
wide open and there, thrown into re-
lief by the flickering flames from the
fireplace and the soft light of the can-
dles, framed like an apparition in the
doorway, a half smile playing over
the pale features, stood a figure in
Wederal blue, the dark blotch, that
she knew too well, standing out on
the faded tunic just below the shoul-
der. Wild-eyed, terrified, she gazed
for a moment spellbound. The col-
onel, with face rigid and hard as
though turned to stone, grasped,
swaying, at the back of his chair; the
men and their commander, in their
sudden surprise, seemed rooted where
they stood. The tension that seemed
ages long held barely a second.

“John! John!’’ screamed Dorothy
frantically, starting forward. ‘‘John,
ran, run, run! They are here for
you—run!’’

He seemed to smile at her reassur-
ingly as he jumped back and slammed
the door behind him. She heard the
quick-shot bolt go home, then shouts
and a pistol shot as the troopers
leaped for the pantry door. She flung
herself in their way only to be thrust
roughly aside, and sank to her knees,
clagping her hands in any agony of
apprehension. Her keen ears caught
the sound of running footsteps
through the pantry and across the
kitchen, then the kitchen door banged
and the next instant came the clatter
of horse’s hoofs.

The troopers, too, had heard it, and,
with a sharp-flung order, their com-
mander turned and led them on the
run through the front door to where
they had left their own horses. Like
one in a dream Dorothy listened to
the excited voices of the men, the
rattle of sabres, the creak of saddles

as they mounted, the sharp, quick
pound of the hoofbeats as the caval-
cade swept around the house to take
up the pursuit in the rear. She rose
weakly to her feet, and, with out-
stretched hands as one feeling
through the dark, moved slowly
across the room. The colonel had
sunk into his chair, the gray shoul
ders bent forward, hands tightly
clasped on the chair-arms, the hard,
iron face gaunt and strained now as
he stared into the fire.

““Dad!”’ she called softly. He did
not answer. She laid her hand over
one of his. ‘‘Dad!’’ she pleaded
again.

He turned for a moment and looked
at her. ‘“Go to your room, Dorothy,
and get your things on,”” he said
hoarsely. ‘‘You are to go to Perry-
ville at once. Send—Sambo to—me

’” he lurched weakly in his
chair.

““Dad, dad!”’ she eried, catching
him in her arms. ‘‘What is it? You
are ill—this has been too much for
you.”’

The grim old colonel straightened.
“Do as I bid you,”’ he said sternly.
“I am all right.”’

She hesitated, still lingering beside
him; then, as he raised his hand im-
peratively, she turned and walked
slowly upstairs, glancing anxiously
backward at the bowed figure from
step to step. At the top, she halted
uncertainly. ‘“Sambo! Martha!’’ she
called. There was no response, and,
hardly knowing why, she ran down
the passage. ‘‘Sambo! Martha!’’ she
called again. ‘“Where are you? You
}nust ’go to your master at once.

She had pushed open the door at
the end of the wing, and with a chok-
ing ery started back. John’s white,
pallid face with closed eyes, unconsci-
ous, still lay upon the pillow as she
had left him!

Sambo’s form' rose from the bed-
side. ‘‘Is dey done gone, missy? Is
dey all done gone?”’ he whispered.
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“1 don’t dares answer yoh call till I
makes sure, missy. And Martha
she’s down in de kitchen.”

I*rothy stepped unsteadily into
the room, straining unbelieving eyes
from the negro to the form on the
bed. She answered mechanically:
““Yes, they've gone, Sambo.”” Then
wildly: ‘‘What—what does it mean?
What has happened?”’

“‘Now, missy, don’t yoh go foh to
disnerb yohself ’cause it’s all right,”’
smiled Sambo. ‘‘After yoh went out,
Martha done went to de kitchen foh
some hot wattah. I reckon de light
must hab got blowed out foh it was
all dark, so she lighted it again, an’
den in come Massa Forest on de way
to get his horse. Massa Forest he’s
see dat spot on de floor whar Massa
John lay, 1 ’spect, an’ Martha done
get flustered when he ask her ’'bout
it. Den Massa Forest’s ’spicions
bein’ ’roused he make Martha bring
him up here. Massa Forest hadn’t
no more’n just stepped into dis room
when all dat racket begin downstairs.
He went out into de passage an’ lis-
tened, den he come back quick an’
look at Massa John on de bed, den he
look at Martha and den he look at me,
and den he laugh kind ob hard. ‘Yoh
disappear, you ol’ rascaless!’ he say,
an’ push Martha out ob de door. Den
he pull off his clothes like lightnum
an’ put on Massa John’s, do his own
up in a roll an’ run foh de back stairs.
Bimeby I hears another racket down
in de hall an’ den Massa Forest gal-
lopin’ away, an’ den dis ol’ niggah
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jus’ feels good all ober foh dar aim’t
no one gwine to cotch Massa Forest
when he’s ridin’ ol’ Bess.’’

It was a long time before Dorothy
spoke. ‘‘Sambo,”” she said brokenly
at last, ‘‘get Martha and go to the
colonel. I am afraid he is worse
again. You must get him into bed,
and he is not to know that Mr. John is
still here. If he says anything about
my going with you to Perryville to
night, you must humour him, do you
understand, Sambo —and to-morrow
we must get Mr. John away.”’

“Yes, missy.”’

“Then go, Sambo; and close the
door.”’

She went to the bed and dropped
upon her knees beside it. The min-
utes passed, many of them, and she
knelt there motionless. John'’s face
on the bed she saw as through a blur;
she heard the slow, heavy steps ef
Sambo and his master come up the
stairs and go down the hall to the
colonel’s room at the other end of the
house—but still ringing in her ears
was the beat of horse’s hoofs, and
through the blackness of the night, in
fancy, she saw a rider racing madly
for his life. Then, suddenly, a ery
escaped her. She started up, her lips
parted. It had come, as he had said
it would, the day of choice—no, not
choice, for now it seemed that it must
always have been just him—only she
had not known before.

“‘Forest!”’” she whispered in shy
self-surrender—and buried a hot,
erimsoning face in her hands.




EHE GOSPEL OF FLOWERS
BY C. LINTERN SIBLEY

EN unconsciously radiate their
personality. They influence
others not so much by what they do
as by what they are. Flowers “‘toil
not, neither do they spin,’” yet all
down through the ages they have
been influencing mankind just by
what they are and not by what they
do.

Look upon them with the eyes of
the poet and call them the dream-
smiles of the sleep-like life of plants;
or regard them from a strietly utili-
tarian point of view, simply as in-
struments for the propagation of
their species—it does not matter.
Their influence upon the human race
is indisputable. The graciousness
they radiate has ever made for sweet-
ness and light, for right living and
wholesome thinking, for cleanliness
and order.

Civilisation owes much to flowers.
Of this truth Canada is to-day giv-
ing the world the most striking ob-
jeet lesson that it has ever seen. For
a huge experiment in the gosgel of
flowers is being tried in the Domimon.
From the Atlantic to the Pacific
flowers are being dotted over the
country by a single agency. A.nd. to
lonely places, to harsh, forbidding
places, to places raw with the
wounds inflicted by a people en-
grossed in a stern fight with the
wilderness for subsistence and for
wealth flowers are bringing the
sweetness of home.

I have a friend who is fond of
telling how in a mining camp in the
deserts of Australia one of the miners
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discovered an onion among his bag-
gage. He stuck the onion in the neck
of a bottle filled with water and had
the pleasure of seeing it sprout into
green shoots. It was the only green
thing in the whole of that sterile
region, and while it lived rough min-
ers used to come for miles on Sun-
days just to feast their eyes on this
living plant.

The story seems far-fetehed, but I
believe it. Some time ago I alighted
in North Bay, after spending weeks
in the savage surroundings of mining
and railway construction eamps in the
Porcupine and Abitibi regions. No
women had got so far north at that
time. I had lived among, rough men,
engaged in rough work, and living
in tents or in rough shacks situated
in clearings slashed out of the
riotous, appalling tangle of the
primeval forest.

There was no thought there for
any of the niceties of eivilisation, no
time for them. Puny man, as savage
as his surroundings, was fighting a
grim fight with a world of rock and
swamp and overshadowing forest.

From this savage world T ecame
down to North Bay, and the first per-
son I saw there was a woman,
daintily dressed, and ecarying in her
hand—what do you think? A bunch
of flowers.

Back there grim utility dictated
every action. Here a woman had
spared the time to gather a bunch
of flowers, and was carrying them
with her as a treasured possession.
What for? They were utterly super-
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fluous things—nay, they were utter-
ly useless things—as far as the utili-
ties of life go. What need of human
nature was it to whieh this little col-
leetion of frail, fleeting blooms minis-
tered ?
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has awakened—since he is deliberate-
ly ecultivating beauty for beauty’s
sake. :
Inevitably is this beauty reflected
in his life. With a flower garden at-
tached to it, the merest shelter from

FLOWERS IN THE PRAIRIE COUNTRY

Coming from beyond the confines
of civilisation—from life in the raw—
I viewed civilisation with fresh eyes.
And that bunch of flowers flashed be-
fore me as the symbol of all the sweet
and gracious things by which civilisa-
tion surrounds us.

Flowers tell us that after all na-
ture is not all red in tooth and claw.
From them there emanates an in-
tangible influence that is reflected in
our hearts, No man ean gather flow-
ers about him and remain a savage.
Let a man cultivate flowers around
his habitation, and civilisation begins
to smile even where savagery reign-

ed. Cultivated flowers mean that
man has risen superior to his en-
vironment—that wholesomeness and

order have evolved from chaos. They
mean that the spiritual part of man

THE STATION GARDEN AT MOOSE Jaw

wind and rain and sun becomes g
home. A garden means pride in op.
derliness, in wholesomeness, in cleanli-
ness. It ministers to the finer in-
stinets and to the best attributes of
higher ecivilisation,

Now this, as I have said. is being
illustrated in a striking way in Can-
ada.

Some years ago the Canadian Paei-
fie Railway Company started to
preach the gospel of flowers.

There certainly was need of it. Tn
the constructive years of that rail.
way the company and the men em.
ployed by it had too big a task in
conquering space and wilderness to
give any time to the embellishment
of the steel pathway from ocean to
ocean.

The path of the pioneer is inevi-
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tably marked by desolation—especial-
ly when the pioneer is a railway.
Thus it is no reflection on the pioneer
transcontinental railway of Canada
to say that in its course the forest
growths were slashed and burned,
that hideous scars were blasted across
the hills and mountains, and that the
green prairies were gashed into bare
and dusty pathways. To travel across
the continent was to travel along a
pathway of desolation. Where sta-

would thus ultimately prove a profit-
able investment,

So the word went forth from head-
quarters that stationmasters, section-
men, and all other employees living on
the company's property anywhere
along the trunk line or branches
could have free of all cost all the
flower seeds they wanted for any of
the land they cared to cultivate.
There was nothing compulsory about
it. They could make whatever kind

ANOTHER BEAUTY SPOT ON THE PRAIRIES

tions occurred the desolation became
an abomination of ugly buildings and
depressing grime and ashes,

Then the company brought flowers
to the rescue. There was nothing al-
truistic about its scheme. The man-
agement of the company, in a far-
seeing moment, recognised that flower-
gardens around its stations would
make Canada look inviting rather
than forbidding to the traveller. and
that money spent on flower gardens

THE STATION GARDEX AT REGINA

of garden they chose, and do what-
ever they liked with the produce.
There were many applications for
seeds in the first year, and with every
package of diversified varieties that
went out there went also a kindly-
worded message and some advice.
Some wonderful transformations
were effected that first year. Along
the forbidding pathway of the trains
there sprang into being oasis after
oasis of pure delight. Ugly, grossly
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A WORKMAN'S DWELLING UNADORNED WITH FLOWERS

utilitarian  section-houses  became
standing advertisements for the
neighbourhood in which they were
situated., Stations, from being de-
pressing and repellent, became charm-
ing, enheartening portals to the towns
and settlements they served.

Decidedly the flower scheme was
worth while.

The joys of gardening spread along
the lines. Those employees who at
first were apathetic became interested.
There were more applications for
seeds the next year, more the year
after, and still more the year after
that. Now the flower movement has
reached such proportions that last
spring no fewer than 125,000 pack-
ages of seeds were sent out, repre-
senting the choicest varieties of gar-
den flowers that the world produces.

In addition to the free distribution
of flower seeds many thousands of
shrubs, plants, and perennials are an-
nually distributed, while every fall
about half a million bulbs are sent
out free, comprising such varieties as
tulips, hyacinths, daffodils, nareis-
suses, snowdrops, crocuses, and lilies.
The distribution of bulbs is a splendid
idea, for they spring up year after
year 1in ever-increasing numbers.
Where they can be made use of, grass
seed for lawns, as well as lawn-mow-
ers, garden hose and other imple-
ments are supplied free.
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A SIMILAR DWELLING TRANSFORMED BY FLOWERS

Wonderfully repaid is the company
for its expenditure. From one enqd
of the continent to the other its lines
run through a continual succession of
gardens. They have come into
existence by the thousand. There
are gardens on the lines in New
Brunswick, gardens to be seen from
the train on the journey through
French-Canadian Quebee, gardens in
the wild forest country north of Lake
Superior, gardens on the once bald
prairies, gardens amid the stern, awe-
inspiring wonders of the Rockies, gar-
dens amid the romantie scenes of the
Fraser Canyon, gardens right to the
very lip of the Pacific Ocean.

The solace and joy that these gar-
dens have been to many living in
lonely places can never be estimated.
Think what they have meant to the
women. I have seen in the floral de-
partment of the company many really
touching letters from the wives of
employees on the subject of their gar-
dens.

Here is a letter that came to the
head of the floral department from
the wife of a sectionman living at g
lonely spot away in the heart of the
Rocky Mountains :

“Dear Sir —I am sending you a snap-
shot of our garden. T hope you will like
it. I would have done more, but I have
a dear little baby girl to look after, so

she takes up my time a wee bit. We
have named the baby Pansy Verbena.
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All my girls are named after flowers, so
if you have anything you can send to
help make this place pretty 1 shall be
thankful I love my garden, and often
when I feel tired and out of sorts I go
into 'my garden and work awhile and it
soon passes off. I do not do it all my-
self, for I am teaching my bovs and girls
to help in the garden. I think it so nice
to see children caring for flowers and tak-
ing an interest in them.’

This is only one of countless testi
monies to the brightness that this gos-
pel of flowers has brought to the wives

of railway employees—and be sure
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What has been done at the station
has been repeated by the settlers
themselves. Pride of home has been
the result, and ecivic pride has fol
lowed that, until we find municipal
authorities in the new towns of the
West setting out deliberately to
\;'I‘l':hl the L’H\;wl of flowers ]i_\' offer
ing prizes that are charged to the
local taxes for the best gardens, by
laying out public gardens and parks
and by beautifying the streets.

No one who has gone into one of

BEAUTIFYING THE BROOKSIDF

that brightness has been reflected in
the men and in their work.

But here is another thing that has
been noticeable. Coincident with the
growth of this gardening movement
has been a marked improvement in

the home life of the people. The
homes themselves have been made
prettier and more attractive and

have been kept cleaner.

The influence of the flowers has not
stopped here. A pretty garden at
the station has often aroused the
emulation of a whole community.

Co PR STATION AT PETERBOROUGH
these communities before and after
the gospel of flowers has reached it
can fail to appreciate the tremen-
dously potent civilising influence that
flowers exercise.

Of course, this great experiment in
flowers has its particular enthusiast
behind it. Mr. N. S. Dunlop is the
man to whom it is due. He is the
claims adjuster of the system, as well
as the director of the floral depart-
ment.

Though he spends many hours in
his office every day, and is never
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without a big load of legal difficulties
to disentangle, Mr. Dunlop does not
look like an office man. He dresses
invariably in tweeds, and his sturdy
figure, rosy cheeks, clear eye and

THE CANADIAN MAGAZINE

and giving them to various station-
masters. Gradually in this way he
interested the management of the
Canadian Pacific Railway, and now
there is no more enthusiastic advo-

HETWEEN EAST AND WEST

hearty manner would seem to betoken
a gentleman farmer of considerable
leisure, the world ““for to behold and
for to admire.”’

““It is all due to flowers; they are
my only tonie,”’ is the way he ex-
plains his fresh and rosy appearance.
To emphasise the point, he invariably
wears a buttonhole, talks on the
psychologic influence of gardens, and
—when work is over and nobody is
around to listen to the gospel of flow-
ers—reads poetry.

Mr. Dunlop started the movement
eleven years ago on his own account.
He began by saving the flower seeds
from his own garden when he worked
in the company’s offices in Toronto

STATION GARDEN AT KENORA

cate of the work of the floral depart-
ment than Sir Thomas Shaughnessy
himself.

Every year the scheme is develop-
ing. First little gardens, then larger
gardens, then demonstration gardens,
then lawns and shrubberies. Now a
beginning has been made in beautify-
ing the lines between the garden
oases. On certain portions of the
line such showy blooms as poppies
have been scattered broadeast along
embankments and fillings, while in
various portions of the Rocky Moun-
tains such blooms as the Swiss
mountain flower eidelweiss have heen
introduced.

The Canadian Pacific Railway has
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FLOWERS AT BROADVIEW, SASKATUHEWAN

been boasted of as the All-Red Route
to the Orient. By continuing to en-
courage this gospel of flowers it hids
fair some day to merit the title of the
All-Flower Route. And it is the gar-
dens that adorn it—with the flowers
showing the wonderful luxuriance
and beauty that comes from the clear
air and brilliant sunshine of Canada
—that give the traveller a new revela.
tion of this country. Such sights

linger in the memory, even as the
sight of daffodils fluttering in the
wind did in the memory of Words-
worth, when he wrote:

“I gazed—and gazed but little thought
What wealth the show to me had brought.
For oft when on my couch I lie,

In vacant or in pensive mood.

They flash upon that inward eve
Which is the bliss of solitude,

And then my heart with pleasure fills
And dances with the daffodils.”




THE €11 T OF THE BOMB
BY FRED K. JARMAN

THERE is a sombre street of evil

repute in the Montemarte dis-
trict of Paris that is called the Rue
des Loups.

As if to justify its name, here one
can find congregated the créme of the
underworld of Paris. The low,
timorous pickpocket and sneaking
thief—the savage Apache, with knife
and revolver, and the Terrorist, with
his more terrible bomb, have each and
all made it their haunt.

But of all the houses there, No. 9
was perhaps the best known, for it
sheltered Auguste Bernet, the ack-
nowledged head of the destroying
brotherhood of Paris.

The police knew him for the insti-
gator, if not the perpetrator, of sev-
eral bomb outrages, but so cleverly
had they been engineered that he had
never, so far, been brought to book.

Quite recently the Brotherhood
had been at their murderous work.
An attempt had been made on the
life of a eriminal judge, but though
the attack had been planned with
consummate daring, it had failed in
its object. The judge had escaped,
but the infernal machine, in explod-
ing, had literarlly blown to pieces
an inoffensive private citizen, named
Le Gallien.

The senseless murder had aroused
the greatest indignation amongst all
classes of society in Paris, and the
police had been spurred on to do
something, but their efforts to bring
the crime home proved fruitless. Af-
ter a week or two the affair began
to lose interest, and outside police

circles was almost forgotten, except
by two people—Le Gallien’s beauti-
ful daughter Julie and the perpetra-
tor of the outrage, Auguste Bernet.

It was about three weeks after Gal-
lien’s death, when Bernet was re-
turning home from a cabaret, where
he had drunk very freely of absinthe,
that in turning the corner of the Rue
des Loups, he blundered against the
slight figure of a young girl and
nearly lost his equilibrium.

Bernet was in an ill-humour, so he
turned on the girl with a coarse oath,
but it died away before it left his
lips at the sight of her refined and
beautiful face. Bernet, though an
Anarchist, was a Frenchman, and
possessed, in common with his eoun-
trymen, the instinets of courtesy, so
in a moment he was bowing his
apologies for his clumsiness.

To his surprise the sweet face
smiled very kindly at him, and the
girl graciously accepted the proffered
amende.

“It is nothing, Monsieur Bernet,
please forget it.”’

To be ealled so glibly by his name
by this charming stranger was a see-
ond surprise, which went a long way
to sober Bernet.

‘“Mademoiselle honours me greatly
by knowing my name,’”’ he said, in
a puzzled way. ‘‘May I not claim
the same privilege of one so beauti-
ful?”’

““Monsieur is gallant,”” the girl
laughed. ‘‘But surely it is not very
surprising that I should know one
so celebrated as the chief of those
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who wish to free our country. One
who is so brave and resourceful in
his service to the cause.”’

It was only the bare truth that
the girl spoke, and he had heard it
many times before, but it seemed es-
pecially sweet coming from her lips,
and it pleased him greatly—pleased
him almost as much as the shapely
form and lovely face, that he was
gazing at with growing admiration.

“You are one of us, thent Good!

Very good. We shall be firm com- .

rades—you and I You have some
wrong to avenge on society—yes? I
thought so. I knew by your face that
gomething had driven you to us. Well,
you're welcome. You shall come to
my rooms and tell me all.l I can
help you—perhaps.”’

“You willt You will help me?”’
She spoke so eagerly that he eyed
her suspiciously for a moment. The
police set queer traps for such as
he. He knew that. But her face
was open as a book, her voice rang
true, her clear eyes met his seu:ch-
ing look without a flicker of the lids.
They spoke for her sincerity. She
was a woman with a wrong to re-
venge—he read it there.

“Ah, no,”’ she continued, when he
did not answer. ‘‘Of course, it is
not your business. Mine is a private
wrong. You work only for La Pairie,
I know.”’

“Yes, for my country, but there
might be circumstances that would
induce me to diverge a little from

my rules in order to help so sweet

a suppliant as Mademoiselle.”’
¢‘What are they?’’ she asked quick-
. ‘I canmot give you money.”’
“Money!’’ he laughed moekingly.
¢“Money! Bah! You have that,
Mademoiselle, which in my eyes is
worth all the gold in the universe.”
A shiver ran through her frame,
but he did not notice it. As she did
not reply, he leaned towards her, and
sinking his voice, asked:
“Does not Mademoiselle know that

she is superbly beautiful? That I
am but a man, and would be less than
that—her slave.”’

A deep flush mantled over the
girl’s face, and involuntarily she half
turned as though to flee from him.
He put his hand on hgr shoulder and
gently detained her.

“1 was too abrupt—forgive me,”’
he said, quietly; ‘‘I was carried away
with admiration for you. Surely
'tis & pardonable sin I have commit-
ted? I have never met a woman
quite like you before. I will be more
guarded with my tongue if you will
forgive me.’’ .

‘“Oh, yes, Monsieur,'’ she said, ap-
parently reassured by his manner,
“‘and to-morrow, if I may bother you,
I will tell you my story. I must go
now. Where can I see you againt?”’

“Will you come to my apartment
at No. 91" He pointed up the
street, but seeing she hesitated, he
continued: ““I shall treat Mademoi-
selle with every courtesy. You be-
lieve me?”’

““Yes, Monsieur. I will come to-
morrow night at ten o’clock, Au re-
voir, Monsieur Bernet,”’ and with a
bewitching smile she left him and
hurried away.

He did not attempt to detain her
longer. He was a student of human
nature and knew that a woman of
her temperament likes to be believed
and trusted. Besides, there was 2
something in her voice that
him that she would come. He never
doubted but that they would meet
again, and then——

Ah yes, it was necessary that they
should. He felt it was fated to be
s0o. He had never met a woman like
her before, with such glorious eyes .
that seemed to reveal her soul and
radiate in turn all shades of passion,
from the coy glance of love to the
burning glint of vengeance. He
smiled as the thought crossed his
mind. He would gratify the latter
at the price of the former.
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‘“What a superb mate for a man
like myself,”’ he muttered as he en-
tered his apartment. ‘‘Yes. She is
the embodiment of my ideal woman—
beautiful and intelligent—fierce yet
loving; one in whom the gentle fire
of Venus glows side by side with the
rage of a tigress. Ah! I love that.
"I'is a rare combination. True love
and true hatred. I must not miss it
~—she must be mine.”’

Could he have seen the girl’s face
and heard her words, his satisfaction
would have been short-lived.

““To-morrow night I will have the
truth from him somehow, and if ’twas
he who murdered my father, God
grant him merey, he’ll get none from
me."’

kG

In an ill-furnished room at No. 9
Rue des Loups the mellow light of
a lamp spread its beams around, and
lighted up the faces of Auguste Ber-
net and Julie le Gallien—seated
118-d-vis,

She had just finished the story of
her wrongs. Not the true story, but
one concocted for the furtherance of
the purpose she had at heart. She
had given him a detailed recital of a
great wrong done to a parent—now
dead. She had told him of a great
betrayal and desertion, followed by
a life of hardship and misery, and
an untimely death, And how the
eraving for revenge had brought her
to beg his assistance in the accom-
plishment of her task,

Bernet had listened to her story,
but the fascination of the presence of
this delicate, well-bred girl had so
played wpon his imagination—so
filled his mind with thoughts of the
future that he had given but scant
attention to the details of her past.

One thing he noted, however, that
ske had so far carefully avoided the
mention of her name.

‘““Will Mademoiselle permit me to
remind her that in spite of her story
T am still ignorant of her name.”’

““I suppressed it purposely, Mon-
sieur,”’ she replied, her clear, frank
eyes looking firmly into his. ‘‘1 want-
ed to tell you all first.”’

‘““Ah! Then now I may know?}’’

““Yes. My name is Marie Godin.
And the man who brought this
wretchedness into my life is Gabriel
de 1’0Orme, the criminal judge.’’

With a bound Bernet was on his
feet—his face twitching, his eyes
aflame with excitement.

‘““What! The eriminal judge who
sent my two poor comrades to New
Caledonia. The man—for whom in
mistake I killed old Le Gal "

He stopped abruptly—the name
only half spoken on his open lips.
Fool! He was betraying his secrets
to a stranger. Pish! He was losing
his head as well as his heart. She
had bewitched him with her beauty.
For a few seconds he stood regard-
ing her with mixed feelings, then
giving an impatient gesture he turn-
ed away, with a frown on his hand-
some face.

And the girl—she sat still in her
chair, outwardly unmoved, but men-
tally a tumult of emotion. The trap
she had so carefully planned had
suceeeded beyond her best hopes. Un-
der the spell of her beauty he had be-
trayed his secret—had told her the
one thing it was necessary she should
definitely know—that he had murder-
ed her father.

The road was clear before her now.

“Did you understand what I
said?’’ he asked, returning to her
side.

““Yes. You said that you killed
Le Gallien in mistake for the—the
other. I'm glad you told me. I
know now that you are the man of
all others in the world who can help
me to my revenge. And you will
help me—of that I am sure.””

““You are very confident,” he
laughed. The determination of her
tone pleased him. ‘I shall want a
big price for my asststance.’’

R
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‘I am prepared to pay you any
price when the man who wronged me
8 dead.”’

‘“Even the price of your lovet’’

““Yes. If you will help me to aec-
eomplish my task, you may then
elaim me for your slave.”

‘“Say rather for my sweet mate.”’

‘“What you will—then, but not till
then.”’

““How do 1 know you’ll keep your
word?’’ he asked.

““Look in my eyes,”’ she eried, ris-
ing and facing him. ‘‘Am I speaking
the truth?’’

““Yes,”” he answered after a pause,
““No lie could lurk in those clear blue
orbs. I trust you, Marie.”’

“I will keep faith with youn. I
gwear it.”’ Then, with a light laugh,
she ran to the sideboard, where she
had noticed he kept a bottle of ab-
sinthe and some glasses. ‘“We'll
pledge our faith to one another in the
green fluid—the liquor that fires the
heart to deeds that make our tyrants
quake and tremble.”’

As she filled the glasses she emp-
tied the contents of a small blue phial
into one of them. Her back was
turned to him, and so adroitly was
the addition made that he never no-
ticed it. Then she brought the two
glasses forward and handed him the
one that was drugged.

‘““Here, give us a toast. I will
drink to it, whatever it be.’’

He smiled at her enthusiasm, took
the proffered glass, and, raising it on
high, eried:

““To our future, Mademoiselle, and
death to the man who wronged you.”’

‘“Amen!” she murmured, with an
earnestness he didn’t understand.

‘““And now,’’ she said, when the
glasses had been emptied and re-
placed, ““we’ll hasten the consumma-
tion of your toast. You shall in-
struet me in the use of a bomb.”

““To-night! Why such hastet’’

‘“Has love turned laggard?’’ she
asked a little mockingly. Then notie-

563

ing an angry flush on his face she
quickly added: ‘‘Besides, there is an-
other reason why I should be pre-
pared. I have obtained an interview
with my enemy. He has seen me,
and, ignorant of my identity, has, 1
believe, fallen in love with me.”’

““That is not surprising,’’ replied
the other gallantly, ‘‘but it is all the
more reason why I should instruet
you to give him a warmer embrace
than he desires. 1’1l have no rival in
your love. We'll get to work at
once,”’’

Removing a mat from the floor
near the sideboard, he lifted a couple
of boards and took from the hole a
thin box about a foot square. Hand-
ling it with great care, he placed it
on the table and unlocked the lid.

““This,”” he said, with a dramatie
gesture, ‘‘is what the press call—not
inappropriately—an infernal ma-
chine,”’

The girl shrank back involuntarily.
The action was purely instinetive.
The womanly dread of violence assert-
ed itself in her nature, but in a mo-
ment she had mastered the weakness
and steeled her nerves for the coming
ordeal—from which they never flinch-
ed again that night.

She approached the table and look-
ed at it calmly.

