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Keep yourself well
and daily use

Epps’s
Cocoa

The Original Cocoa for
Breakfast and Supper.

Epps’s
Cocoa

The most Nutritious
and Economical.
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I't. Denis Hotel

Broadway and Eleventh Street
NEW YORK

European Plan —— Convenient Location
WILLIAM TAYLOR & SON

The Convenient Location, Tasteful Appointment, Reas.
onable C h1rgks Courteous Attendance, and Cuisine of
Exceptional Excellence are Characteristic of this Hotel,
and have secured and Retained for it a patronage of the
Highest Order.

EVERY HOUSEHOLD and TRAVELLING TRUNK
ought to contain A BOTTLE of

ENO’S .
‘FRUIT
SALT.

A SIMPLE REMEDY FOR PREVENTING AND
CURING BY NATURAL MEANS

All Functional Derangements of the Liver,
Temporary Congestion arising from

Alcoholic Beverages, Errors in Diet,
Biliousness, Sick Headache, Giddiness,
Vomiting, Heartburn, Sourness
of the Stomach, Constipation, Thirst, Skin
Eruptions, Boils, Feverish Cold, Influenza,
Throat Affections and Fevers of all kinds.
ITS EFFECT is SIMPLY MARVELLOUS. It is,

in fact, NATURE'S OWN REMEDY, and
an UNSURPASSED ONE.

Prepared only by J. C. ENO, Ltd., at the ‘ FRUIT
SALT’ WORKS, LONDON, ENGLAND,
by J. C. ENO’S Patent.

Wholesale of Messrs. Evans & Sons, Ltd.,
Montreal and Toronto, Canada.

USE ONLY THE BEST

PERFUMED

READY FOR USE
IN ANY QUANTITY.

For making soap, softening water,
removing old paint, disinfecting
sinKks, closets, drains and for
many other purposes. A can
equals 20 pounds SAL SODA.

SOLD EVERYWHERE.

EW.GILLETT £oWrany

TORONTO,ONT.

—

PRESS OF THE HUNTER, ROSE CO,, LIMITED, TORONTO
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Pears’ Lavender Water—A most refreshing luxury for the toilet,
~All rights secured.”
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WATERPROOF
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REQUISITES

SOLD BY ALL SADDLERS
AND

GENERAL MERCHANTS

HARNESS COMPOSITION—(Waterproof).
JET BLACK OIL—Renews and Preserves.
SADDLE SOAP-Cleans and Renovates.
HARNESS LIQUID-—Self-shining.
SADDLE PASTE-Gives a Waterproof Polish.
EBONITE WATERPROOF BLACKING
For Boots and Shoes—Requires no Brushing.

AGENTS FOR CANADA—B. & S. H. THOMPSON & CO., LIMITED, MONTREAL.
VeV Y 2%2%222222 229920222222

THE GREAT DIGESTER

Al SAUCE

Excellent with “FISH, FLESH OR FOWL"”

Sole Manufacturers—BRAND & CO,, Ltd., Mayfair, London, Eng.
Agent for Canada—1. S. WOTHERSPOON, 204 Board of Trade Bldgs., MONTREAL

IT MAS NO BQUAL ‘Cbe Queen of Toilet Preparations” tentirely Removes and

vents all

) BEETHAM'S 4 w ROUGHNESS,
For KEEPING :. , . REDNESS,
THE SKIN IRRITATI

ION
SOFT, TAN, Etc. |
SMOOTH) — CLINAND RBFRBSING dulg;:v'?l.io:‘:ut:mer
or reserv ng
‘ND WHITE Sole Makacst Botties—1s., 1s. 9d., and 2s. 6d. from.rt:: :::'Ie'c‘:h of
AT AL seasons. M, BEETHAM & SON, Cheltenham, England. ana RARb Waves.,
l ASK YOUR CHEMIST FOR IT, AND ACCEPT NO SUBSTITUTE.
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September Programme
of The Canadian Magazine

The editor’'s work is never done, if he be conscientious and desirous
of producing each month a better number than the preceding one. His is
an unceasing search for new ideas, for articles, stories and poems—for
that which will interest his readers. Every reader with a suggestion, an
article, a photograph or with a knowledge where these may be secured will
confer a favour by corresponding with the editor. If Tue Canaprax
Macazine is to be kept equal to the other periodicals of the Empire, there
must be a hearty co-operation on the part of all cultured and enterprising
Canadians. This is earnestly solicited.

Reciprocity will receive some attention in the September number. Charles
H. Mclntyre, a prominent Canadian-American, writes of ‘“ United States
Ideas of Reciprocity” in a frank and candid spirit which will be appre-
ciated on both sides of the line. In addition, there will be a symposium
from other writers and newspapers. The history of the movement
during the past fifty years will be briefly recounted.

The Canadian Celebrity of the month will be the Right Rev. Bishop
Cridge of Victoria, B.C., with a striking photograph by Skene Low.

Rudyard Kipling will be the subject of sketch No. 5, by Haldane MacFall.
These little essays are attracting much attention.

In The Heart of South Ameriea, by John D. Leckie, will describe
the country of Paraguay which had a considerable European population
long before De Monts and Champlain landed at Port Royal. The article
will be illustrated with sketches made from photographs by William Beatty.

The Founding of Bella Coola, a Norwegian settlement in British
Columbia, by Iver Fougner, will be found most interesting. Bella Coola
is a northerly settlement on a coast which is much like the fiord-indented
coasts of Norway. Illustrated.

The Ballygunge Cup, a racing story from India, by W. A. Fraser, will
be a feature.

The Departments will be found to be full of interesting material, and
both amusing and instructive illustrations.

THE CANADIAN MAGAZINE
TORONTO, CANADA

TO ANY ADDRESS IN GREAT BRITAIN, IRELAND AND MOST OF THE COLONIES THE
SUBSCRIPTION PRICE IS TWO DOLLARS AND FIFTY CENTS A YEAR POSTPAID

e—
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Wirite for Samples and Price List (sent Post Free) and Save 50 Per Cent.

ROBINSON & GLEAVER

LIMITED

BELFAST, IRELAND

and 156 to 170 Regent Street, London, W.
Gelegraphic Address: (““LINEN, BELFAST.”)
IRISH LINEN AND DAMASK MANUFACTURERS

AND FURNISHERS TO s
His Gracious Majesty THE KING, - A@ -
H. R. H. The Princess of Wales, 0L o5 ;
MEMBERS OF THE ROvYAL FAMILY AND THE oY
COURTS OF EUROPE. ¢

Supply Palaces, Mansions, Villas, Cottages, Hotels,
PPy g

o<
Railways, Steamships, Institutions Regiments, and % NP (At

YR SR - ' e WIFE o N
the General Public, direct with every description of Oy

HOUSEHOLD LINENS

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

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

IRISH LINENS: Real Irish Linen Sheetings, fully bleached, two yards wide, 46c. per yard;
214 yards wide, 57c. per yard; Roller Towelling, 18 in. wide, Gc. per yard; Surplice Linen,
14¢. per yard. Dusters from 78c.; Linen Glass Cloths, $1.14 per doz. Fine Linens and Linen
Diaper, 17c. per yard. Beautiful Dress Linens, all new shades, from 2ic. per yard.

IRISH DAMASK TABLE LINEN: Fish Napkins, 70c. per doz. Dinner Napkins, $1.32 per doz.
Table Cloths, 2 yards square, 60c.; 2!3 yards by 3 yards, $1.32 each. Kitchen Table Cloths,
93¢, each. Strong Huckaback Towels, $1.06 per doz. Monograms, Crests, Coats of Arms,
Initials, etc., woven or embroidered. (Special attention to Club, Hotel, or Mess Orders.)

MATC“LESS SHIRTS : Best quality Longcloth Bodies, with 4-fold fine linen fronts and cuffs,
$8.52 the half doz. (to measure, 48¢. extra). New Designs in our special Indiana Gauze Oxford
and Unshrinkable Flannels for the Season. OLD SHIRTS made good as new, with good
materials in Neckbands, Cuffs and Fronts, for $3.36 the half doz.

IRlSH CAMBRIC POCKET HANDKERC“IEFS: “ The Cambrics of Robinson & Cleaver have
a world-wide fame."— The Queen. “ Cheapest Handkerchiefs I have ever seen.''— Sylvia's
Home Journal. Children’s, 30c. per doz.; Ladies', H4c. per doz.; Gentlemen's, T8c. per doz.
Hemstitched—Ladies’, 66c. per doz.; Gentlemen’s, 94c. per doz.

IRIS“ LINEN COLLARS AND CUFFS: CovrrLars—Gentlemen's 4-fold, all newest shapes, from
$1.18 per doz. Currs—For Ladies and Gentlemen, from $1.42 per doz. ‘‘Surplice Makers to
Westminster Abbey,” and the Cathedrals and Churches of the United Kingdom. ‘‘Their Irish
Linen Collars, Cuffs, Shirts, etc., have the merits of excellence and cheapness.”—Court Circular.

lRlS“ UNDERCLOTI’“NG: A luxury now within the reach of all Ladies. Chemises, trimmed
embroidery, 54c.; Nightdresses, 04c.; Combinations, $1.08. India or Colonial Outfits from
850.00 ; Bridal Trousseaux from $32.00; Infants’ Layettes from $15.00. (See list).

N.B.—To prevent delay all Letter-Orders and Inquiries for Samples should be Addressed :

ROBINSON @& CLEAVER, Belfast, Ireland

NOTE.—Beware of parties using our name. We employ neither Agents nor Travellers.
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THE FREDERICK HOTELS, LIMITED
HOTEL

GREAT CENTRAL

LONDO
Eng.

Adjoining the Terminus of the
Great Central Railway. On
direct route by Express Cor-
ridor Trains with the Midlands,
Dukeries and the North.

Magnificent Modern Public
Rooms. Orchestras. Re-
nowned Cuisine. Winter
Garden. Terrace Prom-
enades. Covered Court-
yard. Elegant Private
Suites at Moderate Rates

Cables : Centellare, London.

A Temple of Luxury," i

For Tariffs and Brochures of these beautiful modern Hotels apply to the Ontario Publishing Co., Toronto.

Luxury - Comfort: Economy

These Hotels decorated and furnished by MAPLE, London, the largest and most eminent furnishing house in
the World. Part Contractors to King Edward VII. Hotel, Toronto.

THE FAVORITE
CANADIAN
RENDEZVOUS

Within touch of the great Financial,
Commercial, Legal, Judicial, Med-
ical, Dramatic, Literary, Art,
Social, and Parliamentary centres, §
all the great London termini, and
Shopping thoroughfares, yet quiet
and restful amidst its well-ordered
surroundings, the green parterres,
and grand old trees of Russell
Square.

Cables : Hotel Russell, London.

HOTEL The Latest of the Sumptuous Hotel Palaces of Modern London.

RUSSELL LONDON
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His Majesty’s Gallant 42nd Regiment,
“THE BLACK WATCH,”

whose name is carved deeply on the
scroll of fame, and whose record in the
annals of military history is second to
none in the glorious traditions of the
British Army, are engaged for the
Canadian National Exhibition, Toronto.

Bandmaster, T. Murray.

“THE BLACK WATCH,” the Glorious
42nd, are Equipped with a
Complete Set of the Famous

BESSON “PROTOTYPE™
INSTRUMENTS

BESSON & CO., Limited
196-198 Euston Road, London, England, N.W.

Agents:

MESSRS J. L. ORME & SON, Sparks Street, Ottawa
MR. CHAS. LAVALLEE, 35 St. Lambert Hill, Montreal

look well, and are for Ladies, Gentlemen and Children, in
Navy Blue, Cream, Black, Crimson, Grey, Green, Brown, Etc.

Prices from 28c. to $3.04 per Yard.

TWEEDS, DRESS FABRICS,
FLANNELS,
SCOTCH WINCEYS, ETC.

TAILORING to measure

Ladies’ Costumes from $6.40;
Skirts from $2.50; Motor Coats;
Girls' Dresses from $2.20;
Gentlemen’'s Suits from $8.55;
Overcoats from $6.90;
and Boys' Suits from $2.60, to measure.
Any Length Sold. Special Rates for Canada, Ete.
Patterns, Self-measurement Forms and Price Lists, Post
Free, from
EGERTON BURNETT, Limited,
bw. Warehouse, Wellington, Somerset, Engla

FOR GENERAL WEAR!

o)
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CARRERAS' CELEBRATED

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

My LADY Nlcmmt‘vE
IS THE
CR MIXTURE
AND NO OTHER”

THE CRAVEN (Mild), Invented by the 3rd Earl of Craven

HANKEY'S (Medium), o ““ Major-General Hankey
GUARDS' (Full), “ oo

MUGGES' (Special), 5

SIL PHILIPS' (Extra speci
SOLE MANUFACTURERS

CARRERAS, Ltd., 7 Wardour St.,

LONDON, W., ENGLAND.

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

J. J. Carreras
A * G. Mugge, Esq.
al), Invented by Col. Sil Philips

HIGHEST AWARD AND PRIZE MEDAL,
Philadelphia Exhibition, 1876,

(AKEY'S Silversmiths’ Soap
For Cleaning Plate.
(AKEY'S Emery Cloth

Glass Paper, Black Lead.

(JAKEY'S “Wellington'* Knife Polish.
6d

Best for cleaning and polishing cutlery; 3d.,
., 18, 2s, 6d. and 4s.

(AKEY'S Knife Boards

Prevent friction in Cleaning and Injury to
knives.

(JAKEY’S ““Wellington"' Black Lead.
(AKEY'S ““Polybrilliant ™" Metal Pomade.

ever becomes dry and hard like other metal
pastes.

(AKEY'S Goods Sold Everywhere.

By Ironmongers, Grocers, Oilmen, Brushmak-
ers, Druggists, etc.

JOHN OAKEY & SONS, Limited,

WELLINGTON MILLS, LONDON.

Representative in Canada:
JOHN FORMAN,
560 Craig Street, Montreal.
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200,000
NEW BUYERS

or possible buyers of your goods

will arrive in Western Canada this
year. Are you interested in secur-
ing a share of this trade? It is
easier to secure the business now
than later on. It is estimated the

yield of all grains this year will be

150,000,000 BUSHELS

Do you grasp the full meaning
of this? The ‘““Commercial’
covers the ground and is the
recognized medium between buyer

and seller.

“The Boy’s Own Paper”’

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

Copiously Illustrated.

Colored Plate in Each Part.

WARWIGH BROW. & RUTTER, TONONTY

Price—$1.20 by the Year
10 Cents for Each Number

Warwick Bros. & Rutter, Toronto

CANADIAN PUBLISHERS

Sample copies sent on receipt of price.
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COPP,

IMPORTANT CLARK’S ANNOUNCEMENT

CHARLES G. D. ROBERTS’S

New BooK of

NATURE AND ANIMAL STORIES

THE WATCHERS OF THE TRAILS

L

A Companion ! with forty-eight full-page plates, and many
Volume to ' i decorations from drawings by

“THE : Charles
KINDRED | | | Livingston
OF THE | | Bull

i _ Square 12mo, $2.00
”»” ;
WI LD ; ; i At All BooKstores

THE COPP, CLARR CO., Limited

TORONTO
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THE POOLE PUBLISHING COMPANY'S

LIST OF

HARPER @ BROTHERS’

Published Between January 1 and July 1,

LATE BOOKS

1904

Breaking Into Society
By GEORGE ADE, $1.00

Rulers of Kings
By GERTRUDE ATHERTON, $1.50
The Inventions of the Idiot

By JounN KENDRICK BANGs, $1.25

The Son of Light Horse Harry
By James BArnEes, $1.25

In Search of the Unknown
By RoBerT W. CHAMBERS, $1.50

The Adventures of Buffalo Bill

By CoL. WiLLiam F. Copy, 60c.

Greater America
By ArcHIBALD R. COLQUHOUN,

The Poems of a Child
By JurLia CooLey, Net $1.00

Net $2.50

Captured by the Navajos

By CapTAIN CHARLES E. CurTis, $1.50

The Memoirs of a Baby
By JosePHINE Daskam, $1.50

The Fall of Feudalism in Ireland
By MicHAEL Davitt, Net $2.50

The Givers
By MaAry E. WiLkINS FREEMAN, $1.25

Lux Crucis
By SAMUEL M. GARDENHIRE, $1.50

The Light of The Star
By HAMLIN GARLAND, $1.50

The Later Adventures of
Wee Macgreegor

By J.J. BeLL, $1.25

The Steps of Honor
By BasiL King, $1.50

Sir Mortimer
By MARry JounsToN, $1.50

The Gems of the East
By A. HENRY SAVAGE LANDOR, Net $4.00

The Stone of Destiny
By KATHERINE MAckay, $1.25

Bruvver Jim’s Baby
By PHiLip VERRILL MIGHELS, $1.50

Success Among Nations
By EmiL ReicH, Net $2.00

In Famine Land
By Rev. J. E. Scort, Net $2.50

The Jewel of Seven Stars
By BRAM STOKER, $1.50

The Gates of Chance
By van TasseL SuTpHEN, $1.50

Extracts from Adam’s Diary
By Mark Twain, $1.00

Kings and Queens I Have Known
By HELENE VACARESCO, Net $2.00

The Easter Story

By HANNAH WARNER, 50c.

Yarborough the Premier
By AGNEs RusseLL WEEKES, $1.50

Business Education
and Accountancy

By CHARLES WALDO HASKINS, Net $2.00

The Standard of Pronunciation
in English
By Tuomas R. Lol‘xsm'gv, Net $1.50

THE POOLE PUBLISHING COMPANY

LIMITED

TORONTO,
Canadian Representatives of HARPER & BROTHERS

CANADA
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John J. M. Bult

(Dress and Frock Coat Specialist)

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

CASH TAILOR

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

SOME SPECIALTIES:

Dress Suit (silk lined), $20.50
Lounge Suit, 12.00
Norfolk and Breeches, 16.00

| ,
|

16-dollar

Costume,

Tailor-made,

Box of latest patterns and self-
measurement chart sent free on request.
Cvery costume is made to measure,
Patrons’ orders and wishes as regards
material, cut, and finish are carefully
followed.

Material :

Hamilton’s Irish

Homespuns.

The largest assortment in London
of Tweeds, Cheviots, Flannels,Serges,
Trouserings, Vestings, and Light-
weight Water-proof Overcoatings.

Fit and smartness guaranteed, or
money refunded. Tailor-made skirt 6
dollars. Carriage paid to Canada

“The White House Budget” ropro
sents interestingly the resources of the
Depot for the Irish Peasant Industries.
Copy free. Address Desk 16

THE WHITE HOUSE,

Portrush, Ireland.

Also Underclothing for Colonial
wear made to measure.

For llustrated Booklet apply to Tue
Caxapiaxy Macazing, Toronto,

AGENTS FOR WORCESTERSHIRE

= AT
0 il

BY SPECIAL WARRANT PURVEYORS TO THE KING AND
EMPEROR OF INDIA

CELEBRATED OILMAN’S STORES

«“ GRAND PRIX,” PARIS, 1900
The highest possible Award

JOSEPH GILLOTT'S

Of Highest Quality, and Having Greatest
Durability are Therefore CHEAPEST
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Position Unrivalled in

LONDON, ENGLAND.

- LANGHAM
HOTEL

Portland Place and
Regent St., W.

Modern Appointments,
Moderate Tariff.

A GIFT FROM ENGLAND.

PEACHS.<*CURTAINS

Lace Cover given free witn nustrated Catalogue,
Most complete List of Lace Goods issued,

LACE CURTAINS
SWI1SS CURTAINS

DIRECT FROM LOOMS,

COLLARETTES
LOOM HOSIERY
MADRAS MUSLINS HOUSEHOLD LINENS
LACES, BLOUSES ROLLER BLINDS

POPULAR PARCEL, $6.30, Carriage Free.

3 Contains 1 pair
Drawing-room Curtains, rich design, 4 yards long, 2 yards wide; airs
ALIKE Dining-room Curtains, artistic design from Point Lace, 60 inches

wide, 3 1-2 yards long: 1 pair Art Bedroom Curtains, 3 yards 50 inches: 1
y

pair Brise Bise Curtains; 1 Table Centre; 1 Set of Duchesse Toilet Covers,
one 45 inches long, five smaller. Ecru if desired. Customers throughout
the Empire testify to the marvellous value and durability. Prize Medals
Toronto, Chicago. On receipt of P. 0. 0. for $6.30, the above lot sent per
return Mail direct to your address in Canada by Parcel Post well packed
in Oilcloth

COLONIALS should send for our Buyer’s Guide and General Shipping
List. Import your own goods direct and save 50 per cent. Gentlemen s and
Youths' Tailoring, Boots, Shoes, etc. Ladies' Tailor-Made Costumes, Corsets,
ete. Furnishing Draperies, Furniture of all descriptions, ete. Enquiries of
all kinds earefully dealt with and estimates given. Price Lists only can
be obtained from the Office of this Magazine, but if you wish to have the
Free Gift included send direct to 8, H & SONS, Curtain Manu
facturers, Box 664, Nottingham, England. Established 1857.

BIOSCOPES
Cheapest and Best in the
World. Delightful Home
Amusement. Drawing-
room Bioscope £3 3s.

