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A BOX OF

®
KILLARNEY

ROSES

FLORAL WREATHS

123 WEST KING STREET
TORONTO

PHONES MAIN 7210, PARK 1637

TELEGRAPH ORDERS HAVE IMMEDIATE ATTENTION
CITY DELIVERY DAY OR NIGHT

A E

O’'Heefe's

Pilsener EXTRA MILD
Lager | Porter

Old Brew
Nothing finer d Extra mild, mind
is brewed in you.
Bohemia, the

home of ‘‘Pil-

Brewed for
those who find that

sener’’ Beer.
And there's

ordinary Porter is too

no duty to BERyy:
pay on it.
ke D ORDER
on having : = o
“The Light Beer O'KEEFE S,
in th
Light Bottle.” REMEMBER.

Hotels, Cafes and Dealers have
O’Heefe’s Ale, Porter and Lager

The 0’Keefe Brewery Co. of Toronto

Limited

WHEN IS A BRICK
A BRICK ?

SIMPSON
BRICK

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

Simpson Brick Company
9 Toronto Street, TORONTO

Telephone Main 707 A. M. ORPEN, Prop.

s JILVERWARE.

Look for our

Trade Mark

MANF'D AND
GUARANTEED BY

You Want

o Beauty in Design

L

& y‘% Perfection in Workmanship and
Reliability in Quality

<IAND,
947

XSS

rmaoe mank ror | Al thege attributes are found in our goods

HOLLOW WARE

Standard Silverware Company, Limited

Toronto - Canada




A FIVE PER CENT.
DEBENTURE

ISSUED BY

THE STANDARD LOAN
COMPANY

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

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

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

W. S. DINNICK

VICE-PRES. AND MANAGING DIRECTOR

McGONIKEY'S
CHOGOLATES

AND BON BONS
THE CHOICE OF ROYALTY

Mail Orders Promptly Filled

ADDRESS—

McCONKEY’S
27-29-31 West King St., TORONTO

PLAYER PIANO

e

Is a High Grade BELL PIANO capable of being
played in two ways. Whether musician or not
you can play it. Booklet No. 79 mailed free.

The Jﬁ l Piano and———
e Organ Co., Limited

GUELPH
Toronto London, Eng. Ottawa
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Editorial Chat

N this column the editor has been
chatting confidentially with his
readers, and at times he may have
seemed egotistically inclined. His
aim has been to be frank rather than
egotistic. He fully realises that in
the final test it is not what he says

but what he does that will count.

This week he would like to record
again something about the progress
which the CaNapiAN COURIER is mak-
ing. During the past ten days five
hundred and fifty new subscribers
have been added to the list. Ninety-
five per cent. of these are for one year
or longer. This is a record which the
editor believes has never been equalled
in Canada.

If there be a doubting Thomas in
the community, and he is.within reach
of this office, we will be pleased to
show him the list and prove the fore-
going statement. A national weekly
which aims to be the leading exponent
of Canadian thought could not afford
to leave any one in doubt as to the
accuracy of its statements.

Next week, the cover will be orna-
mented with a very successful effort
by one of Canada’s cleverest artists,
Mr. C. W. Jefferys. It will be done
in colours, and should be fully as
pleasing as any cover that has yet
appeared.

The issue of April 6th wil have a
striking automobile cover design, by
Mr. Tom. O. Marten, whose previous
efforts have elicited much comment
and praise.

Plans are being made a long way
ahead, and much good artistic work
is in preparation.

RoyAL
YEAST
(AKES

S“‘-“ AND USED
EVERYWHERE.

E.W.GILLETT SoMrany

TORONTO,ONT.

SUCCESS IN BAKING tasty, vitaliz-
ing bread depends chiefly on: the flour
used.

PURITY FLOUR, made solely from
the choicest Western Canada Hard
Wheat, has no equal as a thoroughly
dependable household flour.

Sold Everywhere in the Great Dominion n

WESTERN CANADA FLOUR MILLS CO.
LIMITED

MILLS AT WINNIPEG, GODERICH, BRANDON

NOTHING SIMPLER

ON THE MARKET THAN THE

STICKNEY GASOLINE
ENGINE

YOUR
BOY
CAN

RUN IT

MADE
FOR
HARD

WORK

WINDMILLS, TANKS, PUNPS

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

Ontario Wind Engine & Pump Co., Lid.

TORONTO
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Sovereign Bank
of Canada
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“tOTLS’

Automatic Electric

House EClevator

(][. The luxury and

comfort of a
modern automatic
house eleva-
tor can hard-
ly be over-
estimated.
Absolute
safety and
the highest
degree of
refinement
are found in
the ““Or18.”
Enquireof us
about them.

Otis-Fensom

Elevator Co., Limited

Head Officc - TORONTO
Offices in Principal Cities

ROOFING

Warranted Fire, Lightning
and Rust Proof.

Fastlake
Metallic Shingles

are ornamental, durable, easily
applied, and cost no more
than wooden shingles.

Send for Booklet.

THE METALLIC ROOFING Co.

Manufacturers LIMITED

TORONTO and WINNIPEG
[Here Since 1885]

“Salvador

requires no present intro-
duction. From the time
it was ORIGINALLY put
on the market it easily
led, so far as a Malt
heverage was concerned,
in the estimation of the
connoisseurs. This lead
it still holds, by reason of
the fact that the utmost
care is exercised in the
selection of the several in-

gredients that enter into
its makeup, namely, the CHOICEST
BARLEY, the CHOICEST HOPS,
aud FILTERED WATER—the ut-
most cleanliness being observed—all
departments being under the super-
intendence of the ONLY Brewmaster
who comes from the original ‘ Sal-
vador’’ Brewery, Munich, Germany,
Mr. Lothar Reinhardt, and so we say

“Salvador” Forever!

REINHARDT & CO.
2-22 MARK ST. - TORONTO

COALING and WRECKING

CRANES

All Designs—All Capacities

“MARION”
STEAM SHOVELS

BALLAST UNLOADERS
AND DREDGES

Full Particulars Upon Request.

FHHophins 6o

MONTREAL

What About Your
Coal Supply

for the next month ?
Your furnace will
require attention for
some time yet, and
in order to get good
results you have got
to burn good fuel.
We know our coal
has more heat units
to the ton than any
other coal on the
market, so you’d
better round off the
season by leaving
your order with us.

THE STANDARD FUEL CO.

of Toronto, Limited

56 and 68 KING ST. EAST
Tel. M. 4103-4-6
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Topics of the Day

EFORE the Canadian Club of St. John, Dr. Parkin
endorsed Lord Strathcona's statement that before
the end of the century, Canada will have eighty

million people. These honourable gentlemen are entirely
too optimistic. Such a growth is not impossible, but it
would mean an intermixing of races which would sub-
merge the present people and: their descendants. Perhaps
Lord Strathcona would not mind cutting his estimate in
two to oblige those of us who desire to see the future
Canadian nation maintain all that is best in the Can-
adian people of to-day.
* * *

When the New Brunswick Legislature met on Wednes-
day of last week, the events were of unusual interest. At
noon Premier Pugsley and his four colleagues were sworn
in before the new Lieutenant-Governor. The House met

at three o’clock and the Hon. Mr. Robinson announced
With due formality, Mr. C.
and the House

his resignation as speaker.
J. Osman was elected to succeed him
took a recess. At four o'clock,
Governor Tweedie entered and
the usual ceremony after the
election of a speaker was - per-
formed. Mr. Robinson, the late
speaker, became a member of
the cabinet shortly alterwards.
It was a wonderful series of
kaleidoscopic changes in the
various administrative offices.
* * *

From musical and dramatic
development, His Fxcellency the
Governor-General has turned
public attention to cadet rifle-
shooting. He is giving a tro-
phy for cadet corps compe-
tition on much the same lines—
the most efficient provincial
units to meet in a Dominion
competition. In encouraging
cadet rifle shooting, Lord Grey’
is following I.ord Roberts who
has done much to develop
this branch ot a citizen’s edu-
cation.

* * *

An associated press despatch

emanating from Toronto says

that. in ‘ value of mineral 7
productions ”’ Ontario is first
among the provinces of the
Dominion. This is not true,
il the estimates published by the British Columbia
Government are correct. In 1905, the value of the

minerals produced in the Rocky Mountain provincé was
twenty-two millions of dollars, while in Ontario it was a
little less than eightcen millions. Last year, British
Columbia produced twenty-six million dollars worth of
minerals as against Ontario's twenty-two. Ontario is
doing well, but British Columbia with a per capita pro-
duction of $132 a head, is doing even better. In copper
alone, the increase last year was almost fifty per cent.
This progress has been made without any boom and
without the aimless speculation which usually accom-
panies booms, and the trade would thus seem to be even
healthier than in Ontario.
* * *

The nationalisation of the larger ocean ports is one of
the great questions before the Canadian people. There
must be a national port in British Columbia, or perhaps
two or even three. Montreal has been made a national
port and Quebec will require more attention. These two

Mr. W. K. George
President Toronto Industrial Exhibition Association.

will serve the St. L,awrence trade. Then there must be
one or two winter ports in the Maritime Provinces. The
dredging of the various harbours, the building of the
necessary docks and the providing of freight sheds, ele-
vators and transhipping facilities such as steam cranes,
will require vast expenditures. During the next ten years
this little item in Canada’s development will cost fifty
millions of dollars. If the trade of this country is to
come and go only through Canadian ports there must be
facilities for the greatest vessels afloat. Harbours do
not grow, they are made, and the making is a tremen-
dously expensive business. Canada’s growing pains are
quite noticeable. .

* * »*
A rather curious coincidence comes to light. At the
first meeting of the Canadian Club of Victoria, Chief

Justice Hunter advocated a provincial university to keep
the young men of that province from going to foreign
universities. At the first meeting of the Canadian Club
of St. John, Dr. Parkin advocated a central Maritime
university for much the same reason.

e It would seem as if all the
great questions of the day are
now being discussed before Can-
adian Clubs. The editor of a
national weekly, such as this,
must keep closely in touch with
these organisations if he desires
to record from week to week
the various phases of national
thought. Canadian Clubs are
likely to be a political and so-
cial factor of tremendous power
and influence.

* * *

“The greatest annual fair in
the world” is the phrase which
all the enthusiastic citizens ap-
ply to the Industrial Exhibition
of Toronto. In many respects
the statement is correct. This
Exhibition has acquired its
prominence and its excellence
mainly because of the quality of
the men who have composed the
Board and filled the Fxecutive

offices. ~These men have per-
formed valuable but purely
voluntary service. The presi-

dency has come to be one of the
high honours of the city. At
the recent annual meeting it
was bestowed upon Mr. W. K.
e j George, a gentleman who dis-
tinguished himself as president of the Canadian Manu-
facturers’ Association in the year of its visit to Great
Britain. Mr. George will worthily maintain the tra-
ditions of the office.

O R

The Manitoba Elections are now but a memory. Mr.
Roblin has been sustained by a stout majority, although
the Opposition has slightly increased in strength. In
other words the people have told Mr. Roblin’s Govern-
ment that they have more confidence in it than in its
opponents, but that there is no intention of giving it a
majority which will be productive of a proud and haughty
spirit. The result also indicates in a measure that the
postage-stamp province is ambitious to reach Hudson
Bay. If the Conservative premier of Manitoba and the
Conservative premier of Ontario could agree upon the
division of the undivided northern lands, there is little
doubt that such an agreement would necessarily carry
much weight at Ottawa. -

.



BY STAFF WRITERS.

THE socialist trio in the British Columbia legisla-
ture refused to rise when the Lieutenant-Governor
of the Province came into the Chamber. As a gentle
protest, little exception can be taken to this act. The
lieutenant-governors of the Pro-
vinces are really too haughty.
They cannot go anywhere on of-
ficial business without having some soldiers and a tin-
colonel or two trotting around after them. A silk hat,
a frock coat and a decently clad secretary should be sui-
ficient.

The reply of their defenders is that the lieutenant-
governors’ display is made to present and reinforce the
dignity of the law. The socialist, having no respect for
anything except his own unbridled wishes, would not be
influenced by this defence. Yet it is an argument worth
considering. It is quite true that the lack of gold braid
in the United States bred a disregard for the might and
majesty of the law. They are going back to braid over
there, just as a precautionary measuse.

When the Socialists go so far as to claim that
lientenant-governors, chief justices and all government
authorities are simply agents for promoting the interests
and maintaining the ascendancy of the capitalist class,
they become ridiculous. They verge on the ludicrous.
The law extends its sheltering mantle to all classes and
the poorer a man is the more he should respect the law
which will protect him and his children in their efforts
to raise themselves from one economic state to another.

Nevertheless, our lieutenant-governors might quietly
abandon the plumed hat and the gold braid. They have
no more need of it than have the provincial premiers.
When there is a state function at Ottawa, or in a pro-
vincial capital, in the nature of vice-regal drawing-room,
they might be allowed to dress up a bit as the privy
councillors do. These occasions are not numerous and
remain the exceptions which may prove the general rule.
Modesty of dress and conduct among officials does not
necessarily detract from their dignity : it is their man-
ner and bearing which counts.

GOVERNORS
AND -SOCIALISTS

TO the ordinary citizen, ‘cutting a melon” is a
phrase which makes him think of balmy Septem-
ber days. To the extraordinary citizen, the man with
wealth and a knowledge of the game known as finance,
‘‘cutting a melon” brings to his
mind balmy days which may oc-
cur in any month in the year. In
fact, among financiers, melon cutting is usually a pas-
time of the winter season, although late fall and early
spring are not objectionable.

To cut a melon properly, you must first find your
melon. Melons do not grow on every tree. They thrive
best in sunny board-rooms, with long mahogany tables
and a liberal supply of leather-covered chairs. The latter
are very handy when the actual ‘‘cutting” is due.

To grow the melon it is best to have a franchise of
some kind—gas, water, electric light, or some natural
monopoly. Any real large corporation will do if a
franchise is impossible. Handle it well, and it will soon
sprout a melon. More. capital is needed. Issue new
stock to the old stockholders at a low price. Give out
as your reason that the low price is necessary to induce
the public to take up the issue.

6

CUTIING
MELONS

The actual cutting of the melon should be done with
due ceremony. The fruit is watched and the time for
the cutting arranged by the ‘“insiders.”” The real busi-
ness should be done with pomp and display. A senator,
a member of Parliament, a prominent educationalist and
one or two men high in the esteem of the general public
should be invited when the propitious day arrives. Iet
them make a few speeches about the future of the coun-
try, the great possibilities and such like. Have the
meeting well written up in the newspapers at so much
an inch ; get the banks, transfer companies and brokers
all in line to raise a cheer and then divide the fruit.

And yet if the capitalists did not provide melons for
the public of to-day, what would happen ? The public
would keep its money in bureau-drawers or in the
savings banks, and industry would languish for lack of
capital. Melons are positively necessary, it would seem,
in order to get people to invest their capital in under-
takings which are of an industrial or semi-industrial
nature. When the world gets wiser, melon-cutting may
disappear. In Great Britain they have tried to eliminate
melon-cutting but they have not wholly succeeded. They
have, however, eliminated its worst features. “This
should be Canada’s aim.

HERE is much talk about the boom in Winnipeg,
Port Arthur and Fort William, Regina, Kdmon-
ton, Calgary, and other new cities. FEvery little town
in the West is talking about its wonderful development.
They rather pity the poor, old,
effete Fast. Yet it is doubtful if
there is a city in the Dominion
making more progress than the Ancient Capital. Quebec
is the oldest city in Canada—three hundred years of age
in 1908. For a long period it was so overshadowed by
Montreal that it seemed to be shrinking back into in-
significance.

To-day all this is changed.
approaching completion and Intercolonial trains will
soon be running across the River. The impossible is al-
most accomplished. The Grand Trunk Pacific is building
north and south. The Canadian Northern Quebec Rail-
way is building a direct short line to Montreal, the por-
tion from Quebec to Garveau Junction being the only
uncompleted link. Another line is being built along the
South Shore to serve much the same purpose, through
the southern counties. The Canadian Pacific steamers
have made Quebec their summer port. So much for the
railways and steamboat lines.

Electrical development is
thousand horse power is being developed at Montmo-
rency Falls and a contract has been made for the im- .
mediate development of six thousand horse power at
another Falls, but twenty miles away. Ultimately both
these -stations will be enlarged. To this is added the
pulp and paper development of the Province. The city .
is crowded with new business men, many of them from
the United States. Mines, quarries and pulp limits are
talked of in hotel corridors and on the street corners.

Quebec’s day has come and no one will be jealous.
The West has had its share. Ontario needs no coddling.
The progress in historic LLower Canada has been inevit-

QUEBEC’S
BOOM

The Quebec Bridge is

proceeding fast. Five
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ably slower, but its
discovered in time.

great resources were bound to be

There is every indication that from

now on, that Province will not lag behind in the in-
dustrial and commercial race, and the City of Quebec

will lead in the renaissance.

IIE appointment of a
Legislature to take
question takes time by the
ports of the factory

committee by the Ontario
evidence on the
forelock.

inspectors show

the re-
that there are not
of the
labour,

For while

lacking examples
taching to child

there has

evils at-
at the
not been a

REGULATING

CHILD LABOUR same time

general development of vested industrial interests de-
pendent on the exploitation of children. The experience
of the United States shows that the employment of child-
ren of immature age and its attendant ills is not an old
world phenomenon alone. In States the
children of the “poor whites” are aiding in shifting the
centre of the American cotton industry from New Eng-
land to the section adjacent to the Gulf of Mexico. At
the same time these states have shown themselves in-
competent to deal with the evils arising from the un-
trammelled employment of children. It is this which
leads to the attempt to have the Federal Government
deal with the matter indirectly through the increasingly
elastic interpretation of the interstate commerce clause.
The justification of
conditions

the Southern

governmental regulation of
of employment of
humanitarian

the
depends not on
is demonstrable that
life-blood is too costly a dye stuff to enter into cotton
fabrics. To permit children to
shops and factories is
stunted and deteriorated.

children
grounds alone. Tt

be employed in work-
to permit their physique to be

The nation that through such
a method of industry gains temporary cheapness is living

child labour

Children
short of their maximum wealth-pro-

out of capital not income.
their time fall far
ducing

worked out before
power. Iinfeebled physique,
pressure activity at
future

resulting from high
an immature age, is transmitted to
In the interest of the highest de-
velopment the brunt of the competitive struggle,
is after

generations.
which
all a man’s game, should not fall upon the poorly
defended child.