““That’s better,”’ he said, encour-
agingly, having noticed her moment-
ary fear. ‘‘Those who mean to play
with death must keep eool heads and
strong hearts.”’

“I am all right now. Tell me how
to use it.”’

““This chamber, which you see is
sealed, contains the explosive, enough
to wreck this room and send us both
to eternity. It is fired by a detonator,
which, in its turn, is exploded by the
clockwork you see and which ecan be
set to go off at any time, before it is
wound up.’’

*“Show me how to wind it.”

“Very well, but first I'll disconneot
the striker.’
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She laid her hand on his to stop
him,

““Is it necessary?’’

‘“It is safer,”” he answered grimly.

““I am not afraid. See, let us set
it for midnight., There! 1Is that
right? Good. Now wind it up. It
will school my nerves to pass the
minutes with death ereeping on me,
second by second. You can stop it,
can't you?t”’

‘*Oh, yes, any time during the next
half-hour; after that—-"’

‘““We should be killed? You are
sure?'’

‘““Absolutely. Why are you so
eager?”’

““It seems strange to be so near
death. No, don’t stop it yet. The
thing fascinates me. Come and sit
down for a few minutes. I want you
near me, I'm not quite sure of myself
yet.”’

Nothing loath, he led her to the
couch and sat beside her, with his arm
around her quivering form. He knew
there was plenty of time, and fa-
miliarity with his weapons had bred a
certain contempt for them. They
were his slaves—deadly to others, but
to him mere playthings—toys. Be-
sides, the girl’s moods pleased him,
she was so different from the eommon
type—quite an original ereature, and
he admired originality. She was
beautiful, too, and as he sat beside
her with his arm around the dainty
waist, he drew her to him and pressed
her young, lithe body, and felt the
warmth of it against his own. It
thrilled him and filled him with
ecstatic feelings. The magnetism of
her presence seemed to spread out
till its subtle force permeated and
dominated his own, It was rapture—
sweet and soothing rapture—through
every fibre of his being, rapture that
mastered his will and subdued his
genses. It robbed him of all power of
action; he could not move, he was
chained by the spell of it. Once he
tried to rouse himself, for the time

was passing, but he had no power,
he was held helpless, bound, as in a
dream—a dream so sweet—that

So it seemed to Bernet, but the real
power that held him was the opiate
she had mixed with the avsinthe, and
before ten minutes had passed he was
asleep.

F¥or another five minutes the girl
sat motionless as a statue, noting the
man’s steady breathing. Then, satis-
fied that he slept, she gently disen-
gaged herself from his encircling arm,
rose from the couch, and crept to the
table to look at the clock.

“I’ve only a quarter of an hour
left. I must be quick.”’

Unfastening the band of her skirt,
she unwound from her waist a length
of broad silk ribbon. Frail looking
stuff apparently, but strong as a hem-
pen cord. With it she proceeded to
bind the sleeping man’s arms hehind
him, and then strap him securely to
the woodwork at the ends and back
of the sofa. She next gagged him
with his own silk handkerchief, and
then, being satisfied that he could
neither move nor ery out, she wheeled
the couch nearer to the table—and the
bomb.

‘“Five minutes more,”’ she said, af-
ter a glance at the clock. ‘‘Only five
minutes.

She crossed the room to the wash-
stand, and dipping a towel in the jug,
she placed it on his face, at the same
time trying to rouse him by calling
his name aloud.

For a moment it seemed that he
would not awake, but she persisted,
and after a minute he opened his
eyes sleepily.

‘“Wake up, Bernet. Wake up, for
you have only a few minutes to live,
Remember the bomb.”’

The last word roused him, and with

an effort he succeeded in throwing off

the soporific effects of the drug and
tried to rise.

‘“Oh! you needn’t get up. I want
to speak to you, that’s all. To tell you

w2
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that I’ve tricked you—trapped you—
you vile murderer.”’

He looked at her with inquiring
eyes and tried to speak, but the gag
was effectual.

““As I told you, I came to you to
avenge a parent’s death—my fath-
er’s. You murdered him, Auguste
Bernet. Yes, I see you understand.
I am Julie le Gallien.” ]

As he listened the man’s face had
turned ashen pale, and his fierce eyes
gleamed with the mingled rage and
fear of a trapped lion. He was no
coward, but his look was turned to-
wards the little box that stood so near
him on the table.

““Yes, I've not touched it,”’ the girl
said, with pitiless deliberation. ‘‘The
clock is still going, and it is but three
minutes from twelve. Make the most
of those three minutes, ’tis all that
is left you in this world.”’

Then, without another word or
look, she passed quickly out of the
room, locking the door behind her.

Three minutes only—three minutes
of life left him. It was true—he
knew it. He, Auguste Bernet, the
Terrorist, was to die the death he
had meted out to others. Tricked
by a girl, too—caught in the toils by
a pretty face—sent to his death. Not
without a struggle, though. He was
made of fighting stuff. Secarcely had
the door closed on her when he was
at it, tugging with the strength of
despair to break the silken bonds that
held him, struggling till the strain-
ing muscle on his arms stood out like
wire ropes and threatened to break
through their fleshy covering.

Second after second ticked away
into the gulf of time.

He could hear the infernal horror
on the table drageing on to midnight,
and ‘he could not free himself and
stop it. A minute passed, but the

silk held firm; a second minute went.
He knew it, he had counted every
beat. There was but one left now.
Sixty seconds more of life. Now—
now—he must do it now, if ever. He
put forth his remaining strength into
one great effort, and broke the ribbhon
that held his arms. His hands were
free. He tore off the gag, but did
not call for help. He knew it would
come too late. He must save himself,
There were other bonds to break, the
ones that held him to the couch, and
he had no knife. Would there be time?
But thirty seconds remained now, and
they were ticking away so quickly.
He tried to snap the ribbon that held
his legs, but his strength was spent.
There were but twenty seconds now,
He gnashed his teeth, for he felt his
time was come. He put out his hand
in the endeavour to snateh the box
and stop the clock—it was just beyond
his reach. He howled out curses low
and deep. Ten seconds were left him,
only ten. What could he do? Ah!
tarn the eouch over—a poor chance
of life, but it might save him. He
threw his weight forward till the old
sofa tottered and all but fell, as he
wished. Still fate fought against him
—it righted again—and the last ten
seconds were gone. With the bafed
howl of a wild savage he prepared
again—he gathered his weight—he
hurled it forward.

Too late. There eame a blinding,
lngd flash, a tearing, wracking roar
and——

At the eorner of the Rue des
Loups a girl with strained and star-
ing eyes saw the flame burst from
the window of No. 9. For a moment
she was rooted to earth, Then, with
a shriek of horror., she clasped her
hands over her eves and staggered
blindly away into the sheltering dark-
ness of the night.




INTERLUDES OF LABOUR

By INNIS STEINMETZ

‘““After all, it is good to be alive ; neither to think nor to dream :
but just content to be.”"—F. M.

WE swing down long, straight roads

Bordered with sturdy weeds whose golden ranks
Flame out beneath the rays of morning light;
By green woods breathing sweet of woodland life,
With sunbeams sifting down long aisles of pines,
Scattering the shades beneath with shimmering gold ;
Through deep-grassed thickets waked by morning’s dawn;
Along old ways to those familiar haunts
Where gray-birds sing the morning’s lyric hymn,
And kitti-tinnies bloom in tangled masses
Of delicate pure white, like ocean spray.

We lie full-stretched upon the sandy beach,
Drowsing in heat poured from the golden sun;
The water ripples, foaming on the sands,

And purls and splashes, ebbs and flows

About the stones and divers-coloured shells.

We feel the clear, cold water, the warm earth,
The ocean breeze, the mid-day’s soft content.

As the sun sets, we climb the steep hill-road,

Past the long line of poplars on the brow

Like sentinels that guard the evening’s calm,

And come upon a long and shadowy plain,

Strewn with great trees, shrouded in amber dusk.

The city rests against the misty slope.

Beyond, the deep, blue waters of the bay

Stretch to the distant, solitary heights,

Whose lonely summits meet the quiet sky,
Soundless and colourless.
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THE BETROTHAL
BY ALBERT ALEXANDRE METCALFE

E used to sit in front of the en-
trance to the cemetery and see
that no one trespassed on the grounds.
Sometimes he fell asleep in his chair,
and then the children would steal
past his motionless form and make
for the nut groves, to fill thex; sacks.
His hair was very white, his back
quite stooped from age, and when he
walked a twisted cane supported his
body. Usually a clay pipe stuf:k from
his mouth, and he smoked in long
puffs. In the winter a little house
that was set aside for use protected
him from the cold. By means of a
rope he could open and shut the
gates from the inside in bad weather.
When a funeral party approached he
would examine the permit through
the glass, and, if it was all right, nod
for them to enter. On Sundays and
holidays, when the people came to
Calvary in great numbers to look to
their lots, he would put on a wh.m
shirt and a silk cravat and guide
them around, talking about first one
thing, then another. Such was Carl
as I remember him,

One day, I think it was the end of
November last year, at IM the trees
bad shed their leaves and birds there
were none, except a few jays that
fluttered about among the branches.
They aré never in a big hurry to
migrate. The wind was bitter cold
and sent the dead leaves flying
through the air this way and that un-
til they banked up against the
farmers’ fences in high piles. On
the road a man was walking by the
side of his cart and making his arms

go to keep warm. A boy was kicking
his toes against a fence-post to take
the numbness out of them, A party
of mourners wrapped in warm coats
were filing slowly down the path that
led to the church, the women weep-
ing, the men bowing their heads with
grief. One of the party (she may
have been the mother, I don’t know)
walked in the rear, often pausing to
look back at a grave that some men
were filling in, their spades ringing
against the hard earth and their
bodies bending backward and forward
as if worked by a spring. A hound,
hot on the trail of a fox, bayed in a
nearby wood.

Smoke was pouring from the chim.
ney of the old keeper’s house, and
glad T was to enter and share the
comfort of his fire. With his usual
greeting, ‘‘Good evening, neighbour,”’
he pushed a stool toward me and
with it his tobacco-box.

We talked of the weather and the
chances for a long, severe winter.
Then there w”thme; news of ullx up-
rising against the urch, which we
both thought disgraceful. I remem.
ber that Carl was for having a collee-
tion taken up for a poor woman in
the neighborhood who had Jjust lost
her husband. The constable was sick-
ly and could not serve a warrant on
a trespasser, and the quarries were
filled with water, which was a bad
thing for the workingmen’s families
with winter coming on.

Carl began talking about this and
that happening here in seventy. ‘It
was not like that in seventy-six,’’ and
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so on. Once he pointed to a large oak
and said, ‘‘That tree is just forty
years old, St. Valentine’s.”’

“Triend Carl,”’ said I, ‘“how comes
it that you are here for so long, you
who have travelled, who are a
scholar, how is that, neighbour?”’

He only puffed at his pipe the
harder and looked out of the win-
dow—at nothing, of course, while I
sat there turning the logs with the
toe of my boot, thinking a great deal
to be sure.

Not a man in the whole province
was as deeply loved as the old keeper
of Calvary, except among the poach-
ers, who now and then received a
eaning at his hands. The boys, how-
ever, rather relished being eaught and
thumped by him, because it always
meant a pocketful of cookies from the
shop of the baker who eould mnever
quite understand why Carl punished
the boys at all if it cost such a round
sum to ease his mind afterward.

One night it eame to pass that the
notary, whose word is as gold, chaneed
to see on the table in the keeper’s
house a mysterions book.

‘“Now what is that, Master Carl?”’

“Tt is nothing but a Greek testa-
ment.”’

This and mueh more reached the
ears of the people. It was not so
elear in their minds how one who had
the markings of such a grand gentle-
man would open gates for under-
taker’s men and give chase to stray
does for the twenty dollars that came
to him quarterly over the registrar’s
desk and paid by the good people for
forty years.

These things all came to my mind
one after the other until the fire
burned auite low and my pipe went
ont of itself.

Ontside it was growine dark. Yon
conld no loneer see the hands return-
ine from the fields. Sometimes they
shonted at a nassing neighbhour, some-
times they sane. hapnv heeanse of
ooine home to their families. The

north wind howled down the chimney
top and around the eaves of the house
as if the devil himself wanted in.
The dog in the corner—a fine mastift
—raised his head and growled, then
as if to make sure that no one was
prowling about, he paced the floor and
sniffed the air before stretching him-
self out again. A lonely wayfarer
swore at his horses and eracked his
whip loudly, then as if by magie
everything was quiet. BEven the
curses had an end, for over the air
there came the notes of the Angelus,
and as bad as a man may be there’s
no disrespecting that.

When T put on my coat and ecap,
making as if to go, Carl took a lan.
tern from the wall and led me out
of doors and up a pateh between the
graves. The dog trailed at our heels,

Over rocky bypaths T followed his
limping form. Now and then a stone
unseen in the feeble light sent me
stumbling to my knees.  As if ha
knew every inch of ground, the old
keeper led me on, not once making g
false step and he an old man.

Suddenly the light from the lan.
tern splashed the walls of a tomh.
Ivy overhung the entrance. Abont
the ground a score of lizards raced
to and fro. The heavy iron door
squeaked on its hinges as Carl pusheq
it open after unlocking it with a great
brass key.

While T stood there as one para-
lysed, little knowing what to do or
say, the old keeper approached the
centre of the tomb and kmelt hefore
a marble erypt, erumbly and yellow.

When T stepped nearer his bended
form this is what T dimly saw chisel.
ed in the stone:

Louise, the betrothed of Carl,
Died March 15, 1860.

Beneath this inseription was an.
other one, done by a rough hand,
which you may see there to this day
if you choose:

Carl, the betrothed of Lonise,
Died March 15, 1860.
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JOHN BY:

FOUNDER OF A CAPITAL
BY CHARLES S. BLUE

F ever any man deserved to be
immonrtalised in this wutilitarian
age it was Colonel John By.”” So
wrote Sir Richard H. Bonnycastle
more than half a century ago. Un-
fortunately, however, immortality has
a wayward habit of evading some of
its ereditors, and the claims so gen-
erously urged by the author of ‘‘The
Canadas in 1841’" have not received
from posterity the recognition they
appeared to merit; indeed, but for
stray references in the pages of Cana-
dian history and for a tardy proposal
to erect a memorial at Ottawa it
might almost be supposed that they
had been entirely forgotten. TUn-
questionably the services rendered to
Canada by John By deserve to be re-
membered, for if there be any mean-
ing in the term empire-building, so
often used nowadays, it is applicable
to just such work as he accomplished.
Compared with more modern and
more pretentious undertakings of the
kind, the Rideau Canal may now ap-
pear to be of little signficance; but
few can conceive of the difficulties
which had to be overcome in the
course of its construction, and only
those familiar with the conditions
that prevailed in the earlier part of
last century ecan adequately realise
the importance attached to its com-
pletion. Regarded as an almost essen-
tial step to secure Canada from at-
tack in its most vulnerable spot, the
canal was constructed primarily for
573

military purposes, but, while it un-
doubtedly strengthened the colony’s
defences, where strengthening was
needed, it did more—it opened up a
rich stretch of country to navigation
and furnished a transportation route
that was at one time of inestimable
advantage, and is still of appreciable
value. As a feat of engineering, the
Rideau Canal was on its completion
regarded as unique, Described at the
time as ‘“‘one of the most extraordin-
ary existing specimens of human in-
genuity and persevevrance,’’ it set a
standard for canal construction that
even modern experts hold in high re-
spect, and it had the distinction of
having the first river-bed to be used
for the purpose of canalisation.
But it is not alone upon his ser-
vices as the engineer who designed
and built the Ridean Canal that
Colonel By's claims to distinetion
rest. What lends lustre to his name
and ought to secure for it a perman-
ent place in Canadian history is the
fact that he was the founder of the
city which to-day oceupies the proud
position of the capital of the Do-
minion. The ruler of an empire
merely dedicated what John By had
created. He selected the site, plan-
ned its streets and spaces, and super-
vised the early stages of its construe-
tion; he first had the vision of its
great destiny, and with rare energy
and foresight directed his efforts to-
wards the fulfilment of that destiny.
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Well may Ottawa purpose honouring
his memory.

It was in 1802 that John By, then
a young lieutenant in the Royal En-
gineers, first came to Canada. Born
in England in 1781, he had passed
successfully through the Royal Mili-
tary Academy at Woolwich, and had
obtained his commission in the Royal
Artillery, being shortly afterwards
transferred to the engineering branch
of the service. At Quebec, where he
remained for nine years, he appears
to have devoted a good deal of study
to the fortifications made famous by
Wolfe’s successful campaign, one re-
sult of which is preserved in
the Dominion Archives in the
shape of a remarkably fine model
of the fortress and its surround-
ings, including the battlefield on
the Plains of Abraham. This
and another model in the possession
of the Royal Engineers at Chatham—
that of a bridge on the truss prin-
ciple—are interesting as early mani-
festations of that ingenuity which was
to be turned to such practical account
in later years.

During the nine years he was sta-
tioned at Quebee, young By must have
aequired a valuable knowledge of the
military needs of Canada, and had he
remained to take part in the War of
1812 he would doubtless have cut a
considerable figure. But the com-
mencement of that campaign found
him in England performing what
must have been to an ambitious and
active young officer the uncongenial
duty of superintending ordnanece
works. Indeed, it is rather singular
in view of his subsequent services,
that By’s talents seem for some time
to have met with little appreciation
on the part of the British military
authorities, Hurried to Portugal in
1811 to join Wellesley’s forces in the
Peninsular War, he took part in the
Siege of Badajos and was afterwards
recalled to England, where he did
unimportant work, and was eventual-

ly placed on the list of unemployed,

In the spring of 1826 he was still
““waiting for something to turn up”’
when the call came to return to Can-
ada on the great mission of his career,
In a letter, dated April 3rd of that
year, from the Colonial Office, trans.
mitting to Earl Bathurst papers re-
lating to the Rideau Canal, it is men-
tioned that Colonel By, of the corps
of the Royal Engineers, ‘‘is under or-
ders to proceed to Canada to super-
intend the construction of the canal,”’
The project about to be undertaken
had been under the consideration of
the British military authorities since
the War of 1812-14. That campaign
had shown the necessity for secure
inland communication between the
St. Lawrence and the Great Lakes
not only as an additional line of de:
fence, but as a safe and convenient
means of military transportation. i
is a fact not generally known,’ wrote
one authority while the canal was in
progress of construction, ‘“that dur.
ing the late war the transport of naval
and military stores and goods of all
deseriptions from Montreal to the Up-
per Lakes, tended generally to
amount to, and in some cases to x-
ceed, their original value, to say
nothing of the danger and risk at-
tending on the navigation of the St.
Lawrence in consequence of the
rapids, and the grievous delays in the
transporting of the stores.”” Tt is saiq
that it cost five dollars to send a
single shell for a mortar from Quehee
to Montreal. :

These difficulties had so impressed
the British authorities that they had
come to regard the construction of
a system of canals as essential to the
proper defence of Canada. The ques.
tion of ways and means, however, de.
layed operations for some years, and
it was not until 1825 that a decision
was arrived at to proceed with the
scheme. In that year a commission
sent out to survey reported in favouy
of the Rideau route; orders were at

i
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once given to have plans prepared,
and Colonel By found himself in
charge of a work that required all the
qualities of a master mind to acecom-
plish. “Difficulties which no man ecan
form any idea of, excepting those who
knew him well and watched his pro-
gress, were continually in his way,”’
writes Bonnyecastle, who, himself a
military engineer, could speak with
some authority. With a department
to organise, detailed surveys to make,
civil engineers to instruet, workmen
to advise, Colonel By had to cut his
way through a country, to again quote
Bonnyecastle, ‘“where fogs and flood,
silence and shadow had before reign-
ed undisturbed ; a country the seat of
pestilential fever and ague, of water
snakes and reptiles, of mud and
marshes—where the best or, indeed.
578

the only mode of progress was in the
bark eanoe of the Indian, and where
even that dangerous vehicle was con-
tinually subject to be torn asunder in
its march over the silent waters.’’
The task, however, had no terrors
for By, and he entered upon it with
all the confidence of one determined
to succeed. His surveys rapidly com-
pleted, he arrived in the village of
Hull in September, 1826. Tradition
has it that while out walking one day
with Lord Dalhousie, Colonel By
pointed across the river to where Ot-
tawa now stands and remarked,
“‘Some day there will be a great city
there.”” Whether the story be true
or not, it is certain that the situation
on the southern bank of the Grand
River, as the Ottawa was then called,
strongly appealed to him, and it was
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there that he decided to form the en-
trance to the canal, and to commence
the work of construction, At that
time the site of what is now the capi-
tal of the Dominion was in what a
writer of the period described as ‘“a
state of nature covered with bush.”’
Within the present limits of the city
not a building was standing save one
log dwelling, where what is known as
Upper Town has since been erected,
and several houses on Nepean Point.
The hill now erowned by the magnifi-
cent pile of buildings which form the
seat of Government was then a thick-
ly-wooded eminence. Beneath lay a
beaver meadow, intersected by a
ereek, and beyond stretched a dense
cedar swamp.

Into this solitude came Colonel By
with a squad of sappers and miners
in May, 1827, and immediately it
sprang into life.  The bush disap-
peared ; barracks and a hospital were
erected where the Parliament Build-
ings now stand; houses, we are told,
appeared ‘‘as if by magie,”” and soon
““nothing was to be heard but the
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PARLIAMENT BUILDINGS ON THE Herguy

clanking of hammers, the noise of
drills boring rocks, and a perfect can-
nonade of blasts.”” The Colonel built
for himself a residence on what is
known as Major’s Hill, but, unfor-
tunately, it was destroyed by fire some
years later, and even with the aid of
the description penned by Bouchette,
who waxed so eloquent over the view
to be had from the verandah, it is
difficult to fix exaectly its location.
That authority informs us that the
house stood nearly on a level with the
barracks on their eastern side, so that
the site must be a little to the north
of the new hotel, the Chateau Laurier.
Local guides sometimes point out the
house, now a ruin, which stands in
a ravine opposite the canal locks, with
its back cut away by the railway em-
bankment, as that of Colonel By, but
the truth seems to be that that inter-
esting landmark was the residence of
some of the members of his staff.

In its immediate vieinity, the cop.
ner-stone of the canal locks was laid
on the 18th August, 1827, the cere-
mony being performed by the ill.



JOHN BY : FOUNDER OF A CAPITAL 577

fated Arctic explorer, Sir John
Pranklin, who was returning from
one of his northern trips, and By-
town, the future capital of Canada,
eame into being. Colonel By was
founder, not merely in the sense that
he selected the site and erected the
first buildings; to him belongs the
eredit of having planned its forma-
tion, portioned out its streets and
spaces, and generally arranged its
form. That Ottawa is the beautiful
eity we know it to be to-day is in no
small measure due to the foresight
and taste displayed by its founder.
We certainly owe it to his prevision
that the Parliament Buildings oceupy
the present magnificent site, for one
of his first acts after obtaining the
permission of Lord Dalhousie to lease
the Government lands for the laying
out of the town was to make a reser-
vation of the hill, confident in the
belief that some day it would be
utilised for the erection of public
buildings. That intelligent anticipa-
tion of events which is supposed to be
one of the qualities of greatness was
surely never more strikingly demon-
strated.

From the meagre information avail-
able, let us now try to form an esti-
mate of this remarkable character.
Old inhabitants of Bytown describe
him as a man of fine soldierly appear-
anee, five feet, ten or eleven inches in
height, rather portly in figure, with
dark hair and a florid complexion—
a typical specimen outwardly, one
would judge, of the British officer of
his day. The deseription would not
be complete, however, without men-
tion of his black charger, for the
horse seems to have become as
familiar to the inhabitants of the vil-
lage as the figure of the Colonel him-
gelf. It is said that he administered
affairs by military rule, but, though
a rigid disciplinarian, he had a kindly
heart, and, according to all stories, a
most charitable disposition. With the
instinets of the English squire, he

seems to have regarded Bytown as a
kind of estate whose moral, as well as
material, welfare was under his par-
ticular care. He constituted himself
the chief authority in the village, lis-
tened to the complaints of the people,
attended to their wants, settled their
disputes, superintended the erection of
their houses, and generally ‘“ran’’ the
place.

Always ready to do anything cal-
culated to advance the interests of the
community, he was equally prompt in
dealing with abuses. Thus when he
found that a liquor store was play-
ihg havoe with his workmen, he gave
the proprietor twenty-four hours to
procure a license or quit, and when
the latter refused to do either, he
raided the premises and closed them,
regardless of threats. Evidently he
could be severe when occasion de-
manded, but tradition is equally posi-
tive in asserting that he was always
fair. Tt is on record that when dis-
putes arose as to the terms of land
purchase and so forth, the decisions
of the court were invariably in his
favour.

Though animated by a striet sense
of duty, he is said to have been a man
of enlarged views: his integrity was
beyond suspicion, and he had a philo-
sophical temperament that was proof
against trouble, so long as it did not
affect his honour. ‘‘Colonel By was
a very good-natured man,”’ wrote his
friend Colonel Durnford, and it was
his good nature that triumphed over
innumerable difficulties and disap-
pointments, The reputation he left in
Bytown after his five years’ adminis-
tration is summed up in the lines of
a local laureate:

“A man who knew not how to flinch,
A British soldier every inch
Courteous alike to low and high,

A pgentleman was Colonel By.” /

To appreciate at their true worth
the qualities of Colonel By, however,
it is necessary to turn to his great
work—the construction of the Rideaun
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Canal. The story of that undertak-
ing is a story of engineering skill and
resource amounting almost to genius,
backed by amazing fortitude and de-
termination, From first to last the
progress of the work was marked by a
series of trials and disappointments
which would have spelt failure to
most men. Disaster menaced the en-
gineer at the very ouset. Recognising
the importance of having communica-
tion between the two provinces divid-
ed, at the place selected for the en-
trance of the canal by the Ottawa (or
Grand River, as it was then called),
Colonel By proceeded to construct a
bridge at the Chaudiere Falls. Tt
was characteristic of the man that he
should choose the most dangerous part
of the river for his purpose, for the
force of the cataract precluded any
possibility of support by means of
piles or piers. But By was nothing
if not ingenious, and the methods he
adopted not only illustrate his re-
source, but afford a curious glimpse
of the science of bridge building at
an early stage of its development.
First a rope was fired from a can-
non from one bank of the river to the
other, and then a chain cable was at-
tu:.had and stretched across. Upon
this a series of trestles were placed,
and the work of spanning with tim-
be.r commenced, the erown of the arch
being secured by a strong framework
erected on a barge firmly moored in
the middle of the torrent.” Misfortune
was lying in wait for the daring en-
gineer, however. In 1828 the advent
of spring was accompanied by un-
usually heavy floods on the Ottawa;
and in one of these the bridge, then al-
most completed, was swept away, and
three of the workmen were drowned.
The blow was a severe one, but it did
not deter Colonel By from making
another attempt, and soon he had the
satisfaction of witnessing the ecomple-
tion of the first bridge ever thrown
across the Ottawa, and the first link
of union between the Provinces of
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Quebec and Ontario—a wunion, the
political consummation of which he
was among the first to foresee,

The fall of the Chaudiere bridge
was followed by another disaster even
more serious in its effects. At Hog's
Back, a few miles distant, a large
dam within sight of completion was
destroyed by an ice jam. Setting to
work with renewed vigour, Colonel
By had it nearly finished a second
time, when the spring floods again
caused it to give way. A third time
the task was undertaken, and at last
perseverance and industry had thejr
reward.

Meanwhile, difficulties were sup.
rounding the engineer on every side.
The construction of the canal was
proving infinitely more trying and
much more costly than had been anti-
cipated. The route lay through a
country which offered all kinds of
obstacles to rapid progress, the
snows of winter and the blistering
heat of summer adding to the discom.
forts and dangers of life in the bush.
The men employed at the work suf.
fered tremendous hardships, ang
Colonel By himself contracted a_fever
from which he never fully recovered.
But in spite of all harassments he
stuck grimly to his task, determined
that what he had begun he would fin.
ish, no matter what the cost might
be. The original estimate had pro-
vided for locks of 180 x 20 feet to be
built of wood. By insisted that the
dimensions should be enlarged to 133
x 30 feet, and- the locks construeted
of stone. In view of the fact that
the expenditure in other directiong
had far exceeded expectations, it pe.
quired some courage on the part of
the Colonel to suggest these important
improvements, but he utterly refused
to have his name associated with work
that would not stand the test of time
and he gained his point. As King.
ford well says:

““We should never forget the debt
we owe Colonel By for the stand he
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made on this particular occasion.”

At last, after five years of the most
arduous labour, performed under con-
ditions of extraordinary difficulty,
the Rideau Canal was completed, and
on May 29th, 1832, amid fitting cele-
brations, the first steamer, called the
Pumper, passed through the locks.
Bonnyeastle, with an expert know-
ledge of engineering, testified a quar-
ter of a century later that the canal
was “‘perhaps one of the finest works
of the kind in the world,”” and that
opinion was shared by many others
competent to judge. Alike from a
military and a commercial point of
view, Colonel By had rendered an im-
portant State service, which entitled
him to honour and reward. He had
accomplished in a remarkably short
time an almost insuperable task, and
had displayed qualities that ought to
have marked him out for a career of
even greater nsefulness. But he was
to learn that it is one thing to deserve
commendation and another to com-
mand it.

The canal had no sooner been
opened than he was recalled by the
home Government, not to receive the
recognition, which was his due, but to
stand an investigation by the House
of Commons on a charge that he had
exceeded his authority and had been
guilty of extravagance. Nobody dis-
puted the excellence of the work or
questioned its necessity or utility, but
it was complained that the outlays
had been excessive and that he had
proceeded in the later stages of the
undertaking without the necessary
Parliamentary grants. Though the

i taken fully acknowledged
the difficulties under which he had
laboured, and was really in the nature
of a tribute to his skill and workman-
ship, the committee saw fit, no doubt
for political reasons, to include in
their report an expression of regret
that he had not more carefully econ-
trolled his expenditures.