Pamphengos Oi1l Lantern, giving
12 ft. pictures, #£3 58. DBiunial
Lanterns, high-class effects. Bio-
scopes, £17s, worth £20. Cinemat-
.. ograph Peei)-ShO\vs.;t;l‘{l!s. Illus-

trated Catalogues. 180 Choice En-
gravings free, 10d., smaller ditto,
6d. 60,000 Slide List, free, 7d,
Large Illustrated Cinematograph

List, free, 7d. Illustrated Film List, 6d.

8pecialist in Optical Projection.

W. C. HUGHES

Brewster House, 82 Mortimer Road, Kingsland, N.,
London, Eng.

CAN YOU HEAR®?

Party absolutely deaf 1
pupils offered than can :
sons most accurate, inte
Bank and other references.

“Lip Reader,” P, O. Drawer 2618, Boston, Mass,

years, expert Lip Reader; more oral
cept; will teach hard of heanng pere
ting and inexpensive method ; by mail.

over Fifty

Steedman’s

SOOTHING

Powders

For Children Cutting Teeth

Relieve FEVERISH HEAT.
Prevent FITS, CONVULSIONS, ete.

Preserve a healthy state of the
constitution during the period of

TEETHING.

Please observe the EE in STEEDMAN,
and tke address: —

Walworth
SURREY.
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CANADA’S NATIONAL SCHOOL FOR BOYS

UPPER CANADA COLLEGE UPPER CANADA COLLEGE PREPARATORY SCHOOIL

UPPER CANADA COLLEGE

DEER PARK, TORONTO, ONT.

75TH ANNIVERSARY YEAR——FOUNDED IN 1829

Oldest established and largest school for boys in Canada. Principal, Henry W. Auden, M.A., Cambridge, and late of Fettes College, Edinburgh

The Senlor School accommodates 160 resident pupils. The Preparatory School for beginners accommodates 60 resident pupils

These Bchools are in separate huildln‘n with every modern equipment upon beautiful grounds, 50 acres in extent, one mile north of Toronto,
and 300 feet above the level of Lake Ontario.

Restdent pupils are provided with every care and comfort. The number of day pupils taken is limited
Courses for University, Royal Military College and Business. Every facility for the cultivation of sports and athleties,
Six Entramce Scholarships of $75.00 each, and six of $30.00 each, three Scholarships in each class being for sons of old pupiis
Term commences September 8th, 1904. Examination for Entrance Scholarships Saturday, September 10th, 1904.
For Calendar and all other information, address BURSAR, Upper Canada College, Deer Park, Toronto, Ont.

The ONTARIO AGRICULTURAL COLLEGE,

GUELPH,

Through the MACDONALD INSTITUTE

Provides thorough courses in

Nature Study, Domestic Science and MNanual Training

In September ot each year commence the Normal Courses for teachers in all
departments and the Two-year course in theory and practice of Housekeeping.

Short courses in Nature Study and Domestic Science and Art open in Sep-
tember, January, April and July.

The Macdonald Hall for the accommodation of young women attending the In-
stitute will be ready for use at the beginning of the College year in September, 1904.

For further information address

G. C. CREELMAN, B.S.A., or W. H. MULDREW, B.A., D. Paed.,
President of the College, Guelph, Ont. Dean of Institute, Guelph, Ont,
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“You can’t
Keep a
young man
down if he
is properly
qualified.”

C. 0. MACKLIN A. E. CUTHBERTSON
So speKe the Hon. Geo. A. Cox.

The occasion was the presentation of prizes to the three young men from the Canada Life who were the
most successful students in the examinations held by the Insurance Institute of Toronto.

Two out of the three are Central Business College boys. We are pleased to present their photographs
herewith. They have done themselves credit. They have done us proud.

Success winners must have the work habit.

Teaching Bookkeeping, Shorthand, Typewriting or Telegraphy is only part of our work. We train boys
and girls to go on when they leave us. 5

If you are interested, we would like to send you our *“Story of a Business School.” It is yours for the asking,

The Central Business College, of Toronto, Limitea
W. H. SHAW, President

Ontario School
of

Practical Science
Toronto
Established 1878

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

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

The Laboratories in all Departments are fully equipped with the most modern apparatus,
The Calendar, which contains a list showing the positions held by graduates, will be mailed on

application. A. T. LAING, Registrar
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The Bishop Strachan School

WYKEHAM HALL
College Street, TORONTO
THIRTY.SEVENTH YEAR
A CHURCH SCHOOL FOR GIRLS
FULL MATRICULATION COURSE
For Calendar apply to
MISS ACRES, Lady Principal

The ParkdaleChurch School

151 Dunn Avenue, TORONTO
FULL MATRICULATION COURSE
KINDERGARTEN FOR GIRLS AND BOYS

For Calendar apply to
MISS MIDDLETON, Lady Principal

15

BISHOP STRACHAN SCHOOL GROUNDS

1 St. Margaret’s
College, roronto

|
|
|
A Boarding and Day School for Girls

Full Academic Department
‘* Mausical s
“ Art “
‘‘ Domestic Science **
‘“ Elocution pe
‘ Physical Calture **
Only teachers of the highest academic and
professional standing employed.
MRS. GEORGE DICKSON,
Lady Principal.
GEORGE DICKSON, M.A.,
Director,

e ——eeee

St. adonica’s

RESIDENTIAL AND DAY SCHOOL FOR GIRLS

170 Bloor Street West, Toronto

Thorough course in English Languages, Music, Art,
Elocution, Physical Culture and Domestic Science.

prepares for University and Departmental Examina-
tions. Kindergarten and Primary Departments. Teach-
ers thoroughly qualified and of highest standing.
Specialists in the various Departments. Extensive and
beautiful grounds.

For Prospectus apply to

MISS PHILLPOTTS
Lady Principal

BRANKSOME
HALL

A High-class Residential
and Day School for Girls

102 BLOOR 8T. EAST, - TORONTO

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

For circular, apply to Miss Scott.
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Toronto
Conservatory
of Music <ougee

SIR JOHN A. BovD, K.C.M.G., DR. EDWARD Fiswms,
President. Musical Directos,

Affiliated with Toronto University,
Facilities unequalled in Canada,
: ‘ | Beautiful location in the heart
CALENDARS AND SYLLABUS FREE of Toronto.
School of thora‘t't:lr;"ar'\d Expresislon. Mrs. Inez Nicholson-Cutter, Prinecipal.

PROPOSED UPPER SCHOOL BUILDING

RIDLEY COLLEGE ST. CATHARINES, ONT. Upper School—-Boys prepared for the Universities and for business.
y Lower School—A fine new building, under charge of H. G. Williams, Esq., B.A., \'icc—Princ{p.L
For Calendar, etc., apply to REV. J. O. MILLER, M.A., Principal.

Pupils are prepared for Matriculation at the University of

H ave rgal col Iege i’Eo{?‘r‘\:;é. af:l):l tk::t Havergal Diploma, and for Exnmman)on:

TORONTO Special attention is given to Physical Training under Miss

PRINCIPAL : Miss Knox—St. Hugh's Hall, Oxford : Uni- Fotheringham and Miss Burnham, graduates of Dr. Sar.

versity of Oxtord, First-Class Final Honor Examination ; gent's Academy at Boston, who reside in the School and
Cambridge University, Diploma in Teaching ; First give individual care to the pupils.

Division Government-Certificate, Large grounds attached to the College afford ample space

Heads of Departments: for tennis, basket ball, cricket, etc., in the summer, and for

hockey upon the full-sized rink in winter.

i —Miss s B, i + Fi .
HOUSE—Miss Edgar A., University of Toronto; First Miss Burnaby, graduate of the Behnke Method of Elocu.

Class Honors in English, French, German, Spanish,

Italian ; Governor-General's Medal. tion, has joined the College, and takes charge of the reading
DAY SCHOOL-—Miss Chambers, Girton College, Cam- and elocution classes throughout the Cnllegc.

bridge; Honors in Mathematical Tripos, Theory of In the Junior School the Curriculum includes, amon, other

Teaching, University of Cambridge. subjects, Elementary Courses in Cooking, Wood arving
HEALTH —i‘.\liss Nainby, Cambridge and South Kensing- and Domestic Science.

ton Certificates. A Kindergarten is attached to the School.

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

sity, Westfield College. > % 3 3

Assisted by 20 resident mistresses who are graduates of various English All information may be obtained by letter or by application
and Canadian Universities, and by 31 visiting masters and teachers, to the Bursar’s Office, Havergal College.

NEW BUILDINGS NOW BEING ERECTED

ST. ANDREW’S COLLEGE $ [ s Boys propand el fe Junios

b4 :
€ and Business. pupils in attendance. ties
¢ Rev. D. Bruce Macdonald, M.A,, Principay

Residential and Day School for Boyss. TORONTO
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“Glen Adawr”

RESIDENTIAL AND
DAY SCHOOL FOR GIRLS
651 SPADINA AVENUE TORONTO
Thorough English Course.
Individual Attention. Pupils Prepared for the
Universities and for Examinations in Music

and Art. Large staff of Resident and
Visiting Teachers.

MISS VEALS, PRrINCIPAL.

This well-known Residential School for Boys

WILL REOPEN ON SEPTEMBER 13th.

Unrivalled and Healthy Situation.
Handsome, Modern Fireproof Buildings.
Large and Experienced Staff of Masters.
Extensive Playing Fields.
Large Gymnasium.

$pecial Attention Given to Younger Boys

Hean MasTer, REV. OSWALD RIGBY, M.A,,LL.D.
St. John's College, Cambridge.

Ontario Ladies’ College

and Ontario Conservatory of Music and Art,
WHITBY, ONT.

Ideal home life in a beautiful castle, modelled after one
of the palatial homes of English aristocracy.

The latest and best equipment in every department,
backed up by the largest and sirongest .\-lng' % ctalists 10 be
found in any similar college in Canada. Sufficiently near the
city to enioy its advantages in concerts, etc., and yet away from
its distractions, in an atmosphere and environment mos? con-
ducive to mental, moval and physical stamina. Send for new
illustrated calendar to

REV. J, J. HARE, Ph.D,, Principal.

WESTBOURNE
SCHOOL for GIRLS

340 Bloor Street West
TORONTO - CANADA

REOPENS SEPT. 8th

A residential and day school, well appointed, well
and convenient. lS!Eudengs pyepareds or
iversi d Departmental Examinations. Spec-
m’::ch dg;anment. Affiliated with the
Toronto Conservatory of Music. Dr. Edward
Fisher, Musical Director; F. McGillivray Knowles,
R. C. A., Art Director; Miss M. Parsons, in charge
Domestic Science Department. For announce-
ment and information, address the Principals,
MISS M. CURLETTE, B.A.

MISS S. E. DALLAS, Mus. Bac.
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|CoLLEGE

HAMILTON, ONT.
Well known well

and well known
wherever known

as the best in Canada

It has over 4,000 gradu-
ates in business life.

Established 42 years

and is affiliated
with the insti-
tute of Charter-
ed Accountants of
Ontario. .~ y

Send tor Prospectus to
R. E. GALLAGHER, Principal
Canada Business College,
Mention Canadian Magazine. HAMILTON

= 2

SCHOOL OF MINING

AFFILIATED TO QUEEN’S UNIVERSITY

KINGSTON, ONTARIO

THE FOLLOWING COURSES ARE OFFERED;

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

and 2. Three Years’ Course for a Dip-

loma.
(a) Mining Engineering
(b) Chemistry and Mineralegy
(c¢) Mineralogy and Geology
(d) Chemical Engineering
(e) Civil Engineering
(f) Mechanical Engineering
(g) Electrical Engineering
(h) Biology and Public Health

For Calendar of the School and further

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

McCILL UNIVERSITY

MONTREAL
SESSION 1904-1905

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

Matriculation Examinations and Ex-
aminations for Exhibitions and Scholar-
ships, will be held on the 12th September,
1904,

Lectures in all Faculties will begin on
the 21st of September.

Particulars of examinations and
copies of the Calendar containing ful)
information as to _entrance, courses of
study, scholarships, fees, etc., may be
obtained on application to

J. A. NICHOLSON, M.A., Registrar

Royal Victoria
College

A Residential College for the
Women Students of
McGill University

McGill University
MONTREAL

For particulars of matriculation, suholarship«

- : <y

courses, degrees, terms of residence and other
information address

. THE WARDEN
Royal Victoria College, Montrea)

The FALL TERM at the

NORTHER

willibegin on Thursday, Sept. 4th.™ The large new

wing, now being built to the College, will be com-

glet,ed and furnished during the holidays and will
e opened on that date.

The Northern is the only Business College
in Canada owning a College building. Tﬁg
new wing will provide accommodation for
150 more students. Send for circular de-
scribing our courses of study, which are,
Business Course, Shorthand and Typewrit-
ing Course, Preparatory Course. Addresss

C. A. FLEMING, Principal, - Owen Sound,
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Bank of Hamilton

Board of Directors
HON, WM. GIESON J. TURNBULL
President Vice-President
John Proctor Geo. Roach A. B. Lee (Toronto)
J. 8. Hendrie, M.L.A. Geo. Rutherford

Ccapital, $2,200,000
noo’orv; and Surplus Profits, $2,000,000
Total Assets, $23,500,000

JRNBULL, General Manager _
e H. M. WATSON, Inspector

HMEAD OFFICE - HAMILTON, ONT.

Branches

twood eryville Nitchell Saskatoon, N.'W.T.
:m-vmo gﬂuwn Minnedosa, Man. Simcoe

Berlin “  Barton 8t. Miami, Man. Southampton

sy th East End Moose Jaw, N.'W.T, Stonewall, Man.
Brandon, Man. West End  Morden, Man. Teeswater
1.-.-“1"'! *  Deering Br. Niagara Falls Toronto—
Carman, Man. Hamiota, Man. Niag. Falls South  Yonge Street
Chesley Indian Head, N.W.T. Orangeville Queen & Spadina
Deihi Jarvis, Ont. Owen Sound Vancouver, B.C.
Dundas Kamloops, B.C. Palmerston Wingham
Dundalk Listowe! Pilot Mound, Man. Winkler, Man.
Dunn ville Lucknow Plum Coulee Winnipeg, Man,—
Georgetown Manitou, Man. Port Elgin Grain Exchange
Gladstone, Man. Melfort, Sask. Port Rowan Main 8¢, Branch
Gorrie Midland Rl;;ley Wroxeter
Grimaby Milton Roland, Man

Correspondents in United States: New York—Fourth National Bank

and Hanover 1 Bank. Boston—International Trust Co. Buffalo—
Marine Natio Bank. Detroit—Detroit National Bank. Chicago—Conti-

nal
k and First National Bank. Kansas City—National Bank
nental National BE0 0, o Merch National Bank. San Francisco—

of Co P hants 3
Crocker- orth National Bank. St. Loui 1 Bank of C: ce.

Wool:. in Great Britain—National Provincial Bank of England
Limdted

Correspondence Solicited

orth

“American Life

Solid

as the

Connpe

“Money is the
Sinews of 'War.”

It is also very essential to our
existence in times of peace. No one
can secure the necessities of life with-
Yet,

how much it is

out money or its equivalent.
notwithstanding
needed, it is sometimes very difficult
to obtain, and the supply frequently
ceases entirely upon the removal of
the breadwinner. Recognizing then
the duty of making certain provision
for the family in the event of such a
contingency, the desirability of life
insurance as a means to this end is
at once self-evident. Now is the
appointed time to attend to this
matter; it may be impossible to do so
later. The best forms of policy
contracts are issued by the

North
American Life

a Company whose financial position
is unexcelled.

HOME OFFICE—TORONTO, ONT.

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

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

DIRECTORS
R. H. WARDEN, D.D., PRESIDENT, S. J. MOORE, EsQ., VICE-PRESIDENT.
D. E. THOMSON, K.C. HIS HONOR MR. W. MORTIMER CLARK, K.C.

THOS. BRADSHAW, Esg.

HEAD OFFICE - - - TORONTO

W. D. ROSS, GENERAL MANAGER.

BRANCHES

Brigoen East ToroNTO Picron IN TORONTO-T and 9 Kine Streer East
Brockviiie MiLToN STREETSVILLE CornNER COLLEGE AND BATHURST StrEwrs
BrusseLs PETROLIA Surron WesTt CorNER DUNDAS AND ARTHUR StrERTS

\

WrLLINGTON Corner QueeN AND McCaur Strexrs

DRAFTS BOUGHT AND SOLD LETTERS OF CREDIT ISSUED

Savings Bank Department at all Branches
INTEREST AT HIGHEST RATES ALLOWED ADDED TWICE A YEAR

! e Authorized to act as
London Life Insurance Co.
HEAD OFFICE, LONDON, CANADA
ABSTRACT OF FINANCIAL STATEMENT
Year ending December 31st, 1903.
RECEIPTS b
Interest from Investments. .... $ 74,442 83 Under Wills.
Increase over 1902, 18%.
Premiums, **Ordinary " Branch. .$106,104 51 A D M I N | STR A T 0 R
Increase over 1902, 17%.
Premiums, “Industrial” Branch..$217,464 44 B Sl TN A ey
Increase over 1902, 8%. S SRR
DISBURSEMENTS ARy
Paid Policyholders or Heirs..... $ 95,238 25
Increase over 1902, 26%.
All other Disbursements... ....$137,604 89 TRU 8 TE E
ASSETS
Net Invested and Other Assets, $1,462,965 S8 i - 3
Increase over 1902, 12, To Execute all Kinds of Trusts.
LIABILITIES S —
Reserve Fund and Other Lia-
BIGES G MR AR $1,368,430 55 N A Tl o N A L
SURPLUS
Surplus over all Liabilities to Public,$94,535 33
INSURANCE IN FORCE T R U ST
Net Amount Insured.......... $7,466,627 67
JOHN McCLARY, Esq., President
A. 0. JEFFERY, K.C,, LLD., D.C.L., Vice-President COMPANY, LIMITED
JOHN G. RICHTER, Esq., General Manager
E. E. REID, B.A,, A.LA., Asst. Manager and Actuary 22 KING STREET EAST, TORONTO
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CONFEDERATION
LIFE

ASSOCIATION

THE

BENEFITS
CONFERRED

BY A

GUARANTEED DIVIDEND
POLICY

in the Confederation Life Association should be enquired

into by all those desiring to secure a policy containing

LIBERAL GUARANTEES

PERFECT SECURITY

On account of the clearness and precision of its terms and
the extremely liberal and definite guarantees it offers this
form of policy is deservedly popular.

Full Information sent on Application to the Head Office

W. H. BEATTY, ESQ.
President

W. C. MACDONALD, Actuary J. K. MACDONALD, Managing Director

HEAD OFFICE, TORONTO, CANADA
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GANADA

pE RM ANENT PAID-UP CAPITAL, - - - -
MORTGAGE CORPORATION I R 1T Y

HEAD
OFFICE :
TORONTO
STREET,
TORONTO

- $ 6,000,000.00

INVESTED FUNDS, - . . - - 23,300,000.00

MONELEY ABSOLUTE SECURITY

RECEIVED 1o/ interest allowed. Compounded
ON 32 o half-yearly.
DEPOSIT. EVERY FACILITY

The Corporation is frequently made the Depository of large sums
which firms and individuals may have on hand and of which they may
not require to make immediate use, or which they may be holding or
accumulating for some specific purpose. While such deposits may
be withdrawn when required, if left for a specified time they may be
received on special terms.

We shall be glad to meet or correspond with any merchants, manu-
facturers or others, who have funds at their disposal for which they desire
to obtain a liberal rate of interest combined with undoubted security.

FEDERAL LIFE

Capital and Assets - $2,763,960 70
Surplus to Policyholders - - 1,052,760 70
Paid to Policyholders in 1908 - - 204,018 49

DAVID DEXTER J. K. McCUTCHEON

THE

ASSURANCE COMPANY

HEAD OFFICE
HAMILTON, CANADA

Most Desirable Policy Contracts

President and Managing Director Superintendent of Agencies

—
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THE CANADIAN BANK
OF COMMERCE

HEAD OFFICE -TORONTO

Paid-Up Capital, $8,700,000 Reserve Fund, $3,000,000
HON. GEO. A. COX, PRESIDENT
B. E. WALKER, GENERAL MANAGER

110 Branches

A general Banking Business transacted. Accounts may be opened and conducted by mail
with all branches of this Bank,

ALEX. LAIRD, Asst. GENERAL MANAGER

in Canada, the United States
and England

SAVINGS BANK DEPARTMENT

Deposits of $1 and upwards received, and interest allowed at current
rates. Interest added to the deposit twice in each year, at the
end of May and November. The depositor is subject
to no delay whatever in the withdrawal of the
whole or any portion of the deposit.

GREAT-WEST LIFE
POLICIES

CONTAIN THIS CLAUSE:

“In the payment of all renewal premiums
hereunder a grace of one month will be allowed,
DURING WHICH THIS POLICY SHALL
REMAIN IN FORCE.”

This makes the agreement to pay during days
of grace a part of your contract. A.fac simile
of their unparalleled Perfeqt Pfotectmn Pol!c_y
will be mailed you upon application. If you give
date of your birth, a statement of rate results at
your age will be included.

oHre GREAT-WEST LIFE
ASSURANCE COMPANY

Head Office—Winnipeg

Branch Offices
TORONTO MONTREAL
VANCOUVER

ST. JOHN
CALGARY

The

Northern Life

PRESENTS
A SUCCESSFUL RECORD

for the first half of the year 1904.
As compared with same period last
year it shows

An Increase in Premium Income
of 21 Per Cent.