M()Rli than ten yvears
“TLooking Backward” described, among other
> ) fa)

automatic wonders in a modern Utopia, a magic button

ago, Kdward Bellamy's

which would under pressure yield any class of musical

- composition desired. In the Can-

A MUSICAL e et

T adian Courier there was describec
MARVEL wdia ier there wx d

two months ago, Dr. Thaddeus

Cahill's recent invention which an FKnglish magazine

called the dynamophone.
lustrated I,ondon News"
now called the
mitted to
vibrating

ILast week a page of the ‘‘Il-
was given up to this invention,
is trans-

which music

while the

telharmonium, by
any distance, performer controls
each of
Elec-
transformations in al-
most every department of industry, is now being used in
It is said that
Dr. Cahill’s invention will send the music to the people
and change the

currents from a series of dynamos,
which corresponds to a

ll‘i\‘it}"

separate note of music.

which has worked such

the more subtle realms of art and music.
system by which the rich may enjoy the
Nothing will ever take the place of the in-
dividual human appeal of the great artist, but it seems
as if the telharmonium were to work a revolution in the
concert system.
that the

best music.

And the beauty of the arrangement is

Nstener can never be disturbed by the people

who come late and then insist on rustling their pro-
grammes.
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THE MIS-FITS OF THE CIVIL SERVICES OF CANADA.

When men are appointed to office haphazard, without any system, there are bound to be many mis-fits.

Under

a Civil Service System worthy of the name, each man would be specially examined to find out his particular

qualifications.

If he developed any special abilities, they would be recognised and utilised.
Canada needs reorganising in order to make mis-fits impossible.

Every civil service in
Driving square pegs into round holes, or the

reverse, is but a natural result of the present deleterious and pernicious system of appointing only party workers to

public office. .
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EVERAI Winnipeg clergymen: threw themselves into
the Manitoba campaign just about in time to trip
and fall under “Bob’ Rogers’ steam roller. Not that
this will make the Ministers sorry they spoke. This is
one advantage that a Minister who goes into politics has
over the ordinary citizen—he feels almost as happy when
he is beaten as when he succeeds, for he possesses the
sublime consciousness of having done his duty. Of course
it grieves him to see the cause of the righteous forsaken;
but he himself, at all events, did not forsake it. And the
fact that comparatively few turned out to be faithful in
the hour of trial lends an added glory to the few. It
is about a ‘“‘toss-up” whether a really sincere Minister of
the Gospel gets more satisfaction out of a magnificent
victory or a heroically-endured defeat under such circum-
stances. In a victory, the straight and narrow path is
a trifle crowded. As the young soldier said who was
being congratulated on his bravery in a great battle—
“Yes, but there were so many of us.”

* * *

Of course, there are worldly-minded clergymen who
do not take this view of the matter. They want to win;
and they take a riotous joy, that is almost “Jay'tiin its
abandon, in ‘beating the other fellows.” But I am talk-
ing of the devoted Minister who always regards himself
as fighting on behalf of the Almighty, and who believes
that “God and one man are a majority,” no matter
what the returning officers may report. But I some-
times permit myself to wonder if a Minister ought really
to meddle with politics. If he were to look at his
calling as a “business proposition”—which he would
never dream of doing—he would see at once that he
should not get into any dispute which must deprive him
of the ‘“‘custom” of half the population. When a Minister
takes sides in a political dispute, he weakens and pos-
sibly destroys his influence with the men who are on the
other side of politics. He may be right ; but they do
not think so. The consequence is that his power to
minister to them in matters of the spirit is either lost or
largely curtailed. As far as they are concerned, his use-
fulness is gone.

* % %

Now, of course, as a citizen, he has every right to
take part in politics. I am not calling that in question,
I am merely asking whether he should take advantage of
this right. He has solemnly chosen to devote his life to
the preaching of the Gospel. He has stepped aside from
the ordinary dusty highway of human competition where
men are jostling each other that he may act as a mem-
ber of the moral ambulance corps and succour the morally
wounded and carry religious balm to the dying. Tacitly,
he has promised to give up everything thal will hamper
him as a moral Red Cross knight. “If meat make my
brother to offend, I will eat no flesh while the world
standeth.”” In two words, he has voluntarily assumed
the role of a non-combatant in order that he may go in
and out among the people on his errand of counsel and
mercy without arousing their suspicion that he may he
serving a selfish and worldly end. Now it cannot be
doubted for a moment that when he allows himself to he
drawn into a political affray, he does hamper his effect-

iveness as a spiritual and religious guide. 1 am quite

conscious that he will say that only in that way can he
smite certain giant evils; but could not this two-handed
broadsword side of the battle be lelt to a special corps
of lay-workers who should be religious in purpose but
who had not set themselves apart as spiritual physicians,
claiming the special privileges of a non-combatant ?

* * *

We have had the opportunity lately in Canada of see-
ing two Shaw plays, the principal roles being carried by
two very different actors. ‘“Man and Superman’ came
first with Loraine as ‘““John Tanner” ; and then we had
Mr. and Mrs. Forbes-Robertson in Cleo-
patra.”  The latter, amongst his
“Plays for Puritans,” but the former would hardly bear
such a classification.  Yet it surely must be plain to
anyone that the former was Shaw, while the latter was
—Pshaw | ‘“Man and Superman’’ was written because
Shaw had it in him and could not keep it back. It is
the very soul of the man laid bare. It is the Truth as
Shaw sees it. But ‘‘Caesar and Cleopatra” is the effort
of a dramatic Carlyle to caper in a lady's drawing-room
for the pleasing of fastidious superficialities. The wit ol
“Man and Superman’’—which was merely the edge of the
sword—made people think that Shaw ought to be able to
write a witty play—‘for Puritans’’—and they seem to
have cajoled him into trying it. And he has managed to
get some wit into it, but no soul.

“Caesar and
Shaw has classed

®* % »

Loraine was nothing short of a miracle as ‘““John
Tanner.”” He was more than a perfect actor—his under-.
standing and presentation of the part was almost super-
human. Shaw gives him long lectures to deliver to poor
““T'avie,”” and he delivers them without once suggesting
that he is speaking a piece by rote. You can see the
man think out his reasoning as he sits on the stage.
Contrast this with Forbes-Robertson's wooden recitation
when he first comes on and apostrophises the Sphinx,
You can see that Robertson is speaking a piece from
memory, and his recitation would win a prize at any
school closing. T,oraine would have obviously thought
out his reflections on first seeing the Sphinx as he stood
there in the moonlit desert. That Robertson is a great
Hamlet, everybody knows; but when he comes to play
a modern drama or to even a modernised picture of an
ancient event, he is too much the elocutionist and too
little the character. It was a great thing for Shaw that
his ‘‘Man and Superman” was not burdened with a
smooth-voiced lecturer like Forbes-Robertson.

o

An Object Lesson for John Bull.

British publications find great difficulty in getting into this market, owing to

the high postal rates charged by the British Post Office.




The Result in Manitoba

By Our Own Correspondent

N Manitoba the result of the Provincial Election held
on March 7th has been the return of the Roblin
Government by a very large majority. The Liberal Op-
position will have a few more seats in the new IHouse
than in the old one, but there has been comparatively
little change in the general vote of the Province. In the
election of 1903 the Roblin Government secured thirty-
one seats and the Opposition nine. One of the seats then
won by the Opposition was afterwards lost at a bye-
election, so that the parties stood thirty-two to eight
before dissolution. One new constituency was created
in the city of Winnipeg at the last session of the Legis-
lature and of the forty-one seats the Opposition has this
year carried eleven. In two outlying constituencies the
election is postponed for a week and these constituencies
are practically certain to go with the Government so
that the result will be thirty Conservatives and eleven
Liberals elected.

Perhaps the most striking feature of the result was
the decisive defeat of the Iiberal leader in Portage la
Prairie. Mr. Brown has never held a seat in the Lecis-
lature. He was a candidate in 1903 but was defeated by
a small majority. The Liberal Opposition has been very
weak in leadership for many years and when Dr. Green-
way withdrew to enter the House of Commons the ILib-
erals realised that it was necessary to obtain a new
leader who could unite the party and direct its affairs
with some energy and skill. In the Legislature, Mr.
Mickle alone had experience and his inclination led him
to avoid the labour and responsibility of leadership. At
a convention of the party held early in 1906 the I,iberals
chose Mr. Edward Brown as leader and he at once threw
himself into the work of preparing for the campaign.
Probably no man in the I,iberal party could have done
more than did Mr. Brown to consolidate his party and
give it heart, but he made some political mistakes and
failed to present a case against the Government that
was sufficiently strong and convincing to overcome the
great advantage any vigorous Government has in good
umes. IHis personal popularity in his home town of
Portage la Prairie does not seem to have increased, for
despite his added prestige he was defeated by Mr. Hugh
Armstrong by a large majority of 223 votes as against
a majority of only 31 in 1903. Mr. Armstrong has un-
doubtedly grown in popularity in the last four years
and he had a splendid organisation. Another notable
defeat for the Opposition was that of Mr. Horace Chev-
rier, the member for St. Boniface, who was the most
active and trenchant Liberal member of the Legislature.
The Liberals lost six out of eight seats they held in the
last Legislature. But as against these losses some good
gains were made, the one of the most importance being
the election of Mr. Crawford Norris in Lansdown. Mr.
Norris was one of the Liberal leaders in the Legislature
from 1899 to 1903, but was defeated at the elections in
the latter year. On the whole the Opposition is stronger
in personnel, as well as in numbers, than the late Legis-
lature.

Mr. R. T,. Richardson, whose political history has
been varied and turbulent, his last experience as a can-
didate being as the opponent of Mr. Sifton in Brandon
in 1904, this vear accepted Mr. Brown's leadership and
stood for the constituency of Killarney. Mr. Richard-
son had for some months been devoting his paper to the
cause of agitation against the grain dealers of Winnipeg
and he made his appeal to the electors on his claim that
the Government was involved and was largely respon-
sible. He was decisively defeated.

On the Government side the most striking loss was
the defeat of Dr. McFadden, the Provincial Secretary, in

Emerson. Dr. McFadden had a close run in 1903 in the
three-cornered contest and in a straight fight with his
Liberal opponent he has lost. Attorney-General Camp-
bell has the very narrow majority of two in Morris.
The other ministers have large majorities. The Govern-
ment carried three seats out of four in Winnipeg and
carried also Portage la Prairie and Brandon.

A Government with a large surplus and an adminis-
trative record against which nothing more definite than
insinuations has been brought is hard to defeat in good
times. The Conservatives held out the record of the
past seven years and compared it with the previous
conditions under Mr. Greenway’s administration as a
ground for a renewal of power. The Liberals criticised
the various claims made and promised retrenchments
and changes in method. Mr. Brown had also some con-
structive proposals such as Government elevators and
compulsory education for the cities. “The former was

not made very definite and the latter threatened to.

bring up the old school question and was a weakness
rather than a strength to the Liberals.

Some heat and even bitterness was imparted to the
campaign by the manifestoes or pulpit utterances of
three or four ministers who based their attacks on the
Government’s temperance record. But attacks of this
kind and criticisms of administrative methods are not
ordinarily very eflective. A measure of uncertainty ex-
isted, however, owing to the dissatisfaction among the
farmers because of the poor train service provided by the
railways this winter and also because of the suspicion
of trust methods among the grain dealers. Unrest al-
ways tells against a Government, but the result in this
case shows that it could not be shown that the Roblin
Government was responsible for anything that was un-
satisfactory in the general conditions.

As the main issue of the campaign, Mr. Roblin put
forward the boundary question. Sir Wilfrid Laurier had
not extended Manitoba's boundaries when the new Pro-
vinces of Alberta and Saskatchewan were created, he had
practically invited Ontario and Saskatchewan to put in
claims to territory Manitoba believed should have been
given to her without question, and he delayed a settle-
ment until the rival claims had gathered strength. Mr.
Brown held that the matter was not an issue in the
Provincial elections because there had been no difference
between the parties in Manitoba on the subject. Mr.
Roblin contended that, since concurrent legislature of
the Province and the Dominion was necessary to any
alteration of the boundaries, it was of the utmost im-
portance to have in power in Manitoba a government
that would yield nothing of the rights of the Province.
He pledged himself to stand for Manitoba’s full claim
and charged an understanding amounting as he termed
it to a conspiracy, among the Liberal leaders to give
Manitoba less than her rights. To the carrying out of
such an intention it was necessary that there should be
in power in Manitoba a Government willing to accept
what Ottawa decreed, and it was argued that Mr.
Brown’s attempt to prevent the raising of an issue and
the unfortunate wording in the plank in the Liberal
platform dealing with the boundaries were among the
evidences of a dangerous understanding with Ottawa.
The case was very strongly presented and had an im-
portant effect on the result.

The Right Hon. James Bryce, British Ambassador at
Washington, will visit Toronto next month. He will be
the guest of Professor Goldwin Smith and will address
the Canadian Club.
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Hon. J. J. Foy.

Attorney-General of Ontario.

Oh, the Shamrock, the green immortal Shamrock !
Chosen Leaf
Of Bard and Chief,
0Old Erin’s Native Shamrock.
—DMoore.
THE cycle of time brings another year of prosperity,
another generation of mankind, another St. Pat-
rick’s Day, the day that sends a wireless electric thrill of
sympathy through all true and loyal Irish hearts the
world over. It brings to the scattered children of the
Isle of Gael many dear and tender memories of the old
land of raths and round towers and holy wells. Wher-
ever the Irish foregather they will celebrate on St. Pat-
rick’s Day the glories and accomplishments of the men
of their blood.

In the land of the Irishman’s adoption it is a
day of rejoicing and mirth, when fiddle and bagpipe once
more vie with the harp and the jig and jug hold sway,
when every Irish heart throbs anew for the land of its
forefathers, and every Irish muscle ceases its battle of
life to pledge again its fealty to the cradle-land of St.
Patrick and renew its loyalty to the God whose gospel
he preached.

The early history of St. Patrick’s Day, like that of
the saint himself, is very much a matter of conjecture
and under dispute. According to the best authorities
St. Patrick was born in the village of Memphitur in the
north of FEngland in the year A.D. 386 and came to Ire-
land about 400 A.D. It is impossible, however, to say
just when the 17th of March began to be set apart as
St. Patrick’s Day and celebrated as the national holiday
of Ireland. Suffice it to say that it antedates the Nor-
mans and is to-day, wherever an Irish heart beats,
looked forward to and cherished as it was in the days of
Ireland’s glory and supremacy.

Tradition associates the Shamrock with St. Patrick.
It was first worn by the early Druids and converts in
commemoration of the fact that the Saint, when preach-
ing the doctrine of the trinity, made use of this little
plant bearing three leaves upon one stem as a symbol of
the great mystery of the Divinity. At first a symbol of
religion it soon became a national emblem used by a
patriarch to signily a truth, accepted by a nation to
unify it, the Shamrock soon became part of Irish life and
history and is to-day, as of yore, worn by the sons of
Frin on their great day.

St. Patrick’s Day in Canada has hecome an occasion
of general celebration, whether the Irishman be of pure
Celtic blood or of the Saxon admixture of the North. In
Ontario, for instance, members of the Legislature,
whether of Ulster or Connaught descent proudly wear
the mystic trefoil when St. Patrick’'s Day comes round.

St. PatricK’s
Day

The Famous 17th

CONCERNING THE ANNIVER-
SARY WHICH IS OBSERVED
BY IRISHMEN THE WORLD

OVER IN MEMORY OF THE
GREAT PREACHER

WHOSE NAME IS YET
THE MOST REVER-

ED IN THE GREEN
ISLE HE LOVED.

Mr. Justice Anglin.
Osgoode Hall, Toronto.

There was a memorable anniversary of the day in
South Africa when seven years ago, by order of Queen
Victoria, the Shamrock was worn in honour of the
brave Irish soldiers who had fought with such reck-
less gallantry. On that occasion, Mr. Kipling, who was
at Bloemfontein contributing to the columns of ‘‘The
Friend,”” published an adaptation of a certain famous
song.

“Oh ! Terence dear and did you hear

The news that’s going round ?

The Shamrock’s Erin's badge by law

Where’er her sons be found.

From Bobsfontein to Ballyhock

"I'is ordered by the Queen—

We've won our right in open fight,

T'he Wearin’ of the Green.”

There is a movement on foot to revive the ancient
Gaelic customs on St. Patrick’s Day. The Ancient Order
of Hibernians of Toronto will hold a great revival at
Massey Hall, while the I. P. B. S. will also enjoy a ban-
quet that is now regarded as an annual event. In Ot-
tawa under the leadership of that brilliant Irishman, Mr.
D'Arcy Scott, Mayor of the city, several gatherings will
be held. . That oratory and song will adorn these cele-
brations is a matter of course, for Ireland is the land of
the harp and the silvery tongue.

The honouring of St. Patrick, St. Andrew or St.
George means no discontent with the land we live in,
nor is the maple leaf less significant because we wear the
“‘chosen leaf”” one day in the year. From ocean to
ocean, in hut and castle, the exiles of Erin will join
hands and hearts on another St. Patrick’s Day.