(lonscious that he merited treat-

ment very different from this, Colonel
By felt the slight deeply. ‘‘The pres-
ent Government,’”’ he wrote to his
friend Colonel Durnford, ‘‘throw
blame on me for not waiting for Par-
liamentary grants, forgetting that it
was ordered by his Grace the Master-
General and Board that T was not to
wait for Parliamentary grants, but to
proceed with all despatch consistent
with economy, and the contracts were
formed by the Commissary-General
at Montreal accordingly, by which
the engineer department was bound
to pay for the works as they pro-
gressed, which precluded the possibil-
ity of stopping the works or laying
the Government open to pay heavy
damages for so doing. I was never
ordered to stop the works until T was
so unjustly recalled, when, thank
God! they were all finished and the
canal had been opened to the public
for some months, or I should have
been robbed of the honour of building
the magnificent erection.”” Colonel By
had obeyed orders without a thought
of political exigencies, but the Gov-
ernment of the day had been attacked
on the ground of spending publie
moneys without the constitutional
authority of Parliament; a scapegoat
had to be found somewhere and
Colonel By was the vietim chosen,
It was a blow to his pride
from which the gallant Colonel never
recovered. ‘T am much plagued with
ague and low spirits,”” he wrote in
1833, and death followed three years
later at Sussex, England.

Ottawa has a duty to perform
to his memory that has bheen too long
delayed, and it may be hoped that
the proposal to erect a statue will be
realised. But after all the eapital of
the Dominion itself is John By’s fin-
est monument. ‘‘There,’’ in the words
of one who knew him well, ““if you
desire to know his talents and his
genius, as is written in St. Paul’s
Cathedral of a greater man, ‘‘Cir-
cumspice.’’
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BY ASHBY FORD

MANY years ago there lived at a

village in Shantung, China, a
poor widow and her young son. The
name of these two, like that of nine
out of every ten of the villagers, was
Wang, and to distinguish him from
the others this boy was called Little
Wang. He was a very dutiful son,
and as his mother was alone in the
world but for him, he made a living
for both by selling bean curd.

Little Wang and his mother lived
together in a house of one small room.
The house was built of mud bricks,
and the floor was of stamped earth.
There was only one small window,
and as this was covered with dirty
paper instead of glass it was very
dark even when the door was open.
The only furniture was two rough
beds and a very rickety and dirty
table. I am afraid that Little Wang
put under the bed every night the
bean curd which he would sell the
next morning.

One day the rain fell so heavily
that Little Wang could not go out to
sell his curd. It rained all day till
nearly evening, but before it was
quite dark the rain stopped, so Little
Wang started out in the hope of yet
selling a little. ’

As he went along he saw, lying in
the road, evidently washed from
somewhere by the rain, a small Chin-
ese coin. He picked it up and put-
ting it in his pocket carried it home.
Next morning, starting on his rounds,
he met a stranger who said to him:

“You are Little Wang, are you
not? Yesterday you found a coin
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on the road. Will you sell it to me?
I will give you ten cash for it.”

Now Little Wang knew from the
stranger’s speech that he came from
the South, and every child in Shan-
tung knows that a Southerner must
not be trusted, for most of them know
too much. Besides, he saw that the
coin must have some value, for w
should this man wish to buy it? Se
he answered :

“Yes, I found a cash and
to my mother. T will ask
ther she will sell it.”’

He went back to his home and tolq
his mother. She at once said :

““If the man wishes to buy it, here
it is; let him have it.”’

Little Wang put the cash into my
pocket, and returning to the strangep
he said ;

““My mother gave me the cash, but
I do not wish to sell it.”’

“I will give a hundred cash for
that onme,”” said the stranger, byt
Little Wang refused to sell, though
the offer was raised to a thousand
cash, then to an ounce of silver,

At last the stranger said, ‘““How
much do you want for that cash ? Tell
me and I will give it to you.”

But Little Wang only answered
that he would not sell it at all.

““Are you sure you will not sell 9
said the stranger.

“Certainly I will not,” answered
Little Wang.

*“Very well,”” said the stranger, ‘1
will tell you something useful. That
cash is a magic charm. Go home anq
ask your mother to make a long strong

gave jt
her whe.-

-
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thread of hemp, such as is used for
sewing shoes. Tie the cash to one
end of this thread, and then go to the
sea shore and fish with it.”’

Next day Little Wang went to the
sea shore, as the stranger had told
him, and standing on a rock he let
the magic cash down into the water
at the end of the string.

He had not been fishing in this way
very long when a merman came swim-
ming to the surface and said:

“Little Wang, my master has sent
me to ask you to come and dine with
him.”’

When he heard this, Little Wang
stopped his fishing, and plunging into
the water, followed the merman to
the bottom of the sea.

The merman led the way to a
house larger and finer than any Little
Wang had ever seen. The master of
the house welcomed him, and showed
him the different rooms, after which
they sat down to a magnificent din-
ner.

When they had eaten, the host
said :

“‘Little Wang, what of all that I
own do you wish to have? If you
wish for coined money, or silver or
gold, T will give it to you. I must
give you what you wish before you go
home.”’

Little Wang was surprised at this,
and said:

‘‘Let me go outside and think, then
1 will return and tell you what I wish
to have.”’

So he went to walk up and down
by the front gate of the house. Here
he fell into conversation with the
merman who had fetehed him. He
was a Chinese merman and therefore
quite willing to gossip about his mas-
ter’s affairs.

““I will give you some advice, Little
Wang,”’ said he. ‘“My master has
three daughters, but the eldest has
the form of a donkey, the next has the
form of a cat, and the youngest has
the form of a dog. When my master
asks what you will have to take away
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with you, take nothing but the little
dog.”’

“Thank you,”’ said Little Wang,
““I had seen them, but I did not know
they were your master’s daughters.’’

After he had talked for some time
Little Wang went back to his host,
who again asked him whether he
wished to take with him gold or
silver,

“1 do not want silver or gold,”
small dog that follows you every-
where,’’

““That I cannot part with,”’ re
plied the merman, *“‘I will give you
anything but that.”’

“If 1 cannot have the dog T will
take nothing,’’ said Little Wang, and
he began to make preparations to de-
part.

“Then I see that I must let you
have it,"” said his host. ‘‘But you
cannot take it with you now. Ge
home, and I will send it to you to-
night.”

So Little Wang went home, and in
the evening a beautiful maiden in
most costly clothes was brought to his
house by attendants who went away
at once, leaving her to tell him that
she was the merman’s daughter come
to be his wife.

At first Little Wang was very de-
lighted, but when he had brought the
maiden into the house and introduced
her to his mother a thought came to
hinl:l which made him sad, and he said
to her:

“What can we do? I did not think
of this before. Surely you cannot
live here in this tiny, dirty little hovel
after being used to all the luxuries of
your father’s mansion. Even your
beautiful clothes will all be spoiled
in a single day.”

But she said to him:

““Do not trouble yourself, Little
Wang. It will do very well for one
night; by to-morrow I will put
everything right. Only now take
this money and buy me some paper
and some flour, and bring back with
You some hot water.”’
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Little Wang did as he was told.
When he came back his new wife
made paste from the flonr and hot
water. She set to . work on the
paper; out of it she cut and pasted
till she had made little paper figures
of a house, and horses, and oxen and
donkeys and pigs, poultry and dogs.
Then, while her husband was asleep,
she set a charm over them and they
became all large and real, so that
when Little Wang and his mother
woke in the morning they found
themselves in a house just as fine as
the one belonging to Little Wang’s
father-in-law,

Now it happened that day the dis-
triet magistrate had to pass through
the village where Little Wang lived.
As he was being earried in his sedan
chair he caught sight of this fine new
house and told one of his attendants
to inquire to whom the place belonged
and bring the owner to him. When
Little Wang was brought up he said:

‘“‘Is that mansion yours?’’

“Yes,” replied Little Wang, much
frightened at being suddenly brought
before an official.

‘““How is it,”’ asked the magistrate,
‘‘that yesterday when I passed by
there was no such house in the vil-
lage? You cannot have built it all
in one day.”’

“Yes,”” Little Wang returned, ‘‘I
made it in a single night.”’

‘“You are lying,’’ said the official.
““Now I shall return to-morrow morn-
ing. By then you must make two
springs of water, one at each side of
your gateway. Growing out of each
spring there must be a large tree,
and standing under each tree, there
must be fifty donkeys; on the back of
each donkey there must be a large
bundle of ripe millet. If you built
the house in a day you can do this
also; if all is not ready when I come,
I shall know that you have lied to
me and yon shall be severely beaten.”’

Then the magistrate gave the sig-
nal, and he was carried on in the
midst of his retinue.

This tyrannous order from the dis-
triet magistrate troubled Little Wang
very much. He went home saying
nothing, but his wife noticing his de.
meanour, asked, ‘‘Husband, why do
you look so sad?’’

‘“‘Because the district magistrate
has taken a spite at me,’’ and then he
told her the whole story.

“Do not be troubled,’”’ she an-
swered. ‘‘I can attend to this, Only
bring me the paper and scissors and
paste.”’

So she made what was necessary
and at night when there was no one
to watch she went outside the front
gate. Here, at each side, she planted
a little paper tree. Around each tree
she drew a circle in the ground with
one of her hair ornaments and at once
the trees sprang up and water gushed
out all around them. Then she put
the paper donkeys in place with their
paper burdens, and by saying a spell
over them made them just as the mag.
istrate had demanded.

When the latter arrived in the
morning Little Wang was there to re-
ceive him. He looked over every.
thing, but found to his amazement
and disgust that there was no fault
to find.

“Very well, you can g0 now, all is
correct,”” he said to Little Wang
who had been sullenly Watchiné
while the donkeys were carefully
counted.

Little Wang turned on his heel
and, annoyed at the useless trouble
to which he ?d his wife had been
put, muttered, ‘‘All is correct
Pshaw!”’ -

“Come back,’”” ecried the magi
trate; “‘what is that you said?’’

‘I said, ‘All is correct, Pshaw?
answered Little Wang as sulkily ag
he dared.

“Oh, indeed,”” was the reply
‘Pshaw! Pshaw! What is thais
Make me a pshaw by to-morrow
morning and bring it to my yamen
(official residence) or it wiil be the
worse for you;’’ and the official
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moved off thinking that he had at last
cornered his man.

Little Wang went home feeling that
he was indeed cornered this time.

‘When his wife saw him she asked,
‘““What is the matter now? Was not
everything in order?’’

““Yes,”” said Little Wang; ‘‘but
when I was going away the old tiger
called me back and ordered me to
make a pshaw and carry it to his
yamen to-morrow for him to see.”’*

““Cheer up,’”’ answered the wife.
‘“Bring the paper again; we will soon
arrange this,”’ and she laughed with
delight at her idea.

When the paper was brought, she
cut off a little piece and shaped it
with her fingers into the form of a
small Chinese wine-cup. Then she
wrapped this carefully in another
piece of paper and gave it to her hus-
band with instructions as to what
was to be done.

Next morning when Little Wang
arrived at the yamen in the distriet
¢ity not many miles from his home,
he was brought into the Justice Hall.
Here he found the magistrate sitting
in his chair, behind a large table,
waiting for him.

After making proper salutation, he
advanced to the table, solemnly un-
folded the parcel, and placing it be-
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fore the magistrate stepped back
deferentially.

The magistrate glanced ecuriously
at the object on the table and said,
““That is very small, can you make 1
bigger?”’

‘“Certainly,’’ replied Little Wang,
and as he spoke the two pieces of
paper, both the wine-cup and the
wrapper, began to. expand slowly.
They grew and grew till in a few mo-
ments the large table was completely
covered by them.

The magistrate’s eyes also began to
grow wider as he saw this wonder
and he leaned forward to get a better
view and try to observe how this
could be, but as he was doing so the
whole mass of paper suddenly burst
into flames.

The magistrate’s face was so close
that his precious moustache, of which
he was immensely proud, also caught
fire and he sprang back, exclaiming
in his surprise and anger, ‘‘Pshaw!”’
‘“‘Pshaw !"’ as he pressed his hands to
his scorched cheeks,

‘““Now I have made you a pshaw
and you see how you like it,"’ coolly
remarked Little Wang as he turned
on his heel and walked home. It is
not on record that any official ever
again tried to bully Little Wang and
his fairy wife.

*It may be explained that a district magistrate is in ltl;;;l—'ym;l:e lnhoi- o‘f‘ his
le under him commonly refer to him as **The Old
eserves the title.

district. In practice the
Tiger"—and he as commonly




A COLLECTOR OF INGRATITUDES
BY WALTER SHAW SPARROW

MY son, have you any common-
sense, d’you think? Come, tell
me!”’

The speaker was Father Pierre, an
old priest, tall and stout, his merry
face seamed with wrinkles, and tan-
ned brick-red by forty years of
strenuous work at Quimper. He ad-
dresed his friend, Antoine Ridel, who,
in a tiny shop of bric-d-brae, hidden
away from the market-place, waited
for little waifs of profit on a sale
every now and again.

“Tell me, Antoine,”’ the priest in-
sisted, ‘‘if you sit still and dream, a
foolish hermit in your trade of odds
and ends, how in the world can you
walk through life as a man?’’

““A man?”’ repeated Antoine, smil-
ing. ““But I'm an artist, nothing
more, and I fear to hunt after my
ambitions, because hunted things run
away, like those thoughts that poets
want to put down on paper. Poor
souls! And, besides, am I not happy?
It amuses me to sit still, waiting in
expectation for good luck to find me
out, just as little shy animals come
to me in my beloved woods when I
do not move,”’

Father Pierre shook his head
vigorously. ‘‘Death is very active,
my son, and life shonld be active
also. Believe me!”’

But Antoine went on dreaming,
year after year, till at last, one morn-
ing, he had a brisk quarter of an
hour.

An Englishman entered the little
Breton shop as if he intended' to
hoist the Union Jack above the tiled
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roof. With his stick he tapped an
old silver coffee-pot in the window,
and said:

“I want this thing. But I ean't
pay for it in money. Why? Be.
cause I've only money enough to
take me home. Extravagance!’’ he
exclaimed curtly. ‘‘But if you ae-
cept this Paris lottery ticket in ex-
change, I think we shall be all right,
A lucky thing for you, of course, but
that doesn’t matter.”” And the tour-
ist laughed, while Antoine pulled a
wry face.

““And what should I gain?’’ said
Ridel. ““You get my silver coffee-pot,
while I—"’

““Oh, you,”’” said the Englishman,
‘““you get sport—an excellent thing,
too. Is it, then, a bargain?’’

Second thoughts coming to Ridel,
‘“Ah, well,”” said he, ‘““trade creeps
from bad to worse, and perhaps any
bargain is better than no business,
Agreed, then.”” But he sighed
heavily.

And for a month he continued to
sigh, and Marie, his servant, was very
much troubled. It seemed to her that
nothing except love could make ga
man so happy, and there was not
room in the house for two women.
But just when Marie felt sure that
her master meant to take a wife and
get rid of a servant, Antoine’s man-
ner changed, for his" lottery ticket
had won the first prize—two hundred
thousand francs.

This occurred in 1850.

Ridel, of course, was amazed. Angd
what could he do with his godsend?
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That question revived early tastes. A
wish to be an art patron kindled in-
to a passion, and with care he elabor-
ated a plan for his future, and then
went to talk about it to Father
Pierre.

““My one wish is to spend the
money well,”’ Ridel began.

““There are charities,”” hinted the
priest.

““Yes, father, and so I intend to
be a collector of ingratitudes.”’

““Collector of ingratitudes?’’ the
priest echoed, evidently puzzled; but
his face brightened as he weighed the
phrase. ’

““You understand, father?”’

““Yes, Antoine, You believe that
charities provoke resentment because
they ask us to admit that we are help-
less, and that confession is infinitely
painful to make public. We feel then
that we are slaves to indigent hu-
miliations, and freed slaves are like-
ly to hate the past necessity of re-
lease and the present burden of their
new and doubtful lot.”” .

Antoine assented. ‘‘But,”’ said he,
“though I don’t count on gratitude,
there’s no need to invite ingratitude
by a parade of vanity in my aects of
giving. Many kick the unfortunate
into success and then ask for thanks.
Others, while doing good, cannot help
boasting over their own good for-
tune, so that their charities wound
like smiling taunts. Such wrong-
giving is horrible—above all, T think,
when a successful knave or fool
wants to be a lordly Santa Claus to
unpopular men of great talent, ar-
tists, or authors, or inventors. Oh,
why is it that wealth is seldom, if
ever, earned by the finest minds?”’

‘‘ Antoine,”’ cried the priest, ‘‘let
us not find too much fault with hu-
man nature. Le bon Dieuw knows
best.”’

““Yes, yes,”’ said Ridel. ‘‘I don’t
find fanlt; my one wish is to guard
my plan.”’

‘“What plan, Antoine?”’
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Ridel with ostentation began to un-
roll a big sheet of paper.

““What’s that?’’ There was a note
of assumed alarm in the priest’s voice.

““My plan, nothing more,’’ answer-
ed Ridel simply.

‘“‘Indeed, Antoine?! That paper is
covered with figures, and I—I'm too
old for confessions of arithmetic.”’

‘“‘But, father, may not I arrange to
give in charity a big sum once a year
for forty years?”’

‘“Why forty years, Antoine?’’

Ridel laughed cheerily. ““Can’t
you guess, old friend?’’ he asked.
*““With my poor health I ean’t hope
to live longer than that, my present
age being thirty-six.”’

“What next, my sont’’

““This. As I have invested my two
hundred thousand francs at three per
cent.,, my interest is six thousand
francs a year, and with that sum I
can’t live and do much in charity
also. You understand?’” He spoke
anxiously, as if he feared to be con-
tradicted.

“True, Antoine,
poverty in France,”

‘“The very point,’”” said Ridel ex-
citedly. ‘“And now listen to my
scheme. From this year, 1850, I shall
deduet annually from my ecapi-
tal a fortieth part, five thousand
francs——"'

‘“Rogue!’’ eried Father Pierre.
““Away with your caleulations! Speak
to my heart; it is younger than my
head.”’

“Thanks to Heaven,’”’ Ridel an-
swered meekly. ‘‘But yet you see
that, as my capital will diminish
every year by five thousand franes, it
will vanish in forty years, while my
interest will get less by a little an-
nual decrease of one hundred and
fifty franes. That’s clear, eh?’’ And
Antoine beamed happily at his
friend. ‘‘Yet you don’t look pleased,
somehow, father,”’ he added in sur-
prise.

‘‘Pleased?”’ grumbled the priest.

There's much
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‘‘Is there nothing but arithmetic to-
day?”’

““You shall judge,’’ replied Ridel.
‘‘ Apart from my own expenses, which
I put down at two thousand five hun-
dred franes a year, I shall give my
all in charities.”’

““In that, my son, there is hope and
faith; but if you tell your neigh-
bours——""

““Oh, my plan’s a secret—a confes-
sion to you alone,”’

‘“Good,”’ said the priest. “‘You are
wise, Antoine. It is so easy to be
thought mad if we do unusual things.
And you may survive your last char-
ity! Take warning, Antoine.’’

But Ridel, laughing, shook his head.

Time ran on, and Ridel spent each
year on charity the allotted sum of
money, showing great care in his
choice of subjects. He rescued a
great artist from starvation, he helped
to pay the debts of a famous poli-
tician, he bought a farm for a writer
on husbandry, encouraged musical
composers, and educated Madame
Silva, the best soprano of his time.
These are just a few of his charities,
and his dependents were all charmed
by his modest behaviour to them.

Most philanthropists give money in
small sums, and look for a thousand
thanks after each little act of kind-
ness. But that was not Ridel’s
method. To divide a favour into many
parts, he thought, was to wound a
man’s natural pride as many times,
and, as failure and poverty were very
sensitive, Ridel gave money all at
once and in large sums, very often by
letter; and his tact was always accom-
panied by an appeal. “‘T am a lonely
man,’”’ he wrote to his dependent,
‘““and beg of you to grant me a fa-
vour. Will you drink with me here
at dinner a bottle of rich old wine?”’

It was easy to say ‘‘Yes’’ to that
question, and the invitation was never
deelined. A

His visitor having gone, Ridel
wrote out the history of his new ad-

venture, with its date and the money
he had spent upon it. After that he
gummed the manuseript around the
empty bottle, and felt that sudden
elation of heart which only a collee-
tor knows.

He kept his empty bottles with
care, and none knew of their exist-
ence.

But at one time Ridel felt doubt-
ful on that point, knowing that his
old servant, Marie Dupont, had sus-
picions; but suspicions are one-eyed,
if not entirely blind. Marie believed
that her master had untold wealth,
and hid a good part of it in a tall,
lockfast cabinet. How much gold
did it contain? Would the gold rat.
tle if she moved the cabinet? Or was
the money in paper? Who ecould
tell ?

But if the good woman could have
seen the cabinet open, her surprise
would have been unbounded, for the
interior was filled with empty bot-
tles neatly arranged in forty niches,

In 1889 only one niche was vacant,
A year later, and the last empty bot-
tle was put away, and Ridel came
to the end of all his money.

Yet the meaning of the fact did
not come home to him at first, so
happy was he that his collection was
complete. There were forty chari.
ties, and mot one example of grati-
tude. Thus far he had foreseen the
end of his collecting. His goodness
had never once returned with grati-
tude from the world of ambition.

““That poor dear Ridel!”’ said
Madame Silva, the great soprano.
‘““He gave me a birthday present
vears ago, when I was a child, and
I bought with it such a pretty frock.
They said he was in love with me,
the dear Ridel—old enough to be my
grandfather!”’

With that birthday present she had
completed her musical education. At
first she wrote several impulsive let.
ters of thanks, very much under-
lined; and Ridel, smiling, put them
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with the empty wine-bottle, and told
himself that the girl’s genius would
be selfish, like the bees, which never
returned to empty flowers. And char-
ity—was it not like the corn-fields,
which received no gratitude from
their harvests?

These quaint maxims consoled
Ridel for some weeks after all his
money had gone. But practical mat-
ters soon pressed in upon his mind.
He was seventy-seven, yet his health
was excellent, and might last for ten
years and more. Over this possibility
tne old man worried. How could he
buy food, having no money? And
why had he outlived his charities? To
be delicate at the age of thirty-six,

and strong at seventy-seven! How
could that be explained? . . So
Ridel fretted, provoked by his good
health.

But that mood passed. Hunger
must be appeased, and he could not
accept charity after all his alms-giv-
ing. How could failure dine with
the successful without resenting their
little airs of patronage? But, hap-
pily, he could live for a time by sell-
ing his furniture,

What then, though? The furni-
ture gone, he would starve, for there
was no profession for men of seventy.
seven, worse luck, A thousand thun-
derclaps! What could he do? Ridel
consulted Marie.

“Women are practical,’”’ he be-

. ““They love common-sense, so
1 want your advice.”’

Marie beamed with pride.

“I'm in a fix,”’ continued Ridel,
smiling grimly. ‘“All my money’s
gone. How are we to live?”’

This shock was too great for Marie;
it literally stunned her like a blow
on the head.

““Come, then!’’ said Ridel kindly.
““We won’t gasp over it, or whimper,
or throw aprons over our faces; we'll
talk like old friends, eh?’’

“T don’t know,’’ said Marie. ‘“‘I'm
—that—upset, to be sure, that all our
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life seems wasted. No more fine din-
ners, no more nice buttered toast!

Ah!”" And the poor woman
wept.

“Good kind soul!'’ ecried Rldel
greatly moved.

‘““But if one mouth is bad to fill
with nothing,’’ Marie went on, ‘‘two
mouths must be worse, and so I'm
thinking of my poor dear mother,
who'll be glad to have me near her.
That will relieve you, master.’’

And Ridel was now the astonished
person. ‘‘You leave me,’’ he stut-
tered, ‘‘all alonet How am I to cook
my food?"

Marie thought for a moment. ‘‘Not
much cooking in bread and cheese,’’
said she at last, ‘‘and milk needn't
be boiled.”’

‘“Oh, ah, indeed!”’ eried Ridel with
joy, for here was another example of
ingratitude.

The woman looked at his smiling
face and wondered. Perhaps the
master was still rich, and had just
tested her fidelity. So she said: ‘Do
you wish me to stay? I will, of
course, if you don’t mind dunng
your crusts with me.”” She paused,
and for a moment the two faced each
other, the man looking into his ser-
vant’s eyes.

‘“Blague!’ said Ridel,
““Go! Leave me at once!”’

While packing up her things,
Marie whimpered; but in passing
through the village she covered her
own retreat with strange reports
about Ridel’s sanity.

“He, il mad!’’ she blubbered. ‘‘His
money is all squandered, and I, hu
faithful servant, am sent away.'’
Quimper  sympathised, gossiped,
hummed with rumours; and present-
ly Ridel had visits from half-fright-
ened tradesmen who brought accounts
to be settled.

As Marie had done all the market-
ing, Ridel knew nothing about the
accounts; but he did know that
Bretons are keen at a bargain.

laughing.
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““My friends,’’ said Ridel, ‘‘prove
to me that Marie hasn’t paid you.
All receipts are kept in that cabinet.
Shall I get the keys?’’

The tradesmen frowned at the
great cabinet, then grumbled and
hesitated, spoke of persons who were
not gentlemen, and went away.

““Of course,”” mused Ridel, ‘‘twice-
paid bills make an easy fortune. But
the future? What of that? And
how the days slip away!”’

They did indeed. The furniture
was sold piece by piece, till at last
he had nothing more than his
cabinet, two chairs, a small table, and
one gold piece. That was something,
to be sure, but rent day was near.

As to his neighbours meanwhile,
they were not all unkind. Some came
with good words, but others brought
humble charities—bread and cheese,
cups of milk, vegetables, and the like
—but Ridel refused all help.

‘“Have I done anything for you?”’
he asked.

“Why, no! What should you have
done?”’ :

““Then why offer me charity?’’ he
went on. ‘““Am I to receive when I
have not given? Leave me!’’ And
the old man turned away.

Then the neighbours said: ‘‘ 'Tis
true what Marie believed—he’s
mad !’

Quimper buzzed with excitement,
and at last the news of Ridel’s trou-
bles got into the newspapers. Even
Paris heard with interest of the
broken-down philanthropist in a re-
mote Breton village. The gay city
was not depressed by the rumours of
Ridel’s poverty and madness, but one
able journalist there, Léonce Alexan-
dre, fancied that they might be made
into a big popular sensation, as cer-
tain persons then high in the life of
Paris owed much to the good man of
Quimper. Alexandre decided that he
would see Ridel; and as copy was In
the air, he went immediately.

To Ridel he behaved with great
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tact. - ‘I don’t come to offer sym-
pathy,’” said he, ‘‘because genius has
to bear poverty. You know that. The
peculiarity of your case is that
poverty has come to you at the close
of your life. What then? It’s never
too late to win victories!”’

Ridel laughed. ‘‘My friend,’’ said
he, “‘it’s a victory to see you. I've
drawn you here, and I accept cour-
age from you. That’s charity, and
charity hurts. Tell me, then, what
can I give you in returnt”’

‘“News,”” said Alexandre—‘‘the
story of your life.”’

““That’s my all,”’ growled Ridel.

‘“Well, tell me as much as you
think fit,”’ returned the other.

-But the old man hesitated. ‘‘Eh
bien,”’ said he at last, ‘‘I’ve been a
collector of ingratitudes.’’

““Diable!l’’ said Alexandre,

‘““You shall see the result,’”’ econ.
tinued Ridel. ‘‘Ingratitude Hllg
empty bottles, you know,”’ the old
man added, and he laughed harshly
as he moved to the cabinet.

Alexandre looked on surprised,
copy of this kind being unusual. But
when the cabinet was thrown wide
open, and the forty bottles were dis.
closed to view, he was bewildered.

““My life’s written on those bot.
tles,”” said Ridel.

The journalist ran forward, took
out the first bottle within his reach,
and read the manuscript t
around it. ‘‘A Cabinet Min?sterp?s.«_l
and seven thousand franes! Heint™®
he muttered.

Rapidly he passed from niche to
niche, studying the story of each bot.
tle, till at last he was satisfied. ‘‘The
best collection in France!’’ he cried.
‘A haunted bureau, my friend!
Diable! Will the ghosts ever come
out?’’ -

Ridel shrugged his shoulders, [
don’t know,”” he replied. ‘‘The
bureau will be sold—must be sold ;
how else am I to live?’’

““To be sure,’’ said Alexandre, his
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eyves brightening. ‘‘And what price
do you expect?! Would you take a
hundred gold pieces?’’

Ridel shook his head gloomily. ‘“‘No
such price could be got at Quimper,’’
said he,

““You deceive yourself,”’ said Alex-
andre. ‘‘I'll buy the collection just
as it stands—a hundred lounis d’ or. Is
it agreed?”’

Ridel’s astonishment was bound-
less. ““What a sum!”’ he shouted.
“‘My neighbours will say I've robbed

ou!"’

“The offer was mine,”’ replied
Alexandre, as he shut the cabinet
doors and locked them carefully.

o

On turning from the bureau, they
found to their surprise that their busi-
ness had had a spectator., ‘‘Sapristi!”’
eried Alexandre, ‘‘Who's this?”’

“My little god-child,”” answered
Ridel, smiling.

“Im Héléne,”” said a small voice.

““And a very pretty Héléne, too,”’
Jaughed Alexandre.