An Increase of Interest Bearing
Assets of 24 Per Cent.

The Northern will give you just
the kind of policy you want.

For information write to Head
Office, or apply to any of our agents.

HEeAD OFFICE : JOHN MILNE,
LONDON, ONT. Managing Director.

We have a few good openings for live, energetic
agents.
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WESTERN CANADA

Produces the Most RemarKable Yields of

GRAIN, ROOTS and VEGETABLES

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

CUTTING WHEAT IN THE CANADIAN NORTHWEST.

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

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

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

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

Markets for the sale of grain and other produce of the farm are at every railway
station, while elevators and mills make competition keen. The prices are always high
and the railway rates are reasonable. :
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Nearly fifty thousand Americans took up land either in Manitoba or the Territories
during the past year, and as fully as great a number is expected during the season
of 1904. It is only a matter of computation how much the area which will be placed
under cultivation will exceed the 4,687,583 acres of 1903. Besides the Americans
spoken of, fully as large a number of British people became settlers. In addition to
these the continentals added largely to the population.

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

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

Over 240,000,000 acres of land in the above-mentioned districts are suitable for
raising wheat. The wheat belts, although colder than the ranching country, are ideal
countries for wheat-growing. The cool nights during the ripening period favour the
production of firm grains, thus making the wheat grade high in the market. Wher-
ever wheat is grown, oats and barley grow, producing large yields. Government
statistics covering a period of twenty years show that the yield of wheat runs about 20
bushels to the acre, barley over 4o, oats also yield splendidly.

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

Mixed Farming. To-day mixed farming is adapted to the greater part of Mani-
toba, taking in all of Assiniboia not included in the wheat belt, the Saskatchewan
Valley and southwestern Saskatchewan, extending into northern Alberta. In many
districts stock raising, dairying and general farming crops go hand in hand. The
pastures are good. Aside from the wild grasses, brome grass and western rye grass
furnish good hay crops and are grown not only where mixed farming is in vogue, but
in the wheat districts as well. Dairying is one of the growing industries. In many
sections creameries have been started which are paying good profits to their patrons.
Hog and poultry raising are profitable industries. Roots and vegetables thrive well.
Wild fruits of many kinds testify to the possibilities in fruit-growing for home con-
sumption at least.

Large Tracts Open for Settlement. New lines of railroads are being built into
the new districts just opening up. The country may be said to have never had a
“‘boom” familiar to many of our readers. The growth of Western Canada up to the

resent time has been slow, but we believe sure. The soil varies in different sections

of the country, still it is more uniform than in many of the States. The general
character of the soil is a dark loam underlaid with a clay subsoil. Good water abounds
everywhere. 4

A letter addressed to the undersigned will secure a copy of the new Canadian
Geography and all other information necessary.

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

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

There are business men who read. The business men who read
well are mostly good business men. The business men who read
carefully, wisely and to their own advantage are good business
men. The following articles for business men have appeared in
Tue CanapiaNn MacaziNe during the past twelve months, in addition
to the -department entitled ‘ Canada for the Canadians,” which
is specially written for business men :

Andrew F. Gault. By Albert R. Carman - - - July, 1903
Elevator and Modern Granaries. By Dermot McEvoy - %% 1003
Imperialists of Yesterday and To-morrow. By the Editor August, 1903
Why Business Colleges Succeed. By P. D. Mclntosh - i« 1903
A Word for the Apprentice. By James P. Murray - R 1903
Automobiles in Canada. By A. Grant Brown - B .4 1903
Preferential Trade. By the Hon. G. W. Ross - - - Sept., 1903
The Imperial Commercial Congress. By Ernest H. Cooper  October, 1903
George Edward Drummond. By E. H. C. - - November, 1903
The Approaching Timber Famine. By E. Stewart - & 1903
The Homes of Workingmen. By Augustus Bridle - - e 1903
Canada and Mr. Chamberlain. Symposium by John Charlton,

Sir Thomas Shaughnessy, etc. - - - - December, 1903
Prof. Ashley and the Tariff Problem. By J. M. McEvoy January, 1904
Mr. Gladstone and Imperialism. By Herman W. Marcus 9 1904
The Port of Sydney, Australia. By George A. King - February, 1904
Can Canada Make Her Own Treaties ? By Prof. Goldwin

Smith - - - - - - - - 2 “ 1904
Comments on the Alaskan Award. By F. C. Wade, K. C. > 1904
F. W. W. Thompson. By Plume - - - - March, 1904
Canada and the Treaty-making Power. By Thos. Hodgins TG00
Wheat Growing in Canada. By Professor Wm. Saunders April, 1904
Soil Utilization. By E. Stewart - - - - - % TO0N
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JAPAN IN TIME OF WAR

By EDWARD A. WICHER, Union Church Pastor, Kobe

=W HERE is no country in the
world where there is greater
unanimity in all matters of
public policythan there is in
Japan. This whole nation
is absolutely one—one in its faith in the
greatness of Great Nippon, one in its
adoration of the Emperor, and one in
its resolve to drive back Russia and
save Asia from what it regards as a
Slavic peril.

Before the outbreak of the war
there was not an absolute unanimity
of sentiment either as to the necessity
of war or as to the strategic moment
at which hostilities should be begun.
There was in November and December
of last year an emphatic difference of
sentiment between the Ministry and
the House of Representatives. The
latter, favouring war and fresh from a
general election, moved a vote of want
of confidence in the Government be-
cause after Russia’s second failure to
implement her promises to evacuate
Manchuria it did not at once send an
armed force to compel evacuation.
But the Government, not being re-
sponsible to the house, instead of
resigning, replied by dissolving the
house and ruling without a popular
assembly. Just at this time, however,
the Strong Foreign Policy Party (the
Tairo Doshi Kaisha, usually shortened
to Taidokai, the three initial charac-
ters of the name in the native Kana),
composed chiefly of young and vigor-
ous politicians, andvery muchinfluenced
by Professor Tomasu of the Imperial
University, was gaining constantly

new strength in the nation, and pro-
foundlyaffecting public opinion against
Russia. The leaders of this party
believed with their whole hearts that
Japan would have to defeat Russia or
ultimately lose her own independence,
and they wanted the struggle to come
as soon as possible. The statesmen
in power were in no hurry to accede
to the demands of the enthusiastic
younger men, though subsequent
events have shown that they were not
unwilling to have the latter agitating
the people in the direction of war.
Now every class and party is acting

THE MIKADO
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A CELEBRATION AT KOBE STATION IN HONOUR OF DEPARTING TROOPS

A RARE PHOTOGRAPH

together. The officers of the army,
the descendants of the old Samura:
class, have the fighting blood of gen-
erations in their veins; the rank and
file, the descendants ot the old coolie
class, have for generations been accus-
tomed to following the instructions of
the Samurai, and are now rejoiced at
the grand opportunity of fighting.
Feudalism, as a system, is abolished
in Japan, but the spirit of feudalism
is still by far the most powerful force
in the national life. It may manifest
itself in modern forms, but the spirit
is none the less feudal. Has not the
Emperor said to fight? Is not the
Samurai leading ? Then, Banzai, let
us fight.

There were some prudent people
who before the war began were dis-
posed to discount the popular enthus-
iasm. They would wait until the
strain of hunger and the anguish of

bereavement came, and see whether it
would not die out. But it is more
pronounced now than it has ever been
before. Passing through the country
at this time one might think that there
was a great national festival in prog-
ress, such an appearance do the streets
of cities and villages present. Flags,
bunting, streamers, and large pictures
which are illuminated by night, are
everywhere. Looking down from the
balcony of the Manse, where [ am
writing these words, I can see liter-
ally tens of thousands of large flags
waving over the whole city from east
to west. But along the lines of the
railways where the troop-trains run
the decorations are most elaborate and
imposing.

Nothing could be more indicative
of the war spirit of Japan than the
behaviour of a crowd at the passing of
one of these trains. On the days when
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A PROCESSION IN KOBE TO CELEBRATE JAPANESE VICTORIES
A RARE PHOTOGRAPH

the soldiers are going through the
railway stations are thronged with
people, as are also all the places in the
streets from which a clear view of the
track is afforded. After a little time
a small black speck is seen away down
the shining rails. It grows and
becomes more animated until an
engine with a train of twelve or
fifteen cars suddenly becomes large
and dashes past in front of the spec-
tators. The cars may be third-class
passenger cars or ordinary freight
cars. All kinds are now pressed into
service, and it is seldom that an officer
has the privilege of riding in a first-
class coach; more often it is the third-
class for him also. There is no fuss
and feathers about the Japanese mili-
tary officer in time of war. As the
train approaches the city the car win-
dows are opened, the doors of the
freighters are thrust back, and there
is seen a long row of heads leaning
forward, with more heads behind these

again, and all shouting ‘‘ Banzai.”
Long before this time the crowds on
the streets have begun to shout,
Cheer after cheer sweeps right across
the city and can be heard distinctly
miles away in the country. There are
lusty young fellows, not yet been
called out, and envious of those who
have been, who throw up both arms
and shout with their whole might
‘“Banzai.” There are aged men and
women, bent half double as is the
manner of the aged in Japan, who are
sometimes seen to fall upon their knees
and pray (to which God who can say?)
for the victory of Great Nippon. There
are mothers with their babies strapped
to their back, the babies clasping
diminutive flags in their diminutive
hands, and shouting with their mothers
““Banzai.” If it be a holiday or after
school hours, there are school-children
whose boisterous merriment swells the
general confusion and enthusiasm,
No one ever thinks of correcting
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JAPANESE SOLDIERS CROSSING A BRIDGE AT SUMA NEAR KOBE
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school-boys in Japan, partly because
they know so much, and partly because
the;' are boys. And the national infec-
tion makes them uproariously loyal
when they shout ‘‘Banzai.” Some-
times the foreigners are seen in the
crowd, and I do not know a foreigner
who, when a train of soldiers is pass-
ing through, would not in foreign
fashion take his hat from his head,
wave it tumultuously in the air, and
shout ‘¢ Banzai.” We are almost, if
not quite, as eager for the Japanese
victory as are the Japanese them-
selves. After one train has passed
through there is a subsidence for
half an hour, and then another train
comes and it all begins over again.
Another feature of the celebrations
of the time are the frequent proces-
sions organised by the different
groups of trade and business, which
parade the city by night carrying
illuminated lanterns and shouting war
songs. The Japanese have an inim-
itable eye to effect in this kind of
thing, and can get up processions in
an artistic style not to be surpassed.
The children, too, have their proces-

sions. It is not an uncommon sight
to see thirty or forty youngsters, of
from four to twelve years of age, walk-
ing in regular order under their leader
and singing at the top of their voices,
Nippon Kata, Nippon Kata,
Rushia Makita.

which means:

Japan is on topside, Japan is on topside,

Russia is down below.

The loyalty of the people has shown
itself in the willingness with which
they have made financial sacrifices in
the support of the various war-funds.
The nation as a nation is poor. Her
soldiers are serving with practically
no wages except their food and
uniforms. The Government, as such,
makes no provision for the support
of the families of the reservists
who are called out, or the widows
and orphans of the fallen. All the
money spent in this way is derived
from private sources. All kinds of
personal sacrifices are being made for
the collection and maintenance of the
necessary funds. OId families have
in some instances parted with rare
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A CONVOY TRAIN PASSING THROUGH THE COUNTRY NEAR KOBE

A RARE PHOTOGRAPH

and valued private possessions in
order to contribute. There has never
been a time since I have come into the
country when the curio shops con-
tained anything like the number and
variety of beautiful old goods which
they do now. And the sacrifices of
the poor have been even more touch-
ing than those of the rich, for they
have given out of their own scarcity.

In some cases, too, where a husband
and a father has been called to serve,
the wife and mother has already had
to undertake slavish labour for the
support of the little ones—Ilabour
which is now hard to find and, when
found, very poorly paid. Indeed,
these cases are now so numerous as to
pass without comment among the
people. And very tew of these women
would keep their husbands at home
with them if they could.

Of the soldiers going to the front, it
is true to say that practically every

man would rejoice in the prospect of
death on the field of battle, if by that
death his country’s honour could be
advanced. Undoubtedly theirOriental
fatalism plays a part in their indiffer-
ence to their own lives; and there is a
real danger that some of them may
throw away their lives recklessly, or
may commit hari-kari in the hour of
reverse, forgetting that even though
they were taken prisoners to-day, they
might live to fight to-morrow’s battle,
But fatalism is not the whole explana-
tion of their attitude of mind; their
feudal training, which has ground
into them the idea of subordinating the
individual to the State, is a far more
important part of the explanation.
Judging from the temper of both
soldier and civilian, I would conclude
that the army of Japan must either
defeat Russia or be annihilated; and
the history of the war thus far looks
very much like the former.
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THE EMPRESS OF JAPAN
A progressive woman

THE CROWN PRINCESS SADA
Wife of Prince Haru

JAPAN’S LEADERS

By NORMAN PATTERSON

NY kind of uniform, a good
rifle, a pouch full of car-
tridges, and a twenty-
pound bag of rice, and
you are ready to march

through Manchuria with the diamond

edition of Humanity, the little brown
men of the Mikado. The keynote to
the character of the Jap is ‘‘ simplic-
ity.” He lives simply, eats simply,
works simply, and dies simply. He
does not go to the front with ovens,
cooking-stoves, biscuits, flour, canned
meat, canned fruit and a bath-tub.

He carries a bag of rice. He does

not require huge supply trains and all

sorts of merchandise to follow in his
wake—only extra ammunition wag-
gons and a few cartloads of rice. He
makes no fuss. He quietly marches
up the hill, and if he marches down
again, it is down the other side. 1f
this does not occur, his comrades
bury him on the top.

When the war broke out, Chicago
thought the Jap would require canned
beef and wheat, London thought he

THE CROWN PRINCE HARU

He is the first heir-apparent to be educated
in public. He has two sons, Prince
Micho and Prince Atsu.
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MARQUIS ITO
The chief subject of the Mikado and one of the

greatest statesmen of modern times. Also
said to have less worldly wealth than any
other man of his rank in the world.

would need money, and prices began
to soar. They have all come down
again. The Jap does not do business
except on his own terms. He floated
one small loan in London, and they
choused him; but they will not gain
anything by such conduct. He will
place a memo. in this little book on a
page headed ‘“ John Bull.” All sorts
of travellers went to Japan to sell the
Jap hygienic underwear and all the
accessories that make soldjers useless,
and they are now coming back—with-
out orders. Men trained in Jtu-jitsu
do not mind being under-clothed and
under-fed. They can fight sixteen
hours at a stretch, they can march
fifty miles in a day without horses,
they know how to shoot and how to
make rifles of their own, and nearly
every man of them is an athlete,
soldier and engineer rolled into one.
Who are the leaders of this nation ?
The pictures of some are scattered
through these pages. No one man is
responsible. A nation is a multiple of
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units; as is the unit so is the multiple.
There must be many great men in
Japan, otherwise there could not be
that thoroughness of preparation for
this great struggle; or that clear-cut
conception of what the occasion would
require. ‘“ There is,” says the Times,
‘‘something almost terrible in the way
in which these Japanese officers have
bettered the instructions of their Euro-
pean teachers in reducing the art of
slaying men to something of the
nature of an exact mathematical pro-
cess,”

Let us look at the careers of some
of these men, and perhaps we can
guess the rest.

Mutsuhito, the present Emperor,
succeeded his father, Komei, in 1867.
Soon after his accession the Shogun,
or real ruler of Japan, resigned his
pbsition and a new system of govern-
ment was formed with the Emperor in
direct control. Henceforth, Mutsu-
hito’s name was appended to all laws,
ordinances and treaties instead of the
Shogun’s—for the first time in Japanese
history.  Since 1868, he has been
Emperor both de jure and ge Jacto.

GENERAL TERANCHI
Minister for War



JAPAN’S LEADERS

ADMIRAL YAMAMOTO

Minister for Marine-—the man who is directing
the work of Admirals Togo and Uriu.

He at once inaugurated a progressive
policy. Kobe, Osaka, Yedo and Niiga-
ta were opened to foreign trade. Light-
houses and telegraphs were introduced
in 1870, and a postal system, a mint,
railways, newspapers and other im-
provements in the next two years.
The founding of the Imperial Univer-
sity and the withdrawal of anti-Chris-
tian edicts immediately followed. Then
the reaction set in, and the Saga
Rebellion of 18734 and the Satsuma
Rebellion of 1877, both which were
speedily crushed, were protests against
the progressive spirit of modern Japan.
Finally, in 1881 came the promise of
constitutional government and Japan
had irrevocably adopted western civil-
isation. The constitution was adopted
eight years later and Prince Haru pro-
claimed Crown Prince.

Mutsuhito may or may not be the
122nd ruler of his line, but he certainly
represents an ancient dynasty, perhaps
the oldest in the world. That, at the
same time, he should be the most pro-
gressive monarch of modern times, is
a matter of considerable import.
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Though cradled in absolutism and
oriental despotism, he has become a
constitutional monarch, bridging at
one step a gulf which yawned beneath
many generations and kingly houses
in Great Britain before it was finally
crossed. Mutsuhito laid down his
‘“ divine rights ” and his immense per-
sonal power to take up the less osten-
tatious and possibly less satisfying
duties of a King who must rule accord-
ing to his elected advisers. His prede-
cessors lived in seclusion; he frequently
shows himself in public, is the leader
of his people and commands their
armies and navies. His Empress does
not have shaven eyebrows and black-
ened teeth. She, too, appears in
public, is a generous patron of female
education, and is a leader in social and
philanthropic enterprises.

In Canada there are men in high
places who are the sons of farmers;
in Japan the chief subject of His
Majesty Emperor Mutsuhito is a
farmer’s son. Juzo Ito, the father of
Marquis Ito, was a rustic gardener or

MARSHAL YAMAGATA

He will act as chief of staff in Tokio during the
absence of Marshal Oyama in Manchuria.
He was Commander-in-Chiefofthe Japan-
ese forces in the Chinese-Japanese war.



LIEUTENANT-GENERAL HASAGAWA
Commander of the Imperial Guards

small farmer—a numerous and re-
spectable class in Japan, where agri-
culture is the chief industry. The
average farm is, however, only about
two acres in extent. Juzo Ito had
ambitions. He could not carry two
swords, since he was not born a Sam-
urai. He negotiated for his rank
when an opportunity presented itself,
and purchased superior position. He
did not become a Samurai, but he
secured a rank which enabled him to
wear the coveted two swords. This,
of course, helped his son, Hirobumij
Ito, although he too had difficulties
to face. He required education and
travel. As a common sailor on a
merchant ship he made his way to
England. As a starving student, he
led a solitary life at the Erle settle-
ment, New York. He surmounted all
difficulties, patiently bore great hard-
ships, and has been Prime Minister of
Japan four times. His great charac-
teristic in private life is his love of
reading. He devotes five or six hours
a day to Japanese, German, English,
French and Chinese books and period-
icals. He is a student to-day, as in
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his younger days.
and seldom makes speeches. He
thinks. He has been the thinker of
the Japanese nation. He is not wor-.
shipped by the people, but he is held
in great respect; his reputation at
home is equal to his reputation abroad.
He is unostentatious, lives simply, has
never sold his country’s secrets, as Li
Hung Chang did, has never indulged
in speculations, is generous according
to his means, speaks in amost deliberate
tone, with a sweet, gentle expression,
and he is a good conversationalist.
The Marquis Ito was the leader of
those who formed the famous Jap-
anese Constitution promulgated on
February r1th, 1889. In this docu-
ment the Empire voluntarily and gen-
erously admitted the people to a share
in the administration of public affairs
‘““in consideration of the progressive
tendency of the course of human
affairs, and in parallel with the
advance of civilisation.” This con-
stitution is patterned after the German
constitution. It provides for a Privy
Council (Sunitsu-In), appointed by the
Emperor, and consisting of a presi-

He is no orator,

ADMIRAL TOGO
A Christian and a hero
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ADMIRAL URIU

Educated at the Naval Academy at Anna-
polis, United States

dent, vice-president and twenty-five
councillors. This council of advisors
has power to look after international
treaties, the question of peace or war,
and generally to assist the Emperor in
his duties. It is distinct from the
cabinet, which includes ten responsible
ministers, with a premier at their head.
All are subject to change when a gov-
ernment goes out of power, with the
exception of the two ministers of the
army and the navy. The Imperial
Diet consists of two houses, the House
of Peers and the House of Commons.
The former contains about 328 mem-
bers, some hereditary, some elective
and some appointive. The members
of the Imperial Family, and princes
and marquises are hereditary. Other
members are elected for seven years.
Others are appointed by the Emperor
for meritorious services to the State or
because of prominence in literature,
science or art. The members of the
House of Commons number 376, and
are elected for four years. The Con-
stitution further provides that no man
is to be arrested, detained, tried or
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punished except by law, and no house
can be entered or searched without the
owner's consent except in due process
of law. Freedom is guaranteed to the
press and for public meetings. Mar-
quis Ito is thus notable as the father
of a constitution which embodies the
principles of Western Government—
the first time they have been adopted
by an Eastern nation. It is by this he
must be judged. He must be progres-
sive, intelligent, and wise beyond the
average of his race and class. He is
now the head of a party known as the
Sezyukai, a moderate party corres-
ponding nearly to what we would term
Conservative.