An Independent View

N her famous book, ‘‘Legends of The Monastic
Orders,”” Mrs.” Jameson gives a summary of the life
of St. Patrick. She says:

“St. Patrick, who styles himself ‘a Briton and a
Roman,” was carried away captive into Ireland when a
youth of sixteen, and was set to tend the herds of lis
master. Being born of Christian parents, he turned his
misfortune to good account, making his captivity a
school of patience and humility. The benighted condition
of the people among whom he dwelt filled him with
compassion ;
and was restored to his parents and his home, he was
haunted by visions, in which he beheld the yet unborn
children of these Irish pagans stretching forth their little
hands and crying to him for salvation.
to Ireland, having first received his mission from Pope
Celestine, and preached the Word of God, suffering with
patience all indignities, afironting all dangers and fa-

and when afterwards he made his escape

So he returned
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tigues with invincible courage, converting everywhere
thousands by his preaching and example, and gaining
over many disciples who assisted him most zealously in
the task of instructing and converting these barbarians.
He himself preached the Kingdom of Christ before the
assembled Kings and Chiefs at Tara ; and though Niell,
the chief monarch, refused to listen to him, he soon after-
wards baptised the Kings of Dublin and Munster, and
the seven sons of the King of Connaught. After forty
years of unremitting labour in teaching and preaching,
he left Ireland not only Christianised, but full of re-
ligious ‘schools and foundations which became famous in
Western Furope and sent forth crowds of learned men
and missionaries ; and having thus founded the Church
of Ireland, and placed its chief seat at Armagh, he died
a.nd‘ was buried at Down, in the Province of Ulster.”
St. Patrick was born March 17th A.D. 464.

A Leading Humanitarian

I S .General Booth a preacher or a humanitarian, or is
he both of these combined? This is a question
which any person might reasonably ask. General Booth
started upon his career as an evangelical preacher and
became a regenerator of the ‘‘unwashed.” He aimed to
bring this portion of the masses into contact with re-
ligion and found he could only do so by building cheap
churches. He needed workers to help-him and these we
call officers; those among whom they worked became
known as soldiers. Thus was founded
Army, the most remarkable religious
modern times.

the Salvation
movement of

General Booth has, however, gone beyond evangelical
work. He is doing for this age what was done in pre-
vious ages by Howard, Wilberforce and men of that
character. He is attempting to improve the social and
economic conditions of the people as well as their re-
ligious feeling. You

cannot make a hungry man re-

ligious. Christ fed the multitude and General Booth is
following his example.
So with

must be

the gaol-bird and the fallen woman, they

given an opportunity to reform as well as a
chance to get religious training. In fact religious teach-
ing can only be disassociated from material assistance
among those who are economically independent.

the

In so
far as modern Protestant churches are concerned,
they have confined their efforts to instructing and saving
all those who had sufficient ready cash to pay pew-rent.
On the
other hand, General Booth has gone to the classes who
had neither money nor goods, and he has invited them
in. Having secured them, his influence naturally made
them economically independent. So long as they did
not get too wealthy they remained with him—soldiers in
his army.

Those who have this cash are good Protestants.

In this way, General Booth has done more to raise
people from the lowest grade to the higher grades than
any other social reformer of the age. He has also in-
itiated, in both Great Britain and the United States, a
‘‘back to the land.” He has attempted to
many of the strays and waifs in the cities
become bhetter citizens if they could be trans-
planted to the country where the

movement
show tha't
would
influences are better
In England the movement is be-
His organisation is giving considerable
attention to emigration to the colonies.
with his ‘“back to the land” policy.

and more wholesome.
coming general.
This fits in
Those who go to
the colonies become farm labourers and have opportuni-
ties of acquiring land on reasonable terms.

Canada owes much reverence to General Booth, not
only for the social work his army has done, but for his

assistance in adding to the number of new citizens
coming into the country from Great Britain. Both for

this and his general work as a preacher and a humani-
tarian he deserves the cordial welcome which he is now

receiving.

Funeral Procession of the late Dr. Oronhyatekha, Supreme Chief Ranger, I. O. F. Passing the Temple Building, corner

Richmond and Bay Streets, Toronto.

City Hall in the distance.
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" The good ship * Berlin”’ was driven on the Pier at the mouth of the River Maas, Holland, in a great gale. The rear two-thirds of the
ship is shown in the photograph, the forward third broke off and was submerged.

Steamship Disaster in Holland

HE passenger steamer ‘‘Berlin,”” on her way from
Harwich, England, stranded on the north pier of
the Hook of Holland, at the mouth of the Maas at five
o'clock on the morning of February 21st. A great gale
was blowing in ‘the North Sea when the ‘‘Berlin’’ started
but the weather was no worse than on the previous
night when similar vessels made the trip without mishap.
As the ‘“Berlin’’ was entering the waterway at the en-
trance of the River Maas, however, she apparently be-
came unmanageable on account of the force of the wind
and was driven ashore.

The alarm lifehoats from the
shore proceeded to the assistance of the stricken steamer,
but the seas were so high that the boats were unable to
approach the ‘‘Berlin’’ close enough to take off the pas-
sengers and crew, and the lifeboat men had to sit help-
less while the steamer pounded until she broke in two.
The ‘“‘Berlin” seemed to strike about midships, as her
forepart broke off and sank immediately, while the after-
part remained imbedded in the sand and a few persons
could be seen clinging to her until late in the afternoon.
During the first day Captain Parkinson of Belfast, who
was en route to take the command of the steamer
“Myrmidon” at Amsterdam, was rescued by a lifeboat

was given and the

as he was clinging to a piece of wreckage after having
been washed off the deck of the ‘“‘Berlin.”

On February 22nd, after thirty-six hours’ fierce strife
with the waves, a band of heroic Dutch rescuers saved
three women and eight men from the wreck. With the
true stubbornness of the Netherlands they returned again
and again, when they found wind and waves too much
for them. Among the most determined of the rescuing
force was Prince Henry, who took his first trip on a tug
in order to investigate. Captain Jansen's lifeboat,
““Helvoetsluys,”” reached the neighbourhood of the wreck
and launched a small boat with a picked crew. It was
late in the afternoon before the exhausted survivors were
transferred to the larger vessel and finally to the auto-
mobiles which the Prince Consort had ordered. The final
act of rescue took place on the morning of February
23rd when a lifeboat went out at low tide and saved
three more women who were huddled together on the
hurricane deck. 3

The “Berlin” had a crew :of sixty and was carrying
one hundred and twenty passengers, all of whom with
the exception of fifteen were either frozen to death or
drowped. The storm is described as one of the worst
ever known in the North Sea, with a wind blowing with
the hurricane force of one hundred miles an hour.

A general view of the *‘ Pier”’ or ¢ Breakwater”’ running out into the sea to protect the entrance to the Harbour.

Photographs by Topical Press, London.
Near the light-

house in the distance, on the far side of the pier, is the wreck. Boats anxious to help are about. The angry sea
forbids any one to approach while it swallows its hundred and fifty victims. A great
crowd covers the land end of the pier and watches the attempts at rescue.




Some Canadian Tales of the Day

‘“ And that Reminds Me o {a

ERTAINLY the amazing scene in the House of
Commons recently must remind a good many
old—timers-—genuine old-timers, and not middle-

aged chaps like you and I—of the broil that preceded
the resignation of the Macdonald administration in 1873.
Sir Donald Smith—he hadn’t received the accolade then,
and he is, of course, Loord Strathcona now—had long
been a friend and even crony of Sir John Macdonald.
The Pacific Scandal loomed up, and Smith bolted both
his support and. his friendship for Sir John. The Pre-

mier knew defeat was coming either in the House or at

the polls, but they say that Smith’s secession made
‘him angrier than any other incident during that time of
turmoil. When the House of Commons had adjourned,
Sir John went into the lobby in a towering rage. Just
then Donald A. Smith passed, and Sir John, the story
goes, made a half movement at him. ‘I can lick that
man Smith quicker than h—l1 can scorch a feather”
roared the infuriated Premier. But Alonzo Wright, the
“King of the Gatineau,” and some others saw to it that
no fracas took place.

2
ClarKe Wallace’s Retort

HE late Clarke Wallace was the possessor of one
of the roughest tongues owned by any public man
in Canada when he became worked up. In the fierce

campaign of ’96, which preceded the defeat of the Tupper
Government, Wallace, as we all remember, went up and
down Ontario and journeyed as far afield as Manitoba
denouncing the Remedial Bill. He returned to Toronto
in time to hear that one of the cabinet who had stood
by Remedial legislation was to address his constituents
in his home town the next afternoon. Tired, and with
the dust of travel still on him, Clarke Wallace boarded
a train for the Fast. He had a cherished and particular
private feud with the Minister, and he proposed to meet
him within his own barbican and challenge him to public
debate. ,

Wallace's train arrived at the minister’s town in the
middle of the afternoon. As he disembarked, he saw the
public square jammed with a roaring, cheering, hissing
mob of citizens. They were not all by any means with
their member, for many of them were Conservative
Orangemen who had become much wrought up over the
Remedial Bill.

As Clarke Wallace, leaning heavily on his trusty
stick, limped his way through the crowd, he was noticed
by “the Brethren” and a mighty cheer went up for the
Grand Sovereign of the Order. Slowly he ‘climbed the
steps leading to the platform whereon sat his enemy.
And the minister raised no hand in greeting. Wallace
sat down, stood up again, took off his hat and demand-
ed that he be given half an hour in which to reply to
the Minister. Consent was given—it would have been
fatal to refuse it. The member of the Government made
his speech and then Wallace waded in. He took the
Remedial Bill and tore it to shreds. Then he sailed into
the minister himself—a gentleman who possessed liberal
ideas as to the best methods of amusement. The ad-
ministration of the department was rotten, roared Wal-
lace, proceeding to detail evidence to support his state-
ments. Finally, when he made one particularly ferocious
charge of maladministration, the minister ceased his
writhing and arose.

“I give you my
of the case before.”

Wallace swung on him like a tiger.
he shouted, “Heard of it ! Carousing all night ! Sleep-
ing all day ! How could you have heard of it ?”’

And the admiring howl of “‘the Brethren” must have
sent a vivid fear into that minister's mind. However,
he was re-elected and sits in the House of Commons

word,” he drawled, “I never heard

‘“Heard of it !”

to-day. !
, 2 7
The Archbishop and the
Lunatic

WHEN Archbishop Matheson of Ruperts’ Land left
v Winnipeg for England last year he was prepared

to meet many distinguished brother prelates
and statesmen and merchant princes, for His Grace was

in search of funds to help carry on the immense work
of his see. The Archbishop, however, encountered one
Englishman whom he does not want to meet again in
a hurry. It was at Kuston Station that he arrived
barely in time to ‘“make’ his train. A watchful guard,
seeing the archiepiscopal apron and gaiters, grabbed His
Grace's bag and, shouting “Here y’' are, me Lord,”
shoved him and it into a dark compartment in one of
the carriages. At once a loud and melancholy voice was
raised. ‘I am a poached egg !” it wailed, ‘‘and I can’t
find my toast I The Archbishop’s nerves are pretty
fair, he says, but he has mild objections to travelling
with men who are certainly crazy. He is prepared to
take a chance on the others. So the prelate’s head was
projected from the window and «in response to archiepis-
copal 'bass roarings the guard returned. The poached
egg gentleman was marched off by a bobby and His
Grace went on his way in solitude—which, you must
know, is the most popular method of making a railway
journey in England.

4
Railway Competition Again

O very dark have the details of this little incident
been kept that even the Canadian Pacific officials
assert that they kmow nothing about it. Never-
theless the facts appear to be as will be recited. Every-
body knows that the Canadian Pacific people last sum-
mer opened a new hotel in Winnipeg, a hotel which, as
every Winnipegger will tell you within ten minutes of
your arrival, is the largest in Canada. The Royal Al-
exandra—that is the hotel’s name, but that is not the
name that the railway people first pitched upon. You
know there is soon to be a third transcontinental rail-
way to rival the C. P. R. and C. N. R. It is, of course,
the Grand Trunk Pacific. The G. . P. authorities
eighteen months ago offered a reward to the person who
should select the most fitting name for their Pacific ter-
minus. Hundreds of Canadians entered the competition.
The C. P. R. folk went on with their hotel-building.
Horrors ! One day a whisper came to them that the
G. T. P. folk were about to announce the town-naming
award, and that the successful competitor had pitched
upon Prince Rupert as the title of the municipality.
Prince Rupert was the name—kept a great secret—for
the Winnipeg hotel ! Table and bed linen had been or-
dered with ‘“Prince Rupert” cunningly interwoven in the
fabric. Services of china bore the hotel crest and the
unlucky words. A die for stamping the hotel silver had
been manufactured but fortunately had not been used.
All of the other articles had to be discarded. “The
name Prince Rupert was abandoned and the Queen’s
style and title substituted. The loss went up into the
thousands, but railway competition is railway competi-
tion and it breaks out in curious places.

A Lady of Resource

OST Canadians have heard or read of the beautiful
M Countess of Warwick, who has for many years
been an ardent socialist. The name and fame of
Warwick are so closely associated with feudal privileges
and king-making power that it is difficult to associate a
countess of that line with anything so modern and un-
decorative as socialism. T.ady Warwick’s views are de-
scribed by one writer as a kind of pink-tea democracy,
rather than the red variety.

Her sister, also a woman of physical charms, Lady
Algernon Gordon-Lennox, has recently shown that she
holds in light esteem the convention that a feminine aris-
tocrat shall be useless. Not content with being known
as a perfectly-gowned woman and one of the cleverest .
amateur gardeners in England, she has also undertaken
to carry on an industry which appeals to every house-
wife. She is going to establish a fruit-bottling business
at Broughton, Oxfordshire and is confident of success, as
the trade in bottled and tinned commodities has greatly
increased of late. The gardens at Broughton Castle are
the most beautiful in the county, with their hundreds of
different kinds of tea-roses. If equal success crowns her
efforts in fruit bottling, Lady Gordon-Lennox may prove
a formidable competitor to Californian and Chicagoan
firms, which have been rather unpopular in England since
last year’s ‘‘exposures.”

13
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His Royal Highness the Prince of Wales, reviewing the Royal Naval
Volunteers, at their Drill Hall, Lambeth, London. The Prince, who held
the rank of Vice-Admiral, has been recently promoted to a full Admiralty.
The Naval Volunteers of London, are an exceptionally fine body of men.
They are drawn mostly from the offices in the city, and since the opening
of the Naval Volunteer Movement not long ago, they have admirably shown
that the English citizen has in him the making of a sailor.

® g4 @ y -
British Gossip

OUTH Africa is once more in the foreground. Dur-

ing the last week of February King Fdward opened

the exhibition of South African products, which is

said to be a surprisingly complete affair of its kind. His

Majesty was presented with a walking-stick of rhinoceros

horn, cut from a single specimen, which was brought

down by Mr. Louis Solomon, to whom it was given by

the old chief of the Bamangwato Kaffirs. Queen Alex-

andra was presented with a fan, having handle and sticks

of South African gold. Since the new Transvaal Consti-

tution has become an accompli‘shed fact, the political

situation in South Africa is once more a matter for
alarm or hope.

* * *

The Prince of Monaco has lately been in Glasgow,
where he lectured on the Meteorological Fxploration of
the High Atmosphere, which, together with the study of
oceanography, is his chief hobby. While it is from the
Casino in Monte Carlo that the Prince draws his ample
income, he is said to disapprove of gambling, and is
never seen either in the Casino or on the Terrace there.

* * *

The London papers are still talking of the robbery
which took place almost a month ago, whereby Mr.
Charles Wertheimer, a well-known connoisseur, lost art
treasures valued at upwards of two hundred thousand
dollars, including Gainsborough’s ‘‘Nancy Parsons” and
Sir Joshua Reynolds’ ‘The Hon. Mrs. Charles Yorke.”
These valuable pictures will probably take a trip across
the Atlantic, only to return ultimately to the land in
which they were painted, where they will be enhanced in
value by their adventures in the hands of an artistic
“‘Raffles.”

* * *

The Duke and Duchess of Sutherland have lent Stal-
ford House for a concert and an exhibition of Keats and
Shelley relics, to be held on March 29th. The fund to be
benefited is that which is being raised for "purchase of
the house in Rome in which Keats died. There will be
established in the historic old building a library and
museum in memory of the two poets.

* * *

The new chief Conservative Whip, Mr. Percival
Hughes, is an energetic and brilliant member of that
party, whose first actual work was as secretary to
Colonel Fred Burnaby, whose trustee he is and whose
posthumous novel he edited.

*. *

Mr. Winston Churchill is likely to be a prominent
figure at the Colonial Conlerence next month. It was
rumoured that, during the shuffle taking place after Hon.
James Bryce's appointment to Washington, Mr. Churchill
would be likely to hear the call, ‘“‘come up higher.” How-
ever, with the Colonial Conference so near at hand, he
preferred, so say his friends, to remain an Under-Secre-
tary. It is to be hoped that his manner to colonials
visiting FEngland will be more urbane than was his bear-
ing when he was a guest in the colonies. The majority

of his Canadian hosts regarded him as ‘“‘one of the least
of God's mercies.”
* "»

Fast Africa is said to possess a strong fascination for
those Knglishmen who have purchased large estates
there. Lord Delamere and Iord Hindlip are predicting a
prosperous future for the country in agricultural products
and in rubber.

* * *

Alien invasions seem to be the fashionable trouble.
Lanarkshire, the most populous of Scotland’s counties
and the principal source of the country’s mining indus-
tries, is afflicted with a large Polish settlement. There
are ten thousand in this county alone, producing a social
problem for the local authorities. The Lanark natives
describe this foreign settler as a miserable citizen, with
little sense of honour and slight regard for cleanliness.

* * *

The King of Siam is to visit London this month. He
was in England during the year of the Diamond Jubilee.
His Majesty rejoices in the title, King Chulalongkorn,
which is a cruel injustice to the newspaper world.