““Sweetheart,”” said Ridel, ‘‘it’s
weeks since we met. You remember
me, thent?”’

The old man sat down, and the lit.
tle girl came nearer, smiling at him
with bright blue eyes. In her hands
she carried a piece of bread, showing
nibbled marks of her teeth. ‘I love
you,”” said she—'‘I love you ’cause
you gave me pretty things, and I've
been ill, and couldn’t tell you, and
mummie says you are hungry, and so
I came wid this . .

Héléne settled herself between
Ridel’s knees, and held to his lips the
piece of bread. ‘‘Eat, Grandpa

Ridel,’’ the child whispered softly, as
though speaking to a doll. ‘“‘It’s
quite good,’”’ she continued. ‘‘Only
a little, little bit is eaten. Look!"

Alexandre moved uneasily, and
Ridel, overcome, drew in his breath

iekly.
qu“Ime Héléne!” the child cried,
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half afraid ; and the old man gathered
her into his arms and wept. ‘‘Grati-
tude is here! Gratitude has come,’’
he cried, ‘‘and it is young—it is still
a child!” His voice faltered, then
broke into a sob, while Héléne clung
to him,

Three days later the cabinet left
Quimper for Paris, and Ridel heard
nothing about it for several months,
when a score of newspapers arrived
from Alexandre,

The old man opened them negli-
gently, and found a column in each
paper marked with blue pencil. Then
he began to read, and, behold, Alex-
andre had turned all the bottles into
copy, omitting no detail, not even the
names of those whom Ridel had be-
friended at so much cost to himself.
The articles were admirably written
under such titles as the following:
“The Cabinet of Ingratitudes,’
“The Haunted Burean,’’ ‘‘Ghosts of
Great Reputations,’’ and ‘“A Collee-
tor’s Adventures in Human Nature.”’

Ridel had never boasted about his
hobby, and as the newspaper articles
implied that he wished to take re-
venge in a bragging fashion, the old
man was unhappy, almost panie-
stricken.

Yet he had no time to worry over
that matter. Important letters began
to arrive, some from Paris, others
from smaller cities, and each of these
letters contained money. ‘‘Ah,”’ said
Ridel to Héléne, ‘‘they remember me
at last! Mereci!”

For his sometime dependents were
not happy in their excuses. The men
spoke of their busy lives, while the
women were frankly indignant. Alex-
andre was an ogre, and his articles
were abominable. On that point they
all agreed. And Ridel was pretty
much of the same opinion, but he
valued the money.

“La petite Ha&u "’ he chuckled,
‘“this will be her dot—-—her whole for-
tune. Bon Dieu! There’s justice in
this world, after all.”’



A PILGRIM
BY ISABEL ECCLESTONE MACKAY
Across the trodden continent of years
To shrines of long ago,
My heart, a hooded pilgrim, turns with
toars—
For could 1 know
That in the temple of thy comstancy
There still may burn a taper lit for me,
"I'would be a star in starless heaven, to
show
That Heav'n could be!

Bent with the weight of all that I de-
sired
And all that I forswore,
My heart roams, mendicant, forlorn and
tired,
From door to door,
Begging of every stern-faced memory
An alms of pity—just to come to thee,
No more thy knight, thy champion no

more—
—The Smart Set.

Only thy devotee!
RS. EDITH L. KIRBY, of Win-
nipeg, who is doing a great deal
for the Northwest settlers, has writ-
ten an account for us of the work
being carried on, backed by the
Government, to meet the literary
needs of new settlers. Mrs. Kirby has
diplomatic finesse, inherited from her
illustrious father, Monsieur Gautier,
and to her much of the success of
the organisation, which is affiliated
with the National Council of Women,
is due. Mrs. Kirby writes:
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CONDUCTED BY BESSIE McLEAN REYNOLDS

I have been asked to write a short ge.
count of the beginning at Winnipeg in
November, 1890, of ‘‘the Aberdeen As-
sociation.” In the autumn of that year
three years before coming to reside at
Ottawa, Lady Aberdeen made a visit to
Canada, taking a trip through the West
during which she noted with keen lym:
pathy scattered settlers needing especial-
ly in winter occupation and amusement.
Returning from the trip, her Lady.hip
told a meeting of ladies in Winnipeg what
sho had seen, and made some sugges.
tions towards improving the condition
of things. As the result, at a meeting
of ladies, called soon after, by Mrs. (now
Lady) Taylor, wife of the then Chief Jys.
tice of Manitoba, the suggestions of
Lady Aberdeen were considered, and it
was decided that the only work which
could then be undertaken was sending
literature, magazines, illustrated Papers
and the like in monthly parcels as the
means of cheering hearts, brightening
lives of lonely settlers and shortening
long winter evenings. Thereupon the as.
sociation was formed, at first as ‘‘the
Lady Aberdeen Association,” though af.
ter Lord Aberdeen became Governor.
General, at his and Lady Aberdeen’s pe.
quest, the ‘‘Lady’’ was dropped. Names
of settlers likely to appreciate 'literature
came from land companies, railway offi.
cials, but chiefly from missionaries of the
various churches, while requests came
from settlers themselves. Soon a band
of willing workers, drawn from churcheg
of all denominations, were busy month
by month sending our parcels.

In April, 1891, a meeting was held in
the City Hall to give the public an
portunity of learning the need for this
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work. The expressions of appreciation
and gratitude contained in letters from
recipients of literature were most encour-
aging. Many wrote that for weeks they
did not see a line of printed matter, and
that long hours of darkness and obliga-
tory inactivity were most depressing.
l)tl;(-rs, with large families, said they had
no means of educating them, living as
they did in outlying districts, and that
the books sent by the associations and
the pictures helped the parents, making
homes more cheerful than they had ever
been.
¥From the first, Lady Aberdeen took
the deepest interest in the association,
not only securing for it large supplies
of literature from Britain, but also free
transportation of it across the Atlantic
by the Dominion and Allan steamers,
then on by the Canadian Pacific Rail-
way, so that it was received in Winni-
peg free of all charges for carriage. Af-
ler coming to reside in Canada her Ex-
cellency also obtamed from the Govern-
ment the privilege of free postage for the
parcels of the association. But for sev-
eral vears all the cost of postage within
Uanada, often over $18 a month, was,
with the exception of a subscription from
Lord Aberdeen and another from Mr. Car-
negie, met by the liberality of Winni-
peg citizens, so much interest did they
take in the work, :

Karly in 1892 a branch of the associa-
tion was formed in Halifax, Nova S«)tm,
and during the summer another in To-
m:owthe work waxed strong and flourish-
od. and 1 was whirled into its vortex. 1
can assure those who read this account
of “beginnings in Aberdeening” that we
all worked like blacks. Our President,
Lady Taylor, had no use whatever for
drones, and a drone under her vigilant
eve quickly transformed itself into
a busy bee. I must have got bad-
|y on the nerves of my President, for 1
had never ‘‘worked out’’ before and was
green in its vividest shade. That verse
in the apoecrypha, which says some-
thing along the lines of ‘“‘a load of
wood’’ being burdensome and ‘‘a sack of
salt’”’ heavy, ‘‘but a fool intolerable,”
must often have rung true to her, poor
dear, in those early days. But by de-
grees we all became quite creditable sol-
diers of our great General, and were im-
bued with her spirit, and keenly interest-
ed in our labours, which we learned to
love.

The letters brought us so close to the
lives of these people, and, oh! the trage-
dies and comedies that unfolded before

LADY GIBSON

us! “Our families,”” as we called those
on our special lists, grew very near and
dear to each one of us. Whether a lonely
bachelor forgotten by his kin, pathetical-
ly appgeciating the best literature we
could collect, often walking miles and
miles for his parcel when he thought it
would be due; or families of many chil-
dren running out to meet ‘‘father,’”’ who,
returning with the mail, would hear from
afar shouts of, ““Have you brought Aber-
deen? Have you brought Aberdeen?”’

Perhaps the need is not so great now
as it was twenty years ago, but the need
of wholesome, clean, interesting reading
matter is still felt, and the influences for
good of the Aberdeen Association is
limitless.

»

Lady Gibson, daughter of the late
Judge Malloch, of Brockville, has
been ever since her marriage in 1881
a well-known personage in the social
and public life of Hamilton and To-
ronto. While Hamilton has held and
always will hold first place as the
home, Toronto has claimed much of
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Lady Gibson’s time, especially since
she became mistress of Government
House, where in a sumptuous, yet
homelike, manner the honours of our
province have been maintained.

Through her husband’s many in-
terests in law, military and political
affairs, Lady Gibson’s life has been
made up of varied interests; her re-
creation has been always in music and
outdoor life, making a charming
balance when the demands of a social
public life have been urgent and
where the home life has been her first
thought.

Children have always appealed to
Lady Gibson, and it was greatly due
to her influence and persuasions that
the Act for the Better Protection of
Children was passed in 1892, whereby
a provincial superintendent was ap-
pointed and many Children’s Aid So-
cieties formed throughout the pro-
vinee, with ample machinery provided
for rescuing children who from
negleet or evil surroundings were
likely to drift into erime or vagrancy,
and also for placing them in homes
where they would be under the sur-
veillance of visiting committees and
live amid wholesome surroundings,
thereby tending to develop into good
and useful eitizens. .

This law has been highly eulogised
by men of prominence as being one
of the most beneficent and enlighten-
ed statutes to be found in the laws
of any country, and it is a well-
recognised fact that Lady Gibson’s
sympathies were behind the move-
ment.

Of a very reticent temperament, it
is only when one has the privilege
of knowing Lady Gibson’s home life
that one fully realises how the duties
of motherhood and the exactions of
the social leader can go sucecessfully
hand in hand. As Vice-President for
Ontario in the National Council of
Women, Lady Gibson’s opinions con-
cerning various aspects of social re-
form have been very much valued.
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At the time of the late Queen Vie-
toria’s Jubilee the Honourable J. M.
Gibson was selected by the Depart-
ment of Militia to attend the Jubilee
in a representative capacity. He was
also Ontario’s representative at the
Coronation of King George and Queen
Mary. He was accompanied by Mrs,
Gibson. Knighthood came with the
new year. It was generally respected
by citizens at large as a well-merited
honour,

¥

An anxious little woman has writ-
ten to me to know if the proposed
Old-age Pension System brought for.
ward in Parliament recently by Mr,
Burnham from West Peterborough
is to interfere with or take the place
of the Government annuities. I find
that such is not the case. The annui-
ties and the Old-age Pension System
are independent of each other.

True, it is well to live up to the
high ideals of Sir Richard Cart.
wright and prepare for the rainy day
by buying an annuity, which is so
cheap that old-line companies do not
attempt to compete with it in any
way. It looks as if our future years
would have assured comfort if we
would but look a little ahead and at
present take advantage of the Goy-
ernment’s offer of a cheap income,

Sir Richard Cartwright acknow-
ledges no submerged tenth, while My.
Burnham feels indeed that our coun-
try is not as young as it used to he
and that there are many deserving
people in need who ought to receiva -
Government aid.

The object of the Old-age Pension
System is to do away with promis.
cuous poor relief and work on the
principle of rescue. The intention is
to raise the people of the poorest and
least provided for to the status of in-
dependent citizens and to bring them
into some reasonable and proper con-
dition by a system of relief such as
is contemplated by the Old-age Pen-
sion, for these are the days when we
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must pay attention to the great move-
ments of the development and re-
clamation of the people, providing a
basis upon which they may continue
their own existence in their own way
otherwise than houses of refuge or
things of that sort, even though they
do not come under the head of promis-
cuous charity.

Mr, Burnham’s speech in the House
was of such a brilliant and foreeful
character that the Government grant-
ed him a committee which will meet
in the regular way, like a commission
for the management of waterways or
anything of that ;ort.

The eyes of the world are turned
upon Canada, particularly upon
British Columbia, and trade condi-
tions are sounding a timely warning
to her to get ready for the opening of
the Panama Canal in 1913, by which
Vancouver will reap untold benefits,
She will be recognised not alone as one
of the gateways to the Orient, but to
Latin-America, and is sure to reap ad-
ditional prosperity from the new com-
mercial and economie life that will
come to the whole western coast of the
Americas from Prinee Rupert south
ten thousand miles to Valparaiso, in
Chile.

As the men are truly alive to the
great possibilities of their ecity, the
women do not take second place by
any means. The loecal Couneil of
‘Women, with their fifty affiliated so-
cities, representing over ten thousand
women, with their nineteen depart-
ments of work, is doing a wonderfully
good work for the city and its women.

A new department is ealled
““Beautiful Vancouver,”’ in which a

tic work is being carried on
in all parts of the city, doing away
with unsightly fences, unkept lawns,
billboards, perfect cleanliness being
the keynote. '
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Another commendable undertaking
is & ““‘women’s club-house,”’ much on
the same plan as the one in Victoria,
where the different organisations
banded together for public good can
meet and hold entertainments, Arch-
bishop MeNeil is taking great inter-
est in the matter. He suggests bet-
ter provision for a residence for
young women coming from the East
and from the old country, and warmly
praises the work being done by the
Young Women’s Christian Associa-
tion in that line.

In the matter of a school trustee
Vancouver has not failed to appre-
ciate the benefits acerning from school
boards composed jointly of men and
women. It is a recognised fact that
much has been lost through over-
conservatism in this direction.

Vietoria has elected a woman trus-
tee for years; so have Toronto, Ot-
tawa, London, St. John (by appoint.
ment), and other cities. Great
Britain and the United States have
recognised the advantage of school
boards composed of men and women
for so long that the principle of mixed
boards is never questioned,

Legislation for better laws for wo-
men and children is being agitated,
especially in the amendment of the
“Legal Profession Act' in the pro-
vinee; also the laws of inheritance
and those relating to the custody of
children, and by the efforts of the
local Couneil of Women, for the first
time in the history of the city, women
property-holders were allowed to exer-
cise their franchise at the polls.

The development of imaginative
qualities and artistic temperament in

.children is another branch of the new

work undertaken, as it is believed that
by attention to msthetics—pictures
and other works of art—noble ideals
are inculeated and nobility of char-
acter built up.
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lN his volume entitled ‘‘The Story
of Tecumseh,”” Norman S. Gurd
has made a praiseworthy attempt
to remove from the realm of romance
the figure of this great Indian war-
rior and place him before us so that
we might visualise his person and es-
teem him as a savage endowed with
keen perception, lofty motives, and
great physical endurance. But
Tecumseh is still a subject for the
romanticists and the poets, and it is
doubtful whether any historian will
ever go more intimately behind the
screen and reveal the mysteries that
for a hundred years have surrounded
the memory of this savage ally of the
British forces in Upper Canada.
Nevertheless, Mr. Gurd has written
an admirable, consistent and satisfac-
tory story, and if at times it was
necessary to balance the narrative
with conjecture, the conjecture is
made with judgment following a good
knowledge of the circumstances. Mr.
Gurd begins his book with the
childhood of Tecumseh, which, of
course, he describes as ome would
describe the everyday life of Indian
children in general in the United
States. Following the progress into
manhood, we cateh glimpses of the
warfare that went on incessantly be-
tween the settlers and the Indians.
This constant strife led Tecumseh to
plan a federation of all the Indian
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tribes of the Ohio Valley, in the
hope of thus resisting the predatory
and land-grabbing practices of the
whites. But he was frustrated by
the superior forces of the Americans,
especially the forces under Gen.
eral Harrison, and was at length econ.
strained to abandon the cause, partj.
cularly in view of the great scattep.
ing of the Indians following their de.
feat at the Battle of Tippecanoe. This
battle was momentous, inasmuch as
it now appears to have been the en.
gagement that demonstrated the dom.
ination of the whites. Mr. Gurd’s ge.
count of it differs from the accounts
given by Drake and by Eggleston.
But no authority is quoted. It is un.
derstood, however, that the authop
has based his account on a despateh
signed by Colonel Elliott, Superin.
tendent of Indian Affairs at Amherst.
burg, to General Brock, describing
the battle in accordance with the ge.
count given to Colonel Elliott by g
Kickapoo chief, who took part in it,
and also upon documents preserved in
the archives at Washington. About
this time (1812) the United States
declared war against Great Britain,
and began at once to take Canada.
We are not sure whether it was love
of the English or hatred of the
Americans that led Tecumseh to rally
his followers under the Union Jack,
but at any rate he thereafter became
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a staunch and invaluable ally, and in
the end died on the field of battle
during the encounter at Moravian-
town. Mr. Gurd emphasises the in-
domitable and lofty character of
Tecumseh, whether as a warrior or a
statesman, and one readily concludes
that had it not been for the assistance
and sagacity of this Indian chief Hull
never would have surrendered Detroit
to the British., The retreat of the
British forces from Amherstburg up
the Thames River to Moraviantown
is not a pleasant episode of the war.
The entire odium of this disaster Mr.
Gurd places on General Procter.
Tecumseh knew that his former arch.
enemy, General Harrison, was in pur-
suit, and it was his wish to erush
him before it would be too late. But
Moraviantown meant the end of
Tecumseh, for it was there that he
fell at the head of his men. His
body was taken from the field by
some of his own followers, carried
through the wood and secretly
buried. To this day no one is able
to say where rest the bones of this
famous Indian warrior.

This book is the second of ‘‘The
Canadian Heroes Series.”” The first
was ‘‘The Story of Isaac Brock,”’ by
Walter R. Nursey. These books are
sure to interest young Canadians in
the history of their country. They
are copyrighted by the Deputy Min-
ister of Eduecation. The second
volume is illustrated by reproductions
of drawings by C. W, Jefferys, Fergus
Kyle, L. C. Smith (some in colours),
and a number of other drawings and
photographs.  (Toronto: William
Briggs). =

EFFREY FARNOL, author of
““The Broad Highway,”’ one of
the most successful novels of last
year, is taking advantage of his popu-
larity by issuing two new books. The
first of these to appear is entitled
““The Money Moon,”” and if one is

looking for a sweet little love story
one need go no farther. This tale
has much of the sentiment that en-
cumbers the ‘“Dora Thorne’’ type,
but it is redeemed from condemna-
tion by its atmosphere of Arcadian
wholesomeness and delight, its des-
eription of the simple life at Dap-
plemere, a rural spot in England, and
its freedom from anything sordid or
besmriching. For girls of about
twenty this book would have a keen
fascination, but for others who have
read ‘‘The Broad Highway'’ it is not
what they would like to have from
the same author, (Toronto: William
Briggs). g

HE other recent volume (dainty
in both binding and material),
by the same writer, is ‘‘My Lady Ca-
price!”” It was written by Mr. Farnol
before that gentleman made a popular
success of ‘““The Broad Highway."”
Now, it seems rather like an after-
math than a foretaste. The book may
be read in an hour, and you will be
sure to enjoy every one of the sixty
minutes. The heroine is a coquette
of the good, old-fashioned, high-
spirited type, who torments the un-
fortunate hero through many chap-
ters until she finally becomes alto-
gether gentle and gracious, Lis-
beth is a delightful girl, the hero
is a youth of romantic charm, while
“The Imp”’ is a curly-headed young
scamp who deserves to live on rasp-
berry tarts. (Toronto: William
Briggs).

BEGINNING with the assumption

that writers of history have
neglected wmsthetic development and
‘“that resolute spirit of thrift and in-
dustry that makes nations respected’’
and concluding with the statement
that the ‘‘American workman, of
whatever profession or trade, should
be regarded as the greatest figure in
history,”” James Cooke Mills, in
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““Searchlights on Some American In-
dustries,”” has produced a book that
is illuminative, instructive and fas-
cinating. We think we know some-
thing about Ilumber, salt, sugar,
paper, rubber, leather, moulding,
graphite, but the chapters on the pro-
duction of these necessaries of daily
life, as written by Mr. Mills, are a
revelation, The volume is profusely
illustrated by reproductions of photo-
graphs and is a notable achievement
in the history of industrial progress.
(Chicago: A. C. MeClurg & Com-

pany).
¥

GREAT amount of needless fuss

and ill-feeling has been aroused

by what is supposed to be an attempt
by the hierarchy of the Roman Catho-
lic Church in the Province of Que-
bee to enforce the so-called Ne
Temere decree, but surely the limit
has been reached when consequent
exaggerations inspire the publication
of Henry Milner’s novel, ‘‘The Lad
Felix,”” which is deseribed as a
tragedy of the Ne Temere. 1If it were
a skilful novel one might be fearful
of the animosities that it would
arouse, but as it is there are many
chances of the reader not taking it
seriously. (Toronto: William Briggs).

¥

THE name of Algernon Blackwood

on the cover of a new novel is
assurance of an unusual production
which will never belong to the ranks
of the best sellers, but which, never-
theless, will prove treasure trove to
such as have preserved a belief in
““the things which are unseen.”” In
‘“Jimbo,”” Mr. Blackwood gave us a
remarkably sympathetic interpreta-
tion of child fears and fancies; in
“The Education of Unecle Paul,”’ he
entered a still more remote realm and
endeavoured to show that Death it-
self is not a gateless barrier for those
to whom friendship is spiritual. His
latest book, ‘‘The Centaur,’”’ is not
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so exquisite as ‘“The Education of
Uncle Paul,”” but goes farther in
philosophic grasp of the question of
cosmic consciousness or sympathy.
Some will deseribe the book as ‘‘un-
healthy’’ because it deals with worlds
not recognised by what we are pleased
to call the five senses. There are
many who will realise its poetie
power, its yearning towards those
el oL i fivet - affections,
Those shadowy recollections,
Which, be they what they may,
Are yet the fountain-light of all our day,
Are yet a master-light of all our seeing.””
As a ‘“‘story,’’ this book can hardly
be said to possess a plot. The narra-
tive of Terence O’Malley’s ‘‘great
adventure’’ is told by an English
friend who appears to be in doubt
as to the sanity of the Irish dreamer,
O’Malley meets on a Mediterranean
tour two Russian travellers, whoge
difference from their fellow tourists
is felt almost as a discomfort.
Through an unspoken acquaintance-
ship with them, O’Malley becomes
aware that they are ‘‘super-human’’
in their sympathy with Barth and its
primal joy. His own entrance upon
the raptures of a communion with
the great unspoiled forees of Nature
is deseribed with an eloquence sueh
as few writers of our commerece.
stained age could command. To those
who revel in the problem novels of
David Graham Phillips or Robert
Chambers, this book will be transcen-
dental folly. To those who have not
lost the “‘primal sympathy,” of
which Wordsworth was so fully
possessed, it will be a revelation. Tt
is usually the musician who opens the
ivory gates of the world where Al.
gernon Blackwood wanders at will,
(Toronto: the Macmillan Company
of Canada). *'

“] OVE’S PURPLE,” by S. Ella

Wood Dean, reveals the soul of
a woman in quest of love. The wo-
man is of a certain American type—




THE WAY OF LETTERS ho7

impulsive, emotional, but she has high
ideals and ambitions. This novel has
much spirit, and is extremely in-
tense and unconventional. (Chicago:
Forbes & Company).

*

TO many readers it will be a

pleasant exercise to read Mrs,
Humphry Ward’s new novel, ‘‘The
Case of Richard Meynell,”” even if
only to be reintroduced to the Els-
mere household and to some of the
persons who appeared in this author’s
notable novel, ‘‘Robert Elsmere."’
But this new novel has two disadvan-
tages: it is a sequel and a novel of
purpose, perhaps more of purpose
than of novel. But, after all, it is
pleasant to meet old friends, even if
now and again they do seem to be
platitudinous. In the third chapter
Richard Meynell meets Robert Els-
mere’s daughter Mary. From certain
indications we gather that he is about
to fall in love with her. The same
idea striking Mrs. Flarman, we are
not surprised to find that her smile
was almost immediately drowned in
real concern. ‘‘Oh! my poor Cather-
ine! What would she—what would
she say!”’ she exclaims; and we
realise that, like ourselves, she re-
sents the fact of history repeating
itself quite so flagrantly as this. What
the lady in question did say under
similar provocation twenty years ago
received at that time our most
respectful attention. But even then
it left us older. And so on. (To-
ronto: the Musson Book Company).

*

MR. ARNOLD BENNETT some-

times uses the pure dialogue
form of the play in order to serve
his literary purposes, it would seem,
more than to produce a drama suit-
able for presentation upon the stage.
A good example of this form is
‘“What the Public Wants,”’ which is

a travesty on modern newspapermen
and methods. The leading character
is a man who has made a financial
success of the newspaper business by
printing what he thinks the public
likes to read. This man has no fine
ethics of journalism, but he is like
most men in most walks of life. The
dialogue is sparkling, and it contains
excellent humour. (Toronto: the Mus-
son Book Company).

OVERS of Tennyson will welcome
as authoritative the volume of
reminiscences edited by the great
poet’s son Hallam, Lord Tennyson,
and entitled ‘‘Tennyson and His
Friends.”’ The volume is arranged in
distinetive chapters, each one treat-
ing of some especial aspect of the
laureate’s life, character, or work.
The first chapter (written in 1896) is
written by Emily, Lady Tennyson,
and is entitled ‘‘Recollections of My
Early Life.”’ Bach chapter is writ-
ten by some person pre-eminently
qualified to write it, as, for instance,
‘““Somie Recollections of Tennyson’s
Talk from 1835 to 1853, by Edward
Fitzgerald. There are chapters by
Sir Henry Craik, Dr. Warren, Presi-
dent of Magdalen College, Oxford,
and now Professor of Poetry; Lady
Ritchie, Margaret L. Woods, Profes-
sor Jowett, Henry Graham Dakyns,
the Master of Trinity College, Cam-
bridge; Wilfrid Ward, Sir James
Knowles, Arthur Coleridge, Sir
Charles Stanford, Sir Oliver Lodgs,
Sir Norman Lockyer, the Bishop
Ripon, Louisa E. Ward, Aubrey de
Vere, Arthnr Sidgwieck, Sir Alfred
Lyall, and Professor Henry Butcher.
There are also a large number of
poems by Tennyson, mostly addressed
to some friend, besides some misecel-
!aneoua letters. The whole, with the
illustrations, makes a volume of sur-
passing interest and importance. (To-
ronto: the Maemillan Company of
Canada).



EASIER
A Chicago banker was dictating a
letter to his stenographer. ‘‘Tell Mr.
Soandso,”’ he ordered, ‘‘that I will
meet him in Schenectady.”’
““‘How do you spell Schenectady ?’’
asked the stenographer.

o

Tell him
in Albany.”’—Argo-

S-¢, S-¢—er—er—er
I'll meet him
naut,

¥

A Sap MEeTING

“I think we met at this café last
winter. Your overcoat is very familiar
to me.”’

“But I didn’t own it then.”’

““No; but I did!”’—Fliegende
Blaetter.

*

Trurer WiLL Our

As an illustration of great devotion
to truth, would-be M.P. told his audi-
tors that he ‘““underwent a severe
thrashing when a boy for telling the
truth.”” TImagine the sickly feeling
which came over him when a gruff
voice called out from the centre of
the audience: ‘I guess it’s cured
ver, guv’nor!”’—Christian Life.

*

ON THE TRAIL

“‘Does your fiancé know your age,

Lotta?”’
K Well—partly.”’—Fliegende Blaet-

ter.
508

TARING CHANCES

An aviator descended into a field
and said to a rather well-dressed indi-
vidual: ‘‘Here, mind my machine g
minute, will you?’’

‘“What?’’ the well-dressed indi-
vidual snarled. ‘‘Me mind your ma-
chine? Why, I'm a United States
Senator!’’

‘““Well, what of it?’’ said the avia-
tor. “‘I’ll trust you.”’—Argonaut.

%

ON THE Jump

One of Lord Charles Beresford’s
tenants who conducted a small un-
dertaker’s establishment in Water.
ford was one day asked how the
business was getting along.

““Grand, me lord!”’ he exclaimed.
‘I now have the luckiest little hearse
you ever saw. Glory be to goodness,
it was never a day idle since I got
it.”’—Tit-Bils.

APTER THE CAMPAIGN

Once, at the height of the Civil
War, two men at a railway station
saw a cartload of wooden legs depart
for a military hospital.

““Those wooden legs,’’ said the first
man, ‘‘are a rather eloquent protest
against war, aren’t they?’’

““Yes,”” agreed the other; ‘‘they
are what you might ecall stump
speeches.”’—Sacred Heart Review.



Lapy—* Hullo, Neil ; you've started a golf course here, have you ?

Nuir—" Yes, Mum, a fine new golf course.”

A ReAL MOURNER

Down in Georgia a negro who had
his life insured for several hundred
dollars died and left the money to
his widow. She immediately bought
herself a very elaborate mourning

outfit.
Showing her purchases to her

friend, she was very particular in go-'

ing into detail as to prices and all
incidental particulars. Her friend
was very much impressed, and re-
marked :

““Them sho is fine cloes, but, befo’
Heaven, what is you goin’ to do wid
all dis black underwear?”’

The bereaved one sighed :

““Chile, when I mourns I mourns.”’
—Harper’s Magazine.

*

A1 THE FoorBALL GAME

Michel— ‘Come away, wife, or else
they will want us afterward as wit-
nesses.”’—Fliegende Blaetter.

Lavy—* How many holes are there 7
Nut (Vague on the subject)—'* Oh, there'll be a good few.”

- Panch.

Caxpip

“I am very sorry, Captain Snob,
that circumstances over which I have
no control compel me to say no.”

‘“May I ask what the circumstances
are?”’

“Yours.""—Lippincott’s,

%*
A New Titie

‘I beg pardon,”” said the reporter,
‘‘but are you Mr. Spudde, the Potato
King 1"’

“Yes, but I don’t like that term,”’
replied the murphy magnate, testily.
“‘Oil kings and cattle kings and the
like are so common. Call me the po-
tentate.”—Harper’s Magazine.