Admiral Uriu was born of Samurai
parents in 1858, was thoroughly train-
ed in the English language by a tutor,
and in the late seventies was a cadet in
the United States Naval Academy at
Annapolis. He graduated in 1881,
twenty-sixth in his class. He was
slow to learn, but showed great per-
sistency. After two years in Europe,
he spent some time in the Naval Col-
lege at Tokio and in 1883 took up his

COUNT MOUYE, REAR-ADMIRAL

When at the Annapolis Naval Academy he
was called ‘*‘Anyway"”
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SIR ARCHIBALD L. DOUGLAS

Vice-Admiral in the British Navy, who, when
a captain, went to Japan to instruct and to
assist in founding a naval college there.

regular work in the navy. Three
years later he was attached to the
General Staff, and from 1893 to 1897
was naval attache to the Japanese Le-
gation at Paris. In 1900 he command-
ed the battleship Vaskima, the flagship
of the fleet. Since the war began he
distinguished himself by sinking the
Variag and Koriets at Chemulpo.
Count Mouye, Rear-Admiral, was
with Serata and Uriu at the United
States Naval Academy at Annapolis.
In 1882 he became a lieutenant and
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from 1884 to 1887 was a member of
the Admiral’s personal staff. He gain-
ed considerable glory during the Chin.
ese-Japanese war. He is said to have
found it hard to master English. On
one occasion when he met an old class-
mate in Japan he forgot all the English
he ever knew, but showed his pleasure
by repeatedly embracing the United
States officer and swearing his affection
in the purest Satsuma dialect.

When the Japanese Government was
organising its army and navy, it estab.
lished the Imperial Naval College at
Tokio. The work was done by Vice-
Admiral Sir Archibald L. Douglas, at
present at Halifax and soon to be
transferred to Portsmouth, who was
then a captain. He took over to Japan
with him an entire ship’s company, in-
cluding a commander, lieutenants, sub-
lieutenants, midshipmen, mariners and
other lesser dignatories. The Japan-
ese wanted a complete crew so that
each man could teach the Japanese of
his own rank exactly what was requir-
ed of them, even down to ship’s boys.
Their crews are thus duplicates of the
British crews.

General Teranchi is the Minister for
War and is senior to the Commander-
in-Chief, the Chief of Staff, the gener-
als and other officers in order. The
army has come into great prominence
under him, and to him much of the
credit will be given, although he has no
control over the navy. All Japanese
subjects are liable for service between
the ages of 17 and 4o years. There is
(1) active service with the colours for
three years; (2) First Reserve term of
four years; (3) Second Reserve term of
five years; and (4) Service in the Ter-
ritorial Army for a short period. In
time of peace those in the last three
classes are called out for drill only
onceayear. The peace footing is about
200,000, and the war footing 500,000.




SIR ARTHUR CONAN DOYLE

LITERARY PORTRAITS

By HALDANE MACFALL, Author of ‘““The Masterfolk,” elc.

IV—CONAN DOYLE

IR ARTHUR CONAN
DOYLE has the prize-
fighting conception of life
—he estimates man by his
brute pluck, his so-called
sporting instincts, and by the acute
cunning that he brings to the game.
The wide universe, with its vasty sig-
nificance, passes before his eyes, that
are wholly indifferent to it except in
its eternal warfare for the survival of
the fittest; it is the bugle alone that
calls him to attention. And yet, to

show how large a part this fighting
instinct plays in the human imagina-
tion, his work is perhaps amongst the
best known of any living writer’s in
our England of to-day. There is
scarce a man, woman or child but
knows whom you mean if you speak
of Sherlock Holmes.

Now, make no mistake about it,
that is a very triumphant thing to say
of any man’s creation; it is to say that
he has created a world-type. Sherlock
Holmes is known also in nearly every
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foreign tongue of Europe. And this
is all the more remarkable when we
remember that Conan Doyle's stories
of Sherlock Holmes are largely devoid
of literary style; there is no grip of the
music or rhythm or other emotional
quality that makes of prose a splendid
art; and there is little grip of charac-
ter—not a single character besides
Sherlock Holmes lives in the memory
—he simply creates a cunning fighting
human machine, who talks the story
through its narrative length. Of the
pulsing life and thrilling blood, of the
live bone and the sensitive flesh, moved
by the breath of subtle emotions that
make of the body a live human entity,
there is small trace. The manner of
writing is bald as a guard-report, as
unquickened as a statute-book ; the
descriptions as unimpassioned as an
inventory. But always there is that
statement of the eternal warfare of
life; and though that statement is not
a full and true statement of life, it is
an obvious part of life, and a part that
lies at the base of every human in-
stinct.

The reason that it is not an artistic
statement of life is due to two facts:
Conan Doyle has not that sense of the
musical quality of words to transfer
emotion; he tells everything in exactly
the same manner, whether it be love,
or war, or anger, or sighs, or thunder,
or whispers—everything isin the same
word-colour.  Secondly, in his survey
of life, he sees only the struggle of
brute strength and of intellectual
strength; and the man who can see no
further into life than that cannot see
life in its fulness.

It is, of course, absolutely true that
the fittest survive. It is as absolutely
true that the struggle is eternal to be
the fittest. Anditisto a certain ex-
tent true that the prize-fighter and the
swash-buckler breed courage for the
struggle of the race. But they do not
breed the best sort of courage. And
if it comes to that, the man of meanest
physique with a revolver in his hand is
the master in the death-grip with the

most powerful prize-fighter ever bred,
In fact, this worship of prize-fighting,

this over-rating of what is called sport,
is not only disproportionate to the
value of essential manhood; but, what
is far more serious, it breeds the low-
est form of the community—the crowd
that goes to see others fight, always a
low tribe.

It is true that the fittest survive in
the mighty struggle for life. The Best
are the Fittest. But—mark the law!
—it is not the individual that survives
to attain the mastery, but the race.
Thus, even if you were the most ex-
clusive and aristocratic of apes, trac-
ing your lineage to the first ape—nay,
even to your uttermost beginnings in
the ooze, you would g0 under the heel
of, and become subject to, the most
rude bucolic community of men; and
this, though ape to man, you had the
greater body’s strength, the deeper
conceit, the fiercer wish to slay. The
master people must be strong of body;
but it is not enough. If strength of
body made the overlords of the world,
then the lion and the tiger would have
been overlord to man, and the negro
would have overborne the white man,
But man’s brain wrought the knit
brotherhood of the clan, and weapons
and wondrous defence, and the science
of war; so that the brute force of the
lion and the tiger went down before
the lesser brute force that was guided
by higher cunning than theirs; and the
brain’s strength came to be above the
body’s strength; so that the fierce
courage of Mahomet’s black legions
that charge out of the desert withers
and they are mown down like grass
before the level fire and the ordereq
volleys of the white troops.

But the cunning of the intellect js
not enough. It is clear that a man
may have giant’s strength of body and
be in brain a giant, and yet be an utter
criminal; and were these forces to de.
termine the position of the master race
he would, as a matter of fact, reach
the master place in proportion to his
criminality and his ruthlessness. A
race, then, may be strong of body and
strong in cunning; but, foot to foot
with such as are of the like strength
of body and cunning, it will go down
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before the overlordship of such as are
strong in conduct, for the close-knit
faith and trust of a race in its fellows
must overthrow a race of which the
members seek but their own individual
advantage—conduct being one’s rela-
tion to the others in the community.
And he that has not discipline, he who
debauches his powers and makes
license of his body’s gifts, and loosely
scatters his brain's will, falls to inevit-
able disease of his faculties. His
nerve grows weak, and the will, which
is at the centre of life, grows enfeebled
and melts to water, so that he arouses
ill-will and contempt amongst his com-
panions; and the enmity of the com-
monweal blots him out.

The master people, then, must be
strong of thew, but stronger still in
thinking, and stronger still in conduct
and in will; but, even so, these are
not enough, for the will that acts
against the conscience becomes but a
bully’s strength, and will reel before it
finish. It is through the conscience
that man shall achieve purification in
his search, which is the eternal search,
for the godhood within him that leads
to the fullest life. For instinct is the
mystic centre of life, and conscience is
the clean guide of instinct, to lead it
to the mastery; and the conscience
will get through where the unspurred
body’s strength would fail. That race
will be the overlords of the earth which
is spiritually the strongest, together
with the strongest conscience and the
strongest will to act its noblest in-
stincts, in the strongest body, with the
clearest intellect.

The master race may not ignore any
of these sources of strength, and the
failure of the one will lead to the
weakening of the others. To the
greatest race Life gives its force and
its wisdom—not to the rich, but to the
alert; not to the arrogant, but to the
ready; not to the paltry and self-seek-
ing after ease, but to the noble and
the united and the strong, to the clean-
hearted, the vigorous of soul. And
they that fall away from the potentiali-
ties of the godhood that is in them
fall below and take rank beneath, ac-
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cording to the measure of their insignifi-
cance, breed by breed, nation by nation.

So that a people’s strength shall be
in the number of its splendid compan-
ions. Hate turns the blood to black-
ness and the will sour, and kills the
body’s clean nourishment; but the
merry heart makes the body’s health.
The masterfolk have good-will for their
breath, and are a jovial folk and bland.
Your surly man of aloofness and of
mystery deceives but himself and other
fools—and the honour of fools is not
worth the reaping. The masterfolk
do not, in their secret aspirations, long
that their companions may be less than
they—the masterfolk seek companion-
ship only with the masterfolk, and
their pride is in the strength of their
splendid companions. To pine for the
strong man over them is the mark of
the weakness of the slave-folk.

But if a man have not the strength
for many companions, let him reject
first the weakest—the vigorous of
body before the resolute of will—the
resolute of will before the upright in
honour—the loyal last of all. For the
spirit will go through the scorch of
trial where the body would but burn.
And Conan Doyle, in some vague
measure, feels this mighty truth, even
whilst he belauds and cries ‘‘ Worry!”
to the prize-fighter and the cunning
within us. His historical romances
are, in a fashion, more artistic in the
phrasing than his Sherlock Holmes;
but we forget them, they die out of
the memory. Itisin Sherlock Holmes
that his repute will live. And Sher-
lock Holmes, for all his physical cour-
age, for all his elaborate cunning,
when the lust of fight is not upon him,
for his recreation and his soul’s stimu-
lant has to fall back upon the hypo-
dermic syringe and cocaine! So some
mighty Clive conquers India and—
drowns life in a drug bottle. So some
Napoleon conquers the world and—
fumes his life away in childish com-
plaints in St. Helena. And so many
a man who passes before our eyes to-
day in conceit of intellect goes to a
stealthy drowning of his genius in a
wine-bottle.



HERBERT BROWN AMES

CANADIAN CELEBRITIES

No. 53—HERBERT BROWN AMES

@y £ have very few represent-
atives on this continent of
a class which is, in some
respects, the glory of Eng-
land—men who have delib-
erately withdrawn from all commercial
pursuits to devote themselves, through
good or ill fortune, to public affairs.
We have, of course, plenty of men—
far too many, indeed—who make of
politics a profession, expecting it to pay
them handsome wages; but this class
of person is as far removed from the
public man of the British stamp as the
free-booting ‘‘soldier of fortune” is
from the patriotic volunteer. We have
yet another class quite distinct from
both of these; and that is the men who

have been gradually drawn into polit-
ical life, its absorbing interest slowly
weaning them away from their profes-
sion or business, and its incidental
and entirely proper winnings sufficing
for their needs. But these men have
not chosen the public service until they
were fairly assured of success therein,
which means that they would not
have devoted themselves to the public
at all if they had chanced to espouse a
cause which had its way yet to win.
But of quite a different character
are the men who, while youth sti|
offers them the choice of many doors
into the world, deliberately enlist in
the public service, without any guar-
antee that they will ever get so much

308

TP



CANADIAN CELEBRITIES

as a school trusteeship as a proof of
their acceptance. This course is quite
common among that section of the
youth of England who are born with-
out any need to give attention to the
great bread-and-butter question. Obvi-
ously, it could not be taken by any
lad who had his living to make. This
at the outset debars nine-tenths, and
more, of the people from choosing this
service. I am one of those who think
that the world would be better if this
nine-tenths were not so debarred. [
would like to see an economic condi-
tion under which every man would be
so sure of his livelihood that he could
give a great deal of attention to public
affairs. But that condition does not
now exist, and we have in its place an
arrangement under which—let us say
—nine-tenths of the young men must
devote themselves almost wholly to
making a living, while the other tenth
are entirely freed—if they so desire—
from that necessity.

In America theyouth of this “‘ gilded”
tenth usually either play at amusing
games all their lives, or else go in for
making more ‘‘bread,” which they
cannot possibly eat, as a sort of hered-
itary game. In England, many of
them, on the contrary, devote their
lives to the State, either in the diplo-
matic service, in the army or navy, or
in politics. Both of the great British
parties are largely manned by recruits
from this class. Wilberforce, battling
against slavery for years without much
encouragement, was such a man. So
was Gladstone. But Cobden was not;
and Chamberlain is not. British his-
tory is full of the brilliant services of
mén who did not enter politics by the
golden path. I am not commending
the system which creates this class;
but I am simply saying that, given
such a class, it is better to have them
serve the State than ‘‘break” an
automobile ‘‘ record.”

In Canada we hardly have the class
yet; and it is encouraging to see
one of the first members of it follow-
ing the English model. Herbert Brown
Ames found himself, when he emerged
from college, the heir of the senior

2
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partnership of a great shoe business.
No young man ever had a better
chance to go on making shoes and
accumulating a bank account. But
young Herbert Ames thought, looking
over the matter with the uncommer-
cial eye of youth, that he had—figur-
atively speaking—shoes enough. He
calculated that he could not wear out
all the ‘“ shoes” he had in stock if he
kept afoot for the rest of his natural life;
so it struck him as a good idea to stop
making ‘‘shoes” and to try making
something of himself.

I had the good fortune to come into
contact with Mr. Ames at the very
outset of his volunteer public service,
when he was still on the defensive for
having adopted such an extraordinary
attitude toward his opportunity to
make more ‘‘shoes’ than he wanted.
And he did not lack for hostile criti-
cism. Many of his best friends thought
that he was permitting the foolhardy
enthusiasm of youth to lure him into a
by-path where he would waste much
precious time. But he was not to be
discouraged. He resolved to answer
criticism with results.

At that time municipal politics in
Montreal was more like a comic opera
than the sane business management
of the affairs of a great city. The
people were in a state ranging from
exasperated despair to amused despair
in proportion as they were ‘“ bled” for
their compulsory seats at ‘‘ the play.”
The press protested in the boldest of
type; the people assembled and
‘“viewed with alarm” the situation;
but, when election day came around,
respectable citizens long dead arose
from their graves to vote for ‘‘the
clique,” and men journeyed all the way
from California, Europe and Australia
for the same noble purpose, and the
‘“‘reformers ” found themselves in the
usual minority.

Just at this point young Mr. Ames
decided to intervene. He drew about
him a body of young men, who took
the name of the Volunteer Electoral
League, and who set out to see just
what men had a right to vote in the
city, and what they each looked like,
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Great was the merriment at the City
Hall! ‘“The Boys’ Brigade, ‘‘the
Kindergarten” was welcomed to the
field of battle with a shout of Homeric
laughter from the veterans. But the
volunteers went quietly to work,
undertaking a house-to-house canvass
in one of the fighting wards, where
they undertook to see each voter and
to jot down on a card a short personal
description of him while they held him
in conversation. As might be ex-
pected, this canvass was not without
its humours. One of the members of
the League was a public-spirited Jap-
anese, who was no larger than his
countrymen usually are, and who had
a full share of their indomitable spirit.
But, unfortunately, he mistook his
instructions. He knew that the real
purpose of his visit was to get the
“*personal description” card filled up,
and he decided that the safest way to
do this would be to ask each man
what the colour _of his eyes was,
whether he were bald, what his per-
sonal peculiarities were, etc. The
sequel showed, however, that safety
was not the chief virtue of this method;
for more than one big Irishman
refused to submit to this catechising
by a ‘‘heathen Chinee,” and refused
with vigour.

However, the canvass of the voters
was completed ; and two results fol-
lowed. The names of the dead were
reverently struck from the voters’ lists,
and the ‘‘ personators ” found on poll-
ing day that they could not pass the
scrutineers armed with these cards.
After the first encounter, the laughter
at the City Hall was not quite so
Homeric. The work of the League
was extended ; other wards were cap-
tured for the reform element; and
finally a reform majority sat in the
City Council.

A member of that majority was Ald.
Ames ; for in 1898 he stood for St.
Antoine ward and was elected by an
overwhelming vote. The Homeric
laughter had not wholly disappeared
even yet; but the two years’ fighting
in Council, put in by Ald. Ames before
the final victory of the *‘reformers ”

in 1900, successfully silenced it. This
industrious, informed, aggressive alder-
man from the St. Antoine district,
mightbea “ Y. M. C. A. young man,”
and might lack certain sorts of human
sympathy, and might utterly fall short
of being ‘‘ one of the boys, ” but he
could win elections, and probe schemes
to the bottom, and talk out where
prying newspaper men could hear him,
and make a decided nuisance of him-
self generally.

But Mr. Ames did not confine him-
self to saving taxes for the tax-payer—
though that would have been one
man’s job ; he determined to break a
lance against that grimmest monster
of modern urban civilisation, ‘¢ the
slum.”  Concurrently with his work
for municipal reform, he conducted a
minute investigation into the social
condition of the people who live in
‘“ the City below the Hill.” Without
going into the results of this enquiry,
which were published serially at the
time in the Montreal Star, we will
simply refer to one of the outcomes of
it—a group of model tenements built
by Mr. Ames right in the heart of the
district described. His motto was
“ Philanthropy and Five Per Cent.”
and he thinks that in this investment
he is realising it—along with a far
richer return in a consciousness of
making life a little brighter for Some
whose outlook is cloudy enough. These
buildings provide for 39 families, are
built in the most sanitary manner
have a janitor on the premises to lool;
after the garbage and all such things
‘and even have play-yards for the chil:
dren. It is better, however, to read
of model tenements than to see them,
There are few things more dishearten-
ing to the man from a real home thap
their clean and ordered ugliness,
Philanthropy will never take the place
of economic justice which w
every family to make its own home in
its own way.

An insight into Mr. Ames’s charac.
ter may be obtained from the facts

that he has been President of the
Young Men’s Christian Association
and of the Montreal Christian En-
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deavour Union. He is also a member
of the Protestant Section of the Quebec
Council of Public Instruction, and a
Governor of the Montreal Dispensary.
Always you feel that he is the typical
¢“church layman” working in the
world; and you could probably pay him
no compliment that he would appreci-
ate more keenly than the saying of just
this. Still he has had a touch of busi-
ness experience which stands him in
good stead. He was for a while with
his father's firm—Ames, Holden &
Co.—and is now a director of the
Great Western Life Insurance Co. and
of the Dominion Guarantee Co., and a
_ member of the Council of the Montreal
Board of Trade. As a member of
the Council of the Board of Trade, he
had much to do with making the
Chambers of Commerce Congress a
success last summer ; and this year
he was enthusiastically received in
Britain when in company with other
delegates he ‘‘returned the call.”
The Canadians were in great demand
at all sorts of public occasions, which
suggests that it is rather a pity that
our representative public men do not
go over oftener. Lately he received
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the Conservative Parliamentary nomi-
nation for the St. Antoine division
of Montreal, and the high esteem in
which he is held by the voters in that
division makes him a strong candidate.
He is a man whom the public trust.
It has never been his plan to ‘‘jolly”
his way into popularity; he has sought
rather to win the confidence of the
people, and in this he has succeeded.
Still he is one of the most approach-
able of men, and has a wide circle of
very close friends.

He is yet a young man. Born in
1863, he has just turned forty, and
ought to have much before him. He
has a delight in work, and will cer-
tainly take an effective part in the busi-
ness of Parliament. Then he is high-
principled without being unpractical.
He can take an honest stand in Parlia-
ment, and then can go inand win an
election on the same lines. He isa
living proof that elections can be
‘“made with prayers”—if we take
‘‘ prayers” to mean honest methods,
determined vigilance in protecting the
ballot, and entire trust to the patriotic
good sense of the people.

Albert R. Carman

ON THE JOURNEY"

By GUY DE MAUPASSANT

gmween INCE leaving Cannes the

4 carriage had been full, and
being all acquainted, we
conversed together. Aswe
passed Tarascon some one
said, ““It is here the murders happen.”
And we began to talk of that mysteri-
ous assassin who had never been
caught, and who, from time to time

during the last two years, had offered
up to himself some traveller's life.
Every one hazarded suppositions,
every one gave his opinion; the women
looked shiveringly at the sombre night
behind the panes, fearing to see the
head of a man show suddenly in the
doorway. And we began to tell dread-
ful stories of terrible adventures, of

* Copyrighted in the United States by Harper and Brothers.

of the naturalist school of French writers.

Maupassant, like Zola, is

He is one of those who attempted to study man

and life as they are, to paint people exactly as they appear, selecting of course such phases

of life as have dramatic interest.

They desired to put Romanticism and Idealism behind them
and to show where society stands and whither it tends.
one of the first of this school. He was born in 1850 and died in 1893.