* * *

It is proposed to add the name of Sir William Howard

Russell to the list of war correspondents on the memo-

rial tablet in St. Paul’s and to erect a bust of him.
»* * *

The marriage of Mr. Mark Hambourg, the celebrated '

pianist, and Miss Dorothy Mackenzie took place this
week.
* % =
The University of Cambridge has decreed the abolition
of the dignity of Senior Wrangler, while the ‘“‘Tatler”
urges that the title be bestowed on the lady known as
the leader of the suffragettes. But she would probably
object to be ‘“Senior’’ anything. ‘
B DR
Australian precious stones are in demand in London
and an effort is being made to introduce the Queensland
sapphires. If Mr. Kipling's poetry be also truth, the
opals and pearls of the Commonwealth of the Pacific
ought to find many English admirers.
L AR i

Though he is now in his one-hundred-and-seventeenth
year, James Ioughran, of Derrynoose, Armagh, Ire-
land, has not, until within the last fortnight, been obliged
to consult a doctor. He naturally wonders why anyone
should wish to emigrate from such a healthy country as
the Tand of St. Patrick.

L jednk, SN

Edinburgh is to attempt a new way of dealing with

- the unemployed. The corporation are purchasing a farm

fifteen miles from the city which has 235 acres, 70 being
unimproved moss land. Refuse from the city is to be
deposited dn about 100 acres. The aim is to use the
whole farm for spade work, and to sell market garden

produce.
* o*

The new University College of North Wales is to cost
one million dollars for buildings alone. King Kdward
will lay the foundation stone next summer.

®* » »

The New Theology is still holding a prominent place
in the public interest. Two Congregational ministers
who are believers in its doctrines have been blackballed a
second time by the London Board of Congregational
Ministers. It is said that Dr. Robertson Nicoll, known
to both religious and journalistic circles, who has re-
pudiated Rev. R. J. Campbell’s views, is to address the
board of Congregational ministers in April.

w0 % *

Father Bernard Vaughan in his Lenten sermons con-
tinues to preach strenuously against the doings of fash-
ionable society and by some irony the papers continue to
chronicle a large attendance of the ‘‘smart set.”

* R »

The poverty of British universities has again been
brought to the notice of the public by an appeal issued
by the Duke of Devonshire, Chancellor of Cambridge
University, declaring that the sum of $7,500,000 is needed
to equip the University properly. 7The British press
comments unfavourably on the indifference of Englishmen
ot wealth to university needs and supports the appeal of
the Duke of Devonshire.

B W e

A letter of great historical interest will be offered for
sale in London shortly. It is the order for the massacre
of Glencoe issued in 1692, which intensified so bitterly the
strife between Campbells and Macdonalds.
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~ Sporting Comment

HILE, the Capital lacrosse team of Ottawa is
headed for England next month a still more
ambitious enterprise is under way under Can-

adian I,acrosse Association auspices. It is no less than
the taking of a lacrosse team to Australia. The Can-
adian national game has made rapid strides in the An-
tipodes and Australians now believe they have teams
able to cope successfully with the best Canada can pro-
duce. At any rate they are anxious to see where they
really stand and President J. C. Miller of the C. I.. A. is
in receipt of a cable offering him a guarantee of $9,000 to
take a team to the other side of the world. He has ac-
cepted the offer, selected his team, and if no hitch occurs
will set out on the longest journey a lacrosse team ever
took about June 1st.
* * *

And the trip, if it takes place, should do the game a
world of good, both at home and abroad. Thousands of
Canadians who have never seen a lacrosse match, will
be lead to wonder what manner of game the Indians in-
vented that follows the English speaking race to the ut-
termost parts of the earth. They will satisfy their curi-
osity and at the same time satisfy themselves that the

baseball we import from our cousins across the line will °

never occupy first place in the affections of Jack Canuck.
For your brother Jack loves a scrap. He proved that
when he hustled for South Africa to help his mother
whip the Boers, and, lacrosse is the merriest and most
scientific scrap that ever whirled down through the years
without putting one mound in the cemetery or adding
one to the list of permanently injured.
* * *

Curling is practically over for the season and already
its sister sport, bowling, is beginning to shake herself
out of her winter sleep and smooth her tangled tresses in
preparation for a new summer season. Whether bowling
is curling on the green or curling is bowling on the ice is
a question often asked and just as often answered. But
the answers differ widely. Anyway ‘‘ye ancient game of
bowls’’ has become one of Canada’s most popular sports.
It is not as accurate or scientific a game as curling, but
it has all the good-fellowship belonging to the winter
sport, and besides, its surroundings are so delightful, and
it can be played with so little exertion that it fits and
fills the lazy summer afternoons as nothing else can do.
Bowling is essentially a gentleman’s game. Away back
in the days of chivalry none but gentlemen born were al-
lowed to play it. It still retains all the characteristics
of its gentle breeding and imparts them to its players.
There are no disputes in bowling, the question of ama-
teur and professional is never heard in regard to it and
the little tricks that are looked on as clever in the more
strenuous sports would cause a bowler to open his eyes
with amazement and horror.

* * *

No one is prepared to say who threw the first bowl
but it is known that Henry VIII. contrived to frequently
break away from weddings, divorces and executions to
roll a game. Then they tell that Drake was bowling
when the Spanish Armada hove in sight. But like a true
bowler he did not let a little thing like that interfere
with the game. He first trimmed his opponent and that
great work accomplished he went joyfully forth and trim-
med the Spaniards. In Canada no game

out that hockey can be played and is played in the
Ontario Hockey Association without loss of life or limb.
Players in that body know there are rules against rough
play that they must obey or quit the game. That know-
ledge has the desired effect. Further east the controlling
bodies fail to control. The police frequently have to step
in and the concluding chapters of the game are played in
the police court. In strenuous sports there must be
some restraining force other than the law of the land,
and unless the association in control furnish that force
hockey in certain sections is bound to fall into disrepute

even if it does mnot become necessary to abolish it
entirely.
% * % ¥
There's a rather under-sized newspaperman out in
Regina. ILiving as he does in the still cold that makes

such great curling ice, he has never delivered a stone nor
responded to the great shout ‘‘Sweep, mon, sweep.” How
do I know ? Simply because he comes out with a big
double column head line, ‘“‘Mayor Curls While Others
Wait.” And then he proceeds to berate Mayor Smith
because in the excitement of a curling game he forgot
some measly little meeting at the city hall. Now if that
newspaper chap had been a curler he would have learned
‘‘When business interferes with curling, stop business.”
Hvery curler knows that and very few of them don’t live
up to it. Mayor Smith simply lived up to his reputa-
tion as a good curler. Some narrow-minded people will
blame him. But they are not curlers and know not
what they do.

* ®

Two lacrosse bodies meet on Good Friday, the Can-
adian in Toronto, and the Manitoba and Northwestern in
Winnipeg. The former, known in the world of sport as
the C.I..A., is the biggest body of its kind and of almost
any sporting kind in the world. Iast year one hundred
and thirty-six clubs were represented at the annual con-
vention and the fight for the presidency was carried on
for weeks in advance with all the wire-pulling and energy
of a political election. It is said the election expenses of
each candidate footed up to well over $500. And when
you come to think that there are between three and four
thousand lacrosse men in the big association each of
whom is anxious to close his lacrosse career by wearing
a jewel that proclaims him a member of the College of
Past-Presidents, you cease to wonder that the man who
wins has to do a power of hustling.

* * *®

Even if Eddie Durnan didn't bring back the rowing
championship of the world [rom Australia, he proved to
the folks down below that the sport is not entirely dead
in Canada and that its followers here still think enough
of the rowing supremacy to send after it every time they
can find anything like a suitable messenger. A strony
effort will be put forth to get Towns to visit Toronto
for another race for the friends and backers of the To-
ronto sculler are satisfied that it was the climate that
beat him. However, hefore anything else is done Towns
will probably take on young Webb of New Zealand. And
if he does there is a strong suspicion in well-posted quar-
ters that after the race he'll have no world’s champion-
ship to peddle. For you know 7Towns never was a
wonder and he's getting pretty well up in years. He
must be forty by this time.

has made such rapid strides in the past
ten years. In Toronto and its suburbs
alone there are nearly two thousand
bowlers and scarce a town or village in
Ontario but has its bowline club. The
visit of a team from Britain last year
was a fresh incentive to the popularity
of the game. It also proved that Can-
adians are not yet perfect in the sport.
But they are learning fast and when the
yxsit of the British team is returned, as
it probably will be next vear even Scot-
land will have to look to her laurels.
* * x

It seems impossible to get through a
hockey season in that headquarfers of
the sport contiguous to Ottawa and
Montreal without at least one fatality.
This year “Bud” McCourt, a Cornwall
player was the victim, his death being
caused by a blow on the head received
In a melee while playing against the
Victorias of Ottawa. The fatality has
naturally brought up the question of the
reformation of the game. It is pointed

* Wot are yer a-follerin’ ’im for, Bill ?"”
“I'm going to listen to 'im play gowf !”’—Punch.
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General View of Prince Albert, looking down the Saskatchewan, showing the Main Street along the Bank, and the beautiful Residential Hill in the rear.

A City of "To-morrow

One of the most pictur-
esque and pro, yressive towns
in the Saskat ‘hewan Valley
is Prince Albert, the enter-
prising youi: city on the
1)‘anks ol the lower North
“Saskatchewdh  This town is
in the fdit! of 4 great
arable tract: hut a few
miles aboye o Elbow, join-
ing ' the Yii'and South
Saskatchewah itemear | the
lumous Carfc t River dis-
trict, the m#sit fertile in all
the lower S katchewan re-
sion 5 a yoWl r city of many
and varied It terests i cele-
brated in < al history as
being near P ack Lake, the

Scene GEME': uprising in

1885 ; later€'s the abiding-

| . s i place of Al nighty Voice,

| ;»ih(&se famolS. ambush in a
Load of Forty Spruce Logs on its way out of the woods, near Prince Albert, Sask. lull near the  town the set- Noon Spell at the Saw Mill.—Prince Albert, Sask.

tler will pott out as you
drive past. In Prince Al-
bert, too, y may see the
relics of t® Sioux people
who escaped  icross the bor-
der after * massacre of
Custer. The® also you may
see hundred of Doukhobors
[rom the Wllages up the
Saskatchewd .

The main reet of Prince

Albert is pé' Oips the finest
in the wholt valley, since it

the river with
© shut out the
tape here half
idth. Not for
Istory alone is

conspicuous in
; e 10 eye. The
# sy, With the
8 railway, in-
anguishing has

great wate
a mile in !
scenery or
Prince Albef
the trai

dustry on

sprung le. The great
spruce [ of the upper
Saskate and the
northern #¥'iys find their

! Prince Albert

saw-mills. “An illustration AR R
of the magn®.ude of this in- [0 00
i Bey ALty dustry aliorded by the
A busy Mill which indicates the valuable character of the Lumber Trade along the Saskatchewan. accompan ‘.‘\‘ views. Nowhere in the world can a team of horses draw more than on the hard snow roads of the Saskatchewan Valley.

SOME INTERESTING PICTURES ?RQM THE CITY OF PRINCE ALBERT

,

e



Mr. l"[a)ggi Scotland Yard

by Charles Oliver

III. The Gresham Hotel Robberies

HAD had a touch of
fever—the legacy of
the South African
campaign—and had slept
very badly. I was good lor
nothing when I got up,
and lay idle all day on
my sofa, listening to the
drip of the incessant rain.

About five o’clock old
Doidge opened my door
cautiously.

“Are you asleep still,
Captain?’’ he asked.

SToothmk: ' noti, - Mr.
Doidge,”’ 1 answered.

“Then I can come in ? And how's the head ?

“I believe it's better, thanks, but I can't tell you
definitely till I stand up.”

‘“You just stay where you are,”’ he said, firmly.
There’s no sense in playing the fool with them fevers.
And if you want company you can have it. Here's Mr.
Max come to ask after you. Will you see him ?”’

“Oh, that’s very kind of him,” I answered. ‘But I
don’t think I'm up to talking.”

‘“You have no call to be up to talkin’ when Max is
about,” urged the old man. ‘‘He’s been sittin’ in my bar
hinderin’ of me, and tellin’ me lies for an hour on end.
IHang the man! I don’t believe he took his breath
more'n once. You'd better see him. ILet alone it's bein’
unfriendly, it won’t do to be mopeful. And I want to
be rid of the chap.”

“Well, then, ask him in,” I said. ‘‘And let’s have tea,
will you ?” .

“Come in, Mr. Max,” called Doidge down the passage.
“Our fever's somewhat abated, and we shall be pleased
to see you.”

“I'm sorry you're down,” said" Mr. Max, coming up

Baal

to the sofa and taking my hand. ‘‘Hand a bit moist, I -

feel, so I suppose the temperature’'s moving to normal.”

“Yes, I'm over the worst now. I shall be about to-
morrow."”’

“That’s right,” satd Mr. Max cheerfully. ‘“The wind
has got around, and I think I can promise you a fine
day to-morrow. Ih, Mr. Doidge ?” J

The old man sniffed a bit contemptuously. ‘“Oh, pro-
mise away,”’ he said. “I’'m not one of the sort who pro-
mise more’n it is in theif power to perform. P’raps
you're right and p'raps youwre wrong. There ain't no
tellin’ till to-morrow. Take tea, Mr. Max ?"

“T should just say so, Mr. Doidge.”

“Well, there, you right surprise me, Mr. Max,” said
the old innkeeper, shaking his head. ‘Just like an or-
dinary man !”

He went out, closing the door quietly behind him.
Then he opened it again, and put his head in.

(“I'eq ?"’ he asked, with a grin. ‘‘You’re sure? Not
blood 2"

He sputtered with laughter, and we could hear him
chuckling to himself as he went away down the passage.

“That’s his notion of having his little joke,” said Mr.
Max, with a smile. ‘“Well, it's harmless enough. He’s
a good old fellow, but a confounded chatterer. I've been
with him for an hour, and, I assuresyou, I could hardly
get a word in edgeways. I can’t make out how he does
it ; he never seems to take breath.” '

I 'laughed at the idea of the two sitting opposite to
each other and trying to talk one another down. It
seemed to be another variety of the old problem of the
invulnerable armour and the irresistible torpedo.  Mr.
Max did not noticc my amusement. He was strolling
about the room, interesting himself in my possessions
and surroundings. :

“You do not object to my prowling, Captain Grens-
ley, do you?” he said. ‘‘Curiosity was once my busi-
ness, and now it is my hobby. I like this window of
yours, giving on to that little bit of garden, and the gate
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beyond on to the moor. It is very satisfactory to be
able to get out that way without having to run the
gauntlet of the bar company and old Doidge’s harangues.
Ah ! you have your service revolver here, I see.”

“I don’t know why on earth my man put it in,” I
answered. “And I am not a bit of good with it, either.”

“I have been a shot in my day,” said Mr. Max, hand-
ling the weapon. ‘Not quite in the first rank, perhaps,
but not very far below it, either. But I don’t set much
value on the thing. It isn’t trustworthy. We've all
heard of these gentlemen who can put a bullet into the
ace of hearts twenty times running at fifteen paces, but
who has seen them ? Not I, for one; and not you, for
two, I'll be bound. The safest end of the revolver, in
my opinion, is the butt; you can put in some useful
work with that in a crowd. No, I never carry the thing,
and I've only got one that I keep as a 'memento. And
that’s an idea. Would you like to hear how I came into
possession of it ? It is just the story for you to-day—
won't get on your nerves a bit, I promise you.”

“That’s very kind of you,” I said. ‘‘But Doidge will
be bringing the tea in a minute.”

“Doidge’s minutes are not told off along the same
measure as other people’s,” answered Mr. Max. “I'll
back myself to finish the story comfortably before the
old man comes. Here goes !

“T suppose you never heard of the Gresham Hotel
robberies ?  The company had very good reason for
keeping them dark, for it’s fairly fatal to an hotel when
the report gets about that property isn’t safe there. And
it wasn’t safe once in the Gresham, I can tell you. Rob-
beries went on all over the place, high and low, on all
floors, in all the rooms. It was money and jewellery
that disappeared invariably. The manager, Mr. Irvin,
was at his wits’ end. The whole staff of servants were
dismissed twice, but it was no use. ' The robberies went
on worse than ever ; people began to whisper and cus-
tom to fall off. Then the manager did what he ought
to have done long before ; he came to us and asked the
chief to send down the best man he had. The chief sent
me.
“Ihe Gresham was an old-fashioned hotel that did a
very large business with foreigners. I looked at the
visitors’ book the evening I got there, and there were
any amount of great guns of all nationalities on the
list—Russian Grand Dukes, German Princes, American
millionaires, French ex-Royalties ; it was dazzling, and
I said as much to Mr. Irvin.

“ ‘It’s not what it used to be,’ he replied, with tears
in his eyes. ‘I have known the day when an Archbhishop
was of no more account here than you or 1.

Y ‘Speak for yourself, sir’ 1 answered, ‘for I know
my value if other people don’t, and I don’t set such
great store on Archbishops.’

“We had a long talk over the matter, and it was ar-
ranged that T was to come in as a waiter. In a huge
place like that the waiters change frequently, and are
hardly known to each other personally. The manager
promised to see to it that I made no great blunders.

“ *‘And of course,’ I said in conclusion, ‘you must keep
the thing absolutely to yoursell, or you might as well
put a chimney-sweep on the job.’

* ‘Oh, we must have Father Mactane in with us,’ de-
clared Mr. Irvin. ‘He'll be of the greatest service, I as-
sure you.'

“‘And who may this Father Mactane be ? I asked
coldly. ‘I generally do my work singlehanded.’

“ “T'he oldest resident in the hotel,’ answered the man-
ager. ‘He has been with us now—let me see—five years.
A treasure, sir—just a prize customer. He pays up by
the clock, and is most popular with our clients. e
speaks four languages. You see, this is rather by way
of being a Catholic house, and our clients like to have
one of their priests about. He gets to know them all—
it’s wonderful. And they just adore him. He’s got his
head screwed on pretty straight, too—he’ll help us no
end.’

i'.
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“ ‘Why does he live here ?’ I asked.