%*
YEARLY

““George, dear,”’ said the young
wife, ‘“‘yon are growing handsomer
every day.”’

“Yes, darling,” replied the know-
ing George. ‘‘Tt’s a way T have just
before your birthday.’'—Pick-Me-Up.
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A CHASER

The Inquisitive Old Woman—
‘“Guard, why did the train stop be-
fore we came to the station?’’

The Guard—'"‘Ran over a pig,
mum.”’

The Inquisitive Old Woman—
‘“What, was it on the line?’’

The Guard—'‘No—oh, no; we
chased it up the embankment!’’—
London Sketch.

*

SOLUTION SIMPLE

A lady in the centre seat of the
parlour-car heard the request of a
fellow passenger directly opposite,
asking the porter to open the win-
dow, and, scenting a draft, she imme-
diately drew a cloak about her.

“‘Porter, if that window is open-
ed,”” she snapped testily, “‘I shall
freeze to death——'’

““And if the window is kept
closed,”’” returned the other passen-
ger, “‘I shall surely suffocate.’’

The poor porter stood absolutely
puzzled between the two fires.

‘‘Say, boss,”” he finally said to a
commercial traveller near by, ‘‘what
would you do?”’

“Do?’’ echoed the traveller. ‘“ Why,
man, that it a very simple matter.
Open the window and freeze one lady.
Then close it and suffocate the other.”’
~Ladies’ Home Journal.

IN A Grass House

Mrs. Brown—*‘Mrs. Jones has the
worst habit!”’

Mr. Brown—‘‘What is.it, deart”

Mrs. Brown—‘‘She turns around
and looks back every time we- pass on
the street!’’

Mr. Brown—'‘How do you know
she does?’—Judge.

¥
TraE FricaT or TiME
“It’s three months since I saw you
last,”’

The one who met her plainly states.
Says she: ‘‘Can that be possible?

It’s awful how time aviates,’’
—Harper’s Weekly
¥

A Sap Case

The greatest buttonholer in Lon.
don, on his return from a wintep
holiday, was telling his acquaintances
at his elub that he had been oceupy-
ing a house at Davos, not far from
Mr. Labouchere, who, he added, was
in a very melancholy state. ‘I am
truly sorry for that,”’ said one of hig
hearers. ‘‘What is the matter with
him?’’

““Well,”” replied the bore, “‘I was
out walking one day, when I saw Lg.
bouchere coming down the lane to.
ward me. The moment he caught
sight of me he darted into a fir wooq
which was close by, and hid behind
a tree till T had passed. Oh, very
sad, indeed !”’—London Daily Mail,

Joxan: “Well, ‘you can't keep a good man down.'”
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MEDICAL EXPERIMENTS
WITH

BOVRIL

The report of experiments made to test the nutritive

value of Bovril, read before the annual meeting of
the British Medical Association is attracting wide
attention in the medical profession.

It was conclusively proved to the full satisfaction of
medical experts that BOVRIL is a valuable food
and consequently a great body-builder.

BOVRIL IS CONCENTRATED BEEF

EASTER OFFERINGS

OF ALL LATEST NOVELTIES IN
Fancy Boxes, Baskets and Favors

FILLED 4 PURE
WITH @éféff DELICIOUS
Chocolates and Bon Bons
““A MAN 1S KNOWN BY THE CANDY HESENDS”

% Labatt’s # OF COURSE Ay SHE
: TS Y 27T WANTS

Known the World over for Parity, Quality, Flavor.

Candies sent anywhere by Express or Mail

Orders transferred to % stores and
delivered in the city where \’%‘I store

is located without extra charge.

Chocolate Ice Cream Soda, Hot
— Chocolate and other Fountain

Drinks unexcelled.

iyl 130-132 Yonge St.
= TORONTO, Ont.
Qur Candies are made on the premises

: We Told You So!

LIMITED oNT.
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Are Your
Records Faded

How often do you find need to resort to the

file copy to clear

a point or give

you information.

The carbon pa-

o

R ———
Bervresstartn md i W |-|

pers and type-

writer ribbons

must be of a

good quality for

you to receive

the full benefit of

a file copy that

will permanently

(¥ hold the original

imprint.

e
PEERLESS Brand
Carbon Papers and Typewriter Ribbons

is your guarantee of perma-
nence and excellence,

PEERLESS BRAND Carbon Papers are

standards that have

been on the market

for years—long en-

ough to prove that

the colors are per-

manent and fade-

less.

PEERLESS
BRAND RIB.
BONSgivea sharp,

clean brilliant copy,

will not fill the type, and are not affected by
any climatic conditions,

SAMPLE PACKAGE CARBON PAPER WILL
BE FURNISHED ON REQUEST.
IT IS FREE. SEND FOR IT TO-DAY.

The Peerless Carbon & Ribbon
Mfg. Go. of Canada, Limited.

176-178 Richmond Street West, TORONTO

AGENTS-—Walter Hall, 8ydney, C,B.; Quebee, O.H,
Manning & Co., Montreal, P.Q.; J, R, C, Dobbs, King-
ston, Ont,; Federal Typewriter Co,, Ottawa, Ont.; A.
A. Langford, London, Ont.; Willson Stationery Co.,
Winnipeg, Man,; D, J. Young & Co., Cllgnl:{, Alta.;
Webster, Hanna & Co., Vancouver, B,C,; Toronto,
all dealers,

pageree ey,
o TEETEE »

You Will Always
Feel Comfortable

If you wear “Ceetee” Underwear. Med;.
cal men agree that pure clean wool is the
most satisfactory and healthiest material
for next the skin wear, being the warmest
in winter and the coolest in summer, |q
the making of

“CEETEE”
UNSHRINKABLE UNDERWEAR

only the finest Australian Merino Wool is
used and it is combed and combed untj]
not a particle of dirt or foreign matter g
left. “CEETEE” is made especially for
those who appreciate quality and refine.
ment, and every garment is shaped to fit
the form in the process of knitting 4]
the seams and joins are knitted not sewn,
Itis so softand clean that the most tender skin
can wear it with comfort and enjoyment,
Made in all sizes and weignts for Ladies,
Gentlemen and Children. We guarantee

every “CEETEE " garment to be abso.
lutely unshrinkable,

“ Ask for “CEETEE”

The C. TURNBULL CO. of Galt, L;
GAL'I’ Manufactur "OIFI'M
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This
May Be
Just What
You Need

Beyond all question, some of the
every-day beverages are harmful to
heart, nerves and digestion.

Many mothers refuse coffee and
tea to their children, yet by strange
inconsistency use these beverages
themselves.

In consequences, sooner or later,
and according to the degree of nat-
ural strength of the individual, there
comes a time when ill results are
surely felt.

Then, it is well to heed Nature’s

warning.

Every member of the family can drink

POSTUM

with certainty of benefit.

A change from coffee and tea to Postum has proven a revelation of
comfort to thousands, and the delightful flavor of this wholesome food-

drink makes the change easy and pleasant.

“There’s a Reason”

Postum Ct:rcal C\vnj;wan): Limited Canadian Postum Cereal Co., Ltd.
Battle Creek, Mich., U.S.A, Windsor, Ontario, Canada.

e ————————————
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RODGERS
CUTLERY

The aim of cutlery manufacturers is to
become what Rodgers is---the leader in
cutlery manufacture.
Rodgers’ Trade Mark is the hall mark
of excellence.

Joseph Rodgers & Sons, Limited

Cutlers to His Majesty
SHEFFIELD, ENGLAND

e ———

Jaeger Pure Wool Sweaters

No other] garment gives greater comfort or is better
adapted to the requirements and enjoyments of Canada's

changeable weather than a good Sweater.

Jaeger Pure Wool Sweaters, in white, grey, fancy. or mixed
colors are comfortable, durable and attractive.

For outdoor sports or exercise they are unequalled.

‘Q‘;M“ Dr. Jaeger Sanitary Woollen System Co., Ltd.

231 Yonge Street, Toronto, Ont.
316 St. Catherine Street W., Montreal
Steele Block, Portage Ave., Winnipeg, Man.

and at any store where Jaeger Goods are sold.
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Clean House

Old Dutch
Cleanser has
brought spick and
span cleanliness and
banished drudgery
in millions of homes.

Is it
a Stranger
to Your Home?

Old 'l')u“n

You'lll find IR
it a friend
inneed and

in deed!

Large
Sifter - Can
ﬂiving full
irections and
many uses 1 Qe
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TRY 1T
AT OUR RISK

“93” HAIR TONIC

Two Sizes, soc. and $1.00

The Most Efficacious Scalp and Hair Treatment

Your Money Back if Not as Claimed
Sold and guaranteed by only one Druggist in a place. Look for The Rexall Stores

They are the Druggists in over 3000 towns and cities in the United States and Canada

UNITED DRUG CO., BOSTON, MASS. CHICAGO, TLL. TORONTO, CANADA

COPYRIGHT, 1910, UNITED DRUG COMPANY
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Crisp bits of Indian corn, \ff

cooked and toasted to an appe-
tizing golden brown.

Ready to serve direct from
the package.
A Minnesota woman writes:
“l use Post Toasties because they are liked by all my family,

making a convenient food to serve on any occasion.
“I use it for a breakfast food; then again with canned fruit or

preserves, as a most delicious dessert for dinner or supper — each one
inng more.

“My experience is, all who taste want more.”

Post Toasties

‘““The Memory Lingers”’
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Read the Royal

Guarantee—

Write for the

New Features of
HE New Model No. 5 Royal comes to you

with the unconditional guarantee that it will do u IA

highest grade work for a longer time at less
upkeep expense than machines usually listed Model 5
33%3 per cent. higher in price !

: : Two Color Rib

Think what that announcement means to typewriter users! Here bon
you have typewriter insurance—something you have never before Back Sgacer
been able to buy—and this insurance costs you nothing; in fact, =—

it saves you money ! Tabulator

With this big money saving you deal with an organization that is Til
willing to stake unlimited resources on its claims and on its machine. 1 hrl& Paper T&ble
These are the powerful facts that have led large concerns every-

where—railroads, insurance companies, big corporations and impor- me_d_ P _aper Fingerg
tant departments of the U.S. Government—to adopt the Royal. For \
the same reason YOU should at least investigate it—and by all means
read the details of the new improvements.

Write today for ““The Royal Book”

>

An extraordinary book of facts about typewriter service—what it should be, g Gu

what it should cost, how to get the best. It tells you why the Rovyal is the That the amnte

money-saving typewriter of today, both in initial cost and in economy of h"mde':“’{:‘csh“';fmldﬁwwﬁm

operation. Don't fail to get this book. teriale ubumnbﬁ ?nd‘r;‘: nu:
The Royal sells for $95 everything included—no extras

most skillful workmen money
ROYAL TYPEWRITER CO., Royal Typewriter Building,” NEW YORK.

can hire
That 1t will do work of the
S s yl_mliuafhty for a greater
Principal European Office : 75-a Queen Victoria Street, - ndon, E.C. ength of time at Jess ex-
Canadian Typepwrlu:r Co. Lt‘do-. Q ¥ T R Viserte any ;:" pritey
Howell-Payne Co.Ltd, = - - - 1219 Langley Street, Victoria eearilcs o prce.

gardless of price.
Royal - ; - 36 Arthur Street, Winnipe e -3
Libyr‘nl g;z‘;fe‘:; ‘ég; xﬁ ;‘,"Ic‘{ 5 % X f . o Montiea ROYAL TYPEWRITER COMPANY
Royal Typewriter Agency, - 317 Pender Street West, Vancouver, B.C.
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6 Pairs Holeproof Sveings

- .sl.so
. « 200

By Mail, Guaranteed Six Months

No Darning! No Discomfort! Cuts Hosiery Expense Half!

WRITE

Ordinary
Hose

Don’t buy any more hosiery until you get the §1.50
Trial Box of Holeproof Hosiery containing six pairs of the
finest, softest, best fitting hosiery made, and the Hole-
proof Guarantee Ticket which insures the wear of these six

pairs for six months.

There’s a coupon for each pair. If any or all pairs wear out in
six months, return them with a coupon for each and get new hose
free. You never need wear hosiery with holes in it! You never
need have it darned! Think of the trouble, time and discomfort
this saves you. We absolutely guarantee these hose to wear a full
six months. Take advantage of this by getting the hose. Send the
coupon below with the price for the trial six pairs,

30,000 Pairs a Day

are made in our great factory to supply the demand, 4 million
people are wearing ' Holeproof.," More than 26,000,000 {muru have
been sold, 95% of these have outlasted the guarantee., We always
replace without question the few pairs that do wear out. You are
taking no chance whatever, so order right from this advertisement.

floleproofHosiery

Note that ‘‘Holeproof'’ is made for men, women and children,
so the entire family can have its advantages—so that no woman need
do any darning, no matter how large her family. We pay the top
market price for our yarns. No cotton hose can be made a ny better,
We make the lightest weights if you want them, guaranteed just
the same. Send your order.

Use a trial box of - v f
il o $3100) B ons Spend e seme ooty ot momiomrt s, O, Shldren'
common hosiery does. Get the six months' guarantee on "rlnh-nrno(." Learn

hqw stylish they are—how they fit and how they feel. You'll never wear anys-
thing else once you try them.

HOLEPROOF HOSIERY CO. OF CANADA, LIMITED
131 Bond Street, London, Canada

for List of Sizes, Colors, Grades and Prices
Absolutely Finest Hosiery Made. A Million Wearers

Holeproot
Hose

(
¢

Tﬁal Box Order Coupon List of Colors

F
Holeproof Hosiery Co. of Canada, Ltd. 151 Bond Street, London, Canada . Sl Waman
Gentlemen: I enclose $1.50 (§2.00 for women's or children’s), for which '-lll‘;ll Tan

send me one box of Holeproof Hose, Weight.......... (medium or light?) Dark Tan
B o e Color (check the colors on list to your right). Any six In Ef:fl "
a box, but only one weight and one size. N.nv.‘y"n‘i:m

B i i upaaan Light Blue
S TS Por Children
IIEEE <o ccoonossacnss soe somtionsucasoous sotepranss sttt snanscsabentinsne suae BI-cI:’. and tan, ;)nly: and

medium weight only,

City...- cesecssanceccesccsnecs.. PROVIRC®. . oee e y

;ﬁ'% :;y

Reg. U. 8,
Pat, Office, 1908

Gt Soickl
Look for the
Above Marks

Others are lmitations
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forWhooping Cough,
Croup, Asthma,
Sore Throat, Coughs,
Bronchitis, Colds,
Diphtheria, Catarrh.

“* Used while you sleep. ”’

a A simple, safe and effective treatment avoiding
rugs,

Vaporized Cresolene stops the paroxysms of
Whooping Cough and relieves Croup’ at once.

It is a_boon to sufferers from Asthma.

The air rendered strongly antiseptic, inspired with
every breath, makes breathing easy, soothes the sore
throat and stops the cough, assuring restful nights,

Cresolene relieves the bronchial complications of
Scarlet Fever and Measles and is a valuable aid in the
treatment of Diphtheria.

Cresolene’s best recommendation is its 30 years of
successful use. Send us postal for Descriptive Booklet,

For Sale by All Druggists

Try Cresolene Antiseptic Throat Tablets for the
irritated throat, composed of slippery elm bark, licorice,
sugar and Cresolene. They can't harm you., Of your
druggist or from us, 10¢. in stamps,

THE VAPO-CRESOLENE CO.,62CortlandtSt., New York
of Leeming-Miles Building, Montreal, Canada

312

Bore or Pleasure---Which?

ETTER-WRITING used to be a “fine art.” Now it is

almost a lost art. Some men even dictate home letters to
the hotel stenographer.

Letter-writing is a bore—-until you find the stationery that turns
it into a double pleasure--once for you and again for the lucky

recipient,

WOMEN OF TASTE MEN OF CHARACTER
write their social notes and ‘¢ thank write their own personal letters. They
you” letters on paper that reflects want paper strong of texture, heavy
breeding and culture, and fine of finish.

IRIS LINEN CROWN VELLUM
is a fine fabric finish of just the right makes of duty a pleasure, Substan-
weight and size—boxed to meet the tial, delightful to write on. Adds
requirements of critical users. distinction to any letter.

At your stationers—or from

BARBER-ELLIS LIMITED, Toronto
TORONTO - BRANTFORD 2o WINNIPEG
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PROF. ANDERSON’S
FINALITY IN FOOD

These delightful foods—Puffed Wheat
and Puffed Rice—hold a unique position,

Here alone the millions of food granules
are literally blasted to pieces.

Whole grains, for the first time, are
made wholly digestible.

Seven Years' Work

These foods result from seven years'
work on the part of Prof. Anderson,

To create them the grains are sealed up
in bronze-steel guns. Then the moisture
in the grain is turned to steam, in a heat
of 550 degrees.

Then the steam is exploded. The
granules of grain are blasted to pieces, so
that digestion can act.

Puffed Wheat, 10 zxcepe m

Puffed Rice, 15¢ wes:

The explosion does this in addition :

The grains are puffed to eight times
normal size—made four times as porous
as bread.

And these crisp, porous grains, by terri-
fic heat, are made to taste like toasted nuts.
They are the most enticing cereal foods
ever served on a morning table,
How to Serve

Serve with sugar and cream, and mix
them with fruit,

Or serve like crackers in a bowl of milk.

People who know Puffed Wheat and
Puffed Rice consume 22,000,000 dishes
monthly. Please find them out.

The Quaker Qats (Obmpany

(258) Sole Makers—Peterborough.
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“Just Like a Grand”

Clear, free and vibrant the tone of the “DOMINION""is not equalled for sweetness.
y aud permanence, except in the most expensive makes. Our patented arch plate frame,

like that used in " Grands," supports the entire playing mechanism. A piano with such
distinguishing features would be preferred by critical players, even if sold In the ordinary
way. But the **DOMINION" is

Sold to You at a Saving of $100 to $150

because we save you & large part of the usual cost of selling—the expense of t ms.
gifts to artists to secure testimonials, ete. —all of which add to the cost of m:?}:.’n:'l'ﬂ?.m
adding one jota to their value,

0,000 tenthusiastic “DOMINION " owners in all parts of the Iworid—even in faraws
Australia, South Afriea and England—have been Mtracted by this rare combination o«:
superb piano sold in & sensible, cost-saving way. “DOMINIONS are built to endure the
stress of time and climate. A little investigation now may save you disappointment lates,

WRITE FOR OUR FREE CATALOGUE

and learn more about our instruments and our monev-savin 1t 1a:
from the factory where we have no local agent. Write te to-day. Eipeiiing laa.

T B RS AN 7 R T W ST I BT SR W S

We sell direct

The Dominion Organ and Piano Company, Limited

Maannfacturers of Pianos, Organs and Player-Pianos.
FACTORY, BOWMANVILLE, CANADA.

TR LS TN RSN TR I REEA R TR LA
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Consider
Only The Best

The piano question is peculiar unto itself. Everything about a
piano is vital to its tone or life and a weakness anywhere
proves eventually to be like the bad apple in the barrel, In
other words there can hardly be a ‘‘ pretty good piano;” it is
g:'md, or it is not good.

The Gerhard Heintzman
Canada’s Greatest Piano

has no weak feature. It has a construction, tone quality
and finish that eminent musicians, music lovers, yes and
competitors look to with respect,

And this is no new thing—it has been true for a generation.

IITITIIIIIIIIIIIFIIIIIIAIIIIII 77 SE I IRIIIIIIIIIIIAAIIEIIIIRRIPIarsPeesrassess e I 7 I T I 2 27

There can be no wiser choice than a
Gerhard Heintzman Piano

Your present instrument taken as part payment and conveni-
ent terms arranged,

GERHARD HEINTZMAN, LIMITED

41-43 Queen St. West, (Opp. City Hall) Toronto

NEW SALESROOMS IN HAMILTON, NEXT TO POST OFFICE  jg

(190 PP R227770078080 0088777 881808RIRIIRRIRIERINIIEIIFINIAIIBINININIEITAIIIIIIITRIIIIIIIIIIEGG, 7484 .
= Uassssssassarsaasarsasnssnensssssniosseinsisnssssesvgirasroriiiiatiriierrisieieeneossisesseeespeayl 5

11111111111111/111”11111111111111/1111111/1111111111/111111/11111111111/11111,UHLU111 7777,
SLLLLERTLATIEIIIILIIIIIIEIIEIIIIT RS INIIIRIRAARIIIEI I IIAAIROIIERI AT AECAIIII A EIIIIIOIOIIIIEY
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The Work You o Tomorrow

Alfter a wear-
ing grinding
day, you need
more than food

and an easy
chair to make you ready
for to-morrow’s work.

Music smoothes away the trals of the day—brings the brain back
to its normal rythm—soothes, quiets and rests, because it appeals to
the best that is in us.

The best investment a business man can make for himself and family is a

NEW SCALE WILLIAMS
PLAYER PIANO

the one that contains the special features which appeal to everyone
and makes it possible to produce the best in music.

We will be pleased to give you full particulars
about the New Scale Williams Pianos and
Player Pianos, and if there is no dealer in your

locality we will arrange to supply you direct
from the factory.

ASK ABOUT OUR EXTENDED PAYMENT PLAN.

The WILLIAMS PIANO OOMPANY, Limited

OSHAWA, ONT. 29
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Without knowing a note of music, you seat yourself

before a
Heintzman & Co., Player=Piano

and become in fact a Paderewski. The mechanism of
this marvelous player-piano puts his technic at your dis-
posal. The music rolls provide you with his repertoire.
Could greater joy be yours> The opportunity for per-
petual pleasure and gayety is yours with one of these
player-pianos in your home.

Piano Salon: 193-195-197 Yonge Street, -~ TORONTO
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a}w" S5t 1 puzzie .
and A ponder
and rack my braim
m wamndie r
Over Mocwn .
Mystic MoGuL -~
Bring this Mocut.
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NA-DRU-CO
... Royal Rose
Talcum Powder

HE dainty embodiment of the queenly

rose’s fragrancee. Made of best

PN

Itahan Talc, ground to impalpable

fineness, to which are added soothing, heal-

ing, antiseptic ingredients, Na -:Dru-Co

Rose Talcum Powder keeps the skin

soft, . comfortable, healthy and a joy to

look upon.

25¢. a tin at your

druggist’s, or write for

free sample to the

National Drug
and Chemical
Co. of Canada,
Limited A
MONTREAL
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RED MAN BRAND

DOGWOOD
EARL & WILSON

A stylish tab collar for afternoon wear. Has
he distinctive ‘‘Redman” style that differentiates
:., Redman Collar from all others,
Sold in Best Stores in Canada.

EARL & WILSON, New York.

IDEAL SCRAP

BOOK

Adhesive Leaves. Ready for use.

IDEAL LOOSE LEAF
PHOTOGRAPH ALBUM

IDEAL MEMORY BOOK

Something Ideal, New, Cheap.

BROWN BROS., -

Manufacturing and Commercial Stationers

51-53 Wellington St. W., Toronto

A Skin of Beauty isla Joy Forever

DR. T. FELIX GOURAUD’S

'ORIENTAL CREAM .oty
Purifies p : EMOVES Tan, Pim-
Beautifies (b ke R

the Skin
No other
cosmetic
will do it.

has,
harmless, we taste it to
be sure it is ]
made Accept

of samular

pr
¥

n A
Dr

sand to a

distinguished
L. A. Sayre
lady of the haut-ton
satient) Ax you
adies will wse them, [
recommend ‘Gouraud’'s Cream' as the least harmful of all the
Skin preparations.”
{“nr sale by all Druggists and Fancy Goods Dealers

COURAUD'S ORIENTAL TOILET POWDER

For infants and adults. Exquisitely perfumed. Relieves Skin
troubles, cures Sunburn and renders an excellent complexion,

PRICE 25 CENTS BY MAIL.
GOURAUD'S POUDRE SUBTILE

Removes Superflous Hair. Price $1.00 by Mail
FERD. T. HOPKINS, Prop'r 37 Great Jones 8t., New York Clty

HARTSHORN
SHADE ROLLERS

Bear the script name of
Stewart Hartshorn on label,
Get “Improved,” no tacks required,

Wood Rollers Tin Rollers

| | MARK YOUR LINEN WITH |

Neater and more durable than marking ink,
hold Articles as * Dining Room,
vants' Linen,” etc.

> -
Your name can

be interwoven pu .
on a fine Cam-

bric Tape for A VRMAOSTE
$2.00 for 12 dox. Soas

$1.25 for 6 dox. L..‘._,.._
85c. for 3doz.

on Roquest J. & J. CASH, LTD.

61 2 Chestnut §t,, South Norwalk, Conn.. U.8.A.,

on such House-
Sers

* Guest Room

Orders can be placed through your desler.

/C,OMPLETE [ ||,|. |
PHOTOGRAPHIC &4

STRAINNG

A handsome four volume reference library
Answers every question on photography.
nd many new formulae. Describes time and
Tells how to get results. Completely indexed,

a*‘fi

Gives valuable short cuts a
money saving methods,
classified.

The Library of Amateur Photography

quickly pays for itself in material save 1,to say nothing of improved
results it brings. One owner says— ‘The books are a wonder
surprised to get such books for the money.
out them.” Introductory sets specially low
further details, or send $2 and we will send
for inspection. Balance, easy terms

American Photo Text Book Co., 3378 Adams Ave., Scranton, Pa.
BETTER PICTURES AT HALF THE COST

Iam
Couldn't afford to do with.
priced. Write at once for

books, charges prepaid,
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Williams” Holder Top Shaving Stick comes pretty
near perfection. It not only has the quality that
has made Williams’ Shaving Stick in the Hinged
Cover Box so popular, but the added convenience
of the Holder Top. Your fingers do not touch
the soap. By the nickeled cap in which the Stick
is fastened, you can hold it as firmly when used
down to the last fraction of an inch, as at first,

That peculiar creaminess of lather, the softening, soothing effect
upon the face, found only in Williams’ Shaving Soaps, have made
them always the first choice of discriminating men.

Three forms of the same good quality:
Wi illiams’ Shaving Stick, Hinged cover, nickeled box
Williams’ Holder Top Shaving Stick

Williams’ Shaving Powder, Hinged cover, nickeled box
The J. B. Williams Co., Glastonbury, Conn.
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‘ Remember my
a Jace—you'll see
me again,"

And no wonder! Here
is a thick, nourishing,
-.s‘treng,,rtheningr soup, pre-
pared from specially selected beef and the finest vegetables

that Irish soil can produce.

The Manufacturers of Edwards’ Soup are soup-makers
and nothing else. They are large and close buyers, and
by specialising in this way for over 25 years, they have
been able to produce an assortment of soups of the

highest merit at a price within-the reach of all.

# Edwards' dessicated Soup

is made in three varieties
D Brown, Tomato, White. The
Brown variety is a thick, nours

ishing soup prepared from

DESICCATED best beef and fresh vegetables.
The other two are purely
sc- pe!' paCketo vegetable soups.

Edwards’ Soup, too, is also an excellent addition to your
own soups. It imparts strength, colour, nourishment and
flavour ; it improves the skill of those who make, and the

appetite of those who eat. Edwards’ Soup is made in Ireland.

1206 S H, B,
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You have never before had any

certainty of

fit and wear when you

bought hosiery. You had to take your chances.
You no longer need do that. For now, at some reliable store

near you, you can choose the hosiery that s GUARANTEED
~—Pen-Angle Hosiery.

We can safely guarantee Pen-Angle Hosiery for several reasons. In

gigantic mills we knit this hosiery on machines for which we have the

sole Canadian rights.

With these machines we fit the hosiery to the exact form of the leg, ankle

and foot—without a seam!

You need no argument to see that seamless hosiery must be more comfortable than
the seamful foot-wearying kind. Don't forget the name, or how the trademark looks,

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
strength where needed. Box of 3 pairs, $1.50; 6
pairs, $3.00.

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

No. 41850.—~Very fine Cashmere hose. Medium
weight. 2.ply leg. 4.ply foot, heel and toe. Black,
light and dark tan, leather,champagne, myrtle, pearl
wray, oxblood, helio, cardinal. Box of 3 pairs, §1.50;
6 pairs, $3.00.

No. 1720, Fine quality Cotton Hose. Made of 2-ply
Egyptian yarn, with 3.ply heels and toes. Black,
light and dark tan, champagne, myrtle, pearl gray,
oxblood, helio, sky, pink, bisque. Box of 4 pairs;
§1.00; 6 pairs, $1,50,

No, 1176—Mercerized. Same colors as 1720. Box
of 3 pairs, $1.0 '; 6 pairs, §2.00.

FOR MEN
No. 2404—~Medium weight Cashmere, 2-ply Botany
yarn, with special “Everlast” heels and toes. Black,
light und dark 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,” winter weight black
Cashmere half-hose. 5-ply body, spun from pure
Australian wool. 9-ply silk splice heels and toes.
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
s airs, $1.00: 6 pairs, $2.00.

No. 330—"Everlast” Cotton socks. Medium weight,
Made from 4-ply long staple combed Egyptian cot-
ton yarn, with 6-ply heelsand toes. Black, light and
dark tan, Putup in boxes. Box of 3 pairs, §1.00;

6 D.il‘.n '2,00-

READ THIS REMARKABLE GUARANTEE
We guarant e the following lines of Pen-Angle Hosiery to m&"“ perfectty, not to shrink or §
L)

stretch and the dyes to be absolutely fast.
other h i

" N

We guarantee
at the same prices.

m to wear ion:or than any
If after wearing Pen-Angle

e or .
Guaranteed Hosiery any length of time you should ever find a Dlil’l:l;:‘&‘.‘: .\‘v’ift:lq}{v%“

tee in articular,
::;nn oom.uzv el: return

the same to us and we will rep!