Maupassant was a nephew of Flaubert,
In early life he was

apparently strong and robust, but later he fought with insanity and death. This fight made

his work somewhat gruesomely pessimistic and realistic.

Nevertheless as a maker of com-

t phrases, as a master of concise diction, as a finished stylist he is one of the greatest of

nineteenth century novelists.
while his novels are eight in number.

His short stories were originally published in sixteen volumes,
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some téte-a-téte with a madman in an
express, of hours passed opposite sus-
picious-looking persons, quite alone.,

All the men had stories ‘‘on their
honour,” all had intimidated, knocked
down and choked some malefactor in
surprising circumstances, and with ad-
mirable boldness and presence of mind.
A physician, who passed each winter
in the south, wished in his turn to tell
a tale.

“I,” said he, ‘‘have never had a
chance to try my courage in an affair
of that sort, but I knew a woman, one
of my patients, who is now dead, to
whom there happened the strangest
thing in the world, and also the most
mysterious and the most affecting.

‘“She was a Russian, the Countess
Marie Baranow, a very great lady, of
exquisite beauty. You all know how
beautiful the Russian women are, or,
at least, how beautiful they seem to us,
with their fine nostrils, with their deli-
cate mouths, with their eyes of an
indefinable colour—a sort of blue-gray,
set close together—and with that
grace of theirs which is cold and a little
hard. They have about them some-
thing naughty and seductive, some-
thing haughty and gentle, something
tender and severe, which is altogether
charming to a Frenchman. It is per-
haps, however, only the difference of
race and type which makes us see so
much.

““For several years her doctor had
perceived that®he was threatened with
a malady of the chest, and had been
trying to induce her to go to the south
of France, but she had obstinately re-
fused to leave St. Petersburg. Finally,
last autumn, the physician gave her up
as lost and so informed her husband,
who at once ordered his wife to leave
for Mentone.

‘“She took the train, alone in her
carriage, her servants occupying
another compartment. She leaned
against the doorway, a little sad,
watching the country and the passing
villages, feeling herself in life so lone-
ly, so abandoned, without children, al-
most without relatives, with a hus-
band whose love was dead, and who,
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not coming with her, had just thrown
her off to the end of the world as he
would send to the hospital a valet who
was sick.

‘‘At each station her body-servant,
Ivan, came to ask if anything was
wanted by his mistress. He was an
old servant, blindly devoted, ready to
carry out any order which she might
give.

‘“The night fell, the train rolled on-
ward at full speed. She was much un-
strung; she could not sleep. Suddenly
she took the idea of counting the money
which her husband had given her at the
last moment, in French gold. She
opened her little bag and emptied the
shining flood of metal upon her knees.

“‘But all of a sudden a breath of cold
air struck her in the face. She raised
her head in surprise. The door had
just swung open. The Countess Marie,
in desperation, brusquely threw a shawl
over the money which was spread upon
her knees, and waited. Some seconds
passed, then a man appeared, bare-
headed, wounded in the hand, panting,
in evening dress. He shut the door
again, sat down, looked at his neigh-
bour with glittering eyes, then wrap-
ped a handkerchief round his wrist,
from which the blood was flowing.”
The young countess felt herself grow
weak with fright. This man had cer-
tainly seen her counting her gold, and
he was come to murder and to rob.

‘“He kept staring at her, breathless,
his face convulsed, ready, no doubt, to
make a spring.

‘‘He said, suddenly: ‘ Have no fear,
madame !’

‘“She answered nothing, being un-
able to open her mouth, hearing her
heart beat and her ears hum.

‘“ He continued: ‘I am not a crim-
inal, madame.’

‘‘She still said nothing, but, in a
brusque movement which she made,
her knees came close together, and her
gold began to flow down upon the car.
pet as water flows from a gutter.

“The man, surprised, looked at this
rivulet of metal, and suddenly he
stooped to pick up the money.

‘“ She rose in a mad fright, casting
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all her treasure to the ground, and she
ran to the door to throw herself out
upon the track. But he understood
what she was about to do, rushed for-
ward, caught her in his arms, made her
sit down by force, and holding her
wrists. ‘Listen, madame, I am not a
criminal, and the proof is that I am
going to pick up this money and give
it back to you. But Iama lost man,
a dead man, unless you can help me to
cross the frontier. I cannot tell you
more. In one hour we shall be at the
last Russian station; in one hour and
twenty minutes we shall pass the
boundary of the empire. If you donot
rescue me I am lost. And yet, madame,
1 have neither killed nor stolen, nor
done anything against my honour. I
swear it to you. I cannot tell you more.’

“*And getting down on his knees, he
picked up the gold, looking even for
the last pieces which had rolled far
under the seats. Then, when the little
leather bag was once more full, he re-
turned it to his neighbour without
adding a word, and again he went and
sat in the other corner of the carriage.

““They no longer stirred, either one
or the other. She remained motion-
less and dumb, still fainting with ter-
ror, then little by little growing more
at ease. As for him, he did not make
a gesture, a movement; he sat straight,
his eyes fastened before him, very pale
as though he had been dead. From
time to time she looked at him sudden-
ly, and as suddenly looked away. He
was a man about thirty, very haond-
some, with every appearance of a
gentleman.

¢ The train ran through the dark-
ness, cast rending cries across the
night, sometimes slackened its pace,
then went off again at full speed. But
suddenly it slowed, whistled several
times, and stopped.

¢ [yvan appeared at the door to get
his orders.

«« The Countess Marie, with a trem-
bling voice, considered her strange
companion for the last time, then said
to her servant, with a brusque voice:

¢ ¢[yan, you are to return to the
Count; I have no more need of you.’

“The man, speechless, opened his
enormous eyes. He stammered: ‘' But
—Barine!’

‘“ She continued:

“¢No, you are not to come; I have
changed my mind. I desire that you
remain in Russia. Here is money to
return. Give me your cap and your
cloak.’

““ The old servant, quite bewildered,
bared his head and held out his cloak.
He always obeyed without reply, being
well accustomed to the sudden wishes
and the irresistible caprices of his
masters. And he withdrew, the tears
in his eyes.

““ The train went on, running to-
wards the frontier.

‘ Then the Countess Marie said to
her neighbour:

¢« ¢ These things are for you, mon-
sieur; you are lvan, my servant, I
add only one condition to what I do:
it is that you shall never speak to me,
that you shall not address me a single
word, either to thank me or for any
purpose whatever.’

““The unknown bowed without
uttering a word.

““Very soon they came to a stop
once more, and officials in uniform
visited the train. The Countess offered
them papers, and pointing to the man
seated at the back of the carriage:

“ ¢ My servant, Ivan. Here is his
passport.’

‘“ The train went on.

“ During the whole night they re-
mained in téte-a-téte, both silent.

““In the morning when they stopped
at a German station, the unknown got
down; then, standing straight in the
door-way: ‘Forgive my breaking my
promise, madame; but I have deprived
you of your servant, it is right that I
should fill his place. Have you need
of anything ?’

¢ She answered coldly:

¢ ¢Go and find my maid.’

‘“He went to do so, then dis-
appeared.

‘¢ When she got out of the carriage
at some restaurant or other, she per-
ceived him from a distance looking at
her. They reached Mentone.”
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* The doctor was silent a second, then
resumed:

‘“One day as I was receiving my
patients in my office, I saw enter a
tall young fellow, who said to me:

“““Doctor, I come to ask news
about the Countess Marie Baranow. I
am, although she does not know me,
a friend of her husband.’

““I replied:

‘“¢She is doomed. She will never
go back to Russia.’

‘“ And the man suddenly commenced
to sob, then he got up and went out,
reeling like a drunkard.

“ The same night I told the countess
that a stranger had come to inquire
from me about her health. She seemed
moved, and told me all the story which
I have just told you. She added:

‘“ * That man, whom I do not know
at all, now follows me like my shadow;
I meet him every time I go out; he
looks at me after a strange fashion,
but he has never spoken.’

‘“ She reflected, then added:

‘“* See, I would wager he is under
my windows.’

‘¢ She left her easy chair, went to
pull back the curtains, and, sure
enough, she showed me the man who
had come to see me, now seated there
on a bench upon the promenade, his
eyes lifted towards the hotel. He
perceived us, rose, and went off with-
out once turning his head.

‘“And from that time forward I
assisted at a surprising and sorrowful
thing—at the silent love of these two
beings who did not even know one
another.

‘“He loved her with the affection of
an animal who has been saved, and
who is grateful and devoted unto
death. He came each day to see me:
‘ How is she?’ understanding that I
had divined the secret. And he cried
when he had seen her pass each day
feebler and paler.

¢‘ She said to me:

““¢I have spoken but a single time
to that strange man, and it seems to
me as if I had known him for twenty
years.’

*“ And when they met, she would re-

turn his bow with a grace and charm-
ing smile. I could see that she was
happy — she,” the abandoned, the
doomed—I could see that she was
happy to be loved like this, with such
respect and such constancy, with
such exaggerated poetry, with this
devotion which was ready for all
things. And notwithstanding, faithful
to her mystical resolve, she wildly re-
fused to receive him, to know his
name, to speak with him. She said:
‘ No, no, that would spoil for me this
curious friendship. We must remain
strangers one to the other.’

“‘As for him, he also was certainly a
kind of Don Quixote, because he made
ho attempt to approach her. He
meant to keep to the end the absurd
promise of never speaking, which he
had made her in the railway carriage,

““ Often during her weary hours of
weakness she rose from her long chair
and went to open the curtains a little
way to see if he was there beneath her
window. And when she had seen
him, always motionless upon his
bench, she went back and lay down
with a smile upon her lips.

‘‘She died one day about ten o'clock.
As I was leaving the hotel he came up
to me with a distracted face; he had
already heard the news.

‘¢ “I should like to see her for one
second in your presence,’ said he.

‘“I took him by the arm and went
back into the house.

‘“ When he was before the couch of
the dead he seized her hand and kissed
it with an endless kiss, then escaped
like a madman.”

The doctor again was silent; then
continued:

‘“This is certainly the strangest
railway adventure that I know of. It
must also be said that the men take
sometimes the wildest freaks.”

A woman murmured, half aloud:

‘““Those two people were not as
crazy as you think. They were—they
were—"

But she could not speak further, she
was crying so. As we changed the
conversation to calm her, we never
knew what she had wished to say.

-
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THE RECHRISTENING OF DIABLO

By W. A. FRASER, Author of “ Thoroughbreds,” elc.

saewenml | | E Maharaja of Darwaza
(AR was tired of crocks. He
) said so himself, and when
the Raja spoke it was law;
also, if anyone contradicted
him it was—the deuce. By ‘‘crocks”
he didn’t mean pickle-jars, he meant
broken-down race-horses.

He had been a fair mark for every
racing officer in the land. When a
high-priced nag threw a splint, split a
hoof, or went wrong in his wind, he
was sold to Darwaza as a special
€avour at a fair, generous price. The
result was that he had a rare collec-
tion of antiquities in horse-flesh.

Yearly he gave a cup at the big
meet in Calcutta; and yearly he failed
to win any sort of a cup himself.

He was a Maharaja with a string
on. The British really ran his Raj
through the resident Political Agent.
So, relieved of most of the executive
drudgery of a boss monarch, he 'had
aothing to do but play at being king.
Racing is the sport of kings, so natur-
ally the Raja played the game after
an expensive fashion. He had con-
siderable fun at it, but, as I have said,
tittle loot, for he won nothing.

Of course he had a high-priced
trainer, a man resembling a cocktail
in his genealogical make-up. Irish,
Scotch and English had contributed
their quota, and the result was Drake
—¢ Dumpy "’ Drake, as he was called.
The only distinctive national trait that
fad survived the evolution of Drake
was an elliptical English form of speech.

Each year, when the Maharaja said
they must win the Cooch Behar Cup,
or the Durbungha, the Ballygunge, or

some other cup, ‘‘Dumpy” would
look through the equine bric-a-brac
and report on the possibilities. Why
the report should come as a surprise
to the Raja was not understandable,
for it was monotonous in its annual
sameness. The Kicker couldn’t be
trained—his feet wouldn’t stand it;
Ring was only fit for the stud; Diablo’s
temper was worse than ever—the
stable-boy had to feed him through a
hole in the wall now; Silver King had
liver; and so on, through the whole
list, running into the hundreds, there
was a black mark against every name.

The Raja had been educated at
Eton. He had also attained to other
bits of learning in divers quarters, so
he could give expression to his aston-
ishment and indignation in very aris-
tocratic Hindoo-English.

““ Dumpy,” who was more or less ot
a linguist on occasion himself, used to
retire from this annual cyclonic inter-
view with a perilous regard for the
higher forms of education.

That was pretty much the state of
things the year Darwaza set his heart
on winning the ‘‘Pattialla Cup.”
Raja Pattialla, who had only been

racing a short time, had won two of
his cups; so why in the name of all the
Hindoo Pantheon should he not annex
one of Pattialla’s mugs to grace his
Darwaza palace?

He asked ‘Dumpy” about it
Drake ran his fingers meditatively
through his hair as he stood before
the Raja, cap in hand, as if he might,
by some peculiar physical method
quicken the thought-germ into life, and
bring forth a goodly idea.
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‘It’s no good buyin’ a’orse from
hany the hofficers, yer ’ighness,” he
said.

‘* No,” replied Darwaza, his impen-
etrable Indian face showing nothing of
the strong things that were working
in him over ‘Dumpy’s” remark.
‘“ We must always buy horses from
them, but not to win races, eh ?”

*“ Dumpy ” passed over this observa-
tion judiciously, for sometimes when
these same horses were sold, a com-
mission dropped from the clouds, and
was found on his dining-table in the
shape of a big bag of rupees.

‘“ Yer ’ighness might send to Haus-
tralia for a cup ’orse.”

““We tried that twice,” answered
the Raja. ‘“One year the man we
sent blew in the ‘oof’ on the Mel-
bourne Cup, and we never saw man,
horse or money again. The other
time we got two horses, and between
the two they couldn’t furnish four
sound legs.”

The Raja saw that ¢ Dumpy” was
thinking. This was usually a labor-
ious operation, eating up much time,
but Darwaza had the patience pertain-
ing to the Orient, so he waited.

At last spoke the trainer, *‘If
Diablo would gallop, yer ’ighness,
there’s nothin’ in the land would stand
afore ’tm.”

‘“ Which nag is that, trainer ? Can’t
remember to have seen him. Didn’t
know we had a fast horse in the
stables.”

“Don’t think yer ’ighness never
saw’'im. We bought ’im from Major
Gooch. ’E’s never run much.”

“Well, I don’t want to see him if
he’s like that. I hate the sight of the
whole imperial lot. But can’t you do
anything with him ?”

““No, yer ’ighness. There never
was but one who could ride 'im: Cap-
tain Frank Johnson. He rode ’im for
Major Gooch.”

‘“Then he'll never gallop for me if
he waits for Captain Frank,” said the
Raja, with fine English decisiveness.

‘““ Dumpy ” knew that; he knew that
Johnson’s caustic-tipped tongue had
laid into Raja Darwaza at the Rawal

Pindi durbar over some fancied racing
grievance.

‘“ Diablo’s turned reg'lar cannibal,
too, yer’ighness; e’d rather heat a man
nor gallop hunder ’im.”

‘“ What has he been" doing now,
Trainer Drake ?”

‘“Heaten the harm hoff the ridin’
boy, yer 'ighness. Pulled ’im hout o’
the saddle this mornin,’ hand shook ’im
like Nipper would a rat.”

‘‘ That’s bad,” remarked the Raja.
““I don’t want the people eaten up by
my horses; it’s bad enough for them to
get mauled when we’re out after tiger.

““ What’ll 1T do with 'im, yer "igh-
ness ?” asked ‘“ Dumpy.”

““ What do we do with an elephant
when he gets bad, Drake ?”

*“ Tie ’im by the ’ind leg to a tree,
yer ’ighness, hand leave ’im to think
hit hover. But that won’t do Diablo
no good. We've tried starvin’ 'im,
hand heverythink helse.”

‘“ What happens the kathi when
he’s real bad ?”

‘’E gits shot, yer ’ighness.”

‘“ Well, you now know what to do
with this son of Lucifer; you can
arrange the details.”

When ¢ Dumpy ” left His Highness
he had every intention of carrying out
the king’s order about Diablo, but he
got thinking about Captain Johnson,
and the longer his mind plodded along
on that road, the clearer he saw his
way to doing a stroke of business,
Also he would be a humanitarian. [t
would be a sin to shoot a fine, up-
standing English horse, whose grand-
sire had won a Derby. Why not selj
him to Captain Frank ?—that was the
goal his mind arrived at. [t stood
like a huge, white-washed fence at the
end of this lane of thought ; he could
see nothing else. There was no need
of bothering the Raja any more about it.

Now Captain Frank was down at
Lucknow, two hundred miles away ;
but that didn’t matter—in fact it was
all the better ; if he could make the
sale Diablo would be that much farther
off.

That night Drake took the train for
Lucknow, to bury a cousin of his wife’s,
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¢ Dumpy ” had not had native servants
for years without learning something
of Eastern diplomacy. :

Of course they made a deal. One
doesn’t want a fancy price for a horse
that’s got to be shot. And Captain
Frank’s mouth had long watered for
Diablo ; for he knew just how good a
horse he was, and could get that good
out of him.

“] want you to change his name,”
the trainer said to Captain Frank.

« What for ?” queried the captain.

¢ Family reasons,” answered Drake.
“ My grandmother hobjects to ’is
name.”’

¢ ¢ Dumpy,” you're fat, and your
brain lies deep,” remarked Johnson,
pleasantly ; ‘“ and to relieve the sensi-
tiveness of your maternal ancestor, Il
call him The Dove. Do you think
that will please the old lady ?”

“ H’m sure she'll be satisfied,”
said the trainer, shoving Captain
Frank’s cheque in his pocket.

““I'll change it in the right way,
though,” continued the captain. “‘It’ll
cost me twenty-five rupees to give the
Calcutta stewards notice of the change.
I'll. have to run him at some small
meeting as The Dove, late Diablo,
and after that your ancestress will
sleep easier.”

Drake went back to Darwaza with
a thousand rupees in his pocket, and
the feeling that he had saved the life
of a good horse—good as far as speed
went, but devilish bad as regards
temper.

On his return he found the Raja
bubbling over with a scheme to get
a good horse. The plan was simple
—simple for a king, who had the
means to carry it out.

He would give the ¢ Darwaza
Ruby ” as a prize for a race to be run
at the Calcutta meeting. The race
would be a very swell affair; and also
it would test the staying powers of the
horses entered. A mile and three-
quarters on the flat was the thing, the
Raja declared; no sprint for him.
There would be no entrance fees,
absolutely nothing. The winner would
take the ruby, worth at least twenty
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thousand rupees ; and all Darwaza
claimed was the right to buy the first,
or any other horse in the race at an out-
side limit of twenty thousand rupees.

““It'll bring out a big field,” he said
to the trainer ; ‘‘ and the horses dicky
on their pins will never stay the dis-
tance, for the ground will be as hard
as a bone then. It'll be a straight-run
race — they’ll go for the ruby. And
even if I think the best horse hasn’t
won, I can claim him, you see.”

It was a unique way of getting a
good horse; quite Napoleonic in its
subtle strategy ; and it looked all right.

Certainly the horses in Darwaza’s
stable at that time had cost him the
price of twenty rubies, and he hadn’t
a beast fit to start at a ‘‘sky meeting.”

That was in October. The Raja
would have his race, the ‘‘ Darwaza
Ruby Trials ” run at the first Calcutta
meeting in December. All the good
horses would be there, and the ruby
would bring out a good field.

The ‘¢ Pattialla Cup” would be run
for at the second Calcutta meeting,
January 2oth, so if he got a good
horse by means of this plan he could
certainly win the coveted cup.

The Raja’s secretary corresponded
with the Calcutta stewards, and the an-
nouncement of the new race was
published broadcast—on the notice
boards, in ZThe Asian, the racing calen-
der—in fact, everywhere. It opened
up a pleasing vista to the eyes of racing
men on the guz vive for that charmingly
illusive thing known as a ‘‘ soft snap.”

The scale of weight was very simple.
A handicap would give a poor horse
the same chance of winning as a good
one ; so Darwaza would none of that.
Catchweights over 8 stone 7, was what
he said ; and let the best horse win.

When Captain Frank heard of it he
whistled softly to himself and went and
winked at Diablo. The horse laid his
ears back on his neck, and put both
hind feet thrbugh the side of his stall,
in an ineffectual effort to brush the
captain to one side.

‘“You're feeling good enough to run
a mile and three-quarters, my buck,”
said Johnson, looking admiringly at
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the great glossy quarters of the horse.
Then he went in beside Diablo, and
twisted his ear good and hard.
“That’s for kicking, my beauty,” he
said ; ““ now behave.”

The horse curled his lip and turned
his head away in disdain, but he didn’t
kick any more. That was why Frank
could ride him—the horse knew John-
son wasn’t afraid of him; and when a
horse knows that you can do anything
with him,

Other owners went and looked at
their horses too, when they heard of
Darwaza’s good thing. They looked,
and their souls watered in sweetened
anticipation of the big ruby and the
twenty thousand that might be won in
the matter of about three minutes ten
seconds of hard galloping.

Darwaza was after a good horse,
while the owners were after that ruby
and purse.