“ ‘He's got some work in a seminary, where he goes
every morning. He makes a good thing of it here, too, I
should say.’

““ ‘Well, can I see your Father Mactane, at any rate?’
I asked.

“Mr. Irvin went to the telephone.

‘“ ‘Father Mactane is now coming downstairs,’ he said
to me.

“In a minute the door opened and a great burly ec-
clesiastic entered the room. He wore a long soutane or
cassock, with a little cape over his shownlders, and his
hands were folded in front of him over a great breviary
or prayerbook, from which hung a quantity of blue silk
markers. The priest had a jolly red face and a pleasant
twinkle in his eye that corresponded well with his Irish
name. e spoke for the most part a pure enough
English, but when interested or excited he lapsed into a
fine brogue.

‘“ ‘Father Mactane,’ said the manager, ‘excuse me for
bringing you down, but I want to introduce you to—to
—in short, to——’

‘‘An agent from Scotland Yard,” I put in, under-
standing Mr. Irvin's desire that I should introduce my-
self after my own fashion. ‘In fact, Mr. Max.’

“ ‘The great Mr. Max !’ said the priest. “I'he right
man in the right place, Mr. Irvin, the authorities have
done the very best they could for you. You may look
upon the unpleasant business which has worried us so
they say over there—you'll pull us through.’

‘I an sure of it,’ :
said the manager,
politely, Yamd
should like to explain
to you the course we
propose to adopt,
and to ask you to
give us your valuable
co-operation.’

‘ ‘Bravo!’
Father Mactane,
thusiastically,
Mr. Irvin
ished,

cried

en-
when
had fin-
‘a magnificent
idee. We've only got
t o work together,
and we must nail the
thafe. And what are
we to call you, Mr.
Max? Faith! I like
the look of you, and
if it were for my
choosing it should be
Pat. And that's the
best compliment that
I can pay you. But
I suppose it wouldn’t
do; the more so as
you can't speak the
language. You'd bet-
ter be John — just
plain John.’

It was arranged
like this, and Father
Mactane left us. -~

“‘We'll pull you
through,’ he said, as
he went out, ‘and
please the pigs!—as
they say over thete—you'll pull us through.’

“I entered on my duties the same evening, and had
soon taken all my bearings. Business was made for me
all over the house, and, wherever I went, there it seemed
to me was Father Mactane gliding noiselessly down the
carpeted corridors, his eyes fixed on' the ground and his
hands folded over his fat breviary. As he passed, he
would give me a wink more or less pronounced, according
to circumstances. It appeared as if the thief or thieves
had somehow got wind of the manoeuvres, for the rob-
beries entirely ceased for some weeks.

“One _morning, as I passed Father Mactane's room,
he put his head out of the door, and asked me to come
in. He locked the door behind me, and pointed to a
waiter, whom, I just knew by sight, standing in the
qu:‘lle of the room, morose and silent.

‘I have asked you to step in, John,’ said Father
Mactane to me, ‘as.I wish to have a witness of what I
am, reluctantly, obliged to do. One witness I must have
for ,my own security, more I will not have for this fel-
low’s sake. And you persist, William, in your denial?’

“The man nodded sulkily.

“would have spread out both,

“‘I accuse this man,” said Father Mactane, turning
to me, ‘of having substituted a half-sovereign for a
sovereign, which 1 purposely left on my table. The
sovereign was marked, and I find it in his purse, which
he has put into my hands. And you still deny, William?’

“The man nodded again.

“ ‘Then you must go,’ said the priest. ‘Unless you
are out of the house in an hour I shall take legal pro-
ceedings.’

“The man looked up.

“‘I must go then, in any case,” he asked, ‘guilty or
not guilty ?’

* “You must go,’
sigh.

“ “Then T'll trouble you,’ said William, boldly, ‘to give
me back my half-sovereign, at any rate.’

“Convicted out of his own mouth !’ cried the priest.
‘You hear, John? Take your purse, you miserable
William, and begone without one wur-rd.’

“He looked rather fine as he stood there with his
breviary in one hand and the other outstretched. William
slunk away.

“ ‘How hard it is to be hard I’ said Father Mactane
to me. ‘But to tell you the truth, John, good, plain
thavin’—honest thavin’, so to speak—is not so repulsive
to me as this wretched lancy work.’

“This little incident would have made no impression
»n me had it not been for the fact that on that very
same afternoon, when I was taking a constitutional, T

answered Father Mactane with a

saw Father Mactane and the fancy-thief in a hansom
cab, laughing to-
gether in a way
which seemed to in-
dicate that the
priest’s righteous in-
dignation and Wil

liam’s abasement had
melted into thin air.
“I  returned at
once to the hotel,
and took the liberty
of making a very
thorough investiga-
tion of Father Mac-
tane’s rooms. There
was little in them
that was in the least
degree ‘compromising.
As the net result of
my search, I had no
more than a pawn-
ticket, which I dis-
covered strayed into
a corner between the
lining and the cloth
of the priest's over-
coat. It seemed to
me rather strange
strange that a man
who was always in
funds and could live
in a first-class hotel
should be, or have
been, a client of the
three gilt balls. But
that was little to
base a theory on.
“Thajt evening
there was another
robbery in the hotel. A French marquise had missed a
pearl brooch - of value. Father Mactane, who was in
spiritual relations with the marquise, and had the ad-
vantage of speaking her language fluently, was sent for.
‘“‘It's bewildering,” he said, when he came down into
the manager’s room—‘bewildering. The brooch has dis-
appeared from madame’s dressing-table—simply dis-
appeared. She has not left her room to-day, and, except
myself and her maid, she is sure that no one has been
inside her door. What do you make of it ? It rests be-
tween the maid and myself. The maid has been with
the marquise all madame’s life; and for mysell, well—"
“He spread out a great red hand whimsically. Ile
but the other held his

Drawn by G. Butler.
“ Could you give me five minutes in the office ?”

breviary. :

“ ‘But it is black, my poor Mr. Irvin,’ he went on,
‘very black. The marquise will say nothing for the mo-
ment, but she only suspends her decision. Mr. Max,
what are we to do ?’ :

‘I do not know what you are to do,” I replied, ‘but
I know what I am to do before T am much older, and
that is to nail the thief.’
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“A few days after this I came suddenly upon Father
Mactane quietly leaving a room on the first floor, with
his eternal breviary. He started when he saw me. The
start would have been imperceptible for most men, even
of the profession, but for me it was as patent and as
suggestive as a three-foot jump into the air.

“*Ah'! Mr. Max,” he -said. ‘It's you, is it?’

‘‘He pointed over his shoulder to the door behind him.

‘ ‘As the song has it, ‘All the ould sinners are wishful
to pray wid me,’’ he whispered.

‘“‘You’re a good man, Father Mactane,” 1 said, with
a laugh, ‘and the sinners are lucky.’

“ “They are that,” he answered. ‘And I've got one or
two more to see before dinner, so I'll be going on.’

':i( ‘Don’t let me hinder you from your good works,’ I
said.

“I took the nearest way to the office, where I found
the manager.

‘“ ‘If you’ve got a minute to spare, Mr. Irvin,’ I said,
‘will you go to No. 97 on the first floor and ask—who is
No. 97 on the first floor, by the bye ?’

*“ ‘The Duchess of Gratz,” he answered. ‘A Hungarian
Princess.’

‘T know,’ I said, ‘an old sinner.’

“‘On the contrary’—he took me up with some
warmth—‘young, pretty and pious.’

‘ ‘Then one part of my information at least is in-
correct,” I answered, ‘and perhaps the other is too. Well,
I will stay in the office, and perhaps you will go up to
No. 97 and ask Her Grace if she—if she—yes, if she has
said her prayers to-day. Or, if you like, ask her whether
she dines here to-night. Ask her something.’

‘““The manager looked at me as if I were mad.

‘* ‘She always dines here,’ he murmured.

. “‘It’s all right,”” T said. ‘But you must not waste
time. We have not got too much of it. Dinner is in
half-an-hour.’ :

“Mr. Irvin shrugged his shoulders, and went off. I
posted myself in the passage in such a way that no one
could come in or go out without passing within an
arm's reach of me. In a minute the manager came
down. ;

‘“ “There’s no one there, he grumbled, with a puzzled
look. ‘I went into all the rooms.’

‘I wanted to make quite sure,” I said. ‘Well, now,
there are three things to do. First, send my card to
Scotland Yard. $Second, wait here for an instant while
I go into the dining-room. Tell me who passes in the
meanwhile. If Father Mactane comes down, keep him in
conversation a minute or two.’

“I went into the dining-room, which was quite empty,
and with my pocket-saw cut three-quarters of the way
through a back leg of Father Mactane’s chair. Then 1
rejoined Mr. Irvin in the hall.

““ ‘No one has passed,’ he reported.

“ “Very good. Now I will relieve you here. The third
thing you have to do is to follow the Duchess of Gratz
up to her rooms when she comes in and request her to
examine her jewel-case immediately. Vou needn’t tell
her about the ‘old sinner.’’

‘ ‘Here she is,’ said Mr. Irvin, as a very pretty and
distinguished-looking young lady came across the hall.
He went with her, and came down in a few minutes.

“ ‘Diamond earrings,” he whispered to me, with a
sob. ‘I'm ruined !’

““ ‘Not a bit of it,” I answered. ‘Don’t fuss. When
two friends of mine come to see me station them handy
for your office, and leave me the office clear at, let us
say, ten minutes past eight. I want striking room.’

“The gong sounded, and Father Mactane came down,
genial, smiling, bowing all round. I was waiting at his
chair. I pushed it in behind him, and, in doing so, kicked
away the weakened leg. Father Mactane went sprawling
to the ground, the breviary escaped from his hands and
a most unclerical expression from his lips.

“‘Sh I’ T whispered. ‘What an example for the ould
sinners !’

“ ‘Fdaith ! you're right,” he answered.

‘““He grabbed his breviary, before I could give it to
him, but I had learned what I wished to. I had listened
to the fall of the book and knew that there was a hollow
in it somewhere.

“Dinner went off quietly enough, and at the end 1
whispered to Father Mactane : ‘Could you give me five
minutes in the office ?’

“He looked at me sharply, then nodded, and followed
me into Mr. Irvin’s room. I shut the door behind us.

“ ‘What is it now ?’ he asked.

“ ¢ am curious,” I answered. ‘I should so much like
to see that breviary of yours.’

¢ ‘Ye vagabond !’ he cried. ‘I thought that was what
you were up to. And how’s this, Mr. Max ?’ he asked,
whipping out a revolver—the one I keep as a memento
of him.

“In a minute the weapon was flying harmlessly out
of his hand, and he was rubbing his wrist. ‘That’s how
it is, Father Mactane,’ I said.

“ “Ye've broken me ar-r-m, ye dirty blackgaird !’ he
cried. .

“ ‘I've two men handy,’ I remarked.

“‘Ah ! then I give in,” he replied.

“That was how I got one of the cleverest dodgers in
London, Captain Grensley. Half of the breviary was
hollow, and there we found the earrings. Of course, Mr.
William was an accomplice ; that little comedy was ar-

ranged to put me off the track. But it had just the op-

posite effect, you see.”

“How did you send that revolver flying so neatly ?»
T asked.

“With my foot,” said Mr. Max. ‘You see, Captain
Grensley, I know all about the French method of boxing,
and was smart with my feet once: I am not so bad
even now. ILook here—and here—and so—and——"’

The door opened, and Doidge appeared with the tea-
tray.

“Oh, monkey-tricks, eh ?’’ he said, sniffishly. ‘Well,
yow'll take a hinterval for refreshment, at any rate, I
s’pose ?”’

A Prisoner of Hope’

A NEW SERIAL STORY.

By MRS. WEIGALL

Resume : Esther Beresford is a beautiful and charming girl,
who has lived in England with her French grandmother, Madame
de la Perouse, and has taught music in a girls’ school. Her step-
mother’s sister, Mrs. Galton, appears on the scene and it is arrang-
ed that Esther is to go out to Malta to join her father and step-
mother. But before her departure, Geoffrey Hanmer, an old
friend, declares his love for Esther who promises a future reply
to his proposal. She embarks with Mrs. Galton and her two ex-
ceedingly disagreeable daughters. Captain Hethcote and Lord
Alwyne, two fellow-passengers admire Esther extremely, and
Mrs. Clare-Smythe, a cousin of the latter also seeks her friendship.
The Galtons become vulgarly jealous of Esther’s popularity.
The ‘Pleiades’’ reaches Gibraltar at sun-rise and some of the
passengers are on deck for the sight. At last they arrive at Malta,
and Esther looks forward to meeting her father. Her father’s
household is uncongenial, but Esther makes a friend of her young-
est step-brother, ‘“ Hadji Baba.”” Her step-mother, ‘ Monica,”
is disposed to be kind and rejoices when Esther goes to dinner at
the ‘“ Pala~e.”” Lord Francis Alwyne’s attentions flatter the girl
who enjoys the gay life of Malta exceedingly. Attracted solely
by his wealth and position, she finally becomes betrothed to Lord
Francis. ‘ Hadji Baba’’ is taken ill and Esther refuses to leave

him. Madame Perouse becomes anxious over Esther's happiness
and Geoffrey Hanmer decides to leave for Malta, hoping to help
the girl whom hestill loves. Inthe meantime, Esther has broken
her engagement with Lord Francis, in consequence of the latter’s
resentment of her unselfish devotion to her little brother.

CHAPTER XIL

“Unless you can muse in a crowd all day, on the absent
face that fixed you,

Unless you can love as the angels may, with the breath
of heaven betwixt you :

Unless you can dream that the faith is fast, through be- /

lieving and unbelieving,
Unless you can die when the dream is past, oh! never
call it loving. i

T was the dead of night when little Hadji Beresford
died, and, seeing that he was so much weaker, and
they knew the end was coming, his father and the

nurse had sat up with him for several hours to share

*Copyrighted in Great Britain by Oassell & Co.
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Esther's watch: for Hadji would not let her out of
his sight. His feeble hand had held hers since the change
for the worse had swept over his tiny frame. He had
made so gallant a struggle for his life that his father
knelt by his bed and wept for the little boy who had been
‘the pet and plaything of the house. They could not dis-
guise from Monica Beresford the fact that her child was
dying, and she roused herself with the shock of the in-
telligence, and had come to his room wrapped in shawls,
-on the arm of the ayah. She sat in the shadow with
her eyes on the face of the dying child, the fever that was
in her deadened for the moment by her grief.

Death is so terrible a visitor that before him the wo-
man who had allowed herself to drift into inval;'d life,
felt every pretence drop from her, and the reality _of
suffering sternly face her. She looked at the stooping
figure of her husband in the shadow of the curtain, and
suddenly remembered what a poor wife she had made
him. There was Kopama, the faithful ayah, crouched
on the floor with her eyes on the face of the child she
loved ; there w.s the shadow of the nurse through the
archway of the next room ; there was Esther, in her
white muslin gown, with Hadji’s hand in hers; and the
<hild that lay dying had no mind for his own mother—
there lay the sting. She had neglected him in his life,
and now that he was closing his eyes to a world in
which he had been ill-cared for, it was not her face that
he would see last upon the shores of life, but Esther’s.

‘‘Hadji,”” she said once, and then again with a sob,
“Hadji.” :

The child heard her, and lifted heavy eyelids for an
instant.

“Mummy, dear,” ‘he said;
poor woman was content.

Hadji seemed to have a thought for everyone, even
though speech was difficult. He smiled at faithful Kop-
ama, and had the old shake of the hand for Delaney
standing in a far corner of the room. : 2

“How kind everybody is, daddy,” he said, speaking
slowly, in his own polite fashion ; “I wish I was not so
tired and then—and then—we might be all so happy to-
gether. You are not crying, daddy—don't_ cry—it is all
golden light and glory out there—O, Essie—the light—
the light—and the angels !”

He threw up his little arms, and Esther laid him back
on his pillow, dead. It fell to her lot to comfort the
father and mother, who turned to each other in trouble
as they had never done before. And she left them to-
gether, Monica wrapped in her husband's arms, her head
on his shoulder. She had no one to console her for the
loss of the child she loved, for Gran’mere was so far
away ; and Alwyne cared nothing as to whether Hadji
lived or died, since he had never troubled to call at the
house and inquire for the invalids, or even to write to
her.

For Frank was sulking, since in all his happy, debon-
air life, he had never been thwarted before ; and he was
intent on showing Esther that so long as he could not
bend her to his will, he cared nothing for her interests.
She would come back to him soon, like a bird to its lure,
and from the height of his regal generosity he ‘would
forgive her ; for with all the power of which he was
capable, he loved her, though his love was not so strong
as his pride.

Riding and driving with another woman, and enjoying
himself apparently to the top of his bent with no
thought of Esther's anxiety, Lord Francis Alwyne went
his serene way. But day and night the face of the girl
he loved was with him, although he never spoke of her.
Her answer to his letter had touched his pride keenly,
and ‘he was determined to show her that other women
were only too ready to take her place if she failed him.
But he loved her so much that it was very difficult
to keep to his resolution as the days went on, and Es-
ther showed no signs of giving way.

_All that night Esther lay sleepless, fighting with her
tears. She had never seen death before, and little Hadji
had wound himself so closely round her heart that his
loss was a sorrow greater than she had imagined pos-
sible. When the slow morning broke, she smoothed her
hair, and put on another gown, and, before waking the
other children to help them with their dressing, she
slipped out on to the balcony, and stood there looking
out at the garden, bright in the autumn twilight. Little
Hadji was walking among fairer flowers in the meadows
ol Paradise, and her mind went back to him with a keen
touch of agony. Soon she must awaken the children to
tell them that their little brother was dead, and she
dreaded their questions and their grief. She longed for
the grey country about Aborfield, the warmth of the
love that had been her own there, as a little shy child

“I love you,” and the

in a black frock to the moment that she had left the
cottage as a young lady in a smart gown with a heart
beating high with hope and excitement. Fven the dull
school life at Grandchester, where she had been sheltered
and protected by kindly folk, appealed to her now, and
she wished suddenly that she had never left it.