ORDER THIS WAY

53

Asl at the store first. If th not supply you, state number, size of shoe or stock-
ing :nd e:Ior of bo-hla dozi,r:d‘:nd :::l';o,o price, and we will fill your order post-

Enid. Remember we
E SURE TO MENTION SIZE.

ADDRESS AS BELOW:

1l no order for less than one box and only one size in a

Penmans, Limited, Dept. 68, Paris, Canada
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Chocolates Without a Rival
For Daintiness and

Made

of Purest

Ingredients!

AllMoir’s Chocolates are prepared from our own Exclusive
Receipt from cocoa beans selected and ground by ourselves.
“"The creamy insides and centres of nuts, fruits and jellies
have just the Right Flavor—the rich, thick chocolate coating

has just the Right Taste.
Our blending of these two confection extremes creates an

exquisitely delicious flavor -not found in other brands.

Try Moir's.

MOIR’S CHOCOLATES

MOIR’S LIMITED, Halifax, Canada.

“PROUDFIT” Binders

are essentially bound books with interchangeable leaves.

Flat opening with narrow binding margins.

Save 114 inches in the safe, and 3 inches on the desk.

Easy to operate, guide bands made of especially tempered
steel, will not break, cannot crack or become rough,

Write for sample of business stationery.

BUSINESS SYSTEMS, Limited

52 SPADINA AVENUE - - - TORONTO, CANADA




CANADIAN MAGAZINE ADVERTISER

It Certainly Do Wash Dem Clean
an’ Q“iCk”" «AHurnt Salina

W’ﬂ%\"@mmm @

e

......

colored lady
may be off in her
grammar but she certainly
knows how to wash clothes clean
and wash them quick.

The ‘“New Century’ washing machine is

marvel for efficiency and money-saving.

A six-year-old girl could do the weekly washing of the
average family with a ‘‘New Century’” washer.

Now ladies! just take a soft pencil and figure out how
you can increase your bank account—or begin one that
this washing machine will make substantial in time.

Wash day bother through in a few minutes — Clothes
washed spotlessly clean because the ‘““New Century” gushes
the water through the fabric—Delicate it may be-—the flim-
siest material in the world—yet, the ‘‘New Century” cannot
injure it.

Ask your dealer to show you how easy the ‘“New Cen-
tury works—

How it cuts out drudgery and saves money.

N.B. A post card will bring you Aunt Salina’s Washday
Philosophy. Read the booklet and tell us what you think of it.

Cummer-Dowswell Limited,
Hamilton, Ont.
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Housecleaning Maade Easy
By Dusting VV ith

ANRUAD NRWEER

Liguip VENEER robs housecleaning of its drudgery.
It is easy to use. No special directions are necessary,
and there's scarcely anything in the house on which it
cannot be used with wonderfully beautifying effect.

i
i In the one simple dusting operation LiQuip VENEER
It takes off dust, scratches, stains, blemishes, and brings on
the beautiful finish that the article originally had.
| Doesn’t matter what it is—leather chair, brass bed,
i: chandelier. hardwood floor, table, dresser, piano or wood-
| work——LIQUID VENEER makes and keeps it just like new,
; Also, Liguip VENEER will prevent cracking
and checking when used on varnished surfaces
before the varnish has become dry and brittle.
It instantly dispels that foggy film from pianos
and highly finished furniture, and acts as a perfect @, y
disinfectant. A room dusted with Liguip VENEER 3 l
W"
I

is as sweet and refreshing as a pine grove.
“CHEER UP"

Trial Bottle Free

Send the coupon today for free trial bottle of
Liguip VENEER and learn what a great help it
will be to you this housecleaning time, and

Al

BUFFALO SPECIALTY
COMPANY

3
3

|
| v . = E 249-D Liquid Veneer Building,
nﬂ".n"" how its constant use in the daily dusting BUFFALO, N. Y.
fls™ i g s H 4 . 3 Please send me free and with.
M::’ will make future housecleanmgs still out further obligation on my part
‘ 2= easier sample bottle of LIQUID VENEER.

- 2 BUFFALO SPECIALTY COMPANY, AR e e
Hgﬁzm?f{:x;sutﬁi%ﬁ% 249-D Liquid Veneer Building,
door hinges. Buffalo, N. Y
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E'VE sold more than three hundred of

these ‘‘Office Specialty’’ System Desks in the

very short time we have been making them. And now

it's no wonder to us when customers telephone orders
for two and three additional desks at one time.

Have you ever noticed how conveniently a carpenter's
bench is arranged with drawers and racks for holding
the tools, each in its definite and proper place and Within
arm’s reach? This System Desk embodies the same
idea. The Vertical Filing and Card Index Drawers
provide the places for filing, @ithin arm’s reach, the papers
you use every day in your work. It's a great saver of
time and effort. 5

Made of choice quarter-cut oak and mahogany, in two styles and
three sizes. Prices are from $32.00 to $70.00.

Illustrated folder upon request.

97 Wellington Street W., TORONTO, Ont.

BRANCHES —Halifax, St. John, Quebec, Montreal, Ottawa, Toronto.
(Head Office), Hnml‘lon. Winnipeg, Regina, Calgary, Vancouver.

[

MAKERS OF HIGH GRADE FILING CABINETS

FFICE SPECIALTY MF

L»ﬁﬁ ®’

AND OFFICE FURNITURE IN STEEL AND WOOD

W TS

s‘nnmmmummmumuumuuunumuumummlmummmmmmmuummmmmmumumumummmmmmmmumummmummmuu|
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That Corn
Will Go for Good

It will be ended forever
in 48 hours, if you use a
Blue-jay plaster.

The pain ends instantly
when you apply it. Then
the B & B wax gently
loosens the corn. In two
days it comes out, root
and all.

Nosoreness, nodiscom-

(™

@rumﬁ“

U, f
i

:

il

L

?

4\»!5

A in the picture is the soft B & B wax.
B protects the corn, stopping the pain at once.
C wraps around the toe.
D is rubber adhesive to fasten the plaster on.

Blue=jay Corn Plasters

Sold by Druggists—15¢c and 25¢ per package
Sample Mailed Free.

Bauer & Black, Chicago and NewYork, Makers of B & B Handy Package Absorbent Cotton, etc.

fort. Nothing else known does what Blue-
jay does.

That’s why millionsuse it. You will never
let corns disturb you when you find this out,

Nor will you ever pare them. Paring
takes off just the top of the corn. Anda
slip of the blade means infection—some-
times a dangerous one.

The right way—the easy way—is to end
them completely with this famous Blue-
jay plaster. Prove it today.

It loosens the corn.

It is narrowed to be comfortable.

Also Blue-jay Bunion Plasters (161)

A Fortune in Chicks

T10ne Man and
I His Son Made

12,000

In One Year
With Poultry

N You will want to read his letter teling how it

done. And best of all any one who will
r:lla:w the same simple practical rules will be
gure to make bIP money with poultry. Every one
who keeps pou t,;K or who is thinking of starting
in this business should have a copy of this big

11712 Page Book--Free

Nothing like it has ever been published before. It
{8 filled from cover to cover with splendid illustra-
tions and bristles with money making—monef sav-
ing facts. You will be Interested in the articles by
Prot. W. R. Graham of Guelph, Ontario, "Hatch-'
ing and Rearing”’ and ““The Automatic Henhouse.’
Other subjects discussed are “How to Select Lag:
ers,” “Which Breed is Best,” “How to Treat D!
. Just think of 1t—75 of the 112 pages con-
tain no advertising—just helpful information from
the greatest authorities on poultry raising. This
book will save you a thousand mistakes and make
poultry ralsing profitable if you will folow the
advice It glves.

Write Your Name on a Postal

t once. We will send the complete book f
e (e g it O e o R e

TRVRIRE Tt o, il

e at d save money. All lg.ilé‘; agricuyltural col-
and xp‘rg; b&ﬂl ndorse State Incubators
egesand e: ent s g ncul Jhoen

they ** chicl it live”’. rite for free
your to us and oit hest market prices.,
Gunn, Langlois & Co., Ltd.

w

Box 120 Mont

al, Canada

Prairie 8

The Stretcher is a University Discovery.

It has been upon the market seven years. It has
been given unqualified scientific endorsement by
the foremost physicians of all schools of healing.
It is used by them in their daily practice and en-
dorsed for use in the home, by the laity, as a
machine for repairing the skeletal, muscular,
ligamentous, nervous and circulatory mechanism
of the human body. It remakes and rejuvenates
men and women. Diseases of nervous origin,
due to skeletal, spinal or muscular derangement,
such as paralysis, locomotorataxia, rheumatism,
curvatures, old age and decrepitude, can be
corrected by you in your home.

If nature has been niggardly with you as to
height and physique you can materially over-
come the handicap. This Stretcher added
seventy-one inches height upon thirty adult Uni-
versity men and is repeating these same things
every day. Write for booklets. Mentioning
the Canadian.

THE STRETCHER CO. 3206 Prospect Ave.
Cleveland, Ohio.
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Try the Flour that Holds The

Confidence of Thousands
of Home-Cooks

The present huge demand for PURITY FLOUR shows the confidence in which it
is held by thousands of home-cooks.

Those who have used PURITY FLOUR have come to believe in it. They look
on PURITY as a friend. They feelthey can trust it implicitly, because each
and every lot of PURITY FLOUR has always been

uniform—always up to the high standard of quality s
that has made it famous. 4

Wouldn't you, too, like to use a flour you could

always rely on? Wouldn’t you like to feel certain h‘:wllo
that your bread, cakes and pies were going to turn /.v“' %.
out exactly right? That’s just how you'll feel
when you become a user of PURITY FLOUR—the

confidence-creating flour,

PURITY FLOUR gives high class results, because it
consists exclusively of the high-grade portions of

the best Western hard wheat, PURITY FLOUR
On account of the extra strength of PURITY FLOUR % o0 4
please remember, when making pastry, to add o gl
more shortening than an ordinary flour requires.

And when making bread, add more water, and PURITY FLOUR will expand
into more loaves than the same weight of ordinary flour can produce, thus
making ‘‘more bread and better bread.’’

PURITY
FLOUR

“More bread and better bread”

Make your next flour order spell P-U-R-I-T-Y F-L-O-U-R
It costs slightly more, but it’s worth the difference
ADD PURITY FLOUR TO GROCERY LIST RIGHT NOW

\-. o
f4uur




erry Brothers’ Varnish

Varnish-buying
is one of the most profitable
fields for money-saving you
can spend your time in.

Berry Brothers’ Varnishes have proved that fact R T
time and time again.

They have proved it not only in the factories where
varnishes are used in large quantities, but in houses
and other buildings as well.

No matter what your needs—how small or how great
—you cannot afford to slight the buying of varnish,

nor overlook Berry Brothers’ goods when making your

choice.
FORHOMES AND OTHER BUILDINGS ~ FOR ALL MANUFACTURING PURPOSES

Sold Through Leading Dealers Sold by Us Direct to Those
and Painters Everywhere Who Buy Sufficient Quantities

ANY dealer or painter can supply VERY manufacturing requirement
Berry Brothers' Architectural in Varnishes, Shellacs, Air-Drying
Varnishes and will gladly get them Black Japans, Baking Japans, Stains,
for you if he does not carry them Lacquers, Fillers and Dryers, can be
instock. Youcanalwaystell them filled under the Berry Label.
by the well-known label on the
can, used by us for somany years Our special representative will call
that it is virtually ourtrade-mark on any manufacturer interested in
—your protection against sub- better and more economical finish-
stitution. ing

Liquid Granite:—For finishing floors in the most dur-
able manner possible.
Luxeberry Wood Finish:—For the finest rubbed or
polished finish on interior woodwork.
Elastic Interior Finish:—For interior woodwork e x-
posed to severe wear, finished in full gloss.
Elastic Outside Finish:—For all surfaces, such as
front doors, that are exposed to the weather.
Free book for all Varnish Users:—**Choosing Your
Varnish Maker” —wi.l help to show you why you
should take an active inlerest in the selection of
varnishes, Send for @ copy.

Berry Brothers, Ltd.

Largest Manufacturers of
Varnishes, Shellacs, Air-Drying and Baking Jap-
ans, Lacquers, Stains, Fillers, and Dryers.
Factories:—Detroit, Mich., Walkerville, Ont,
Branches:—New York, Boston, Phila-
delphia, Baltimore, Chicago, Cin-
einnati, St. Louis, and San Fran-

cisco,
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A Theatre Party

whenever you want it

on the Edison Phonograph

—a whole season’s entertainment in an evening

Think what it would cost to give a
theatre party for your friends—and

consider that it would
mean one evening's en-
tertainment only, one
kind of entertainment
that some might like
and some might not.

And whata difference
when you own an Edi-
son Phonograph! Every
kind of entertainment—
everyone’s particular
kind. All the season’s
successes in a single
evening. Hear the com-
ments go round the
circle: ““That’s a won-
der! Put on another
Lauder record.”” ““Oh,
what a beauty! Gypsy
Love Waltz?”’ ““Isn’tit
great to hear a star like
Slezak, in a beautiful
aria like that without
having to listen to all
the dull stuff in the
Opera?”’ “Say, Stella
Mayhew certainly has
the negro dialect down
pat, hasn’t she?”’

A single Edison evening will mean
more to you and your friends than

any theatre party. And
think!—You can have
an Edison party whes-
ever you want it, as long
as you live. You can
havea ‘‘Record making
party”’ next time. Be
sure to ask the dealer
about this great feature
when you go to pick
out your Edison Phono-
graph.

Send for complete
information today

The advantages of the Edison
are as definite as they are jim.-
portant—and the way to know
all aboutthemisto send for the
complete information which
we have ready to send to you.
AnyEdisondealerwill give you
afree concert. Edison Phone.
graphs range in price from
$16.50t0 $240.00, and 4y
sold at the same prices every-
where in Canada. Edison
StandardRecords,40¢; Edison
Amberol Records (play twice
as long) 65¢; Edison Grand
OperaRecords, 85¢cto $2.50

Ftti

INCORPORATED
6 Lakeside Ave..Orme.NJ.,UM
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RLING'S

GOLD MEDAL

ALE &PORTER

From Canada’s GREATEST Brewery

For sixtylyears we have brewed by the old English method as adopted
by BASS AND CO. and GUINNESS AND CO,

WE DO NOT CARBONIZE, and by so doing destroy Nature's best and
finest health-giving properties of barley, malt and Bohemian hops.

No fad, no new methods, as used by some brewers who can’t compete
with genuine methods.

Demand Carlings’s and get the Finest Made in the World
Every Dealer Everywhere

WITHOUT TOUPEE

Canada’s Hair Fashion Store
HAIR GOODS BY MAIL

WITH TOUPEE

FORM- ;
TRAA%I'§0NS The Glenn-Charles
“"m‘f’l;ésso v Hair Goods are of

from $24.50. the finest quality

F Og}sté’gso and workmanship,

PA$5-75- and very moderate
Tclﬁﬁ?blrigs R in price.

$17.50. g .

'S S Our celebrated Hair

MEP;Z% S})*.TIG : q&» Braids and Switches are

; g e in popular demand.

: TORONTO, CANADA
GLENN'CHARLES’ 89 Klng St. WCSt (Formerly Jules &Ehnleol

o
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popular or more efficient motor
made than the Buick—the world’s

Buicks. ' W
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45 HORSE-POWER

Wheel base, 115 inches; hﬂrsw}x\wcr. 45
Bosch’magneto; tires, 34x4 inch, quick detach-
able ; finish—Brewster green, ivory stripe,
all bright parts nickel-plated; equipment

Top, Top-boot, Windshield, Warner Autome-

—no words. Don't argue or ponder.

Just see it. Don’t ask the price
until you have looked it over. Then
give yourself a big surprise!

See the handsome rich finish—the
dark Brewster green body, trimmed
with heavynickel plate—thelong sweep-
ing graceful fenders—the clean-cut
pleasing lines—flush body—trim doors
with inside handles—the big solid black
lamps, nickel edged—the deeply cush-
ioned leather seats—soft and comfort-
able as your easy chair. This gives
you a faint idea of some of the comfort
and beauty of the car. What is the
price? $2500.

There is not a car below $2800 that
cantouchit. Take some ofthe mechani-
cal facts and features. The wheel base
of 115 inches—the powerful 45 horse-
power motor—the big' wheels and tires
—the full-floating rear axle—the fine
F. & S. annular and famous Timken
bearings used—the aluminum crank and

II“ not, do so quick! Waste no time

TOURING CAR?

ter and Clock, Prestolite Tank or A.L. Gener-
ator, Three Black and Nickel Oil Lamps, Two
'Hl.u‘k and Nickel Gas Lamps, Electric light-
ing, Extra Tire and Tube, Chains, Bumper,
Jack, Complete Set of Tools, and Self-starter.

gear casings—the Vanadium steelgears
—the centre control—Bosch magneto
—the pressed steel frame with a double
drop. Equipped with a self-starter—
if you wish,

Do you find these specifications in
any other car selling at less than $2700
or $2800?

Thl: ﬂ\'l‘rﬂgc l".'lll\lf-'\t'lllr(‘r must
charge you more for it costs him more
to produce his car. Having the largest
factory and the greatest facilities in the
business we can give you for $2500 what
most other makers must get $2800 for.

A comparison of cars will prove this
statement. We don't ask you to take
our word. Use your own judgment
Compare values and decide for your-
self. Get the Overland dealer in your
town on the phone today and make an
appointment. Also send for one of our
handsome catalogues, which gives you
the whole detailed story. Please ask

for book J24.

The Willys-Overland Company, Toledo, Ohio

Shaw-Overland Sales Company, Distributors
53-59 Adelaide Street West

AN

LA

S\
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The Self Starting

RUSSELL “30”
$2375. Equipped

And This is the Equipment:

OURING Car, Toy Tonneau, Torpedo and Torpedo
Roadster bodies include the following equipment:
Pantesote Tops and Side Curtains, Top, Envelope,

Folding Glass Front, Speedometer, Gas Head Lamps,
Prest-O-Lite Tank, Self Starter, Side and Tail Oil Lamps,
Foot Rest and Robe Rail, Single Tire Irons with well
in running board, Pumps, Tire Repair Outfit, Full Kit

of Tools, Jack.

This car is the ultimate success of years of improvement.

Beautiful in design and finish, luxurious in its deep up-
holstery, smooth and delightful in action, powerful and
economical.

Send for the new catalog. It gives full de-
tails. Call at our nearest branch or agency.

RUSSELL MOTOR CAR CO., LIMITED, WEST TORONTO
Makers of High Grade Automobiles

BRANCHES: Toronto, Montreal, Hamilton, Winnipeg, Calgary, Vancouver, Melbourne, Australia,
Agencies Everywhere
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Globe- = N A ) Completes
Girdling 47 64 OCUEC Towr

pays striking tribute to the staunchness of its splendid successor

3 : . ‘S]lian\téun? 20 HlP. Runabout 3]850., 3
. w0, ‘indsor, with same power plant tha

g ke "32" Touring Car—$1,000. SRy M N e
.0 BT dkor, tnchading cuipment of whkISHids, ras lamps ey Y olog L g
and 'Re""au?r' ?giklmp::‘:?ﬂlﬁr‘j::ﬂ_ }::‘:'li?r;de?hl:;ct:r ;x}:n;‘}:“t:m neto.  Equipped with top, windshields, gas lamps
and '.'e";mc"mi'e :;'h Al.n:l;,'ncto, 106-inch wheel-base, 32 x3}- and generator, oil lamps, tools and horn. Road-
x :ﬁ.;mim. sColur;Standard Hupmobile blue. ster—@§gso. Coupe—§i3oo.

New York's eyes were opened during Show Week
to the splendid "staying powers" of Hupmobile
construction by a triumphant return of the World-
Touring car.

e amazing achievements of this car, in its
40,000 mile trip, conferred additional distinction
upon the new Hupmobile Long-Stroke ** 32,"—

fiest publicity shown in New York — because

both are fruits of the same skilled organization

and the engineering leadership of E. A. Nelson.
Hupmobile sturdiness, exemplified so strikingly in the
World-Touring Car, receives new and more impres-
sive expression in the Long-Stroke “32," with its
distinctive features of construction and its generous
power—found heretofore only in cars costing a great

deal more than $1000.

Hupp Motor Car Company
1269 Jefferson Ave., Detroit, Mich.

Canadian Branch Factory
Windsor, Ont.

The accompanying views are reproduced
from photographs taken during the
Hupmobile's world-tour.
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THE CLINTON

THE CAR OF CANDOR

The extremes of temperature and the road conditians of Canada,

render it imperative that a motor car for use in this country should have

an efficiency and a factor of safety considerably in excess of the
maximum required in other countries.

The CLINTON is built by Canadians who know, for Canadians
who can discriminate. In every essential it is
““Just a Little Better Than Need Be.”’

Durability, Reliability and Accessibility are the basic principles; but
attractive appearance and beauty of design have not been sacrificed.

THE CLINTON MOTOR CAR CO., Limited
CLINTON, ONT.
TORONTO: 75 Jarvis St. LONDON, Ont.: York St
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NO - KIM - CUT
NON - SKID

TIRES

A live tread of thick
clinging blocks

Prevents Skidding - Reduces Puncture
Lessens Vibration

HEN you buy tires, look to the construction of
W your treads. To get a tread that grips the road
is not enough.

Get one that is alfve,—one that will not shake the motor
out of adjustment.

See how the Goodyear Tread has added the clinging
rubber blocks without deadening the tire. Deep blocks,
cut diamond shape, with air spaces between them.

The angles and edges hold in every direction. The
blocks spread out and distribute the weight of the car over
the whole tread.

The extra thickness reduces the danger of puncture 307.

But here is where the Goodyear differs from any other
¢read. It is perfectly resilient. The tire is just as springy
as a plain tread tire and has the advantages of longer wear,
fewer punctures and freedom from skidding,

Non-Skid-Treads are vulcanized on to No-Rim-Cut Tires.
These tires_ cannot rim-cut and 237 of wrecked tires are due
to rim-cutting. : .

They are 107, oversize, that adds 257/ to the tire mileage.

“How to select an Automobile Tire,”
a book full of information for Motor-
ists, will be sent on request.

The Goodyear Tire & Rubber Co.

OF CANADA, LIMITED - «;/
GENERAL OFFICE - . TORONTO, ONT. A
Factory:- Bowmanville, Ont. 29 % % % < %’, "
1 Y7 Yo P
BRANCHES at: Montreal, Hamilton, % v % % % v
London, St. John, N.B., Winnipeg, ﬂ ﬂ/ ﬂ ﬁ' Wg

Calgary, Regina, Vancouver, Victoria.
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HE Tudhope “Four' could not be sold ]

T for $1,625 if it were not wholly manu- ' ge
factured in Canada. k| The
Tudhope Cars are made in Canada in a 2 Car
thoroughly modern factory. The parts of the
motor, the gears, the axles, in fact all essen-
tial parts of the car are made from the raw
material in the Tudhope Factory at Orillia.
This plant is not surpassed by any Ameri- i
can Factory, either for its efficiency of equip- %
ment or its organization.
The cost of manufacturing cars in the
Tudhope plant is as low as is possible in any
American plant. AND WE DO NOT ADD l
DUTY TO OUR SELLING PRICE. Tud- |
hope cars are sold at their true value, ‘
|

To the Canadian Buyer this means that the
value of the Tudhope is far beyond what the
price would lead one to expect. The Tud-
hope “Fours' at $1,625 have the appoint-
ments of imported cars selling in Canada
for $2,200 or $2,300.

»;; Fadm =

T

Two Complete information about the Tudhope Cars Extra Tire
» has been put into Booklet form. You owe it to .
Years P with
yourself to see this book before you buy a car.
Gunnlu Your address on a post card will hnng it. E'll” CII‘.

508

30-36, 35 x 4-

inches Tires,

Five-Passenger

f.o.b. Orillia,
$1,625,

THE TUDHOPE MOTOR CO., LTD., Orillia, Can.
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THE “EVINRUDE ” Detachable Rowboat Motgr

ITS any kind of a rowboat, round or flat bottom, square =)
F or poi'ntx'd stern. Requires no special fittings. Adjustable
for any angle of stern. Adjustable for depth. Steers
with propeller. Attached or detached in mid-stream in one
minute. Weighs 50 Ibs. complete. Makes a motor boat out of
an ordinary rowboat or canoe, and will drive same over 7 miles
per hour. "Runs through weeds.

Special Attachment for Canoes.
A HIGH-CLASS OUTFIT. FULLY GUARANTEED.
Sold Wherever Boats Are Used.

W

LN

AGENTS WANTED EVERYWHERE.

Write for circulars and export prices.

Melchior, Armstrong & Dessau, > 3.5 5
EXCLUSIVE FOREIGN DISTRIBUTERS FOR EVINRUDE MOTOR CO.

MM Motorcycles

Poﬂitivcljr the best machines with more features to re- 3 'I"his it:}'”_‘l? ot \{ll:llil_\; ‘i\ on ev F‘:.‘;..’\rc"'
t,;’ﬂ:k},:,:‘::‘{‘?{:m $140 to $225. uine “ PETERBOROUGH BOAT.

Jowest Ririte today for handsome ’E“ “‘;‘“" It stands for good design, for the best
American Motor Co. %,‘::‘nw":'b,g_k of material and that careful expert work-
manship that has made PETERBOR-
. | — OUGH CRAFT the highest standard in
GRAY MOTORS FOR BOATS the eyes of all boating enthusiasts.

.'.‘.",:.".‘z.',u“"“'w""".“: H'“‘"““t??*ﬁu‘ % Our Catalogues fully illustrate our
fioturing  3- Outfit readyto ins -
e el “g:: TALSO 3 TO 36 MR oats.
by a big responsible concern. Write i & &
g‘:‘f,'i"ml‘{s—tﬁu and shows you ail about Insist that your boat is a genuine
these high grade motors and how they are made. ‘¢ pl;'r l: R Bk) RL‘ L'(! l l ” .
GRAY MOTOR CO., 43 U. S. Motors Bidg., Detroit, Mich. y .

2 ozt AMERICAN $ 38 PETERBOROUGH CANOE CO., LTD.
nJy  MARINE MOTORS cosprere Peterborough, Ontario.

o - OTHER SIZES 2 TO 20 HORSEPOWER

_| J'-y‘ PROPORTIONATELY LOW PRICES
. B GUARANTEED FOR LIFE.
. AGENTS WANTED.
;J Send for complete marine engine book FREE.

A AMERICAN ENGINE C0., 429Boston St., Detroit, Mich.
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HENRY BIRKS
AND SONS
LIMITED

MONTREAL
OTTAWA
WINNIPEG
VANCOUVER

.......

SEND
FORWATCH
CATALOGUE

Birks' Thin Model Watches

ARE GOOD WATCHES



This has been made
possible by the BISSELL
Sweeper. It weighs but 5%
pounds, operates by a mere
touch, cleans thoroughly without
injury to carpets or rugs, raises

i no dust, always ready, no bur-
P den to carry from room to room,
is the only efficient cleaning ap-

“WindsorTableSaltis ’ p-',r:t‘(us that is offered at a prirr.
8 within the purchasing power of
the salt for us. We pay [} the masses. 5
v
our money for good salt . g Bl S S E LL' S
—made right here in . B “Cyco” BALL-BEARING
Canada—that every one ‘ s, Carpet Sweeper

" B cxcelsallother cleaning devices in the work
knows1is absolutely pure. J it does in the sewing room, dining room,

£ lur wherever there is a miscellaneous lot of
. ) i itter to gather up. The “BISSELL
We certainly won’t ’ :

picks up without effort, lint, large crumbs,

matches, threads, ravelings, s r:q\-lvi
2 3 B paper and cloth, ete. The ' BISSELL
pay fancy pnces for an B gives the Maximum Sweeping Efficiency
i h g at the Minimum Cost. Prices $3.00 to
imported salt thh a z 8 8 {Js. depending upon style and finish,

Sold everywhere by the best dealers in
{ ray 2 Furniture, Carpets, Hardware, House.

” ) 1

fancy name. i ‘Ennuhu\x-, and l‘rlpaulmrn( Stores.

Send for booklet, “Easy, Economical,

Windsor salt is all salt ‘ Sanitary Sweeping:”
PR Bissell Carpet Sweeper Co.
——pure, dry, dissolves in s
nds a de- | ‘ . Grand Rapids, Mich.

stantly, and le | , c.“‘;-’ i

i very . t.
ﬁmous ﬂnvor g R idy i (L:urm‘(.::-::lu:ive
dish | : 5 ; Carpet Sweeper

Makers in the
World.,)

ITS s
WINDSO

What is Killing Your Lawn?

Dandelion, Buck Plantain and Crab Grass secure such
that the grass is completely smothered out.

The Clipper Lawn Mower is the only mower that will cut and
weeds from your lawn and it will do it in one season.

Old style mowers catch the top of the grass,
at the roots and killing it. The Clipper Mower does not touch the grass
antil it cuts it. In this way the feeders of the roots are not broken and the grass becomes thick,

producing a beautiful lawn.” WRITE FOR CATALOGUE.
Clipper Lawn Mower Company
Dixon - E - Illinois
.

a hold on many lawns

drive these

jerking it, breaking the feeders
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he F ams Ra.yo Lamp

The Rayo Lamp is the best and most serviceable lamp you can find for any part of your home.,

It is in use in millions of families. Its strong white light has made it famous. And it never flickers.