Lord Dick really had a great chance.
In his string was an English horse,
Badger, strong of limb and good of
wind. He would carry this tidy weight,
8 stone 7, and gallop from start to
finish of the mile and three-quarters.

Lord Dick said to himself, ¢ I’ll
puckerow [catch] that ruby, and get
twenty thousand for Badger.”

Captain Frank looked at Diablo
meditatively. ‘I must hurry up and
get your name changed, old man; not
that it makes any greqs difference, for
it’s a free for all.”

So Diablo went through his little
rechristening race, and henceforth was
known as The Dove,

From October to December 20th
were months of peace. Darwaza
solicited aid from both sides of the
godhead, Christian and Hindoo, to
help do up Pattialla. ““Dumpy” put
on ten pounds of fat through the soul-
cheering thought of the immediate
prospect of getting the best horse in
India in his hands.

Captain Frank went the length of
securing a passage home in a P. & O.
sailing for England in January. ¢ If
I pull off that forty thousand,” he
thought, ““I'll go home and see what
they’re doing on the turf there.”
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Lord Dick wrote to England ar-
ranging for a horse to replace Badger
at £ 500.

So you see everybody was going to
do well out of the *‘ Darwaza Ruby.”
It was really a good thing.

One day ‘““Dumpy” Drake’s share of
the peace carnival was destroyed; he
lost seven pounds weight that day. It
was Captain Frank’s entrance of The
Dove for the ‘‘Darwaza Ruby” that
caused this disaster. ¢ With Johnson
hup ’¢’ll win, hand Hi shall be ruined,”
Wwhispered “‘Dumpy” to himself, ¢ ’is
'ighness’ll fire me sure,” and indeed
for days he was very unhappy.

Then something came his way. By
the purest fluke in the world he learned
that Captain Frank had backed a note
for a friend. An avaricious Hindoo
money-lender held the note, and Cash-
mere held the friend. He was there
shooting.

‘ Dumpy” was not exactly a quick
thinker, but, as Johnson had remarked
in banter, he was deep. So he went
to the money-lender and toasted him
on his tender side—his fear of losing
the amount of the note for ever and
ever.

“ This sahib who’s gone to Cash-
mere,”’ said ‘“ Dumpy,” ‘“’asn’t ha
bloomin’ rupee to 'is name. ’E howes
a lackh of debt; besides ’e’s hin Cash-
mere where the law can’t touch 'im,
Captain Johnson’s hin Calcutta, hand
’e’s booked ha passage for 'ome,”
and Drake showed the money-lender
Johnson’s name in the newspaper’s
list of engaged passages.

“‘ Huszoor,” cried the Hindoo, “‘these
sahibs of evil descent, who scatter
rupees as a bheesti throws, will ruin
me.”

‘“ Hof course they will,” affirmed
“Dumpy.”

“Tell me,” begged the money-
lender, ““you who are my friend, tell
me what I shall do.”

‘* Puckerow [catch] Johnson sahib
afore ’e gets hoff ’ome,” said Drake,
decisively ; ‘“hand keep ’im hin jail
till ’e pays hup. You can do that
heasy; hall you've got to do his swear
’e’s leavin’ the country.”

m«”xm‘.
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¢ That'll stop ’im,” thought the
trainer to himself, as he left the Hin-
doo. ¢ If they coop Captain Frank
hup, nobody helse can ride The Dove.
Hi ’ate to do hit, for hit’s clear dirty,
but Hi can’t ’ave ’im ruinin’ me.
There’s nobody down Calcutta way
knows 'im well enough to pay five
thousand to keep 'im hof the Zhanna.”

That was why Captain Frank got a
pleasant surprise the day before the
race for the ‘‘Darwaza Ruby.” He
had been riding The Dove in all his
work, and felt sure that the same gem
was all but in his pocket.

As I have said, the day before the
race the unexpected happened. Frank
was having his bath at his hotel, when
his bearer came and said, ‘‘ Sahib
wanting to see master.”

*¢ Give him my salaams and a drink,”
answered the Captain, ‘“and tell him
to sit down for a minute.”

When Frank came back to his room
he was greeted by a gentleman who
was most effusively polite.

¢“He was awfully sorry—painful
duty, sir—no doubt the Captain would
arrange it satisfactorily—"’

¢“ What the devil are you driving
at ?” asked Captain Frank, blandly.

Well—well, the truth, the unpleas-
ant truth, was that he had a warrant
for the gallant Captain’s arrest on ac-
count of that note he had backed in
Lucknow.

The captain’s argument was some-
what erratic. The Hindoo was a
blood-sucking Jew—his friend was an
officer and a gentleman naturally, and
would pay the note as soon as he re-
turned from his hunting expedition in
Cashmere. It was an outrage, and
the Hindoo money-lender was the un-
regenerate offspring of low-caste
animals.

The bailiff admitted that this was
probablv all quite true ; in fact, speak-
ing from hisown varied experience, he
was almost certain it was. But, at
the same time, the little informality of
his friend, not having paid the note
pefore he left, had placed Captain
Frank in this awful predicament. The
law did not look much at the anteced-

ents of the contracting parties in a case
of this kind.

¢ Oh, damn the law !” said Captain
Frank, irritably ; ‘‘it's a blundering,
bull-headed thing, anyway.”

¢] quite agree with you,” rejoined
the patient, polite bailiff; ‘‘but you
can arrange this matter easily by pay-
ing the amount, or depositing it ; and
when your friend comes back you can .
settle the matter between you.”

It was very simple, according to the
bailiff ; but to Frank it appeared to be
no end of a mess. He'd have to pay
the other man’s bill or lose the Dar-
waza ruby.

The Calcutta law firm issuing the
writ had attached a polite note, asking
the captain to call at their office to
arrange the matter. Pay or deposit
the amount.

Now Captain Johnson banked at
Lucknow ; this he explained to the
bailiff.

“ That's nothing,” remarked the
latter. *“Come over to Bang and
Cox’s, and through them wire to your
banker.”

Everything was so simple—with the
bailiff. Together they went to Bang
and Cox’s ; in fact, from that moment
forth until the money-lender was paid
off Frank and the bailiff would be to-
gether, the latter explained politely.

Through the solicitors the arranged-
for telegram was sent. Now ‘ Dum-
py’s ” depth of wisdom had extended
even to this eventuality, and because
of divers reasons, for which he was
responsible, the telegram brought forth
nothing, not even a reply.

While they were waiting for the
answer Frank entertained the bailiff.
He was really a good fellow, and it
wasn’t his fault ; but he stuck to his
man as closely as Victor Hugo's police-
man did to Jean Valjean. They drank
together and they smoked together.
Captain Frank had visionary ideas of
putting the bailiff under the table by
generous hospitality, but he gave it up
just in time to save himself utter
annihilation ; the bailiff was a strong-
headed man.

He had to give The Dove a gallop
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that afternoon, as a final preparation
for his struggle on the morrow.

‘“ Most certainly, it was quite in
order,” only the bailiff would accom-
pany him, that was all. When they
returned no doubt the matter would
have been all arranged.

Of course the bailiff couldn’t stick
close to Johnson when he got on The
Dove’s back. He was thinking over
this point while Frank was preparing
to mount. Assoon as the captain was
in the saddle, and The Dove com-
menced to pick holes in the atmosphere
with his feet, it became a certainty
with him,

““Tll take your word not to clear
out,” he said, and sat down where he
wouldn’t interfere with the horse.

When they got back to Bang and
Cox’s office they found things just as
they bad left them. It was depressing,
this ominous silence of the wires.

‘ What if we don’t hear from there
atall?” asked Johnson, apprehensively.

" 'm afraid—you'll have to accom-
pany our friend here to the Queen’s
Hotel [jail], captain,” answered Mr.
Bang. ¢‘But why not get somebody
to go security for the amount ?” con-
tinued the lawyer, inquiringly ; ¢ that’s
simple.”

‘“Yes, everything’s infernally simple,
according to you fellows,” ~drawled
Captain Frank ; ‘“ but it seems to me
I’'m the only simple thing in it. You
see,” he continued thoughtfully, ‘I
hardly know a soul that’s good enough
—unless it’s Lord Dick.”

*‘ The very man !” ejaculated Bang,
brightening up. ' ¢ Just step over to
Government House with your friend
here and get him to endorse your
cheque for five thousand.”

Now Lord Dick was one of the best
little men ever put together—muscles,
head, heart and all; so as soon as
Captain Frank told him his trouble
Lord Dick said blithely : *“Cert’, my
boy ! I'll soon straighten that out.”

Andhe did. ‘‘Barrackdale’’ written
across the cheque settled the whole
business.

Johnson didn’t say anything about
The Dove to Lord Dick—which was

diplomatic.  Neither did Lord Dick
mention the horse, which was unfortun-
ate—for him. But then The Dove had
never shown any form Badger couldn’t
give pounds to.

Next day the Darwaza Ruby Cup
was the event. There had been many
entries for it, and quite a dozen starters
went to the post. Lord Dick rode his
own horse, Badger, and of course Cap-
tain Frank piloted the diabolical son of
Lucifer. Frank knew that it wasn't
a question of speed at all ; it was only
a matter of temper on the part of The
Dove. If he ran kindly there was
nothing else in it ; it the horse sulked
Johnson would have a good view of
the race from the rear.

Darwaza was as much interested as
any native prince ever becomes in any-
thing. It's not consistent with the
ancient traditions of their lineage to
appear to care two straws what hap-
pens, so that he sat in considerable
state up in the grand stand, and
watched the twelve more or less good
horses cotillon up and down the course
in front of the stand in the preliminary
show off. A dozen good racing men
and true had assured him that Badger
would win, so the slight interest he
evinced was directed toward Lord
Dick’s handsome bay.

“Dumpy” was watching, with a
beating heart, Captain Frank on the
Raja’s cast-off. If he should win—it
was too horrible to think of. He
piously invoked heavenly help to avert
that disaster.

They were soon away to a good
start. Even when the shout went u
““They’re off!” Darwaza paid little
attention. It wasn’t kingly to do so,
you know; but all the same no move-
ment of the many coloured silk jackets
escaped his full, dark eyes—he saw it
all. s

The Dove had been shaking his head
viciously from side to side at the start,
throwing flecks of foam all over hijs
glossy dark skin and the black jacket
of his rider. ‘‘Steady, you devil 1
commanded Captain Frank, giving him
a full pressure with his knees in the
ribs by way of authority.
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And so he galloped, stubbornly,
sticking his toes in the hard earth like
a proper pig, and almost bucking
Frank out of the saddle with his
vicious, short, pony jumps.

Johnson had all the qualifications
of a good rider, of which ‘‘common
sense’’ is the greatest, so he didn’t
bustle the horse, but.let him think that
he liked it—that it was just what he
had expected of him. ‘‘He'll getlone-
some,” he muttered, ‘‘when the others
begin to leave him.”

It was that way all round the back
of the course.

Badger, moving like a beautiful
piece of mechanism, was well up with
the leaders, lying handy for a rush to
the front when the proper time should
come.

The Dove was last, there could be
no doubt about that, for a good three
lengths of daylight shone between him
and the nearest horse. Still Johnson
made no effort. There was plenty of
time yet, he knew, before they had
covered the mile and three-quarters, so
be it The Dove took it in his head to
gallop.

But it looked as though the horse
meant to cut it for the whole length of
the race. Half a mile from home he
was still last, but his rider sat quietly
and nursed the iron mouth of the sulky
brute with a gentle bit.

As they passed the old race-stand,
three furlongs from the finish, some-
thing happened. It occurred to The
Dove that his master wanted him back
there, and he set the bit hard against
his bridle-teeth, and, straightening his
neck rigid as an iron bar, laid his ears
back and galloped as though a thous-
and bees were bustling his hind quar-
ters.

Captain Frank braced his face to the
cutting wind and laid his body close
down over the working withers of the
mad animal. He carried- the horse
wide on the outside at the corner; it
wouldn’t do to get pocketed near the
rail with a sour-tempered brute like
The Dove—he would give up running
and take to savaging the others.

He was going at a terrific pace. One
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by one they commenced to drop by him
as he tore around the turn and into the
straight. Then three dropped back in
a bunch, looking as though they were
standing still. Ahead of him still was
Badger, and two others hanging to the
leader’s quarters, As Johnson over-
hauled them rapidly a mighty shout
went up from the stand. A babel of
voices were shouting: ‘“What's that
dark horse coming ?”” “‘It’s The Dove
—he’ll win ina walk! Lord, look at
him gallop !”

Frank was muttering to himself, ‘‘If
he'll only stick it to the end.” The
Dove was thinking, *‘I'm running
away. He wants to keep me back
there with the others, but I'll show
them—bur-r-r I That was the clamp-
ing of the bit against the hard white of
his ivory teeth.

And he did show them. Never had
such a gallop been seen on the Calcut-
ta course. He won by a clear length
from Badger.

Lord Dick thought he had the race
well in hand toward the finish, and was
trying to remember just what they had
heard the ruby was worth when the
thunder of vicious pounding hoofs
struck on his ear. Before he could
pull Badger together for a supreme
effort something dark swept by him like
a cloud on the outside and won.

The horse ran a quarter of a mile
before Frank could pull him up. When
he rode back to the scales to weigh in
Lord Dick was there. He saw John-
son as he dismounted and a look of
blank, utter amazement came into his
placid, blue eyes.

““You, Johnson! nipped me on the
post! I wish to God I had let you go
to jail; then I'd have got this infernal
Darwaza ruby.”

It had taken a kingly effort on the
part of Darwaza to keep from shouting
when the gallant brown flashed past
the judges’ stand. Never had he seen
such a horse in his life—never.

‘‘Secure him at once,” he said to his
secretary. And turning to the trainer
added, ‘““Eh, Drake, we want that fel-
low in our stable.”

“Dumpy” was paralysed; he could
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say nothing. He kept feeling his neck,
to see if it were not already broken;
they would hang him sure.

Now it had happened that the Raja
had not recognized The Dove as
Diablo, neither had he heard any man
say that The Dove had ever been
known as Diablo; so, when the secre-
tary came back and told him Captain
Johnson didn’t want to sell the horse
as he thought he might not suit His
Highness, Darwaza himself went down
to see about it.

He settled the matter in his own im-
perious way. ‘‘Examine that horse,”
he said to a veterinary surgeon.

When the latter reported the horse
sound as a bell he said: ‘‘That settles

in his breast, and it occurred to him
that with Frank’s help they might yet
win that Pattialla Cup that Darwaza
wanted so much.

To the Maharajah he spoke thus:
“‘Your ’ighness, this ’orse we've got
has halso hof han hevil temper, but hif
yer ’ighness will consent to request
Captain Johnson to ride ’im yer sure
hof the Pattialla Cup now.”

To be a good enemy with a man he
didn’t like was a pleasant thing to the
Raja—a proper thing; but to win the
Pattialla Cup was also a great thing—
a greater, for there he played against
a king, you see—Raja Pattialla. So it
was all arranged that way. Captain
Frank rode The Dove for Darwaza and

o~ .

it; I claim him for twenty thousand won the Pattialla Cup in grand style. :
rupees.” That night there was much Darwaza
“Dumpy” was quaking in his shoes. enthusiasm in India; also many batta-
T'hen, when he saw that the Maharajah lions of empty champagne bottles lying
did not recognise the horse, hope rose dead on the field of battle next morning,
§
}
TO IZAAK WALTON
BY JOHN HENDERSON 3

A mind contented was thy earthly dower

Amid the shifting scenes of days of old ;

Far richer thou than Creesus with his gold,
More bless’d than Czsar with imperial power.
Though party strife distracted Iall and bower,
And death had claimed the firstlings of thy fold,
Thou hadst the faith that never waneth cold ;
Thy life was fragrant as a summer shower.

“WA*H TR

A rippling current on the quiet Lea,
Or shady pool upon the crystal Wye, 3
More precious was than power and pelf to thee,
Where trout and grayling nimbly took the fly.
O master, thou this lesson hast for me :

In sweet tranquillity our pleasures lie.
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THE SETTLEMENT

OF NOVA SCOTIA

By JAMES HANNAY, D.C.L.

Annapolis, N.S., St. John,
N.B., and St. Croix Island,
connected with the names
of De Monts and Cham-
plain, have directed the attention of
the people of Canada to a portion of
the Dominion whose romantic history
is but little known or understood out-
side its immediate boundaries. Yet
this history is well worthy of our atten-
tion, not only by reason of the human
interest which attaches to it, but also
because of the manner in which it
illustrates certain phases in the history
of Europe and the great movements
which stirred the civilised world at
the beginning of the seventeenth cen-
tury.

The continent of North America was
discovered by the Cabots in 1497; the
Basque and Breton fishermen were en-
gaged in their arduous work on the
coast of Nova Scotia as early as 1504,
yet one hundred years were suffered to
elapse before any attempt was made by
either France or England to form a
settlement on these shores which they
both claimed by right of discovery.
Why was it that while Spain and Por-
tugal were engaged in gathering the
riches of South America the larger and
more important continent was neglect-
ed by the two energetic nations which
were destined in after years to control
its destinies? We must look for the
solution of this problem in the religious
struggles which took place in France
and England during the sixteenth cen-
tury, and which so profoundly affected
the political life of both countries.
When these struggles were ended, or
had ceased to be acute, the nations
were in a position to begin the grand
work of colonising North America.

The Government of Canada has
made an appropriation for the erection
of a monument to De Monts at Anna-
polis within the grounds of the old fort
there, which was founded almost three

centuries ago. This is eminently pro-
per because De Monts was the origin-
ator and leader of the expedition which
formed the first settlement in Acadia of
which Port Royal or Annapolis was so
long the capital. Yet some of the men
who accompanied him to Acadia such
as Champlain, Poutrincourt and Pont-
grave are entitled to share with him the
glory of that great enterprise. De
Monts was undoubtedly a man of
vigour and capacity or he would not
have been able to obtain from Henry
IV such extensive powers over half a
continent as were - given to him by
that able king. He was attached to
the person of the monarch as one of
the gentlemen of his bedchamber, so
that the king had the best possible op-
portunity of studying his character and
estimating his ability. We have also
another means of judging De Monts in
the character of the men he selected to
accompany him and the very elaborate
preparations which he made for his ex-
pedition. It was equipped in a man-
ner which should have insured its suc-
cess, and which would have done so
but for the unfortunate Cabals in
France which resulted in depriving De
Monts of his authority and caused him
to sever his connexion with Acadia.
Of the men who accompanied De
Monts to Acadia Champlain was by far
the most eminent, although of lower
rank than either Poutrincourt or Pont-
grave. The Province of Quebec claims
Champlain as the founder of that col-
ony, yet it is well to remember that
Champlain had previously assisted to
found a colony in Acadia. Champlain
was a man who deservedly stands very
high in the estimation of students of
history. He was an ideal type of ex-
plorer, bold, sagacious, careful and
zealous, filled with a strong desire to
extend the possessions of his country
and an even stronger desire to convert
the savages to the Christian religion.
His position in the expedition was that
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of pilot and sailing master, and he was
also charged with the duty of making
charts of the places and coasts he visit-
ed. How well this work was done may
be seen by referring to the books he
published containing an account of his
voyages and explorations, all the illus-
trations and maps in them being made
by him. Poutrincourt was a noble-
man and a soldier who had become
weary of the turmoils which had trou-
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rincourt was not destined to obtain the
rest he sought, for although his colony
was established at Port Royal circum-
stances compelled him to abandon it,

and he died a soldier’s death in one of
the sieges which arose out of the civil

wars in 1616. Pontgrave was a sea-

man of St. Malo who had made several

trading voyages to America, and was, "
therefore, able to give the expedition

the benefit of his experience.

PORT ROYAL IN 1605

“This, the first collection of European buildings in Nova Scotia, was situated five or six miles
further down the River than the site of the later Fort Anne (now Annapolis Royal).

THIS IS REPRODUCED FROM CHAMPLAIN'S DRAWING

ibled France for so many years, and
who hoped to found in the new world a
settlement in which he might spend the
remainder of his days in peace. It was
he that selected Port Royal as a suita-
‘ble place for the new colony, and his
.choice was fully justified, for no more
beautiful spot could have been chosen,
although as a means of controlling a
large area of territory and carrying on
the fur trade the mouth of the St. John
River would have been better. Pout-

Port Royal, however attractive it
appeared to Poutrincourt, did not seem
to De Monts so suitable for his settle-
ment as the St. Croix River, and g
small island in that river with an area
of less than ten acres, became the site
of the buildings necessary for the
accommodation of the colony. The St.
Croix is now the boundary between
Canada and the United States, and St
Croix island has become a portion oi-‘
the latter country. The selection of
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this island showed an entire ignorance
of the climatic conditions of the coun-
try, for it was without water and there
were many days during the winter
when it was impossible to reach the
mainland. Yet the substantial charac-
ter of the buildings erected on the
island shows that it was seriously in-
tended to make it a
permanent settlement.
Its only inhabitants at
present are the keeper
of the lighthouse and
his family.

The story of St.
Croix Island is quick-
ly told. Seventy-nine
persons, including De
Monts, Champlain,
d’Orville and Champ-
dore, undertook to
spend the winter there
and before the spring
came thirty-six of them
were dead of scurvy, a
disease which proved
very fatal to the early
voyagers, and which
has only been banish-
ed by modern science.
in the early summer
of 1605, Pontgrave ar-
rived from France with
supplies and a rein-
forcement of forty
men, and the surviv-
ors of the colony
were removed to Port
Royal.