Her heart cried out for her home, and she could
hardly see the radiant landscape because of her tears.

“And bid my home remember me, until I come to it
again |”

How often she had read those words in lesson time
with never a thought of what they might some day
mean to her! Brilliant blue sky and dazzling white
stone houses, fronting a sea blue as a sapphire mirror,
lay under her eyes. The purple of the caper blossom,
and the crimson of the climbing geraniums, with the pink
of the oleander, and the innumerable shades of countless
roses, made the garden a mosaic of colour and beauty.
But she would have bartered every one of these blossoms
willingly enough for the grey sky over Weymouth Bay,
the sodden grass white with November rime, the frost-
touched chrysanthemums, and all the shivering chill of
an FEnglish autumn, so that she had her little “Gran'-
mere”” in her arms again, and Iouise Michaud kissing
her hands with all the affection of the Breton peasant.

There was a figure of a man standing at the garden
gate looking up towards the house, and at the sight of
him her heart seemed suddenly to stop beating, and then
to leap forward again till all her pulses were racing in
sympathy. For it was Geofirey who stood there,
looking up at the shuttered house with an intent gaze
that brightened to a smile of greeting as he recognised
the slight figure in the dark gown above him.

“Geoffrey !

Esther's cry broke in a sob as she fled down the
stairs and through the garden, where he met her hali-
way upon the:path.

“Esther, my darling !” ’

Esther never knew how it happened, but suddenly his
arms enfolded her, and she was sobbing out her joy and
her amazement on his shoulder, while he soothed her as
best he might, and led her to a sheltered seat where
they might be for the moment out of sight and sound
of the awakening house.

“I don’t know why I am crying,” said Esther at last,
dashing away her tears with a little sob; “but Hadji
is dead, and I have been so lonely and unhappy—and—so
—so foolish !

Geoffrey Hanmer looked at her gravely. The lovely
face was thinner than when he last saw it, and there
were dark shadows under her eyes; but he saw she was
an KEsther awakened to love and womanhood, and no
longer the girl who had left Aborfield so lightly so short
a time before.

“Directly I heard that you were in trouble and anx-
iety, I came to you,” he said, striving to keep the won-
derful joy from his eyes and lips; ‘it was the wish of
Mme. de la Perouse that I should come, since she could
not.”

So he had not waited an instant, but had left every-
thing to help and comfort here. : ,

‘““Then you understand,” she faltered ; ‘‘you did not
—blame me for stopping here with my father instead of
going to the Palace ?”

““We should have blamed you very much, and thought
it very unlike Fsther if you had done anything else,”
was his grave reply.

“I—I have been very foolish, Geofirey.”

Esther could say no more, but, turning, picked a
handful of white daisies that grew against the wall, and
in her nervousness began to pick them to pieces.

‘“You have been very [oolish, Esther ; does that mean
that you are still engaged to Lord Francis Alwyne '

“Oh no—no—I told him that our ideas would—would
never be the same about people and things, and that I
had made a mistake in thinking that we could ever be
happy together.” X ; ;

“Nothing. I think, perhaps he did not believe that I
was in earnest.” y

‘‘Shall you show him that you were in earnest,
Esther 2"

Ah! how close he was to her, and how she was
trembling. He took one of the daisies from her lap, and
began to pull off the petals. ‘‘She loves me—loves me
not—loves me—" while at every fall of the white flakes
her breath came tremulously : ‘‘loves me not—loves me
—Oh, Essie, Essie, is it true ? Do you love me ?"

How different was this masterful wooing to Alwyne's
cool demands for her love. How different she felt, how
frightened, and yet how wonderfully happy. It was the
same Geofirey in his shabby clothes, with the same
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kindly, quiet face, the same unfashionable bearing, but
she loved him, and she knew it now with a certainty
that there was no mistaking. He held her hands so
tightly that she could not free them, and she gently
turned her blushing face towards him, so that there was
no escape for her.

“Ves, Geofirey,”’ and, seeing that she was very near
to tears, he caught her in his arms, and she hid her face
upon his shoulder.

““But, Kssie,” he said, a few moments later, ‘‘do you
mean to tell me that you are contented to come and live
at the shabby old Hall on nothing a year, and to help
me to clear off the mortgages ? Perhaps you will have
to help me with the chickens and the dairy, dear heart,
and I thought that you could not bring yourself to con-
template matrimony with a poor man.”

«“Oh, I was wrong ! I was horribly wrong !” cried
Esther. “I shall love to be poor—it is better for me—it
is what I want. I have had such horrible thoughts and
ideas while I was among all these rich people, and I
want to forget them.”

Geofirey Hanmer rose to his feet and drew her arm in
his, and together they walked the length of the garden
in silence, she wondering, and he too deeply moved for
words.

“You are quite certain, my darling, that you will
never regret this step ?”’ he said at last; ‘‘remember
that you will have to see other people richer, perhaps
and more influential : and I could not bear to think that
perhaps some day you would live to regret that you
were not Lady Francis Alwyne, and probably to be a
marchioness in the future.”

“Geofirey, I think that you are hard upon me ; I have
been a foolish girl, but, perhaps—perhaps it was your
fault.”

“My fault ! You are a true woman, Essie, for you
lay the fault upon the man in the cleverest fashion,
though how you can attach any blame to me is beyond
my comprehension,” he cried whimsically.

““Because—because, Geofirey, you did not tell me that
you knew I loved you, you did not make up my mind for
me,” she whispered, for his face was very close to her
own,
“Before I kiss you, Essie, tell me that you would be
content to take me as I am, with my poverty, my
anxieties.”’

“Qh, quite content, dear Geoffrey, and longing to
share every trouble with you.” ;

#My love—my dear;” and Geofirey Hanmer closed
her lips with a kiss.

It was at this moment, when they stood lost in the
Paradise of their own happiness, that Alwyne rode up to
the gate unseen by the lovers. He had been driven by
the force of his unhappiness to humble his pride, and re-
turn to the girl he loved. He was not clear as to what
he intended to say to her, but he felt that he was com-
pelled to see her, and to convince her that she had been
wrong in her attitude towards him. It was absurd to
think that he could allow himself to be jilted by a little
girl who had nothing to recommend her beyond her
Toveliness, and he was quite prepared to go haliway
along the road of submission to meet her, with a mag-
nanimity of which he had hardly believed himself capable.
He checked his horse at the gate, and when the reality of
the sight of Esther in Geofirey’s arms swept full upon
him and convinced him that his eyes had not played
him false, the whole fabric of his pride crumbled to ruin
about him, and he saw himself for the moment as he
really was, in the light of Esther’s love for another man.
There was no mistaking her attitude, or the lover-like
gesture of the man who held her against his breast, and
with a rush of anger against the fate which had deluded
him, he rode furiously away. The spatter of horse’s
hoofs upon the dry road drove the lovers apart, and for
an instant Esther, realising what had happened, stood
pale and trembling. :

“Geofirey, it is Lord Francis Alwyne.”

Hanmer gave a great laugh. “By Jove, Essie, he has
learnt a hard lesson this time ; I am very sorry for
him. Ah! If I had come here and found you standing
so with him, I think it would have kille‘d me.”

And his arms tightened upon her waist again at the
thought. ;

“Geoffrey, I must write to him.”’ '

«“Vou shall write and say anything you like, sweet-
heart, for to have lost your love must be the most cruel
thing on earth to happen to any man.”

Esther’s little tremulous, blotted note did not reach
Alwyne till many days later ; for when he returned to
the Palace after a furious ride, it was only to find a
telegram waiting for him to summon him home imme-

diately, on the death of his eldest brother. The re-
sponsibility of his position had by that time so
thoroughly filled his mind to the exclusion of every other
feeling, that he was actually conscious of relief that he

was no longer bound to Esther Beresford, and could seek

a more suitable wife for his present elevation to an im-

portant rank in the marriage market of the world of

London. But the scar that Ksther had inflicted on his

heart would ache sometimes when in after years he met

her moving like a queen in society, her gracious loveli-

ness undimmed by the flight of time.
* * * * * *

Since there was no reason why KEsther's marriage
should be delayed, and the fact of her engagement had
ceased to be a nine days’ wonder in Malta, there was a
quiet wedding at an early hour of the morning in St.
Paul’s church, attended by a few only of her nearest
friends.

The real truth of Hanmer’s handsome fortune had
leaked out through Major Beresford, to whom it had
been confided as an inviolable secret ; and Esther herself
was the only person in the island who was not aware of
its existence. In the ten days that elapsed between
Geoffrey’s arrival and their wedding, it had been quite
possible to keep Esther completely in the dark as to his
affairs ; and Lady Adela Stanier and Nell Clare-Smythe
were only amused by her ignorance.

“She is a clever little thing after all,” said Mrs.
Galton resentfully, when Major Beresford paid an elabor-
ately careless call upon her the day before the wedding,
to give her all the latest details; ‘‘and it is absurd to
tell me that she knows nothing about Mr. Hanmer’s
money. I am sure that if Sybil or Carrie were going to
marry into twenty thousand a year, they would be the
first to find it out, so don’t tell me that Esther knows
nothing.”

“I suppose that Sybil found out the latest details of
Mr. Macrorie’s private income before she was engaged to
him ?”’ said Major Beresford, politely, as he rose to take
his leave ; ‘‘shall we see you all at the church to-mor-
row ?”

And he left Mrs. Galton speechless with such anger
as comes only to a spiteful woman who finds herself at
a loss for words in a situation where nothing but con-
gratulation to an enemy is possible. But nevertheless,
Mrs. Galton and her two daughters were seated in the
church next morning to watch the arrival of the happ
little bride in her simple, white muslin gown. Ja
Hethcote was the best man, and the only bridesmaid was
Budge Clare-Smythe, who carried a posy of oleander as
rosy as her gown. Esther saw through a mist of happy
tears the faces of M. de Brinvilliers and Nell Clare-
Smythe nodding and smiling at her, to keep up her
drooping spirits, as she told the girl later. Kopama
and the children were there too, with wide eyes of de-
light ; and Mrs. Beresford, with a face changed and sad,
but still instinct with new hopefulness, for they were to
go home to England at once ; and Geofirey Hanmer had
made the future wonderfully easy for them, with a deli-
cacy that could not hurt even the proudest of feelings.

0, Geofirey, I can help you now we share our poverty
together,” Fsther said, under her breath, as they stood
aside to let Lady Adela Stanier and her husband sign
the register ; and she wondered why Geofirey held her
hand so tightly.

“Est.her—wife—” he said, and his voice was like a
cry of joy; “I have deceived you; you have not mar-
ried a poor man after all. Mrs. Clare-Smythe—you tell
her—I cannot !”’

And with her eyes on Nell's face, Esther heard the
story of her husband’s inheritance.

“And now,” concluded Nell Clare-Smythe : ‘‘don’t be
a silly little goose, and be disappointed, or anything
ridiculous of that sort, for I won't allow such a thing !
Fancy you with a yearly income as large as my whole
fortune ! I vow it is absurd !”

But Esther’s eyes sought her husband’s, and read
there only measureless love and content.

_“Dear Geofirey,” she said simply ; ‘‘as long as I am
with you, everything is easy—poverty or wealth.”

* * * * * *
”»

“Geofirey,” said Esther, as they were i
’ S pacing the deck
together the night before the “‘Japan” reached Ehe mouth
of the Thames, “Geofirey, what a happy woman I am !
I h‘a}ve nothing left to wish for in the world.”

Nor 1,” said Hanmer, gently, as he lifted the edge
ptf thxshyvxfle"s cloak under cover of the darkness and laid
it to his lips; ‘‘we have love, fortune, everything.

God to give us thankful hearts.” fhnrsdie

“I pray it every day,” said Esther, with a little sob.

FINIS.




HE Victorian Order of Nurses
held its ninth annual meeting
at Ottawa last week. Four

districts have been closed, Fort Fran-
cis and Buckingham because of new
hospitals there, and Red Deer and
Bracebridge for other reasons. New
districts have been opened at Fort
William and London and a nurse has
been sent to assist Dr. Grenfell in
Labrador. New Liskeard, Ont., and
High River, Alta., received special
nurses during epidemics last year.
There is a total of 104 nurses now
working, being an increase of eighteen
for the year. The work in general
shows great progress, several new
hospitals and additions having been
erected.
* *

Senator Davis has brought up the
question of Western telegraphic rates.
A message from Ottawa to Halifax,
949 miles costs thirty cents, while a
message from Ottawa to Fort Wil-
liam, 800 miles, costs seventy-five
cents. This was an example. The
Senator from Prince Albert also
touched upon the high press rates and
declared that the newspapers of the
West were deprived of eastern news.
Long distance telephone rates were
also much higher than in the KEast.
The Railway commission is expected
to deal with the matter.

» %

A convention of Bi-Lingual school
teachers was held in Ottawa last
week, teachers from Quebec and On-
tario attending. Mr. Bourassa, M.D.
for Labelle, gave an address on “The
Preservation of French by Teaching
and National Unity.” e advocated
a thorough education for French-Can-
adians and a preserving of the highest
standards of the French language.

* »*

It is believed that as much coal-
bearing land remains still wunder
Government control in Alberta, Sas-
katchewan and in the Peace River
District as has been already alienated.
It is proposed that hereafter a
twenty-one year lease be granted to
private individuals wishing to get
control of coal-bearing lands and that
an annual rental he charged therefor
by the Government. This rental will
probably be one dollar per acre and
the lease will have to be taken out
for a minimum area. This minimum
area will, it is said, be about 2,500
acres, so that annual rental cannot
be less than $2,500. This will insure
prompt development and meet the
obligations as to speculators holding
coal lands for raise in price without
doing anything to develop them. Tt
will also pave the way for future
Government ownership and operation
of coal mines if it should be deemed
advisable. :

* *

On account of the cancellation of
the contract with the North Atlantic
Trading Company, the interior de-
partment has made a new arrange-
ment: for obtaining high class immi-
grants from continental countries. An
order-in-council has heen nassed under
which bonuses will be paid to Euro-
pean  booking agents for farmers,

The Canadian Courier

farm labourers, gardeners, stablemen,
carters, railway labourers, navvies,
miners and female domestics who are
sent out as immigrants.

It has been decided to pay a bonus
of $2.50 for adults and $1.25 each for
children.

* *

In Prince Kdward Island schools
there were 18,986 pupils enrolled last
year. This is the smallest number
since 1877.

* *

Two United States postal officials
have been at Ottawa negotiating a
new arrangement for second-class
matter—newspapers and periodicals.
Some time ago the Canadian authori-
ties gave notice that the existing ar-
rangement made in 1875 was unsatis-
factory. The chief complaint is that
the United States is sending ten tons
of this class of mail into Canada for
every ton returned and that the pre-
sent free exchange is one-sided in its
benefits.

* ' »

Saskatchewan is creating its own
University and a bill is now going
through the Iegislature giving it in-
corporation and providing for its
maintenance.

* »

New Brunswick has an exhibit at
the Sportsmen’s Show now being held
at Madison Square Garden, New York.
The game exhibits are full bodies of
the animals, not heads only.

*  *

Senator Charles ¥E. Casgrain, died
at Windsor, Ont., last week, at the
age of eighty-two. He was born in
Quebec in 1825. He has lived in Es-
sex County for many years; the
French-Canadians in that district are
numerous.

* »

'l‘illsonbur;r gave a banquet last
month to Mr. J. M. Clark, the newly-
appointed Ontario Immigration Agent
in the Old Country. As Mr. Clark
has been closely connected with both
the agricultural and the trade in-
terests of Oxford County for many
vears, he ourht to know just the kind
of immigrant for which the Province
of Ontario is yearning.

* »

Mr. Georse R. Smith, member for
Megantic in the Quebec Tegislature,
delivered an important speech in that
assembly last week on the needs of
Protestant elementary education in
the rural districts, in which he de-
clared that, according to the last re-
port of the department, fully 200 of
the 800 rural district schools are
taught by uncertified teachers.

* »

The officers of the 14th Reoiment,
P. W. O. Rifles, Kingston, Ontario,
are proud over a gift just received
from Her Royal Highness, the Prin-
cess of Wales, whose title the
Regiment bears. The gift is a large
and beautiful autograph photosraph
of Her Royal Hichness who was
much interested on her visit to King-
ston with the Prince several years
ago when she learned of the name
borne by the Kingston Rifles.

* »

The latest news from Cobalt states
that a vein was found at forty-five
feet which yields a tracing of eold at
twenty dollars to the ton. This was
on the Gordon Cobalt property which
is situated a little south of Clear

14th,
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Lake. No wonder that a New
Yorker asked Mr. A. S. Vogt if To-
ronto is not a place where you change
cars for Cobalt. )

* *

Chatham may be added to the list
of Ontario towns which are agitated
over the subject of gas. It is stated
that the citizens of Chatham have a
substantial grievance against their
representatives in the Council for
what they regard as a complete sur-
render of the corporation to the Gas
Company.

* *

The Ontario Department of Agricul-
ture, the Ontario Fruit Growers’ As-
sociation, various local and district
associations, and the Farmers’ Insti-
tutes are at the present time co-oper-
ating in a very vigorous campaign for
the furtherance of the fruit-growing
industry. One phase is an agreement
for a series of meetings to promote
the organisation of co-operative fruit-
growers’ association.

Col. R. R. McLellan.