In the dining-room or the parlor the Rayo gives just the light that is most effective. Itisa becom-

ing lamp—in itself and to you. Just the lamp, too, for bedroom or library, where a clear, steady

hight is needed. 1 ;

T'he Rayo is made of solid brass, nic kelplated ; also in numerous other styles and finishes. Easily lighted without
removing shade or chimney ; easy to clean and rewick,

Ask your dealer to show you his line of Rayo lamps ; or write for descriptive circular to any agency of

The llnperial 01l Compmy, Limited wa...i.s.. Montreal, St.John, Halifax and

ueen City Division, Toronto,

Don’t take chances with your fine
things—Silks, Satins, Laces, Suits.

Send them to Fountain, to be cleaned
or dyed.

If soiled, our Dry Cleaning will re-
store them to prstine freshness. |f
stained or faded, we can dye them as
good as new. Fountain’s work is irre-

proachable.

We pay express one way on goods from out of town.
Write for free copy of our book, which tells all about
our work and our prices.

FOUNTAIN “My Valet” **15x6ont6."
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You haven’t forgotten
the Stone Age

That uneasy, cooped-in, ‘‘stuffy” office feeling
which makes you restless in the spring and fall
that makes you look up through the city's smoke
and wonder if the ducks are flying, and brings to
your mind memories of dogs, and guns and camp-
fires—it's your Stone Age inheritance surging in
your blood. In the Stone Age the man whose flint
hatchet was heaviest and ;\‘h:xrp(wl got the most
game. To-day the owner of a

obin

Is pretty sure to have the heaviest bag when the day is over
”untin"; is m:m‘s.n:uur;\] sport, and h..u_lwrn ever since he
was a monkey. It's thx: best cure tor brain-fag known. H'u_l the
gun is all-important. You can't get a better gun than the Tobin
and you'll look long to find one “*just as good.” Stock, lock and
imrri‘l of the best materials, fashioned to the smallest fraction of an
nch in a modern factory ; sold under a ** money-back guarantecy

Priced from $20 to $210.

Ask for our new catalogue.

The Tobin Arms Mfg. Co., Limited
Woodstock - - - - - Ontario

GANONGS
™ FINEST @/B) ™ THE LAND
CHOCOLATES

o7

Your Child’s
EYES

Nature did not foresee the
Modern Schoolroom-—or she
would have given to every
Child’'s Eye a Natural
Supply of Murine, It's
the most Delicate and
Sensitive of all the Or-
gans, thissplendid little
Mechanism called the
Eye—yet Modern con-
ditions demand of it al-
most Impossible Things.
Nothing else that's Hu-
. st " man would stand the
Strain. The Schoolroom with its Chalk Dust, Bad
Lighting, and Strenuous Demands plays havoc
with the Child’s unaided and unprotected Optics,
leads to ““Four-Eyed Inconvenience” and Real
Trouble. But— Murine supplies the Need: it
helps Nature out of the Dilemma, What Nourish-
ing Food is to the Tired Body—what Good Oil is
to the Dry Bearing—that Murine is to the Eye.
Don’t send your Child to School today—or any
day-—until its Eyes have been washed Clean and
well “Oiled” with Murine. Itecan wot harm. It
can not help but Benefit and Strengthen. Phone
your Druggist to send you a Bottle—today. Don’t
delay. Now is the time that the Whole Family
should begin to use Murine Eye Remedy.

Write to the Murine Eye Remedy Co., Chicage, for A B C Eye Care Book Free
B S—

o
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ANYTHING AMISS?

We refer to your sitting room-—the room you live in
most—the “show” room of your house!-

Is the floor worn in places? The wainscoting scratched?
Table and chair legs marred? Picture frames a little shabby?

fByumr

will restore the original finish and it is so easy to apply.

Lacqueret is made in eight shades and clear, also silver and
gold, flat and gloss white and flat and gloss black.

Lacqueret works wonders on any kind of wood.

Send for our booklet the ‘‘Dainty Decorator', it gives you a
better idea of what can be done with ‘‘Lacqueret’'.

Cans contain Full Imperial Measure—Don't accept a substitute—Ask your deal

TORONTO  [NTERNATIONAL VARNISH (§. 2= ~ WinnipEG
‘ “Largest in the world and first to establish definite standards of quality.” Gg8
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Dougall’s Marine Varnishes ]
Which Stand All Tests.

i
There is one varnish which truly does stand the mar- l
3 ine test—and that is Dougall’s Marine Varnish. f

h"ﬁucAu
VARNISH
CO..LIMITED |

JSN-DOUGALL

PRESIDENT.
Furthermore, Dougall’'s Varnishes last the l
lhl (-.

MONTREAl 7 longest. We have a book on finishing water
CANADA. 1 craft which tells you
Associated with N J'luSt "};0;;' i";d why."
- | t is full of wuseful
h VarnlshC° ;
Murp )’ L 1 pointers on boat vare
nishing, Get one
, mow—a card will do.

Varnish with Dougall's Varnish and your boat will retain it I
a fine smooth even lustre, proof against brine (doubly so |
¥

against fresh water)—spray—heat—cold
blazing sun.

Constipation is Dangerous

It is evidence of a derangement of the

digestive or excretory organs, and if neg-
] lected will result in an accumulation of
poisonous waste in the body that will cause

serious complications,

Constipation is Curable
55 But not by drugs. They relieve tem-
porarily—then increased doses must be

taken. Finally, the system becomes ac-
SlLVER CLEANER | customed to them and they fail to act.
| The only safe and sane way to trea
Constipation is by means of the

INTERNAL BATH

This removes the fetid matter, cleanses
the intestines and stimulates them to per
form their normal functions. The interns ll
bath is often administered by doctors and
nurses; but the J.B.L. Cascade permits the
convenient and comfortable application of
the treatment at home,

A 64-page book entitled "H'hu Man of To-

day is only 507, Efficient’’ explaining the in-

ternal bath will be sent free on application to
the inventor of the J.B.L. Cascade

DR. CHAS. A, TYRRELL,

CLEANING L DR e
QUESTION ellege St oreato, Ont.
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A
Winter Warmth
in the home like the breath
of a day in June, compared
to the July like like dryness
and intensity of the furnace
heat with which you are fami-
liar. It's all in the big CIRCLE
WATERPAN with its adequate
provision for humidifying the
heated air,and a furnace con-
struction absolutely gas
and dust tight.
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General Roofing
The world's largest manu-
facturer of Roofings and
.. Building Papers.

77
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=Dont gx\Vﬁste your Money onWood Shingl
&Metal-Here’s a better Roofing for less Money

MODERN, easy-to-lay Ready Roofing made of the
highest grade materials especially to withstand the
severest Canadian weather—known as “‘the best’’ the world over.

Certain-teed R gofing

Quality Certified —Durability Guaranteed .
Made in Shingles as well as Rolls

—is the logical roofing of the future—it is adapted for covering Residences, Bungalows,
Barns, Garages, Factories, Warehouses, and all classes of Farm Buildings.

On each roll or bundle of shingles, we paste a Certain-tei{ label for your protection
—Ilook for it, it authorizes the merchant to furnish the manufacturer’s 15-year guar-
antee. There are a number of reasons why you should use Certain-teed Roofing
in preference to the old style wood shingles or metal. Wood shingles are not always
waterproof—they are never weatherproof—they will rot and soon wear out. Tin
and metal are more expensive roofing materials—they soon rust and disintegrate—and
require constant expense for painting and repairing. Certain-teed Roofing is
guaranteed——will last longer—costs less money—is easy to apply.

Certain-teed Roofing is sold throughout all the provinces of Canada
by local dealers and is distributed by wholesale jobbers in Halifax, Quebec,
Montreal, Toronto, Winnipeg, Calgary, Van-
couver and Victoria.

Hoy,
Buig

Ask your local dealer for Certain-teed Roofing—insist Free-Book (OUDOI‘I P&.\‘;
on the Certain-teed label on each roll or bundle, He Witbout obligation on m

will quote you such low prices that you cannot afford to part, please send me your *'mol B)-1
use any other roofing. How to Build for LESS Money *—

and [ will read it. This book 1o be absolutely free.
At least invcstifglate—use this coupon today—learn the 3
truth about roofing materials—get our valuable book— Naws oo 87
“How to build for LESS money”’— free. g

ity

GENERAL ROOFING MFG. COMPANY e ——
Winnipeg, Manitoba Province
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SPRING NECESSITY
A Light Weight Overcoat - Raglan, Chesterfield or College Style.

FASHION-CRAFT showing of light weight ALL STYLES, ALL PRICES but always
Ofv'e;coats is most complete at this season the same kind of workmanship.
of the year,

POPULAR COATS at $18.00 MANY MORE, SOME LESS EXPENSIVE,

Do you like to look well dressed?
and $20 00. If so, we can suit you.

SHOPS OF 174 )

AND AT STORES IN EVERY
CITY IN CANADA
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Elite Cut Glass

The Ideal Gift

q Long after ordinary gifts have been forgotten a beautiful piece of rich cut glass
remains with value and beauty unimpaired—a delight to its owner and a never-
ceasing reminder of the friend who gave it.

Of all good glass Elite Cut Glass is the most exquisitely designed and carefully
cut. As for brilliancy it is in a class of its own. We import special Crystal blanks from
the best makers in Europe, glass expressly intended for cutting and of such fine color that
it gives the best results, We employ artisans of the most advanced skill.

A

N eiy
\ QYA A g

LA

v v
™

Elite Cut Glass carries with it distinct
exclusiveness. The special designs
are its own and procurable nowhere else. It
is little wonder, then, that Elite Cut Glass has

come to be the most desirable on the market.

Insist on the genuine Elite—your dealer can supply you. ook for the trade-
mark on each piece. Pressed Blanks are never used in the Elite factory.

Gowans, Kent & Co., Limited

Manufacturers

16 Front St. East Toronto

B

’f
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No. 2087,

Elegance and Endurance

centre in

“Standard’” Silver Plate

E present in the above illustration as beautiful a set as

';la‘ has been produced in high-class Silver Plate. The

perfect harmony of every detail of the design is made
—— more pleasing by the highly burnished finish, and the

elaborate engraving on every piece. Covers are mounted with
real Ivory Tips. Of well-known *‘Standard” workmanship and
reliable ‘‘Standard” quality. Satisfaction as to wear is guaran-

teed. Enquire at your jewelers about it.

Sold by reliable jewelers everywhere.
Look for our name.
Every piece manufactured and guaranteed by

Standard Silver Co., Limited, 33-41 Hayter St., Toronto




CANADIAN MAGAZINE ADVERTISER 79

d LA DIVA 820
has medium

W high bust, very
long hip, med

ium back, and

Nl OV _RUSTABLE Rt
> CORSET *

I~

Just a Wee Help to Nature

Such is the latest “* Paris '’ idea of a proper corset
to suit the prevailing corsetless figure effect.

And the latest La Diva and D & A creations have
just hit this off.

No distortion, no cramping, just the enhancing of
the form divine according to the latest style of dress,

La Dlva 820, shown in cut, is an entirely new Directoire Mode!
combining all thenewest ideasandavoldiugall extreme features.
It s finished in white English coutil, boned with ** Wabone "'
and trimmed with valenciennes lace. B8ix suspenders, draw
strings, hooks, etc. An imported corset of similar quality
would cost $7.00. Our price in all good stores is $5.00. Other
La Diva models, $3.00 to $5.00; every pair guaranteed to satisfy
or money refunded,

THE DOMINION CORSET COMPANY
QUEBEC
Makers of the Celebrated D & A Corsets

/

[1lustrated Catalogue Mailed Free.

s are prominent in the fashion salons of
1:':’: nP'::'(i?:%d Ne\?v York—they excel everywhere for

-
pesuty, style and workmanship. = EaSt er "\

10 DAYS’ .
APPROVAL Suggestions
When you give machine

‘ou take lboolutel): no risk
‘ggyin * London" goods.
‘#ﬂ“ for illustrated Catalogue

made gifts you give what

is easy to duplicate and

what is more or less common. 4P

-

do,

M it informs you fully of
“,.5" m‘;ney-u(unded-ﬂ-not-

satistactory *" guarantee.

LONDON
PLUMES

e from the finest
o lltymr.ndw ostrich feathers
- rted direct from African
“mmpo. and made up in our own
ronto factory. We sell dir-
To; + {rom maker to wearer
e economical system that
— B built up & world wide bus-
Biess.  Prices $1.00 to $50.00.

Plumes from Your Own Feathers.
z;zntble new wlillow plumes or ostrich bands

New York. Montreal. Toronto,

p-‘“" Paris.

¢ derate cost from your own feathers Bowls for Violets, Sweet Peas or Nastur-
mo & : p :

ean be a0 L T M. 4, gives full particulars. Write Pane Notts $3.00 2nd $5.00

for it to-day. g:.mun \}“7“‘ : ; . 5.00
ernery of Copper and Silver 64 in. dis

LoHDoN FEATHER Co-, LIMI rED' Sh‘r.ling Siiver Q"u\h-l‘l‘“]“ T .-, 1.y I."I ;‘ﬂ)

144 YONGE STREET, TORONTO ¢ with monogram . - - 3.50

place. Hand made things have
about them a delightfully
humanguality that makes them
impossible to duplicate, and
brings real joy to the re ipient

HARL KIPP
Formerly Roycroft Craftsman

is making a few beautiful
and individual things at $1.2

THE TOOHAY SHOP
in East Aurora, New York

HAND HAMMERED COPPER

-

The rare and beautiful colori h
pieces adds to their bo:n!yo 'A‘: c‘l‘:u:m..“ =:



CANADIAN MAGAZINE ADVERTISER

Kodak Simplicity

Every step in photography has been made
simple by the Kodak system. Loading in daylight
focusing without a ground glass (no focusing at
all with the smaller sizes), daylight development
and Velox printing these are Kodak features.

The Kodak Film Tank means more, however, than the mere doing away with the
dark-room-— it means better results. All the guess work of the old dark-room methods
of tentative development is done away with. Certain ready prepared powders are dis-
solved in a certain amount of water of a certain temperature ; development then continues
It's all by rule, and thereby gives the best possible result

for a certain length of time.
from every exposure.

The Experience is in the Tank.

CANADIAN KODAK, CO., LIMITED
Complete Kodak Catalogue TORONTO, CANADA

free at the dealers or by mail,
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 DIM FURNITURE'IS A!DISGRACKE

Moist fingers, hot dishes, damp or hard substances,
all take toll of the bright surfaces of your furniture.
Dirt and grime gather from unknown surfaces.& Get

ROYAL GEM
VENEER

% t Everything is clean and bright again,
::db];mn:aog!c. Very little rubbing required.
SEND FOR SAMPLE BOTTLE
The CAPITAL MFG. COMPANY
Ottawa - Ontario

h Offices—312 Yonge St., Toronto, Ont.
e 67 Bleury St., Montreal,

Cleaner Trade

Have you seen
a first class va-
cuum cleaner?
One that stands
tests” made with

To the Vacuum

guages and met-
ers, as well as
surpassing all
others in actual
cleaning tests.
We consider the “* SUNDAY " first-class because
it shows 10 to 11 inches of vacuum, mercury test,
.'ﬁ “-crv economical in operating cost, weighs but
7 Ibs. and isa perfect house cleaner.

~ o one handling Vacuum Cleaners can afford to
;lela)' seeing the SUNDAY, for the Spring
pusiness will be with us very shortly.

Ask about our proposition to agets.

The Ottawa Vacuum Cleaner

Manfg. Co., Limited
345 to 349 Dalhousie St. -  Ottawa, Ont.

|

hiclets

Glye Buinty Tlint Covered
Ganbg Couted
Chewing Gum

Chiclets are the refine-

ment of chewing gum
for people of refinement. Served
at swagger luncheons, teas, din-
ners, card parties. The only chew-
ing gum that ever received the
unqualified sanction of best
society. It's the peppermint—the
true mint.

Look for the Bird Cards in the
packages. You can secure a
beautiful Bird Album free.

For Sale at all the Better Sort
of Stores
5¢. the Ounce and in Sc,
10¢, and 25¢, Packets
SEN-SEN CHICLET
COMPANY

Metropolitan Tower
New York.
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A trial will prove their Quality and EfficiencY

These toilet necessities are noted for their purity, This

special offer is made in order that you may test them and prove

their value without expense.
nic u’
3 1L En

A skin food, rich in tis- soc and $1.00 sizes

GGETT& RAMSDELLS ALME
DSERM(ICB(DCR'EAM P W

sue-building properties, Thoroughly cleanse makes the care of your
A daily massage will re- and inv ;k orates l(h.‘*'r “:': nails a simple and pleas-
move impurities, banish of the h"fir ; It w ;l” :;; o ant task. “ contains no
wrinkles, and give the be soft t"h" lustrous l; pumice or gri( and im-
beautiful glow of health ause ;(l“.'ll be |:~ 1th 4 parts a brilliant and last-
to your skin, 4 —

ing polish.,

All of the above may be had at most stores that sell toilet requisites.

For six cents (6¢) in stamps (to defray
s . l packing and postage) we will send you
pec[a a sample package of Daggett &
Ramsdell's Perfect Cold Cream and
Offer l,l.l'ﬂ!'-‘lll‘ Nail pl‘(‘].\-’l_l‘ﬂ(i.ollh', lugc!hmz
with booklets containing information of

great interest to every woman.

J. PALMER & SON, Limited
5 & 7 De Bresoles St. Montreal

FOR HOME-BUILDING
Milton Fireflash Brick is Particularly Desirable

MILTON BRICK

“A Genuine Milton Brick has the Name ‘MILTON’ on it.”

are of two distinct styles—red fireflash and buff fire-
flash. The colors—being natural to the shale-—are
permanent and not affected by climate or weather.

MILTON PRESSED BRICK COMPANY, DEPT. D.

Milton - - - Ontario

Agents for Fiske Tapestry Brick.
Toronto Office - - - - - Janes Building




CANADIAN MAGAZINE ADVERTISER ]R3

FEARMAN'S

STAR BRAND
HAMS and BACON

Quality Counts. A Ham
may cost you one cent or
perhaps two cents a pound
more than some other
Ham but “Star Brand”
Hams cured by F. W.
Fearman Co. are worth it.

Made under Government
Inspection.

———

F. W. FEARMAN

CO., LIMITED
HAMILTON

‘. Feeeas

A penisasmall
thing that can
cause big bother
if it isn’t right. A
pOl)r l‘l‘“ F‘*]ll(ll'f§ ﬂl]d
scratches and stumbles,
and gets in the way of
your thoughts,

A good pen-—a Spencerian
Pen—glides smoothly over the
paper and conduces to easy think-
ing and rapid writing.

STEEL PENS

are smooth, elastic and durable, They
are made as carefully as fine drawing
instruments, "To get the greatest
pleasure from your writing, use
the “Spencerian’' that fits you.
Send 10 cents for a sample
card of 12 different uysn
and 2 good pen-holders,
polished handles,
SPENCERIAN
PEN CO.
39 Broadway,
New York

[ WELL, WELL!"

THIS isa HOME DYE
T that ANYONE

can use
J
Ay \ ]
oy ORI
>0 ., 1™ , )mn
o Ml | 11/t

L e 430
71 dyed ALL these

E7N
o gL D'F:EREN‘I’KINDS

i_:_:: ~ with the SAME Dye.
|l used

L-...-I-.--I-

1

No Chance of Mis-
takes, Simple and
Clean. Send for
Free Color Card
and Booklet 101,

The JOHNSON.
RICHARDSON
CO., Limited,
Montreal, Can,

'Tr¥ Murine l%vye Remedy
If you have Red, Weak, Weary, Watery Eyes or
Granulated Eyelids. Murine Doesn’t Smart—
Soothes Eye Pain. Druggists Sell Murine Eye
Remedy, Liquid, 25c¢, 50c, $1.00. Murine Eye
Salve in Aseptic Tubes, 25¢, $1.00. Eye Books
and Eye Advice Free by Mail.
An Eye Tonic Cood for All Eyes that Need Care
Murine Eye Remedy Co., Chicage
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According to population,

more people in Canada travel
extensively than in any other
country in the world. € That is '
one reason why The Canadian
Magazine has been regarded as
the medium that gives the best
results from advertisements of
transportation companies, hotels
and tourist resorts at home and
abroad. (] Suggestions for travel
can be found in the following
pages, and should further informa-
tion be desired, it can be obtain-
ed without charge by addressing,

The Canadian Magazine
Travel Bureau

15 Wellington Street East,
TORONTO CANADA
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TOEUROPE

THE ST. LAWRENCE ROUTE

No more magnificent river trip can
be found anywhere in the world. The

two-day sail down the mighty, placid
St. Lawrence on the

R.M.S. ROYAL EDE)ARD
R.M.S. ROYAL GEORGE

Give to the traveler an insight into the peaceful life of
the habitant, and as the steamer docks beneath the
frowning citadel of Quebec, his opportunity to inspect,
while the vessel waits, the ancient capital which has in-
fluenced to such a wonderful extent the history of this
Dominion.

These steamers are in a class by themselves in
Appointment, Seaworthiness and Beau(y of Interior.

The Private Suites of Apartments; luxurious Public
Cabins treated after historic periods’in decorative art,
are unexcelled by anything on the Atlantic.

For all information apply to steamship agents, or
to the following gcnemf agents of the Company —

Guy Tombs, Canadian Northern Bldg., Montreal, P, Q.  n. C. Bourlier,
Canadian Northern Bldg., Toronto, Ont. P. Mooney, 120 Hollis St.,
Halifax, N. 8. A, H. Davis, 272 Main St., Winnipeg, Man.

4,
oy
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“HIGHLANDS OF ONTARIO”

CANADA
Including Orillia and Couchiching, Muskoka Lakes
Lake of Bays, Maganetawan River, Algonquin National
Park, Temagami, Georgian Bay, Kawartha Lakes

Spend your summer holidays at one of these delightful spots reached in
palatial trains over the

“GRAND TRUNK RAILWAY SYSTEM ”

l"fll(‘ﬂl summer playgrounds in America. Good hotel accomodation. The lover

of outdoors will find here in abundance all things which make roughing it desir-

able.  Select the locality that will afford you the greatest amount of enjoyment,

v'llld. send for free map folders, beautifully illustrated describing these out-of-the-

nrdm:u‘y resorts,  All this recreation paradise only one night away from the
leading cities of America. Address :— &

MR. J. QUINLAN, Dist. Pass. Agent, Montreal. or MR. A. E. DUFF, Dist. Pass. Agent, Toronto, Ont.
W_E. DAVIS H. G. ELLIOTT

G. T. BELL
Pa Traffic Manager Assistant Passenger Traffic Manager G 1 P A
N Restreal, Que. " Montreal, Que oetred), Gue. T

N zare """"&C v AMI
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i LAKE NIPISSING T ws
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THE CANADIAN ROCKY MOUNTAINS
LLake IL.ouise

One of the World's most attractive resorts

Situated two and one half miles from Laggan Station

CANADIAN PACIFIC RAILWAY

Lake Louise, one of the *‘Lakes in the Clouds” near Laggan, B.c
Near Lake Louise are the famous Lakes in the Clouds, Agnes
and Mirror, from which affords the tourist an undescribable
panoramic view of the gigantic splendor of the Canadian
Rocky Mountains.

Chateau Lake IL.ouise

" Perfection in Appointment and Situation.”

One of the luxurious mountain hotels owned
and operated by the Canadian Pacific

For Literature, Rates, and other information apply to any C. P. R. Agent or
M. G. MURPHY, District Passenger Agent,

Torento
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EUROPE WESTERN

70 Spring and Summer Tours NORTH CA ROL'NA
to all parts of the Continent, comprising Tours MO U NTA' N s
de Luxe and Long and Short Vacation Tours. ‘ 0" THE LAN DOFT HE S KY y!

Also a special series at popular prices. A com-

plete range of tours for selection, via the Med- | | ASHEVILLE, HOT SPRINGS, TRYON,
iterranean and North Atlantic routes. | HENDERSONVILLE,
Special Midnight Sun and Russia Most beautiful mountains in all
Tour. Spain and Morocco Tour. | America. Loftiest peaks east of the
Summer Tour to the Orient. | Rockies.  Particularly delightful at

this season, Outdoor life, golfing,

AROUND THE WORLD via China, Siberia, - e
motoring, horseback riding, etc,

Russia, etc,, leaves April 1o,

Travel Without Trouble SOUTHERN RAIL WAY

Inclusive Independent Travel for Indivi- : :
duals, Family, and Private Parties. Premier Carrier of the South
Operates through passenger trains daily from

Send for Programme desired, the east.
Apply to Office Southern Railway or con-
THOSI COOK & SON necting lines. i el
65 Yonge St,, Traders Bank Bldg., TORONTO N. Y. Office- 264 Fifth Ave.,
530 8t. Catherine St. West, MONTREAL ‘ cor. 29th Street.

i Gl ag 2 ALEX. S. THWEATT, E.P.A.
ork ﬂ-..mbclomlﬁl o .'\'.. B.- Sou!hcrn Rilill\\'.'l:\"s_\‘:ﬁ((‘n.l embraces
: . | territory offering \lﬂuSlf«l“_\ attractive and re-
Cook's Travellers Cheques Are Good mumerative places for investment 'in agricul-
All Over the World. ture, fruit culture, farming and manufacturing.,

CANADA and the

CONTINENT OF

EUROPE

Improved Service.
Daily via Harwich—Hook of Holland
Turbine Steamers.
Every Week Day via Harwich—Antwerp
Twin Screw Steamers.

The (.:.“"’ ‘? '?' Eng- | Apply to office of this paper for Book of Tarifls.

lish Lake District. For full particulars any illustrated pamphlets address:
20 Rail, Coach and Steam H. J. KETCHAM, Great Eastern Railway Agent
Yacht Tours through | 261 Broadway, New York City, N.Y.
Lake-Land in operation
every week-day, June to

September.

Tourisn'Wukly Tickets available for an un- | Travel In E“rone

limited number of journeys for seven days, to
enable holders to explore the beauties of the AT Rl i) et prideice:

peieh | Automobile touring thru the Riviera,
Unequaled Tiavelling Facilities all the Year Round | delightful feature of the trip.
For full particulars apply to Mr. A. A. Haynes, Super- FIRST-CLASS CARE FREE
intendentof the Line, Barrow-in-Furness, or at any of the TRAVEL AT A REASONABLE RATE
offices of Messrs, Thes, Cook & 8on.

Furness Railway

A small exclusive party is sailing this season

ALFRED ASLETT, Secretary and Gemeral Masager. A. B. c‘g’:ggf’ﬂ" Agend

in-F , March, 1912.
Barrow-in-Furness, Marc 422 Huron Street, Toronto.

—




CANADIAN MAGAZINE ADVERTISER 89

There’s Room For All

S [N TEXAS

Locate in the state that has room to grow;
268,242 square miles of opportunities for
everybody.

Texas is today the best field for the pro-
gressive man who wants to acquire a home
and a competence.

Reasons Why
will be found in the literature of the

Southern Pacific
Sunset Route

L. H.Nutting, G E.P.A. 366,1158 or 1 Broadway, New York

Mt. Clemens, Michigan. P A R I S

The Colonial

OPEN THE YEAR 'ROUND ‘ “0te|

The great winter health resort.

=
ronized by the very best people from all the
lt::e‘l and Canada. Handsomely furnished throngh-
eut with all conveniences. Refined surroundings
and the best cusine and service. Our guests enjoy

all the advantages of

THE COLONIAL

Exceptionally fine situation, facing
the Tuilerie Gardens. Baths and

hot water in every room.

BATH HOUSE
AND
MINERAL WATERS MODERATE
T tive.n_ the rellef 0f Rbeumatiom ih a}l 1 RATES

tortuous forms, Neuralgia and Nervous Diseases and

Skin Affections, Indigestion, Paralysis, Locomotor

A ot o Sad Serrs Wil the a1 3 Rue d
in pmen n

&l:::uy.eq Elevator affordsapproach to bath house ue de M'one

from each floor of hotel. For detailed information

concerning treatment, hote accommodations, ete.,

A7 | PARIS, : : FRANCE
THE COLONIAL, Mt. clemen" Mich. |
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™ Quality

and the

| Table d’hote

| BREAHKFAST
75 cents

LUNCHEON
75 cents

DINNER
$1.00

ON AN

Intercolonial Railway

Dining Car are frequently commented
upon and ALWAYS FAVORABLY

Through Diners on Maritime Express, leaving Montreal, Bonaven.
ture Union Depot, 12.05 p.m. daily except Saturday for

Quebec, St. John, Halifax and the Sidneys
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Tell your Friends before vou sail

<‘,
TO WRITE YOU AT THE ’

ST THER

Booklets free from

Canadian Magazine, Toronto

l LONDON

DAWSON PLACE
MANSIONS HOTEL,

PEMBRIDGE SQUARE, W,
Telegrams: Telephone
“Maxcrrio, LONDON" 2380 PADDINGTON
‘“‘A Home Rendezvous for Colonial Visitors *

The largest and most select RESIDENTIAL HOTEL, situated

LAITALY —EGYPT INDIA

W | MODERN TWIN SCREW STEAMERS; LU.XU":UT' SUR- in & quiet fashionable square. Three minutes Notting
B e AT o AT Hill Gate Station and Kensington Gardens: 10 minutes
3‘.‘3"1'&.&'1'3"1-.; TASMANIA, VIA EUROPE AND only from principal Theatres and Shops. Passenger Lift.
SUEZ GANAL. Elegant Lounge and Reception Rooms, Exquisite cul-

S— sine, and onlf best English meat and poultry from prop
TRAVELERS CuECKS GOOD ALl Ovem THE WomLo riewr'a own farm “r'M<
, Write for “Around-the-World " Booklet M Terms en pension from $10 single, $17.50 double
OELRICHS & C0., General Agents, 5 BROADWAY, NEW. YORK 'eek:l.\u $1.80 daily. No charge for lights, baths or
M.CLAUSSENIUS & CO.  R.CAPELLE ' ALLOWAY & OMAMPION attendance 2
cwicaco AN FmANCISES winneree Tariff card on application to
CENTRAL NATIONAL BANK, srLows

Canadian Magazine Travel Burean, or direct from Hotel.