One of the features
of the De Monts tercen-
tenary celebration at
Annapolis in June last
was a visit to the site
of the fort built by
Champlain and Pont-
grave on the shores of Port Royal
Basin. It is about six miles below the
town of Annapolis on the north side of
the river, and there is now hardly any-
thing to indicate that a fort once
existed there. Yet it appears from
the picture and description of it in
Champlain’s book to have been a com-
fortable habitation and sufficiently
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strong to resist any attack that might
be made by the Indians who were
the only enemies the French then
feared. But neither at that time
nor at any future period did the In-
dians give any trouble to the French
in Acadia. They were always the
allies of the French and the enemies

6
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THE TABLET WHICH WAS UNVEILED IN THE PUBLIC LIBRARY
BUILDING AT ST. JOHN, N.B., ON JUNE 24TH.

of the settlers of New England.

The winter of 1605 was less fatal to
the colonists than its predecessor had
been. Forty-five persons wintered at
Port Royal of whom six died before
spring. The winter was passed in
tolerable comfort, although  their
dwellings were sometimes damp and
they found the labour of grinding corn



DE MONTS AND CHAMPLAIN'S SHIP AS REBUILT FOR THE

ST. JOHN PAGEANT OF JUNE 24TH.

in their hand mills very hard. But the
colony had no means of supporting
itself, and had to depend on the assist-
ance it received from France which
was sometimes very tardy in arriving.
The ships of those days were so slow
that it was impossible to calculate
within a month or two when they
would reach their destination. In
1606 the Jonas, the vessel that was
sent out with supplies for the colony,
did not arrive until the 26th July
when Pontgrave had despaired of help

THE SLIP IN ST. JOHN HARBOUR WHERE DE MONTS AND
CHAMPLAIN ARE SUPPOSED TO HAVE LANDED IN 1604.
ON THIS SAME BIT OF BEACH, THE LOYAL-

ISTS LANDED IN 1783—LOW TIDE.
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reaching him and was on
the point of abandoning
Port Royal. Poutrincourt
came out in the Jonas with
De Monts, and brought
with him Marc L'Escarbot,
an advocate of Paris, to
whose lively book we are
indebted for most of the
information we possess in
regard to the Port Royal
colony.

It is a singular feature of
the story of Port Royal that
the men who lived there are
more interesting to us than
the deeds they accomplish-
ed. We seem to know them
better than many individuals
who occupied equally prom-
inent positions in this province much
nearer our own time. Much of this is
due to the minute and graphic account
which L’Escarbot gives of them, and
something also to the fact that we
have the story at first hand, for both
Champlain and L’Escarbot narrated
events in which they had themselves
taken part. One of the most interest-
ing matters connected with the settle-
ment was the Ordre de bon lemps
which was founded by Champlain. Its
real object was to keep the table of

the officers and chief per-

sons of the colony well

~ supplied with food, by intro-

’ ducing a spirit of emulation

| amongst them. There were

| fifteen persons who sat at

] the table, each of whom, in
his turn, became steward
and caterer for the day. It
was the steward’s duty to
obtain supplies for the table
by hunting or fishing or by
purchase from the Indians,
At the dinner the steward
with his napkin on his shoul-
der, staff of office in his hand,
and the collar of the Order
round his neck led the van
to the table. The other
guests followed in proces-
sion each bearing a dish.
The duties of the steward
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ended with the day, and he then sur-
rendered the insignia of his office to
his successor. Thus did these lonely
Frenchmen, three thousand miles from
their own fair land, seek to relieve the
tedium of their lives and give a practi-
cal aim to their amusements.

Among the persons who wintered at
Port Royal in 1606-7 was Claude de
Latour, a man of good family who had
been ruined during the civil wars of
France. He had with him his son
Charles, then a youth of fourteen, who
was destined to make a greater figure
in Acadian history than any other per-
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took up the enterprise with the assist-
ance of a merchant named Robin, but
on a reduced scale. The heavy outlay
and the smallness of the returns had a
discouraging effect on the work of col-
onisation, and Port Royal continued in
a weak condition up to the time of its
destruction by Argal in 1613. This
piratical adventurer from Virginia de-
stroyed all the French settlements in
Acadia, including the new Jesuit col-
ony of St. Sauveur. Port Royal at
this time was under the control of
Biencourt, a son of Poutrincourt, who-
had taken his father’s place in Acadian

DE MONTS AND CHAMPLAIN'S SHIP MANNED BY MEMBERS OF THE YACHT CLUB SAILING UP
THE ST. JOHN RIVER ON JUNE 24TH, 1904, THREE HUNDRED YEARS AFTER THE

REAL EVENT OCCURRED.

son who lived in the seventeenth cen-
tury. Latour was a Huguenot, as was
also De Monts, for the Acadian colony
was founded on a basis of religious
toleration, and Huguenot ministers as
well as Catholic priests accompanied
De Monts on his first voyage. This
happy condition of affairs did not con-
tinue beyond the time of De Monts,
and the only Huguenots who continued
to reside in Acadia after his day were
Claude Latour and his son.

The Port Royal colony was abandon-
ed in the summer of 1607 by the with-
drawal of the company which had been
supplying the funds for its mainten-
ance, but in 1610 Poutrincourt again
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affairs. It is stated by Charlevoix
that when Port Royal was destroyed
by Argal upwards of one hundred
thousand crowns had been expended
upon it. Biencourt and his lieutenant,
Charles Latour, were driven out into
the wilderness and compelled to live
with the Indians for many years.

The next attempt to form a settle-
ment at Port Royal was made by a
Scotchman, Sir William Alexander,
who obtained a grant of Acadia or
Nova Scotia from James I of England
in 1621. Six years later Alexander
sent out seventy colonists who occupied
the site of the fort built by Champlain
at Port Royal. This colony remained
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four winters in Acadia and might have
become strong and flourishing had it
not been for the transfer of Acadia to
the French by the treaty of peace-made
between England and France in 1631.
The Scotch colony at Port Royal was
broken up, but several of its members
remained in Acadia and became the
founders of families that are now rep-
resented among the French Acadians.

When Acadia again came into pos-
session of the French the commander,
Isaac de Razilly, continued the work
of colonisation on a more substantial
scale. Neither the colony of De Monts
nor that of Poutrincourt contained any
women, and in the Scotch colony of Sir
William Alexander there were only
two. But Isaac de Razilly brought out
forty families, so that it contained
within itself the possibilities of future
growth and permanency. These col-
onists must be regarded as the real
founders of Nova Scotia, for their de-
scendants occupy the country still, al-
though they are largely outnumbered
by people of British origin. Of all the
gallant gentlemen and intrepid explor-
ers who were the companions of De
Monts, Champlain and Poutrincourt
not one has left a descendantin Nova
Scotia. The only person of the origin-
al colony whose blood now flows in the
veins of the Acadian people is Charles
Latour, who was then a mere boy and
took no active part in the work of set-
tlement. But the names of the mem-
bers of de Razilly’s colony, with hard-
ly an exception, still survive in Acadia,
and are likely to survive for centuries
to come.

Most of the people who were brought
to Acadia by de Razilly were farmers
from the western coast of France, but
other employmentswere also represent-
ed, such as carpenters, coopers, tailors
and blacksmiths. The first census of
Acadia, which has been preserved, was
taken in 1671, and there were then ten
men living at Port Royal who came to
Acadia with de Razilly and were then
grown up. Their names were Jean
Blanchard, Jean Terriau, Pierre Mar-
tin, Vincent Brun, William Trahan,
Francis Gauterot, Michael Boudrat,
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Antoine Bourc, Pierre Commeaux and
Abraham Dugast. Other Acadian
names which were probably represent-
ed in this colony were Bourgeois,
Hébert, Scavoye, Petipas, Landry,
Girouard, Belliveau, Cormier, Rim-
baut, Richard, Robichau and Melan-
son. These people were settled at La
Have in 1635, or perhaps a vyear
earlier. In 1636 Isaac de Razilly died
and his property passed to his brother
Claude, who in 1642 transferred his
rights in Acadia to Charnisay. The
latter removed the La Have colonists
to Port Royal which from that time
continued to grow and flourish and to
send out its most enterprising mem-
bers to settle in other parts of Acadia.
Between 1642 and the end of the cen-
tury Acadia was the scene of a civil
war between Charnisay and Charles
Latour, and of many contests between
the French and the English, but these
troubles hardly affected the growth of
the Acadian settlements, which show-
ed a steady increase in population at
each successive census. In 1671 Port
Royal had 325 inhabitants; in 1686 the

. humber had grown to 592, although in

the meantime newsettlements had been
founded at Chignecto and Mines, the
former with 127 inhabitants and the
latter with 57.  In 1701 the population
of these three settlements was 1,134,
and in 1714, after Acadia had passed
into the possession of the English,
Port Royal had 637 inhabitants and
Mines 653. The population of Chig-
necto was probably, at least, equal to
that of Mines.

The English captured Port Royal in
1710 and renamed it Annapolis, and by
the treaty of Utrecht all Acadia became
British territory. But for the next
forty years the hold of the English on
the country was extremely slight. The
French inhabitants multiplied exceed.-
ingly so that in 1753 their number was
not less than 7,500, and they acted as
if the country still belonged to France.
In fact, there were no English settlers,
except a few officials at Annapolis, and
it was not until 1749 that any attempt
was made to bring over any people of
British birth. In that year Halifax
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THE INDIAN POW-WOW AFTER THE LANDING OF DE MONTS, CHAMPLAIN AND THEIR

COMPANIONS—ST. JOHN, JUNE 24TH, 1904.

was founded by Cornwallis, who
brought out with him upwards of 2,500
persons, of whom 300 had been sea-
men in the Royal navy, while many of
the others were disbanded officers and
soldiers of the army. Such persons
were not very well fitted to take up the
work of colonising a wilderness coun-
try, but their presence had the effect of
establishing a centre of British author-
ity in the land and of causin.g the Eng-
lish people to take some interest in
Nova Scotia. The inevitable conflict
between French and English follow-
ed; war broke out between the two
nations, and in 17355 about 6,000 of the
French Acadians were deported from
Nova Scotia and sent to the English
colonies to the south. A few years
later the rich marsh lands which the
French had occupied were given to set-
tlers from New England and from the
British islands. Yet when the wars
were ended the French returned in large
numbers to Nova Scotia so that there
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are now 140,000 persons of French
origin in the Maritime Provinces, most
of whom are descendants of the colon-
ists brought out by Isaac de Razilly in
1634.

The last great wave of colonisation
which reached Nova Scotia had its
origin in the American Revolution.
After the conclusion of peace upwards
of 30,000 persons who had taken the
side of the king settled in Nova Scotia
and almost doubled its population.
These Loyalists, as they were called,
were the real founders of the Province
of New Brunswick, which until 1784
was a part of Nova Scotia, and they
added greatly to the strength and
vigour of the colony which still bears
the ancient name given to it by Sir
William Alexander. They gave a
character to the colony for loyalty
which it has never lost, and which is
never likely to be lost so long as the
sons of Nova Scotia are true to the
traditions of their fathers.
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HAVE been instructed by
the American Historical
Association to convey to
the Nova Scotia Historical
Society, and to the citizens
of Annapolis, upon this interesting and
important anniversary its greetings,
congratulations and good wishes.
How old must anything be to make
it historically interesting ? This is a
question variously answered in differ-
ent lands. In the British Isles, any-
thing more modern than Elizabeth is
deemed insignificant; in France and
Germany, nothing later than the Mid-
dle Ages is of historical concern; in
Greece, Italy, India, Arabia, Egypt,
other standards prevail. Time is but
a relative term. The pioneer in one
of our Western American States who,
in his own short span of life, has seen
his commonwealth develop from the
savage-haunted backwoods up to its
present condition of a highly-organ-
ised community, served materially by
every modern invention, and intellect-
ually by an ambitious State university,
and imbued with cosmopolitan ideas
and aspirations, has experienced more,
seen more, done more, thought more,
than the ancient Methuselah, in whose
time the world moved as a snail.
American history may, despite its
brevity, properly be divided into pre-
historic, ancient, medizval, and ‘mod-
ern periods—with this difference: all
have been, and in some instances still
are, in progress at the same time, side
by side, upon the same continent.
This it is that gives to American his-
tory its opportunity and its zest. The
cliff-dwellers and Pueblo Indians of
our Southwest are still in the prehis-
toric stage, with archaologists con-

GREETINGS OF THE AMERICAN
HISTORICAL ASSOCIATION TO
THE NOVA SCOTIA HISTORICAL
SOCIETY, AT THE DE MONTS
TERCENTENARY, JUNE 21, 1904

By REUBEN G. THWAITES, LL.D.

templating them at first hand, and
thus incidentally illuminating the arch-
®ology of every other land. The
study of primitive man in Europe is
accompanied by immense difficulties,
owing to his separation from us by a
long span of centuries; the most suc-
cessful and imaginative investigator
knows him but by a few dumb relics—
a carved bone, the pilings of a lake-
dweller’s house, a copper bracelet, a
stone axe, or a human skull that has
escaped the ravages of decay. In
America our separation from the prob-
lem is measured by but a few days of
travel and the price of a railway ticket.

The heroes of American ancient his-
tory are the explorers: those who first
were brought ftace to face with savage
nature, or first planted within the
primeval forest the fruitful seeds of
civilisation—Verrazano, the Cabots,
Champlain, De Monts, John Smith,
the Pilgrim Fathers, the Jesuit mis-
sionaries of New France.

I think we may properly consider as
medizeval the period when other Euro-
peans were rushing in upon the foot-
steps of the first-comers, and organis-
ing here a primitive society; here in
Acadia, let us say, the romantic period
of the La Tours, Charnisay, and Sir
William Alexander.

Our distinctly modern period is that
in which industrial and commercial
development has taken place. In the
great Mississippi basin there are States
wherein modernity did not begin untijl
the close of the War of Secession;
in others, it was noticeable by 1850,
while upon the western uplands of the
Alleghanies it had arrived early in the
nineteenth century. The Middle West
of the American States was still in the
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mediaval stage when her sisters upon
the Atlantic coast had entered upon
the modern; such was her condi-
tion when, a hundred years ago, the
Louisiana Purchase was acquired—
another event in which France is di-
rectly interested — and the United
States took that gigantic forward
stride upon the westering path which
has within the present decade led her
to the position of a world power.

We have as-
sembled here
to-day to cele-
brate an inci-
dent in the an-
cient history of
America—an
event dramatic
in itself, and
fraught with
immense conse-
quence. When,
three hundred
years ago this
month of June,
De Monts, Pou-
trincourt, and
Champlain,
with their bril-
liantly - accout-
red company of
adventurers,
landed here in
Annapolis Bas-
in, amid this
striking panor-
ama of hill, and
sky, and sea,
and erected
the arms of
Henri IV, they
were playing
a part in the
history of the
New World quite as significant in its
way as the beaching of Casar’s boats
below the white cliffs of Dover, six-
teen and a half centuries before. In
the long interval between these two
historical events England had passed
through the weary throes of her an-
cient and medizval experiences. The
modern James was wrestling with his
Puritan subjects when the ancient
history of New France began.

John, N.B.

HON. J. W.
Who inspired the Historical Celebrations which
were held at Annapolis Royal, N.S. on
June 21st and 22nd, and in St

23rd and 24th.
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The career of New France was one
of the most thrilling, as it was one of
the most picturesque episodes in human
history. In a little over a century
and a half, covering the ancient and
medizval periods of North American
development—for we may safely date
the commencement of Canada’s mod-
ern epoch with the treaty of 1763—the
banner of the fleur de lis was planted
all the long way from Louisbourg’s
stone walls to
the log palis-
ades of the far-
thest Post of the
Western Sea,
on the head-
waters of the
mountain-fed
Saskatchewan ;
from the sub-
arctic Hudson
Bay to the little
white town of
sub - tropical
New Orleans.
Along three
great continen-
tal drainage
systems—the
St. Lawrence
and the Great
Lakes, theWin-
nipeg, and the
Mississippi—
the waterside
forts and ham-
lets of the
laughter-loving
French held
political mast-
eryover the
vast wilderness
of the interior,
at a time whea
England’s prosaic colonies were con-
fined to the narrow eastern slope of
the Appalachians. Throughout the
enormous stretch between the Alle-
ghanies and the Rockies, French ex-
plorers like Jolliet and Vérendrye
pushed their indomitable way; coureurs
de bois like Du Luth and Perrot, awak-
ening the dark arches of the forest
with gibe and song, propelled their
birch canoces along the glistening

LONGLEY
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waterways; Jesuit missionaries, like
Marquette and Jogues, draped in sober
cassocks, and Recollet friars like Hen-
nepin and Membré, in cowls and
sandals, with enterprise unsurpassed,
with bravery undaunted, with lofty
idealism, carried the cross to the most
distant savage tribes; French soldiers,
miners, adventurers of every sort, the
wander lust within their veins, found
no road too difficult, no peril unsur-
mountable, for their ceaseless journey-
ings. The far-stretching, interlacing
rivers were to them both an invitation
and a means. Pride of Empire had
reared an ambitious structure. But
their cordon was too weak, their base
too far removed; and when at last the
advance guard of the slow-growing
colonies of England came tardily, but
fiercely sweeping down upon the in-
land waters of the West, and challeng-
ing the control of these maritime
provinces, the end was near. New
France, to the last fighting with noble
courage, fell before the resistless on-
slaught of New England and her
neighbours, and the curtain was rung
down upon the tragedy of a nation.
But while France no longer controls
our continental interior, Frenchmen,
stronger and more numerous than
those whom Montcalm summoned to
the death struggle, still stoutly hold
much of Canada and Louisiana; and
French-Canadian communities, wed-
ded to Norman tongue and Norman
manners, are yet tenacious of their
hold upon the quaint hamlets which,
as in fur-trade days of long ago, still
nestle upon the cotes of St. Lawrence
Gulf and River, and on many a West-
ern portage path and waterway. By
their strong loyalty to new political
conditions; by their hardy, domestic
virtues; by their modest thrift and
contentment; by their love of music,
and their kindly social graces, French-
Canadians in the United States fur-
nish us an example well needed in
these days of our strenuous self-seek-
ing. For these homely legacies, for
its example of high daring, lofty am-
bition, gallant manners, and splendid
bravery, American character owes
much to new France; and the pages of
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American history, in particular, have
through the medium of the old régime
acquired many a chapter of glowing
colour, well needed in a tale, which
sometimes, I fear, is too sordid.

The American Historical Associa-
tion is, sir, American in the broadest
sense. Many of our most active mem-
bers are citizens of the Dominion—
indeed, our president this year is Dr,
Goldwin Smith. But be they resident
north or south of the boundary, Amer-
ican historical students are keenly con-
scious of their debt ot gratitude to the
men and to the historians of New
France. Your history is warp and
woof with our own—whether it be
Minnesota, which once knew Du Luth
ana Hennepin; Wisconsin, claiming
Jeart Nicolet as her discoverer; Michi-
gan, proud of her Cadillac; Indiana,
having within her bounds the portage
paths of La Salle; Ohio, with her
memories of Céleron; Pennsylvania,
where Washington met the French
advance; New York, wherein Cham-
plain brought slaughter to the raging
Iroquois, and Jogues met retributive
martyrdom; New England, with her
century and a half of border turmoil
by land and sea, long remembered with
bitterness, but at this distance viewed
with  philosophic calm; Louisiana,
founded by Iberville and Bienville—.
wherever French habitant leisurely
toiled in sweet contentment, French
explorer feverishly extended the bound
of empire, French fur-trader wan-
dered, cassocked priest said mass,
white-frocked soldier kept watch and
ward over the interest of the great
Louis, ambitious miner found veins of
copper and coloured earths, or English
and French and Indian met in morta]
combat on the frontiers of civilisation,
the history of New France is taught as
the local tradition of the land.

And so, sir, speaking officially for
my colleagues of the American Histor.
ical Association, let me again express
to you their fraternal greetings upon
this memorial day, assuring you of
their common concern and active sym-
pathy in the motives which underly this
celebration, and congratulating you
upon its splendid consummation.




CHAMPLAIN

From a steel-engraving from a lithograph by Ducornet, a French engraver.

It is probably spurious.

(See Acadiensis, Vol. IV, p. 306 et seq.)

ANNAPOLIS ROYAL

By JUDGE A. W. SAVARY, M. A.

ITH the tercentenary celebration

of the founding of Annapolis

Royal recurs the questioning fancy of
the poet:

Annapolis, do thy floods yet fc'eel
Faint memories of Champlain’s keel;
Thy pulses still the degds repeat
Of Poutrincourt and d'Iberville ?