The Man from Glengarry

THE death of Col. R. R. McLel-
lan, ex-M.P., on March 8th, re-
moved a public-spirited citizen
whose personality was of unusual in-
terest and magnetism. Col. McI ellan’s
grandfather came from Rossshire,
Scotland and fought in the War of
1812, while his father was a veteran
of ’37. His own title was earned as
commanding officer of the 59th Bat-
talion. He was to the military man-
ner born and exceedingly popular as
an officer.

He was one of the most famous of
the Glengarry contractors, his last
work being on the north shore of
Lake Superior on the C. P. R. He
was a director of various railway
companies, honorary president of the
Farmers’ Bank of Canada, a director
of the Manufacturers’ Life Insurance

Co. and of the Toronto General
Trusts Corporation. He was also a
governor of the Cornwall General

Hospital which, with Queen's Univer-
sity of Kingston, shared in his most
generous benefactions. The McIellan
Scholarship at Queen’s for Glengarry
students proved his loyalty to his
own county. Brave, clear-headed and
warm-hearted, Colonel “Rory” Mec-
Lellan will be long missed and re-
membered.



24

b

=u B
A

%’@% -

To the Irish Blood

We follow the star of the vision,
Whose light to our souls doth
stream ;

For us swing the ivory portals,
Where the pearls of fancy gleam,
'Mid the coarse, Philistine banter :—
¢ 'Tis" the  mad Celt's : madder

dream!”’

Oh, we are the world’s great lovers ;
To our hearts ILove fled from the
skies ;
For we know the secret of laughter
And we know the passion of sighs—
And your vanity’s fief to our blarney,
And your heart to our Irish eyes.

Then, fill me a cup, 'till I drink to
St. Patrick,
Drink to the harp strains,
that beguile :

the songs

Drink to our emblem, the mystical
shamrock !

Up with it! Down with it ! The

Emerald Isle !
—M. W. W.
* *
Wrathful Rogers
Naughty Robert Rogers! He has

no respect for the best-selling novelist
this country has produced. There
was a solemn hush after he called the
author of ‘“The Prospector” by such
dreadful names as heeler and un-
truther. The very Rocky Mountains
seemed to threaten to fall on the
ruthless Rogers. But when he went
on to say that the purpose of all
these political sermons was that the
“sillv novels” of the clerical opponent
might be advertised there was a
shudder all the way from Vancouver
to Glengarry.

To modernise Edmund Burke’s im-
mortal outburst, it seemed as if the
sword of every Sunday-School Sup-
erintendent must leap from its scab-
bard, to avenge even an adjective
that threatened the ‘‘Sky Pilot” with
insult. But a brilliant revenge is
within the grasp of the man behind
the pen. Six months from now there
may appear such a romance as will
make all former records look like
faded laurels. *“The = Grafter” or
“The Man from Manitou” (not Man-
itoulin) will expose to a not-easily-
horrified public the political ways of
Winnipeg. Of course it will be fiction
with all the fichts and flirtation that
made ‘“The Doctor” the cutest story
you ever read. Then will the cabinet
minister wish that he had kept silence
regarding the Connor campaign, since
Roblin didn’t really need the Presby-
terian vote, anyway.

With wrathful Rosers in Winnipeg
and threatening Fowler in the Wash-
ing‘ton of the North, 'the DOlltIC'rll
circles of this fair D})mmion are not
exactly stagnant. t now remains
for sois;eonegto accuse Mr. W. A. Fra-
ser of having somethine to do with
Toronto TIicense comnlications and

e

i il 2

" e —

Rev. R. E. Knowles of going to Ot-
tawa to see about getting Hyman's
place.
* %
A Lyric of Licenses

Sing a song of licenses,
A bottleful of rye,

Many worthy graiters
With fingers in the pie.

When the pie was opened
The censors had their fling.
The “Globe,” it nearly had a fit
And didn’t say a thing.

The Colonel's in the counting-
house,
Counting out his money ;
And Whitney's in the parlour,
Calling Hossack ‘‘honey.”

But Pvne’s among the timber
tall,
A-holding of his breath :
Those Grits are such a fiery lot,
He's scared almost to death.

% %

The Better Half.

. Strong-minded Old Lady (to the new Vicar’s
Wife), ‘Oh yes, Mum, I've’ad my ups and downs,
but I never 'ad what you may call a serious trou-
ble. I've only lost two husbands !”"—Punch.

* *
An Expensive Joke

“I've had to buy my wile the mo§t
expensive hat you ever sayv,” said
Jones. ;

“How's that ?'’ asked Briges.

“Well, it was like this. She was
reading the evenin~ ~arer, aloud, and
came to the heading, ‘Was Thaw In-
sane at the Time of his Marriage ?’
Of course, I chuckled like a brute and
said : ‘Certainly ! KEvery man is.’
Then Mrs. Jones said that was a low
form of wit and I had no business to
be discussing such a thing as the
Thaw trial before the children. Just
as if she hadn't started it ! Anvway,
there was such a chill for a whole dav
that I told her to get a new hat be-

fore the best ones were taken. She
came home perfectly radiant and said
it was the new shade of Copenhagen
blue with a large bow of champagne
ribbon at the back. All I know is
that the bill was twenty dollars.”

“They’'re all alike,” said Briggs
sadly.
* »*
Horrible
There's a western member at Ot-

tawa who spends his idle moments in
perpetrating such puns as would ~ive
the author of the ‘‘High School
Grammar’ a severe nervous shock.
The Westerner reduced one of the
French members to inarticulate dis-
gust some weeks ago by saying :

“What would happen if the Gover-
nor-General were to return Root's
visit and the Secretary of State were
to order drinks ?”’

“How should I know ?”

“Well, you see the drinks would bhe
en route.”’

* *
A Roland for an Oliver

The Canadian child is said to re-
semble the United States’ juvenile in
a lack of respect for the aged. Re-
cently a small girl in a Canadian
city was rebuked by her grandmother
for using a quotation from the Bible in
a frivolous connection. The other day,
the twelve-year-old Dorothy looked
up in surprise as she heard her grand-
mother say laughingly :—

“Oh, well ! ‘Sufficient unto the dav
is the evil thereof.’ ”’

““Grannie, you're  using
words,” said Dorothy solemnly.
“What'’s the matter, child ?”’
“You said words out of the Sermon
on the Mount and you told me I had
to be very serious whenever I quoted

the Bible.”

Dorothy’s grandmother quailed be-
neath the accusing eyes of her pre-
cocious little mentor and came to the
conclusion that the modern child is
entirely too forward to be lovable.

Bible

* *
Another Exile

There came to the beach
A poor exile of Erin ;
The dew on his thin robe
Was heavy and chill.
Fre the steamer that broucht him
Had passed out of hearin’
He was Alderman Mike
Introducin’ a bill.
—Kipling.
* *
An Iconoclast

A story comes from Kngland about
a certain Colonel in the Royal Horse
Artillery who had the reputation of
lacking in imagination, with a care
for nothing but his beloved guns. He
happened to be visiting Egypt with
some friends and naturally went to
see the Pyramids. ¥

“So there are the Pyramids, eh ?”
he said as he gazed stolidly at them.

“Yes,” said an enthusiastic friend,

‘‘are they not wonderful — stupen-
dous ?”
“Oh, yes,” grudged the Colonel, “I
suppose they're all right in their
way."

I should say they are,” returned
his friend. ‘“Think of their standing
for all these thousands of years }” 5

“Tumph ! said the unimpressed
solgxer. “Give me a couple of bat-
teries and T'll guarantee to knock
them to pieces inside a week.”
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d Dealers who serve

COSGRAVE’S

CELEBRATED
ALE

are giving their patrons
the most reliable bever-
age that money can buy.
An honest brew, proper-
ly aged and matured.

COSGRAVE
BREWERY

=g ——

NITAGARA ST,
O RONTO

AND OF ALL LICENSE HOLDERS

Make Your Own Light

The FairBaNks-Morse Electric
Light Outfit gives plenty of
good light at a moderate cost.

Gas, Gasoline or Kerosene
Engines for all purposes from
2 h. p. up.

Cut out complete advertisement and
send to

THE CANADIAN FAIRBANKS COMPANY LIMITED

26-28 FRONT STREET W., TORONTO, ONT.

Please send me Illustrated Catalogue No. ............ Gasoline Engines,
F0RY WOREE...ovivviiannssins 2.9, SR MR e S e (DR S e
W - 3 IRl R e e LR AN OWE S 8 (e T e han o s g e gl RIOVivi wiienads sois s

“The Earth Contributes, WBDlsll‘lhllI 5 THE
Likensee || Craig - Cowan  Co.

gt pmdm vd by
~ | evaporating LIMITED

11 the natural
?&t} Leon Sn}lnhi /\
ater at the -
m-itztirrn] ; TRADE C C (, MARK
J St. Leon
Springs, Que.
None of the

well known

medicinal GOODS ARE GOOD GOODS

qualities of
1 the original

,' xz‘?:ﬂ:mhlf;ﬂt' g We manufacture GLOVES, GAUNT -
i F]l"\il]d be LETS and MITTENS in TAN BUCK-
Bty SKIN, HORSE HIDE (all colors),
, | Observe the e ~ e ~ X7 >
B ord “Hants" KIP, CALF and COWHIDE.
| on each !
CONTAINING ALL THE package of d No. 1 Selection is used in all our
pROP""ls DF o | ST. LEON output and all our goods are chrome
TLEON SANTE tanned, wax thread sewn, and full
NAWRALMNERA&WMR AT welted where possible. The purchas-
s ing public will do well to look for the
SANTE CON- s

Al CENTRATE,
d ST. LEON TRADE cGc MARK
4 SANTE MIN-

01! ERAL SALTS

| also that Dealers should never be without our
| Labels are different lines
1 marked—
Bottled at the
Springs only. OFFICE AND FACTORY :
ST. LEON WATERS, LIMITED 58 and 60 Stewart Street

PHONE MAIN 6930
5835 KING STREET EAST, TORONTO TORONTO




26

From Switzerland to You.

the dairy land
ideal: sends to
> .Canada =
healthful, nourishing
food and a dainty deli-
cious confection in

SWISS MILK

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

WILLIAM H. DUNN,

General Agent for Canada,

394-396 St. PauL ST,
MONTREAL.

€ The LIGHTING FIXTURES that
beautify the home MOST are the exclusive

designs we make to match the decorations.

Cur designer will give you our estimate.

W. J. McGUIRE, Limited
86 WEST KING STREET
TORONTO and MONTREAL

UI] derwood.

The UNDERWOOD is not in the
trust. For mutual protection
against the instant success of the
UNDERWOOD half a dozen of the
other typewriter companies com-
bined, but their united efforts
had no effect in impeding the
marvellous development of the
UNDERWOOD business—the larg-
est typewriter business in the
Dominion.

The UNDERWOOD is a good

" typewriter. It is the best type-
writer.

United Typewriter Company Ltd.
7-9 Adelaide Street East
TORONTO
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R. HENRY W. SAVAGE is to
produce at the Princess The-
atre, Toronto, next month,

the widely-known new grand opera,
“Madame Butterfly.” The story was
originally told by Mr. John ILuther
Loong. Giacosa, the Italian librettist,
translated it into Italian, for which
Puccini wrote the wonderful music.
Mr. Elkin translated the libretto
again into KEnglish and finally Mr.
Savage has arranged for its American
production the most charming scenic
effects.

Mr, Savage's ‘‘Madame Butterfly”
company now comprises an inter-
national  gathering. Miss Elza
Szamosy is a Hungarian ; Miss Flo-
rence Kaston is a Iondon prima
donna, but a Canadian by birth ; Miss
Rena Vivienne, while an ‘American
girl, won her grand opera honours in
Italy ; ‘Mlle. Dora de Fillipe is a na-
tive Parisian; Miss FEstelle Bloom-
field is a New York girl who studied
and made her debut in Germany ;
Miss Harriet Behnee, the contralto,
came from the German Opera
Comique at Berlin.

Years ago, Mr. David Belasco saw
the dramatic possibilities of Mr.
Long’s tragic story of the little Jap-
anese girl, ‘‘Cho-Cho-San” and made
it into a one-act drama which was a
striking success. ~But through Lhe
Italian medium the story has ac-
quired an added grace, while Puccini's
exquisite colourful music does me-
lodious justice to the delicacy and
pathos of the lines. It is the Japan
of pale-blue hills and cherry blossoms,
of misty gardens and pink dawns that
is revealed to the occidental world,
while the story itself illustrates Mr.
Kipling’s famous couplet :

“Oh the Fast is East and the West
is West,

And never the twain shall meet.”

W

The impression made by Miss Marie
Hall, who played in Montreal and
Toronto last week was such that she
gave a second concert on Thursday of
this week in Massey Hall, Toronto.
All sorts of heartrending stories about
her semi-starvation and playing on the
streets in her childhood have been cir-
culated with assiduity by press agents
whose imagination is of the melo-
dramatic order. Similar yarns were
related in New York about the early
‘‘destitution’” of Miss Margaret Ang-
lin and created much amusement
among the Canadian actress’s friends.

The truth about Miss Hall is that
her father, himsell a violinist, recog-
nised, when ‘she was a very small
girl, that his daughter possessed
genius and sent her to the best teach-
ers available. She managed to gain
an audience with Kubelik who was
much struck with the young girl's
playing and who advised her to study
under Sevcik in Prague, who proved
a most painstaking and inspiring
master.

There is something about this fra-
gile young violinist that has created
extraordinary interest. The marvel-
lous magnificent tone which she pro-
duces from the violin almost bewil-
ders the ordinary listener and even
those with wide musical experience

The Business of

773, .)%su”‘m

O.

OF CANADA.
Head Office: Waterloo, Ont.

for 1906 shows substantial increases
over the previous year, as may be seen
from the following figures:

E};ins over
Items 1905 1906 ‘ 1905
: FL TS *..‘,,_g <l

Assets - - |§ 9,206,002 | $10,885,580 | § 1,080,447
Income - - 1,956,518 2,072,428 | 115,905
Surplus* - 952,001 1,208,378 I 249,377
[nsurance
in Force 1 -| 44,197,954 | 46,912,407 i 2,712,458
Expense ra-
tio toIncome 17.8% 16.34% 1469%

*Company’s Standard.
1 All Canadian Business.
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LONDON &
' LANCASHIRE

FIRE

|\ INSURANGE COMPANY

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

SYSTEMS INVESTIGATIONS

GEOQ, U. STIFF

CHARTERED ACCOUNTANT
TORONTO
Room 3
Imperial Bank Building

AUDITS

Tel. M. 1210

TELEPHONE MAIN 6609

RicHARD L. CowaN
STOCK BROKER
T28-7T27 TRADERS BANK BUILDING

Member standard Stock

and Mining Exchange ToroNTO, CA N

THE
IMPERIAL TRUSTS CO.
OF CANAA

Established 1337
GEO. H. GOODERHAM, President.

Subscribed Carital - - $400,000.00
Assets - - - - . . 534,148.00

Acts as Executor, Administrator,
Guardian, Trustee, Etc.

4%

Allowed on all Deposits, subject to
Withdrawal by Cheque.

HEAD OFFICE:
17 Richmond Street West
TORONTO.
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are willing to admit that there is an
unearthly quality about her interpre-
tations. Call it magnetism, tempera-
ment, or whatever you will, there is
that elusive yet irresistible force of
individual treatment which elicits at
once the enthusiastic response of an
audience. Never have instrument and
player seemed to form a more strik-
ing unity then when this delicate
young girl draws the. bow across
strings that are magic beneath her
spell.  Technical triumphs are hardly
realised, so completely does she make
the hearer forget everything but the
magnetic beauty of the Vieuxtemps
Concerto or the Tschaikowski Valse.
Her return to Toronto this week is in
response to a general demand.
% %

Some of the New York critics found
the programme at the Mendelssohn
Choir concerts erring in over-length.
Toronto audiences are notoriously ex-
acting in the matter of many num-
bers and the encore fiend shows him-
self by the clapping score at every
concert. Madame Melba was so in-
dignant some ten years ago with this
provincial characteristic of the To-
rontonian that her final acknowledg-
ing nod was as expressive as if she
had stamped her foot. But two hours
is long enough for a city concert.
More than such a period of music,
making a strong emotional appeal,
brings a reaction not to be desired. It
is the fault of the public, not of the
performers, that programmes are un-
duly lengthened. But Toronto’s pro-
pensity to demand encores should be
taken into consideration by either

chorus or soloist.
* *

Mr. Wilton Lackaye, who was in
Canada last year in a dramatisation
of Frank Norris’ “The Pit” is playing
at His Majesty’s in Montreal this
week in “The Law and the Man,”
which is to be presented next week
at the Princess Theatre, 7Toronto.
The play is Mr. Lackaye's own dra-
matic -version of Victor Hugo's “Ies
Miserables,”” and forms a prologue
and four acts. The intcnsity of
“Jean Valjean’s’ tragic suffering is
relieved in the dramatic setting by
the romantic love story of “Marius’
and ‘“Cosette.” :
* *

That light and extremely modern
musical comedy, “Peggy From Paris"
is to enliven Canada for about a fort-
night. “Peggy,” as most people
know, is one of George Ade's humor-
ous affairs and has been adding to the
gaiety of nations for some vears. It
is almost plotless and trite in some
respects but nevertheless has many
amusing moments. But why will not
Mr. Maclyn Arbuckle come again in

The County Chairman” ?

Madame Schumann-Heink, whose
appearance in San Francisco has been
an occasion for the most enthusiastic
display of appreciation is to be heard
mm concert in Canada next month.

* *

I}Iiss Eva Gauthier, the young Can-
adian vocalist who is winning many
laurels, appeared in Toronto last
week and sang most acceptably at a
Conservatory concert. ¢

* *

D, C. A. E. Harriss will have his
Coronation Mass, “Fdward Vi
performed in Queen’s Tall, I,ondon,
England, in honour of the premiers
who will be in attendance at the col-
onial conference.
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MAKES A
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FRANK BRODERICK & Co.
TAILORS
I3 West King St, ToORONTO.