'DRESDEN - HOTEL BELLEVUE

UNIQUE POSITION, WORLD
RENOWNED, VERY SELECT

All modern and Sanitary Comfort
APARTMENTS and SINGLE BEDROOMS
with private baths and toilet attached

The favorite home of English and American Society

To GARAGE ~ Tariff booklet can be obtained from R. RONNEFELD,
Au CANADIAN MAGAZINE, TRAVEL DEPT., TORONTO Gen. Manager
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ALLAN LINE

ROYAL MAIL STEAMERS

ESTABLISHED 1854

Liverpool and Glasgow

Building: “Alsatian” and “Acadian’’

Breadth: 72 feet. 18,000 Tons. Length: 600 feet. Quadruple Screws.
Turbine Engines. 20,000 H.P. Speed: 18 to 20 Knots.

Turbine and Twin Screw Steamers

: Liverpool Glasgow
rom From From
Liverpool  STEAMER o, "ychn  Halifax Olaogow  STEAMER e et
21 Mar, TUNIBIAN 6 Apr. 3 . H ERIAN 9
2 Mar. *VIRGINIAN  12Apr. 13 Apr. 2 Mar. SCANDINAVIAN 11 ApF. e
A \fg}‘g{?f\{f WA oia 30 Mar, SCOTIAN ece... 16 Apr.
e Mol .‘“. . o i o From Mentreal
5 trea 20 Apr. STEAMER 4 May 4.00 a.m¢
18 Apr.  TUNISIAN 8 May 3.3 a.m, 27 A ;‘:. HESPERIAN 11 May  4.00a.m.
26 Apr. V!RGI_N[AN 10 May 8.00 a.m. i M.y SCANDINAVIAN 18 May 400a.m.
2 May CORSICAN 17 May  3.00 a.m. 11 May GRAMPIAN 25 May 4.00 a.m.
10 May *VICTORIAN 24 May 7.00 a.m. - sh.om
16 May TUNISIAN 31 May 3.00 a.m. > l-llenscr;-_;a A S-lo;;, sezl.sos fromd
. ortland, rom ontreal; Secon
Royal Mall Steamers. Class: $50.00 and up. Other Steamers
Saloon: $72.50 and $82.50 during Winter One Class Cabin (II) Scotian, $47.50
Season, $80 and $90 and up. Summer Season and up. Other Steamers-$45.00 and
Second Saloon : $50 and $52.50 $47.50 and up.
THE ALLAN LINE SEND FOR H. & A. ALLAN
TORONTO CIRCULARS MONTREAL

SUMMER SAILINGS




CANADIAN MAGAZINE ADVEERTISER 99

CANADIANS AND AMERICANS VISITING ENGLAND
are invited to visit the Offices of the

Canadian & General Transportation Company
which are situated at

214 Marylebone Road, London, N.W.

where TravellTickets are issued to all parts, andftheir return
Ocean Passages can be booked.

Special fares to Shakespeare’s and Washington's Birthplaces
‘ by Motor or Rail.

Cheap Tickets issued to

GERMANY, HOLLAND, BELGIUM, RUSSIA, &c.

by the Great Central Railway’s steamers from the Grimsby Docks.
Special Cruises to the Mediterranian.
BRITISH, FOREIGN. AND COLONIAL TOURS.

Beautiful PARIS - Grand Hotel Bergere

Pictures
are produced only by and Maison Blanche

! . A o199 i o e o 3 2 e
e e, -1 32-34 RUE BERGERE. Latest Comfort. Terms

“lﬂsm & le“tn“ moderate. Centre of Business Section. Near

- th:ﬂ}"‘:’ﬁo?.mel; Grands Boulevards and Bourse.
and their

1| Oil and Water Colors

are the world’s stand-
s a a lw wlll hnwym
sal Sto! n ow 1o wake §$1 & day
utel

A.RAMSAY& SON, furnieh the work ndn—e.y-a-.. ynqvwil.;lb'o‘l;d:l;
MONTREAL. *ddress and we

‘Wholesale ts for

whers you live. Send u
th-buln.hlly Fremember we n-n-n- d.u'nn (.ll-m

BOTAL MANUFACTURING O0 Box 1712, WINDSOR, ONT.

This Magazine is a sample of the class of work done by

ce | T. H. BEST PRINTING | &=

Booklets COMPANY LIMITED ;
Circulars All Orders

Envelopes . . Promptly
Ene e | Printers and Bookbinders | e
12-14-16 JOHNSON ST. Phone Main 567 TORONTO, ONTARIO

’ - -
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“JULIAN SALE”

For Fine Leather Goods

Ladies’ Dressing Bags.

Made from the best black Hard
Grain English Morocco Leather, green
silk linings. Contains the following arti-
cles in the finest real Ebony. Extra long
bristle solid back Hair Brush, Cloth Brush
and Hat Duster, Large Mirror, Comb.,
Tooth Brush Bottle, Soap Bottle, Perfume,
Talcum Bottles and Perfume Spray, Nail
File, Button Hook and two pair of Scis-
sors, a good Clock, Nail Buffer, Pomade
Box and Address Book.

Price, 16-inch only......... $50.00
with Parisian Ivory Fittings.$75.00

Ladies’ Fitted Bags.

Made from the very finest quality of
Dull Black Sea Lion, extra fine quality of
hand-sewed frame, leather lined. Con-
tains, Real Ebony Hair Brush, Real
Ebony Cloth Brush, Real Ebony Mirror,
Four Cut Glass Bottles, Comb. All on
detachable stand.

Price, MR- .50 . v, $32.00
Fitted Stands for Travelling Bags.

Made for Ladies’ and Gentlemen's
Bags. Made to fit any size bag from 16
inches upwards.

Prices.............$3.00 to $8.00

If your dealer does not carry a line of
“Julian Sale”’ goods, wnte to us and
we will either give the name of the
dealer nearest to you who does or we
will mail you our complete new cata-

logue, No. 28.

The Julian Sale Leather Goods Co., Ltd.

105 King Street West, - TORONTO.
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Men who know style—men who insist on quality and wear—
are the ones who are today making the nation-wide demand for

““Correct Styles for Men’’
Y ou're absolutely sure of the quality when you put on a #en Sl Mt —whether
stiff or soft. Itis guaranteed to you by the dealer and we stand behind him. The

new spring styles includethenewestand bestrough, scratchand bright finish effects.

Prices, $3, $4 and $5, at leading dealers.
Write for Spring and Summer Style Book B.

CHvon Sal Go. Ld.

Canadian Factory ANCH OF American Factory
Niagara Falls, Ontario. eS VOK Danbury, Conn.
»
0

Panama Factory INCORPORAT Straw Hat Factory

New York. New York, U.S. A. Baltimore, Md.
E
For the Sclentific and Effective
kshire Hllls Treatment of
P anatorium Cancer

te institution of mag-
‘r"“’:“zp:g‘;:.unhed States for the
-“‘l..lvc treatment of Cancer and
malignant and benign new
other o Conducted by a physician
g:o.“':-d‘h,,, Established 32 years

Without Resorting to
Surgieal Procedure
For compicte information addvess
BERKSHIRE HILLS SANATORIUM
North Adams, Massachusetts o
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REST AND HEALTH TO
BOTH MOTHER AND CHILD

A Record of Over Sixty-Five Years.

For over sixty-five years Mrs. Win-
slow’s Soothing Syrup has been used
by mothers for their children while
teething. Are you disturbed at night
and broken of your rest by a sick child
suffering and crying with pain of Cut-
ting Teeth? If so send at once and get
a bottle of ‘Mrs. Winslow’s Soothing
Syrup” for Children Teething. The
value is incalculable. It will relieve the
poor little sufferer immediately. De-
pend upon it, mothers, there is no mis-
take about it. It cures Diarrhea, reg-
ulates the Stomach and Bowels, cures
Wind Colic, softens the Gums, re-
duces Imflammation, and gives tone
and energy to the whole system. *‘Mrs.
Winslow’s Soothing Syrup” for chil-
dren teething is pleasant to the taste
and is the prescription of one of the
oldest and best female physicians and
nurses in the United States, and is for
sale by all druggists throughout the
world. Price twenty-five cents a bot-
tle. Be sure and ask for ‘“Mrs. Win-
slow’s Soothing Syrup.”

The only strep

12

Brandt's Patented Automatic Ra.
per that strops A Lor Stropper, automatically puts
any razor diag- [f & porfoct edge on any razor, oldstyleor
..."'_ .“.t’l. .Wg soller. Bvery mn‘r; wants one,
Write quick for terms, prices and territory.
G.:":""‘ P.L. Brandt Cutlery Co.,
- 42 Hudson S8t., N.¥.

PARISIAN HAIR GOODS
MANUFACTURERS

If a lady or a gentleman wears a Wig, Trans.
formation or a Toupee, constructed on p,.({f
Jules’ own method, it is sure to be a fit, and satis.
factory in every way.

Men’s Toupees
at $20, $25 and
$35. Wigs from
$35 to $65.
Our extensive
Mail Order de-
partment gives
special attention
to our numerous
out of town cus-
tomers.

SEND FOR OUREFREE CATALOGUE

Jules & Co.431 Yonge St,
TORONTO, CANADA

— e ——

That Tired Voice
Needs

prompt attention, lest through
neglectyoudo it a permanentinjury.

EVAN

? ANTISEPTIC
THROAT

FORMULA OF THR
LIVERPOOL
THROAT HOSPITAL

Pastilles

strengthen and heal the overstrained or inflamed
tissues of the throat and give prompt and permanent
relief. Endorsed by prominent throat specialists,
and used by leading public speakers and singers the

world over. Send For Free Sample to 172
National Drug and Chemical Co. of Canada, Limited, Montreal.
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OWANS

PERFECTION

COCOA

(MAPLE LEAF LABEL)

Cowan’s seems to hit the right
spot. It is a great food for
husky young athletes: satishes
the appetite: easy to digest:

and delicious.

Do You Use |

Cowan’s Cocoa ?

ASK THE BEST
COOK YOU KNOW

and see if she will not tell you that Knox Gel
atine is just as much a staple article in the
pantry as flour, sugar or butter.

Thousands of housewives have used Knox Gel
atine in countless ways for twenty years or more
Most of them buy at least two packages at a
time so that Knox Gelatine may never be want
ing at a critical moment in preparing a meal

I :uﬁﬁ - {
SPARKLIN IE

'-—-’I'R\ TlllS NEW I)Ehhhl!lﬁ

Boll 2 cups Brown or Maple
Maple SpOl\ e Sugar and ' cup Lot water toa
syrup. Soak !5 package of Knox Pure, Plain, Sparkling
Gelatine In 1'% cups cold water and pour tle hot syrup
over this. Put in cool place; when nearly set beat in the
stifly beaten whites of 2 or 3 eges and cup of English
walnuts cut up fine Serve with custard made of yolks
of the eggs, 1 pint milk and 3 tablespoonfuls sugar

Knox Gelatine comes in two packages, both in
GRANULATED form, QUICKLY DISSOLVED
-the PURE PLAIN SPARKLING, UNFLAV

ORED, UNSWEETE NED and the

KNOX PURE SPARKLING
ACIDULATED GELATINE

called “The Busy Housekeeper’s Package,” be
cause in addition to the two envelopes of Pure
Sparkling Gelatine, it also contains an extra en-
velope of Pure Concentrated Fruit Juice (Lemon),
affording the busy housewife a ready prepared
flavoring.

Knox Recipe Book FREE

More than 100 recipes for Desserts, Salad., Can-
dies, Jellies, Puddings, Ice Creams, Sherbets, etc.,
have been reproduced in our illus.r:ited recipe
book sent FREE for your grocer's name.
Pint sample for 2-cemt stamp and grocer's mame.,

CHARLES B. KNOX COMPANY

490 Knox Avenue
Johnstown, N.¥.
Branch l'.c!orzl

Montreal, Can
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PACKED

IN ONE
AND TWO

cheap grade of coffee, a few
cents extra per pound will
give you an immeasurably

finer beverage worth many
timestheextraexpenditure.
A trial of

Seal Brand

&
coffee will proveit. SAN BORN

MONTREAL

“The Beer with a Reputation”
O’Keefe’s “Pilsener” has g
reputation because it sets g
standard of quality reached
, by no other lager—imported
monegy or otherwise.

Insist on having

“The Light Beer in the Light Bottle.”

’
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Créme Secret de Bonne Femme.

Sapoceti, savon pour la toilette.
Poudre l.adies in all Climates.
Rose du Moulin (reuge pour Je risage).

Eau de Cologne Hégémonienne.
Créme de fraises.

Eau de Cologne Impériale.
Eau de Toilette Gardénia.

Eau du Coq.

calls the attention of his fashionable customers
to the following list of his productions :

With his most respect/ul compliments Guerlain

Bon Vieux Temps.

Jicky.
Chypre de Paris.

Quand vient I'été.
Rue de la Paix
Aprés I'Ondée,
Tsao-Ko.

Sillage.

Parfums pour le Vaporisateur.

Sl

‘s
Hili. 000000000000

ARE YOU BURNING TOO MUCH COAL?

Is your furnace heating your house? All of it—or are you
perpetually shovelling in coal and not getting sufficient heat? [s it
the quality of the coal or is it the construction of the furnace that is
at fault?

THE PEASE HEATING SYSTEMS

STEAM, HOT WATER, WARM AIR OR COMBINATION

are so constructed that they must give the maximum amount of heat for the
minimum amount of coal consumption.

IF YOU ARE TROUBLED

with insufficient heat in your house, our heating engineer will
be able to help you. A post card or phone will bring him.

Ask the man who has a Pease Heater if his house is economically heated.
Let us send you our books “The Question of Heating” or “Boiler Information”.

PEASE FOUNDRY COMPANY

TORONTO WINNIPEG
Western Representatives—Pease-Waldon Company, Limited, Winnipeg.

313
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Paying the Higher Price

HEN the Western' Union Telegraph
’Company decided to buy 10,000 Type-
writers, they proceeded with care and

deliberation. € An expenditure of many hun-
dred thousand dollars was involved, and it

was important that they buy wisely. € The
initial cost was not a factor —they wanted the best
typewriter. The Machines were to be sent to all their
Offices, some in remote places, where the typewriter
repairman is unknown. Dependability was a factor.
All sorts of operators were to use them. Simplicity
was a factor. (In the metropolitain offices the pres-
sure of work is tremendous and continuous-—speed
and ease of operation were essential. { There were
half a dozen makes of Typewriters from which
the selection was to be made. The different makes
were installed, and for eight months were given the
hardest use which the service could impose. QA
corps of mechanical engineers (the most able in
their profession) subjected them to exacting and
exhaustive tests. € They proved the Underwood to
be superior in design, in material, in workmanship,
in speed, simplicity, convenience and durability.
( So the Western Union Telegraph Company bought
10,000 Underwoods —and paid the higher price.

UNITED TYPEWRITER CO., LIMITED

EVERYWHERE IN CANADA.
J. J. SEITZ, President
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Connor

Ball

b A

—4e-

A washer guaranteed to take out all the
dirt and leave the clothes snowy white.

Runs on ball bearings and driven by
steel springs, with a little assistance from
the operator.  Perfected to the minutest
detail. Can be supplied through our agents .
or direct to any address.

Write for booklet.

J. H. CONNOR & SONS Limited,
OTTAWA, te CANADA.

NOVELTY PHOTO STAMPS

Showing your picture in stamp form and
size, gummed and perforated. A striking
novelty, Mail your Photo with Money
for Order and we will deliver the Stamps
postpaid to you the day received. 20 Stamps
50c., 40 Stamps 75¢., 100 Stamps $1. Or send
us 4 orders of your friends and have 20
Stamps of your own photo free. Money
back if not satisfied. Photo returned un-

injured. SEND YOUR ORDER TO-DAY.
The Patina Co., 667 College St., Toronto, Can.

For agency send self addressed envelope.

resentatives wanted for sale of townsite lots

e - . . .
iRngivisional and junctional points along line of

Grand Trunk Pacific Ry. in Western Canada.
Whole or part time. Liberal commission. Money

i i i salesma /rite to author-
ing side line for salesman. \1\ ri ¢ hc
'nz,:(‘; agenl G.T. P. Ry., International Sccurm}‘s
lCo Ltd., Somerset Bldg., Winnipeg, Man., for
e
particulars, maps, etc.

$mith, Kerry & Chace

Consulting and Constructing Engineers

confederation Life Building,
TORONTO
also Vancouver; Boise, Idaho;
Portland, Oregon.

J. C. C. Kerry, W. C. Chace

C. B. Smith,

—

THE
COD LIVER
PREPARATION
WITHOUT
OIL

A famous reconstructive tonic

improved by modern science
Especially Valuable for Old People

and delicate children, weak, run-down persons,
after sickness, and for all pulmonary troubles

Vinol is a delicious modern Cod Liver prepara-
tion without oil, made by a scientific extractive
and concentrating process from fresh Cod's
Livers, combining the two most world famed
tonics, peptonate of iron and all the medicinal,
healing, body-building elements of Cod Liver
Oil but no oil. Vinol is much superior to old-
fashioned cod liver oil and emulsions because
while it contains all the medicinal value they do,
unlike them Vinol is deliciously palatable and
agreeable to the weakest stomach.

FOR SALE AT YOUR LEADING DRUG STORE
Satisfaction guaranteed or money refunded by all agents
Exclusive Agency Given to One Druggist in a Place
If there is no Vinol agency where you live, send us your

druggist’'s name and we will give him the agency.

TRIAL SAMPLE FREE
CHESTER KENT & CO. Chemists Boston, Mass.}

Si ICE,

BRIGHTEN UP it 2terin.y v, 00T
using WASHBURNE'S PATENT

PAPER FASTENERS

75,000,000

SOLD the past YEAR should
w onvince YOU of their
e y SUPERIORITY.

be used repeatedly and ““

sizes. Put up in brass boxes of | A

HANDSOME COMPACT STRONG No Slipping, NEVER
All stationers. Sendlkfolnnyieboxd“. assorted.

Hllustrated booklet free. Liberal discount to the trade.

The O. K. Mfg. Co., Syracuse, N. Y., U. S. A. No1n
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TEST FOR YOURSELF

Mix the best cocktail you know how—test it side by side with a

Club Cocktail

No matter how good a Cocktail you make you will notice a smoothness and mellowness

in the Club Cocktail that your own lacks.
Club Cocktails after accurate blending of choice liquors obtain
their delicious flavor and delicate aroma by aging in wood before
bottling. A new cocktail can never have the flavor of an aged
cocktail.

Manbattan, Martini and other
standard blends, bottled, ready
to serwe through cracked ice.

Refuse Substitutes
AT ALL DEALERS

G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO., Sole Props,
Hartford New York London

THE mgg

“HIGH VELOCITY” RIFLE
IS THE ARISTOCRAT OF
SPORTING RIFLES!

It is the rifle for great events
in the sportsman’s career,
It leads in power, mech-
anical perfection and
style.

Price $70.00. Other Ross
Rifles from $25.00 up.

If your dealer cannot show
you the ROSS “HIGH
VELOCITY ”’—write
for catalogue direct
to

v - "\/'
oo r RN The ROSS RIFLE co,

/1)

LTI %
) /“I . /\“' \
] (\“\*\ A\ QUEBEC, P.Q.
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Says : @ ®
@ A1l Goes Glidingly
when things are oiled with HoME OiL. That’s

because HOME O1L is a quality oil—best every way
—by every test. It took years to produce

WML B\

(Made by the LIQUID VENEER People)

h\

\

-y AN
R \‘; ‘.\\‘:\i\\g‘

W

N\
\

ZZ2

\

because it first had to beat them all in the friction, heat,
cold and safety tests. That’s why a money-back guar-
antee goes with every bottle. That’s why it is sold
everywhere. That’s why it is best for oiling outside
as well as inside the home. You get more oil for your
money when you buy HoME O1L. No fussy directions
—just go ahead and oil.

Trial Bottle Free

Write for free trial bottle and prove its high quality.

BUFFALO SPECIALTY COMPANY,
337-D Liguid Veneer Building, Buffalo, N. Y,

No Waste, No Litter
HE Onliwon Toilet Cabinet and Paper

are a practical insurance against the waste
of tissue toilet paper.

q A simple mechanical device allows of the delivery of
but two sheets of paper at a time and automatically re-
places these by two more.

Q The cabinets are handsomely nickelled and are orna-
mental as well as useful.

q The paper is the finest, first quality tissue paper we
make, and comes in packages containing 1000 sheets,
q Nothing so economical for Homes and Public
buildings.

Write for Descriptive Matter

Hull, Canada B

b ]
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“MACEY” THE IDEAL LIBRARY EQUIPMENT

(MADE IN CANADA) (MADE IN CANADA)

THE PROFESSIONAL MAN

Must have a library. In no other way can he keep abreast of the times, both in his profession and in
the outside world. There is only one way in which he can keep himself ‘' up-to-date,’” and that is by

means of books.
AFTER THE BOOKS

The all important thing is the proper housing of them so they will be readily accessible, and still kept
free from dust, etc,, and above all in a handsome case. '* Macey Sectional Bookcases,” that is the
answer. They are not just as good as any, they are better than all. Write us and get our handsome
catalogue. \

et | (Canaoa Furmmoee Mpcrugess | v ox

CATALOG LIMITED
C

= Gerieral Officés -  Woodstock, Ont.

I
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UPTON’S

Jamsand Orange Marmalade are
made from freshly picked ripe
fruit and granulated sugar by
expert workers. The purity of
these goods makes them partic-
ularly adapted for children.
We are one of the oldest and
largest manufacturers of Jams
and Jellies in Canada.

At all first-class stores in Canada

The T. UPTON COMPANY, Limited
Hamilton, Canada
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How did you enjoy
last winter indoors?

 The most comfortable
people in Canada last win-
ter were those who lived in

houses heated by the

*“ SOVEREIGN ”’
HOT WATER
BOILER

 Before the spring
weather arrives and the
winter fires are no longer
needed to make home
comfortable indoors---criticise
the behaviour of your furnace
during the cold spells.

{ How much coal have
you burned? It does not
take many seasons of buying
two or three tons extra coal
to make your furnace so ex-
pensive that it would become
worth while to take it out
and have a new one installed
that will have a greater heat-
ing capacity and be more
economical in fuel con-
sumption.

BOOKLET TO ANY ADDRESS

TAYLOR-FORBES 3Ty

Toronto---1088 King Street W.

Montreal---246 Craig Street W,

Vancouver---1070 Homer Street Guelph--Works and Foundries
INSTALLED BY HEATING ENGINEERS AND PLUMBERS THROUGHOUT CANADA.

eeeeee———————
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The rA Perfume for the &

Most Refined Taste
O rigi n a ] A leader amongst leaders,
and

After being in use for
NEARLY A CENTURY
only
*
Genuine

Murray & Lanman’s

FLORIDA
WATER

is just as popular as ever
BECAUSE:
I'I‘ is a Floral Extract of
absolute purity and
enduring fragrance
{ it refreshes and revives as
Ard does no other Perfume;
§ itisdelightfulin the Bath
and the finest thing after
Shaving: because it 18, In
fact, the most reliable
and satisfactory 'I()ilvt
Perfame made, 1

Beware of
Imitations  Sold
on the Merits

of

MINARD'S
LINIMENT

Ask your Druggist for It
Accept no Substitute!

Twice the Weight
Twicethe Heating Surface
Twice the Capacity

That tells the story of the advantages of the
the Kelsey over the ordinary fornace. When
you heat with the celebrated

KELSEY WARM AIR GENERATOR

__all these advantages are yours. The Kelsey, on account of its heavier construction
and method of warming and distributing the air, which maintain a more even
temperature in your home at all times, day or night, and will heat distant rooms or
rooms that could not otherwise be heated ; will last much longer and save one-fifth
to one-third in coal bills. We can prove true every claim made for the Kelsey.

The James Smart Manufacturing Co., Ltd.
Winnipeg, Man. ' Brockville, Ont.
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FOR MAKING SOAP,
SOFTENING WATER,|
REMOVING PAINT, |
DISINFECTING SINKS.

CLOSETS,DRAINS,ETC.

SOLD EVERYWHERE
REFUSE SUBSTITUTES

lii'f'."lﬂlli!'f‘f’"“”?””i e

= =———— =

(T

A QUICHK CHANGE IN MEN’S
AND WOMEN’S GARMENTS

g A QUICK CHANGE FROM A SOILED OR SHABBY SUIT
OR DRESS TO A CLEAN, NEW.LOOKING ONE [IS THE RE-
SULT OF SENDING YOUR CLOTHING TO PARKER'S
H q CLOTHES DON'T MAKE THE MAN, BUT[CLEAN, WELL-
KEPT CLOTHES MAKE THE FIRST IMPRESSION WHICH

GENERALLY LASTS.

g BY§ OUR JFRENCH DRY CLEANING PROCESS THE GAR-
MENTS OF MEN OR WOMEN MAY ;BE KEPT SMART AND
DRESSY ALL THE TIME.

* *

R. PARKER & C(. CANADA'S GREATEST DYERS AND

LEANERS
TORONTO, CANADA
Head Office and Works, 787-791 YONGE ST. Handsome Branch Stores in Leading Shopping Centres

\ o e =
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In cases of extreme
weakness during con-
valescence, Robinson’s
Patent Barley is invalu-
able. 'Gradual and steady
improvement invariably
follows its use.

St e S

s ri

S T

As Convenient and Reliable as Steam itself.

ROBB STEAM ENGINES

are built for confinuous] service without
attention and for all Kinds of factories,
mills and electric plants.

That's why they are enclosed, positively lubricated,
and have positive valve gear.

That's why they are single- cylinder or compound,
horizontal or verticle, condensing or non-condensing.

You surely can find in our complete line one that
will be convenient—it will be reliable because it's

aTRobb.

,

ROBB ENGINEERING CO., Limited, AMHERST, N.S.

80, Framingham, Mass.
Canadian Express Building, Montreal, R. W. Robb, Manager
District Offices: J Traders Bank Building, Toronto, Wm, McKay. Manager

Union Bank Building, Winnipeg. W. F. Porter or

3 , Manag
Grain Exchange Building, Calgary J. F, PORTER, Manager,
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THIS TWO TON TRUCK IS A SERVICE GIVER.

Your delivery will be greater and better if it is done by The CAN-
ADIAN TRUCK. Every truck tumed out is an efficient
method of delivery. Investigate The CANADIAN TRUCK.

CANADIAN - TRUCKS

“The Twentieth Century Belongs to Canada”

PRESTIGE AND EFFICIENCY

Is what a CANADIAN TRUCK will give you, and this at less than your former
delivery outfit. CANADIAN TRUCKS will increase your business and
cover a larger territory in a given time than horses. CANADIAN TRUCKS

will work for you every day in the year and are not affected by the elements.
CANADIAN TRUCKS are applicable to any business, being made in capac-
ities of 1,500, One Ton, Two Ton, Three Ton and Five Ton. CANADIAN
TRUCKS are equipped with the worlds greatest power plant ( Continental
Motor.) The construction is the best and they are manufactured solely to meet
Canadian road conditions.

CANADIAN TRUCKS will take the place of two or three teams and as many
wagons, and will carry loads and negotiate hills that horses are unable to do.
CANADIAN TRUCKS are sold on an absolute guarantee of service built in
Canada. Write for Catalog F.

THE CANADIAN COMMERCIAL MOTOR CAR CO., LTD.

“Canada’s Pioneer Truck Builders”
WINDSOR, ONTARIO




To sleeb late’s pleasant now and then,
Make it Sunday morn, says Big Ben

I1G BEN is on the job
every minute of the
day; he rings on time

—he runs on time—he
stays on time.

He has a great big dial you
can easily read in the dim morn-
ing light—a cheerful, deep toned
voice that wakes you on your
sleepiest mornings—Ilarge strong
winding keys that are a pleasure

to wind —and selective alarm
calls that ring just when you
want and either way you want,
steadily for 5 minutes or in-
termittently for 10.

4,000 Canadian dealers have already
adopted him.— Counterfeits are every-
where trying to cash in on him, he has
all the ear marks of a full-fledged suc-
cess.—If you cannot find him at your
dealer’s a money order sent to.his de-
signers, Westchox, La Salle, Illinois, will
bring him to you duty charges prepaid.

$3.00

At Canadian Dealers




Grape-Nuts It'S Baker’s
For

BreaKkfast

or Lunch.

It s Del1c1ous

Made by a
perfect me-
chanical
process
from high
grade cocoa
beans, sci-

Energy

for all day- entifically
blended, it
“There’s a Reason” is of the

ﬁnest quality,full strength and

Postum Cereal Company, Limited, abSOIute]')r pure and healthful

Battle Creek, Mich., U.S.A. Sold in 1/5 Ib., 1/41b., 1/2 1b. and 1 Ib.
cans net wexght
Canadian Postum Cereal Co., Limited Booklet of Choice Recipes Sent Free

Windsor, Ontario, Canada. WALTER BAKER & CO. LIMITED

ESTABLISHED 1780

MONTREAL, CAN. DORCHESTER, MASS.

MENNEN’S

“FOR MINE”

Borated

‘Mennen’s % Powder

keeps my skin in healthy condition.
|

SﬂmpIe Box for 4c. stamp.

GERHARD NIFNNI‘ N CO.
Newark, N. J

Press or e T. H. Brest Privmine Company, Livmiten, ToroNTo, CAN.