ATIONAL~TRUST-
COMPANY-~LIMITED.

18~22 KING ST.E. TORONTO.

CAPITAL $1000,000 RESERVE $400,000
ASSETS UNDER ADMINISTRATION $9,400.000

ACTS AS— AFFORDS ITS CLIENTS —
Executor and Trustee 1. Security.
under Will. 2. Business Management.

3. Prompt Investment of Trust Funds,
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The weather for the past week has been fairly mild. The average temperature was
85°, as indicated by the sword point of the famous SWEET CAPORAL girl.

RUBBER BELTING RUBBER HOSE

Highest Grade for Every Purpose. All Kinds. To Do Any Work.

PACHKINGS AND VALVES
For Every Grade of Service.
‘We Make and Sell ‘“ Everything in Rubber.”

Rubber Clothing, Special Moulded Goods,
Druggist’s Rubber Sundries.

The Canadian Rubber Co.
of Montreal, Limited.

‘“LEADERS AND ORIGINATORS "’

Sales Branches and Warehouses:

40 Dock 8¢. St. John, N.B. 155 Granville St. Halifax, N.S.
Imperial Bank Building, St. James St. Montreal, P.Q.
Front and Yonge Sts. Toronto, Ont.

89 Princess St. - Winnipeg, Man. Alberta Block - Calgary, Alta,
Dewdney St. - Regina, Sask. 403 Cordova 8t. - Vancouver, B.C.
Wharf St. Victoria, B.C.

Write us when planning for
purchases of RUBBER GOODS.

MARK OF QUALITY

D. LORNE McGIBBON,
Vice-President and Managing Director.

Hen Lunches

MONG the many innovations in
Great Britain for  which

America is responsible, says
an English writer, is that most par-
alysing torm of entertainment known
as a ‘‘hen lunch.”  Of course, there
may be women who enjoy lunches of
this description, though personally I
have never met one. At the same
time, it is worthy of note thut,
although we may not all give them,
most of us, at any rate, go to them.

You have only to watch the guests
coming into the room on such occas-
ions to realise the inherent suspicious-
ness of women towards each other.
At an ordinary dinner party the ave-
rage woman enters the room with an
air of pleasant expectancy; she
knows—especially if she is the last to
arrive, and every self-respecting wo-

.man invariably endeavours to be that

—how much depends on instantan-
eously creating a favourable impres-
sion on her fellow guests, and should
she find herself among strangers she is
all the more likely to redouble her ef-
forts to be agreeable. At a ‘ hen
lunch,” on the other hand, she enters
the room with a protest, and after
pecking the hostess on the cheek takes
a rapid mental survey of the assem-
bled guests. The moment lunch is
announced every eye is fixed on the
door to see who is going to lead the
way downstairs. The consciousness
of being the most important person
present lends to the female who
eventually heads the procession to
the dining-room an air of superiority,
which is only equalled by the sus-
picion with which all the others re-
gard her; and woe betide the wun-
happy hostess should the matter of
precedence not have been rigorously
adhered to.

During the lunch itself conversation
is apt to become either stereotyped
or aggressive. It may be that the
depressing  conversation at ‘ hen
lunches’ is due to the fact that no-
body drinks anything but water. This,
again, is an American innovation, but
while in that country wine is frequent-
ly not even offered, here, at any rate,
hock and claret are invariably handed
round, though rarely partaken of.
Now, to discuss the advantages or
disadvantages of teetotalism is not
my intention. I merely wish to state
the fact that, if I ever found mysell
in the unfortunate position of having
sixteen women to lunch, nothing short
of a pint of champagne in my bed-
room before they arrived and a cock-
tail in the drawing-room after they
had gone would enable me to survive
such an ordeal.

A Believer in Ghosts

RECENT English lawsuit re-'

vives the question as to the
“walking” of ghosts. Suit
was brought by the owner of a house
at Kgham, claiming damages from
newspapers for publishing the story
that the house is haunted. Mr. Ste-
phen Phillips, the poet-dramatist, left
the house in 1903, on the plea that
the ghosts on the premises were a
disturbing element. The papers con-
sidered this too interesting an exit to
pass unnoticed and gave the poet and
the landlord much free advertising ;
but, needless to observe, refrained
from publishing cuts of the ghosts.
Mr. Phillips refuses to say much on
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the subject of his spook sub-tenants,
except to assert with firmness that
they were a real presence and hehaved
themselves unseemly. But it is hard
for even the quietest ghost to find a
welcome. People have an absurd
prejudice against them and refuse to
make them feel at home. A ghost
may occupy a mere streak of sunlight
or the space of a moonbeam but no
one seems to want him around. I
have never heard of a ghost that
wears squeaky shoes or whistles ‘“Be-
delia.” But in spite of his unobtrus-
ive ways the ghost is not a domestic
pet and probably never will be. His
appetite is next to nothing but his
appearance is resented.

After all, the ghost is somewhat to
be blamed. He is not troublesome in
any strenuous style but he fails to
show that spirit of comradeship which
usually makes friends. He may have
been the jolliest of good fellows when
he tabernacled in the flesh, but spook-
ship has changed all that and made
him a positively glum and taciturn
creature. Sometimes he does groan,
and in that case he is decidedly irri-
tating because he never will tell Just
what is the matter with him and his
host doesn’t know whether to offer
him a cocktail or an iron pill. The
shrieking ghost is nearly always fem-
inine and indulges in that unpleasant
practice popularly called ‘‘curdling the
blood.” She waits until the very
youngest member of the family is
peacefully slumbering and then opens
her' immaterial mouth and emits a
high soprano shriek that curls every
hair on the baby's head. Perhaps it
was a ghost like this which disturbed
the poet’s household. No wonder that
the author of “Nero’ and other idylls
objected to her loud ways and de-
cided that an early move would save
a later pilgrimage to the lunatic
asylum.

Canada has a comparatively limited
stock of spooks. A new country can-
not hope to do much in the fine arts
and ghosts are extremely particular
as a rule about styles of architecture.
They prefer old abbeys, ancient castles
and ruined towers. The ghost will
never be a democrat and simply
loathes co-operative house-keeping and
cheap lunches. However, even in the
land of the Maple there are a few
abodes which have a haunting dis-
tinction. Niagara has several old
houses where ghosts of military
gentlemen have been known to promi-
enade. Hamilton possesses at least
two haunted houses, while Montreal
and Quebec, as becomes their dignified
age, have several dwellings where
spirits give an occasional perform-
ance. Toronto is quite plebeian in
this respect but there is a Rosedale
ghost that does credit to his bringing-
up and has been known to alarm a
series of households. But of course
we do not believe in ghosts—in the
davtime.

b (5

A Girl’s Wish
I wish I was a little boy
Like Tom, and then I'd wear

My hair quite short, and Buster suits
And have g Teddy bear.

But then I couldn’t play with dolls,
And wouldn’t have a curl,
Goodness ! but I guess I'd best
Be glad I'm just a girl.

$if ek 2 ] s
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THE

Gerhard Heintzman Piano

Canada’s | -
Premier Piano — Factory
and e 69-75 Sherbourne St.

: Toronto

National £INTZMAN
GERHARD H
e Hamilton Branch
Instrument — 127 King St. East

q It will pay every lady to wisely discriminate between
the different goods offered for sale and buy only the pure

Cowan’s
PERFECTION C O C O a

(Maple Leaf Our Trade Mark)
IS GUARANTEED ABSOLUTELY PURE.

THE COWAN cCo., Limited, TORONTO

STIRLING
ROAD,

TABLE 'CUTLERY

CARVERS IN CASES DESSERT SETS
BREAD FORKS FISH SLICERS
OYSTER FORKS MEAT FORKS, ETC.

STERLING SILVER

SPOONS AND FORKS TOAST RACKS
CREAM AND SUGARS BON BON DISHES, Etc.

Rice Lewis & Son

LIMITED
Corner King and Victoria Streets - TORONTO

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

Canadian ©il Company

LIMITED

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

ALL GOODS GUARANTEED SAMPLES ON APPLICATION

HEAD OFFICE
128 BAY STREET - TORONTO, Canada
REFINERIES
Petrolia, Ont. Marietta, Ohio

BRANOHES

Vancouver, B.C. Winnipeg, Man.

Toronto, Ont. Ottawa, Ont.

Montreal, Que.  Halifax, N.S.
8t. John, N.B
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Head Office for Canada

: MONTREAL

WM. MACKAY,
Gen. Manager.

The
Largest
and
Strongest

Main 6000.
Telephones | Resigence, North

INSURANCE
COMPANY

J. H. LABELLE,

Asst. Manager.

Fire
Insurance
Company in
the Worlad.

Maguire & Connon

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

8571 and M. 978.

THE HAMILTON
IRON COMPANY,

Pig Iron, Iron
Steel Bars,

Washers,
ST R

STEEL @
LIMITED

and

Bands,
Railway Spikes,
Forgings,

Etc.

HAMILTON -

Address all communica-
tions to the Company

ONTARIO

Railway at Tweed.

Railway at Bannockburn.

Connecting at Deseronto
Ontario.
at 7.50a.m., 12.10 p.m., I
4.25 p-m.

Trains leave Tweed for
and 4.50 p.m.

Napanee as follows :—
Leave Deseronto at

operate the str. 2
“‘Jessie Bain’ running be

Islands, connecting with

ton, N.Y.
E. WAUTER RATHBUN,

President and General
Manager.

The Bay of Quinte
Railway Company
Connecting with the Grand Trunk Rail-
way System at Napanee and Kingston.
Connecting with the Canadian Pacific

Connecting with the Central Ontario

Connecting with the Kingston & Pem-
broke Railway at Harrowsmith.

with steamers

operating on the Bay of Quinte and Lake

Trains leave Napanee for the north

.25 p.m., and

the south at

7.00 a.m., 7.20 a.m., and 2.55 p.m., and
for the north leaving Tweed at 11.30 a.m.

Trains run between Deseronto and’

1.00 a.m., 1.40
a.m., 555 a.m., 7.00 a.m., 7.20 a.m.,
9.50 a.m., 11.30 a&.Mm., 12,40 p.Mm., 12.55
p-m., 3.45 p-m., 6.10 p.m., 7.40 p.m.

Leave Napanee at 2.20a.m., 3.30 a.m.,
6.30 a. m., 6.35 p. M., 7.55 a.m., 10.30
a.m., 12,05 p.m., 1.20 p.m., 11.00 a.m.,
4.30 p.m., 6.50 p.m., 8.15 p.m.

The Deseronto Navigation Company
‘““Ella Ross”

and str.
tween Picton,

Deseronto, Belleville and Trenton, as also
the str. “Where Now"” making the fam-
ous 50-mile ramble from Gananoque to all
points in and around the

Thousand
all trains at

Gananoque, as well as making the railway
transfer between Gananoque and Clay-

J. I. CHAPMAN,

General Freight and
Passenger Agent.
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The Lone Furrow”*

T is pleasant to note
“a Canadian novel” is men-
tioned, the buyer of books does

not shrink. The pride of the country
is growing, and a Canadian artist, a
Canadian musician or a Canadian
writer need not fear to acknowledge
the nationality. Shortly it may be
an advantage.

Mr. W. A. Fraser is a writer
who has mnever feared either to ac-
knowledge his nationality or to write
of life as he sees it. His latest novel
“The Lone Furrow” is a frank ex-
position of village life as it is found
in the Province of Ontario. It deals
with the characteristics, the comings
and the goings, the loves and the
hates, the strivings and the failings
of his neighbours, for Mr. Fraser is a
villager. Ever meet him? He is
the sublimest egotist you ever saw,
and if you go near the village where
he lives don’t fail to call on him. He
will tell you all about his work and
himself and you will be interested.
He will also tell you many things
about the world of London and New
York that will surprise you—you who
forget that a Canadian village is in
daily telegraphic contact with the
whole world.

Perhaps that word ‘‘egotist” will
dismay you. Do not let it. Isn’t
Ralph Connor an egotist ? He tried
to break up the Manitoba govern-
ment the other day. Are not all our
writers and artists egotists ? Kver
meet a real live artist with “A.R.A.”
after his name and note his delicate
modesty ? Yes, Fraser is an egotist,
but his egotism has enabled him to
dissect the life around him with a
steady hand and a keen, true sense of
fitness.

“T'he Lone Furrow’ is a splendid
story, the best long story that Mr.
Fraser has produced—much Dbetter
than “Blood Lilies,”” more human
and touching than ‘“Thoroughbreds.”
It is one of his magnificent, robust
short stories told at some length, but
with more delicacy and greater atten-
tion to detail. It seems so much
more gentle in its language that one
wonders if Mr. Fraser is trying to
cultivate a new style. Probably not;
just suiting his language to the story
of the gentle wife whose husband, the
minister, disappeared in the night
and did not return. What faith,
what forbearance, what fortitude,
what love—that mnever abandoned
hope and never allowed a word of
criticism. Jean is a womanly woman
and our hearts go out to her.

This wonderful story is almost a
sermon on drink and drugs. It is not
maudlin nor mawkish in its senti-

ments, as are some semi-religious
novels. Its Christianity is above
dogma, and implies honesty of

thought, of action, and of motive. It
is rather hard on the church members
who sell musty hay, stale eggs and
second grade apples. Its religion
might be summarised by saying that
it is based upon the Bible and Com-
mon-Sense and that it banishes tra-
dition and traditional authority. Yet,
after all, these are things which are
only felt as the story carries you
along—all the characters are so hu-
man that argument is silenced by ad-
miration. Mr Fraser has done a
an excellent piece of work.

*The Lone Furrow, by W. A. Fraser, New

York: D. Appleton & Co. Toronto: rde.
b 3 pg' Henry Frowde.
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CANADIAN
HOTEL DIRECTORY

 TORONTO HOTELS

The Arlington
King and John Streets.
200 Rooms. $2.00 up.
American Plan,

King Edward Hotel
. —Fireproof—
Accommodation for 7560 Guests. $1.50 up.
American and European Plans.

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

Rossin House
European $1.00 up.
American $2.00 ,,
Accommodation for 500 Guests. Fireproof

ONTARIO HOTELS

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

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

MONTREAL HOTELS

Corona Hotel
458-465 Guy Street. 1256 Rooms.
$1.00 up. Earopean,

41.‘!10 Place Viger (C. P, Ry.)
American Plan, - $3.50 up.
Accommodation for 200 Guests.

St. Lawrence Hall
Europear Plan,

800 Rooms. $1.00 per day upwards.

QUEBEC HOTELS

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

MANITOBA HOTELS

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

BRITISH COLUMBIA HOTELS

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

Hotel Vancouver (C. P. Ry.)
VANCOUVER, B.C.
American Plan, $3.50 up.
Accommodation for 400 Guests.

Is This Your

Catalogue Season?

IF IT IS, and you

want something the
best in design, material,
and working-up—i.e., a
catalogue to which you
can point with pride—
WK 1 E U-$S

sis. AGTON PUBLISHING C‘mren

59-61 JOHN STREET, TORONTO
ESTABLISHED 1888

Will the readers of THE CANADIAN
CoOURIER kindly mention this publi-
cation when writing advertisers.




STROME

ALBERTA

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

now be made.

E. W. DAY

Manager Alberta Land Corporation
Limited

DAYSLAND

THE WAY
THIS SUMMER

WARMAN

TOWN
O 1S

§ We have lots for sale in the centre of this growing
Saskatchewan town at prices ranging from $100.00 to
$250.00 each. When buying Western town lots it is
well tp get into the original town site and not buy in the
numerous annexes to the north, south, east or west.

Warman is on two lines of railway, has four express
trains each day, and although the town is only a little
over a year old its population is not far from the 1,000
mark. The lots we have will not last long at the above
prices. If you are interested, write at once for par-
ticulars and terms. ‘

WESTERN ESTATES, LIMITED
83 VICTORIA STREET -  TORONTO

A peerless region for the

TOURIST, CAMPER,
CANOEIST, ANGLER
AND SPORTSMAN

An excellent train service direct
to the Wilds of Northern Ontario.
A territory offering the best fish-
ing and shooting in America.

Scenery Unexcelled

Hay Fever Unknown
Magnificent Canoe Trips
Black Bass .« Speckled Trout
Moose, Deer, Bear.. Partridge

Handsomely illustrated descriptive publication telling you
all about it sent free on application to J. D, McDONALD,
District Passenger Agent, Union Station, Toronto,

W. E. DAVIS G.T. BELL
Passenger Traffic Manager Gen. Pass. and Ticket Ag.
MONTREAL MONTREAL




OUR LEADER

 These costumes are made in our own factory under the careful
supervision of an expert, through whose hands every garment has
to pass before being sent out. We feel confident that not only will
you be perfectly satisfied if you purchase one of these stylish cos-
tumes, but you will be perfectly delighted.

S.D.2030. Woman's Stylish Tailor-
made Suit of imported worsted, in
light and medium grey shades, check
patterns ; one of this season’s most
fashionable fabrics. ~Made in latest
bolero style, tastefully trimmed with
self-strapping  buttons and soutache,
short sleeves, fancy vest front, detached
shaped Princess belt, skit 9 gore, 2
box pleats down front, side pleats,
inverted pleated back.

Mercerized lining . - - $10.75
Sk lining s o s s $12.75

SD. 2030A. Same style as 2030.
We are offering above style, where
preferred, made in imported French
Venetian, black, navy, brown and
green, making a very effective and
dressy plain cloth costume.

Mercerized linng . . - $11.50
Sk hning e e s - $13.50

Regular stock sizes 32 to 42 bust;
skirts, 37 to 43 length ; bands, 22
to 29. L4

Special sizes 10-per cent. extra and
are not_returnable.

Any customer selecting this stylish and

attractive costume will be more than
satisfied.

S.D. 2030

THE SIMPSO T COMPANY
ROBERT LIMITED

TORONTO, CANADA