The everlasting tides of the rushin'g
river still flow as of old to the Baie

Francaise through the strait which
De Monts and Champlain, first of
white men, entered three hundred
years ago; that strait which Dutch or
German sailors afterwards called the
‘‘gdt,” or gate, through which one en-
ters the magnificent basin of the An-
napolis, and now known by a vulgar
corruption of the Dutch name. The
Charter under which De Monts took
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possession of this region for King
Henry the Great, begins in this way:
‘“Henry, By the Grace of God King
‘“ of France and Navarre:—To our dear
‘“and well beloved the lord of Monts,
‘“one of the ordinary gentlemen of our
‘““Chamber: salut. As our greatest
‘“care and labour is and always has
‘“ been since our coming to this crown
‘‘ to maintain and conserve it in the an-
‘“cient dignity, greatness and splen-
‘“dour thereof, to extend and amplify
‘“as much as lawfully may be done the
‘“bounds and limits of the same; we
‘‘ being for a long time informed of the
‘“ situation and condition of the lands
‘‘and territories of La Cadia, moved

courage his religious disciple and civil
chief to deeds of hell in the name of
the beneficent God. The watchword
of De Monts evidently was ‘“for God
and the King.” As Macaulay writes:
‘‘Now glory to the Lord of Hosts from whom
all glories are,
And glory to our Sovereign liege, King Henry
of Navarre.”

A statue of Father Massé has long
been erected in Quebec, the scene of
his later labours; a statue of De Monts
at Annapolis Royal will henceforth
overlook the site of the oldest settle-
ment of Europeans on the continent
of North America.

As Parkman says: “‘Spanish civilisa-

THE ST. LAWRENCE RIVER IN 1609——FROM LESCARBOT'S MAP

‘“above all things by a single-minded
‘‘ zeal and devout and constant resolu-
‘“ tion which we have taken with the
‘“help and assistance of God, Author,
““ Distributor and Protector of all
‘‘kingdoms and estates, to cause this
‘“ people which do inhabit the country,
‘“ men (at the present time) barbarous,
‘“ atheistic, without faith or religion to
‘‘be converted to Christianity and to
‘“the belief and profession of our faith
‘“and religion, and to draw them from
‘‘ the ignorance and unbelief in which
‘“ they are.”

De Monts was no Pizarro, come over
the ocean to rob and ravish, and then
to exterminate with fire and sword, a
helpless and unoffending race, and
Father Massé was no Valverde to en-

tion crushed the Indian, English civi-
lisation scorned and neglected him,
French civilisation embraced and cher-
ished him.”

The ease and expedition with which
the Micmacs were converted to Chris-
tianity and induced to lay aside their
barbarous religious rites have probably
no counterpart in the history of Chris-
tian missions, but it was long before
the benign influence of their new reli-
gion availed to mitigate the diabolical
ferocity of their warfare. When we
read of the famous old Sachem, Mem-
bertou, and his gallant warriors we
cannot help thinking that there was
better material in them than is indicat-
ed by their posterity of to-day. If the
English Government of Nova Scotia

o
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had placed them on reservations of
some of the best farming lands of the
Province, and made such efforts as
Canada is now making with the Indi-
ans of the Northwest to give them a
good education and instruct them in
the art and practice of agriculture, we
might now have a body of useful citi-
zens in place of a degenerate remnant
of a once lordly race, not far removed
from the nomadic habits of their re-
mote ancestors.

There is no doubt that the date on
the lost **masonic stone” (see Calnek-
Savary History of Annapolis, pp. 9,
256, 641) was 1606, as stated by Hali-
burton, instead of 1609, as stated by
every subsequent writer, even by Sir
Sanford Fleming, to whom the late R.
G. Haliburton, D.C. L., the historian’s
son, gave it to take to Toronto and
deposit with the Canadian Institute.
A cut of it appears in the ‘‘ History of
Free Masonry ” which I consulted in
the library of the Grand Lodge in
Boston. The date is very distinct,
the square and compasses less so. |
have no doubt that Dr. Jackson, the
geological surveyor who found it in
1827, was correct in calling it a frag-
ment of a grave stone; and I believe
it marked the resting place of one of
Poutrincourt’s men who was killed by
Indians during his exploratory voyage
along the New England Coast in 1606.
It must have been impossible for him
to bring home the bodies of the three
who were killed outright; and of the
two who were wounded one died on
the 14th of November following, who
was, 1 conclude, a Free Mason, and
hence the Masonic emblems on the
stone.

The last relic that I have heard of
as having been unearthed in the vicin-
ity of the first fort is a small crucifix
worn in 18go by Rev. Father A. B.
Parker, then Curé of St. Bernard’s,
Clare, Digby County, now in New
York, the promoter of St. Anne’s (Aca-
dian) College in Clare, a poet, and one
warmly and affectionately interested in
the character and traditions of the
Acadian French. I understood from
him that he secured it immediately

()
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DE MONTS
This is a copy from the water-colour in
““Massachusetts Archives: Documents Col-
lected in France,” Vol. I, p. 441, which was

supposed to have been made from a painting.
It is probably spurious.

after its discovery a short time pre-
viously.

As to the natal day of Annapolis
Royal, fixed for the purpose of the
tercentenary at the 21st, I believe that
the precise day on which De Monts en-
tered the strait does not appear. Cal-
nek says it was about the middle of
June. I have written in the margin of
my copy of the book, I cannot now
remember on what authority, ‘“ 18th.”
The map or sketch made by Cham-
plain (who accompanied De Monts for
the purpose of making maps and
charts), a copy of which is, I believe,
in the archives or library at Ottawa,
represents Bear Island (Isle d’'Hébert)
as two islands, a large one and a small
one. This, I thought, was very re-
markable, suggesting as it did the
speculation whether the tragedy of
Atlantis had repeated itself on a small
scale in the waters of the basin! But
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OLD FORT ANNE, BESIDE WHICH THE MONUMENT TO DE MONTS WILL STAND
This view is taken from beside the oid Magazine and looks across the fort enclosure towards
the business part of Annapolis. The hills to the left are across the river
which flows towards the left.—Photo by Atlee, June 22nd, 1904.

OLD FORT ANNE AS VIEWED FROM THE MAIN STREET OF ANNAPOLIS

The De Monts statue will stand to the right of the pathway leading into the fort.
Photo by Atlee, June 22nd, 1g04.
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a year or two ago when passing the
island by train at the time of a very
unusually high tide, I observed to my
surprise that the island presented the
same phenomenon that it does on
Champlain’s map. The tide had over-
flowed a depressed portion of the
southern side of the island and tem-
porarily divided it in two. Now as
the sketch was no doubt made the day
they entered the harbour, if we could
ascertain on what day of June, 1604, the

A COLLECTION OF HISTORICAL RELICS

highest spring tide occurred, we would
have correctly the day on which to
celebrate yearly the origin of Annapolis
Royal. :

On the question when the present
fort was built | see no reason to correct
what I said in the History of Annapolis,

. 182-3. D'Aulnay de Charnisay
could have had no fort on the site of
the old French fort and of the Scotch
fort on the Granville shore, and could
have had no guns mounted on the
present fort when in July, 1643, chased
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by Latour, he sailed past both points
and was obliged to submit to a battle
on the bank of what is now called the
Lequille. He anticipated no enemies
when he took possession in 1633 or
1634 and was in no hurry to build or
equip elaborate fortifications.  The
traditional site of a church at the pres-
ent village of Lequille where ‘‘ apostle
spoons’ and similar ecclesiastical relics
have been found is an indication that
he relied on the works erected in 1607

IN THE OLD BARRACKS AT FORT ANNE

for the protection of the mill. (See
History of Annapolis, p. 15). He
built his church in this protected spot
and no doubt kept it tnere until the
present fort was completed. Probably
no one who has written on this questiob
has consulted the archives in Paris.
Perhaps there may yet be found cor-
respondence of de Charnisay with his
superiors in which all the progress of
these fortifications from their inception
to their completion may be traced.

I will close by asking if any placein
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the world can be named which has had
within and around it so many battles
and sieges as this venerable old town.
Besides being the scene of one battle
between contending factions (1643),
once ravaged by pirates (1690), and
once by piratical privateers (1781), it
has been subject to twelve sieges or
attacks as follows:

A.D. 1654, captured by Sedgwick.

A.D. 1680, captured by the British
again, without much, if any, resist-
ance.

A.D. 169go, captured by Sir William
Phipps, and after its desertion by him
recaptured by Villebon.

A.D. 1707, twice besieged and at-
tacked by New England troops.

A.D. 1710, finally captured by Gen-
eral Nicholson.

A.D. 1711, attacked by Indians led
by the priest Gaulin.

A.D. 1724, attacked by Indians.

A.D. 1744, twice attacked, first by
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Indians under de la Loutre and after-
wards by French under Duvivier.

A.D. 1745, besieged by Marin.

A.D. 1746, besieged by French un-
der de Ramezay.

In 1742 an attack by Indians was
planned and frustrated, and in 1746
the fort was menaced by French ships.
Some writers put the number of its
battles and sieges at fourteen, but to
do so it seems to me they must include
these last mentioned two occasions, or
the incursions of the pirates and priva-
teers.

Murdoch says (History of Nova
Scotia, p. 71,) that Sir David Kirke
‘* made himself master of Port Royal »
in 1628, but at that time it was n
possession of Sir William Alexander
under a charter from James I of
England. Kirke merely added military
to the civil authority wielded by Sir
William Alexander.

THE FIRST EUROPEAN SETTLEMENT IN NORTH
AMERICA

Historical Note

¥ URING the celebration at
g| Annapolis the question of
the first permanent Euro-
pean settlement came up
for discussion. Mr. Charles
Francis Adams, of Boston, claimed the
honour for Massachusetts and the
Pilgrim Fathers because that settle-
ment contained women and children—
the possibilities of continuity and
development. The claim does not
stand investigation.

The first settlement in North Amer-
ica which had any permanency, if the
Spanish settlements in the West
Indies and Mexico are excepted, was
that of St. Augustine, Florida, which
was founded by Menendez in 1563.
This soldier was deputed by the King
of Spain to visit Florida and to burn
and hang all the French Lutherans he
found in it. His force contained many

-Anne Barras.

by The KEditor

soldiers but was accompanied b
settlers with women and children,
Justin Winsor’s history says that St.
Augustine is ‘‘the oldest city in the
present territory of the United States.”

The Cabots, Hawkins, Drake and
Raleigh attempted settlements, byt
none were successful.  Winsor's work
says, ‘‘But although the colonies he
sent to Virginia perished, to Raleigh
must be awarded the honour of secur-
ing the possession of North America

‘to the English.”

Next in order to St. Augustine,
comes Jamestown. On May 13th,
1607, a party of Englishmen, profiting
by Raleigh’s experiences, sailed fifty
miles up the James River and founded
Jamestown. In the following year,
the first women arrived. These were
Mrs. Thomas Forest and her maid
The latter in a few
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ANOTHER MEMOR

weeks became Mrs. John Laydon and
this marriage was the first celebrated
in Virginia.

Prior to the founding of Jamestown,
De Monts and Champlain founded
Port Royal and the settlement exists
to this day, although there was an
interval of three or four years during
which there were no settlers there.
Women did not arrive until probably
fourteen years after Jamestown had
been favoured with their presence. If
the presence of women is in test of
permanent settlement, theo the honour
must go to St. Augustine and James-
town. Yet, as Archbishop O’Brien
said at Annapolis :

««Several years before the May-
Alower had been moored to Plymouth
Rock, before Jamestown oreven Quebec
had been founded, the rites of Christi-
anity had been practised and its doc-
trines promulgated, in the rude camp of
Port Royal. Thisisa glory which is vin-
dicated and brought to the knowledge
of al! by this tercentenary celebration.

JAL IN NOVA SCOTIA—THE CABOT TABLET AT HALIFAX

May the children of Nova Scotia ever
remember that as their Province was

the first discovered, the first colonised,

the first to receive the Gospel of holi-
ness, so they should strive to be the
first in virtue, first in intelligence, first
in an enlightened love of country.”
The City of Quebec, founded in 1608,
had no white women within its walls
until 1617 when Sieur Hébert arrived
with his family. The next year his
eldest daughter, Anne Hébert, married
Etienne Jonquest, the first marriage
solemnised in Quebec. Mr. George
Johnston in his ‘¢ First Things in Can-
ada” * says the first white woman
settler in Canada was Madame Hébert
who landed in Nova Scotia in 1610.
There seems to be no proof of this,
although she undoubtedly came to
Quebec in 1617. Her husband was
in Nova Scotia for some years before
coming to Quebec, but it does not
follow that he took his wife with
him on his first voyage to a strange
*Third Edition, p. 210, Ottawa, 1897.
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country. The same author says that
the first white woman in New France
was Marguerite Vienne who arrived in
Quebec in 1616 with her husband; if
this is true, she was a citizen of Quebec
a year before Madame Hébert. Per-
haps when all the documents relating
to the period are examined, the names
of other women may be discovered.
These may even be entitled to the hon-
ours now given Madame Hébert and
Marguerite Vienne. Yet whatever the
result concerning names, there can be
no gainsaying the statement that there
were women in Quebec long before
1620. McMullen, one of our best
historians, says that Quebec was the
first permanent settlement with the
exception of Jamestown.

In any case the honour of the first
permanent settlement cannot go to the
Massachusetts colony of 1620. St.
Augustine 1565, Port Royal 1604,
Jamestown 1607, Quebec 1608, all
have prior claims on the distinction.

There is one point in connection
with De Monts’ settlement which is
worth recalling. The Hon. Charles
Langelier aptly expressed it at Annap-
olis. He spokein French, but the follow-
ing is a free translation of his reference:

‘“I thought proper, in a day conse-
crated to the memory of the founder
of Port Royal, to recall his history.
In organising this celebration you
have accomplished an act of frue
patriotism. The people of Nova Sco-
tia have not only accomplished an act
of patriotism, but they have proved
also that those sentiments of tolerance
which animated De Monts, are not ex-
tinguished amongst them, for, though
De Monts was a Calvinist, he brought
with him Catholic priests and Protes.
tant clergymen, showing thus that his
colony was open to all, whatever might
be their religious beliefs. Yes, I pro-
claim it to the honour of Nova Scotia,
that your province has always shown
a great religious tolerance. We have
never seen among you those religious
conflicts which have troubled other
provinces.

‘“ May the lessons given to us by
history cause to cease these struggles,
which serve only to destroy the good
harmony which should exist amon
all good citizens. If the celebra.
tion of to-day was only to remind us
of those things it would be sufficient
to greet it with joy as a national fes.
tival.”
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CHAPfI'ER VIIL.—ABERCROMBY TAKES COMMAND IN AMERICA—LARGE BRIT-
ISH ARMY GATHERS AT ALBANY—ABERCROMBY ATTACKS TICONDEROGA

__REPULSED WITH GREAT LOSS—CAMPBELL OF INVERAWE-—1758.

gsmmmwwg) HEN  Captain = Amberst,
| bearing his brother’s de-

~ il spatches, arrived in Eng-
’ land with the news of the
Gt fall of Louisbourg and laid

the captured French standards at the
king’s feet, the nation, long accustom-
ed to reverses, broke out into a wild
frenzy of joy. With beat of drum and
flourish of trumpets, the French flags
were carried, through crowds of shout-
ing citizens, from Kensington Palace
to St. Paul’s, and there deposited with
a faint echo of the long tempest of
artillery which had preceded their cap-
ture. The country, too, had just been
plunged in mourning by news of the
disaster of Ticonderogawhich has to be
related in this chapter; and the revul-
sion of feeling accounted no doubt in
part for its excessive exultation. Bon-
fires flared and church bells pealed
from John-o-Groat’s to the Land’s
End, while addresses of congratulation
poured in upon the king from every
quarter. American troops had taken
a very small part in this achievement;
but if this fact in any way damped the
joy of the colonies at a victory which

was more precious to them even than
to the mother country they did not
show it. Each city celebrated the
occasion in its own characteristic
fashion. Boston by a flood of pulpit
eloquence, New York with cakes and
ale and a prodigious amount of toast-
drinking, while the peace-at-any-price
element of Philadelphia were well con-
tent to let the more worldly portion of
its community indulge, like the rest, in

bonfires and rockets, It was not till
long after Boston and New York had

completed their rejoicings for the vic-
tory, says Captain Knox, that news of
it reached the lonely forts upon the
western coast of Nova Scotia, where
he and his comrades were eating their
hearts out among mosquitoes, black
flies and scalp-hunters.

At the fall of Louisbourg Wolfe was
ardent to push on at once to Quebec.
Boscawen and Amherst would proba-
bly have consented, with such a strong
naval and military force at their dis-
posal. It is idle, however, to speculate
on what their decision might have been,
or what their chances of success, for
news had come to Louisbourg as to
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London, which made it plain that one
more ‘‘Incapable” had to be removed,
before the road to success was cleared
of obstacles. Amherst had now to
hasten away to New York and to Aber-
cromby’s assistance with several regi-
ments, leaving Whitmore in charge of
Louisbourg, and Wolfe to ravage the
coast-villages of the St. Lawrence gulf,
a task he makes wry enough faces over
in his letters home.

Pitt had this year appealed to the col-
onies for a force of 20,000 men to op-
erate against Canada. The northern
provinces, particularly those of New
England, had already made great and
creditable exertions. Massachusetts
was easily the foremost in this spirited
competition, and had pledged her credit
to the extent of half a million sterling,
a heavy burden on her finances, for in
Boston the taxes had risen to 13s. in
the pound on real and personal estate.
Connecticut was but little behind, while
the small province of New Hampshire
placed one in three of her adult males in
the field. These northern colonies, in-
cluding New Jersey and New York, re-
plied to Pitt’s appeal with an actual
force of 17,480 men, 7,000 of whom
were supplied by Massachusetts. Poor
Shirley had been long recalled, and ill-
requited for his public spirit; not so
much, perhaps, because he had made
mistakes, as that he had provoked
jealousyamong rivals even less success-
ful. Governor Pownall now reigned
in his stead over the Puritan Common-
wealth, and took some steps this year
to make the officers of its willing, if not
very formidable, militia more effective
disciplinarians. When a corps of pick-
ed rangers or woodsmen, destined for
special service, elected their own offi-
cers, the results were excellent, but
when the militia of a rural democracy,
steeped in village politics, followed the
same system, it was a very different
matter. The notion that a private was
as good as his captain, even if some-
times justified by facts, did not conduce
to success, in the face of Montcalm’s
veteran regiments. A great improve-
ment in this particular was now intro-
duced by methods which do not directly
concern us here.

Abercromby was at Albany, the in-
evitable base of all operations, by May
11th, but the usual delays in getting the
colonial troops into the field occurred,
and they were not all assembled till the
end of June. There wasalways a de-
ficiency in arms, tents and clothing, and
it was the remedying of this that, as
usual, caused the delay. But, when
allwas at length finished, the force upon
Lake George was not only powerful but
in every respect complete, and its
chances of success seemed practically
assured. It wanted only a general.

Albany was quite a unique town in
colonial America. Mrs. Grant, of Lag-
gan, in her ‘“Memoirs of an American
Lady,” has left us a delightful picture of
this home of her youth, at a period cor-
responding about exactly with the one
now treated of. The daughter of a
Scotch officer, she was brought up in
the household of that very famous col-
onial lady, ‘‘Aunt Schuyler,” return-
ing in after years to residence and mar-
riage in her native country. She was
advanced in life when she wrote the
two small volumes which have been the
delight of all students of old colonial
life; and this, no doubt, accounts for
certain inaccuracies.* When, in the
summer of 1758, the luckless Aber-
cromby gathered over 20,000 regular
and provincial troops at Albany, it was
still a purely Dutch town. There was
a small handful of cultivated aristocra-
tic families, like the Schuylers, owning
large estates, fine houses, well furnish-
ed with old china, plate and well-paint-
ed pictures brought from the low coun-
tries, and there were the numerous

*Dr. Kalm, the Swedish traveller and
scientist, who visited Albany more than once
about this period, gives a very different pic-
ture of the burghers. He declares it was the
only place in his wide travels in North Ameri-
ca where he was consistently cheated. He
says, moreover, that the Dutch traders did
not scruple to buy the plunder of ravaged
New England homesteads from the Indians
arousing thereby such fierce resentmen{
among the New Englanders that they had

more than once threatened to make an exam-

ple of Albany and its inhabitants. Nor can
the Doctor account for the remarkable differ-
ence which he describes as notorious between
the morals, manners and habits of the Al-
banians and the Dutch of the lower country
whom he entirely approves of. .
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burghers of the town, of lower station,
and nearly all interested in the Indian
trade—simple, kindly and religious,
though by no means austere folk,
according to our authoress. Every
well-to-do family owned house ne-
groes, whom they treated with the
same consideration, and even affection,
as the best families of Virginia treated
their household servants: ‘‘Slavery
softened to a smile” Mrs. Grant calls
it. The town consisted of one very
long street, running parallel with the
river, and another meeting this in the
centre at right angles, while others less
important branched out to the right
and left. The houses were even then
mostly of brick, their gable ends, built
Dutch fashion, fronting the street, and
containing the front door with its
““stoop,” where the family sat on sum-
mer evenings, while rows of maple
trees rustled by the sidewalk. Every
house had a roomy garden and one or
more cows, which were driven home
at morning and evening from the com-
mon pasture-land to be milked. The
old dislike of the English had greatly
softened among the burgher class, and
was practically dead among the patroon
set, who went to New York in the
season, had an English Episcopal
church in Albany, and gave generous-
ly, both in blood and money and hos-
pitality, to the English cause, which
was, in fact, their own. Three years
of military occupation, however, played
sad havoc with the Arcadian simplicity
of Albany as Mrs. Grant paints it. It
was in vain that the heads of house-
holds tried to discriminate in their hos-
pitalities between the serious and the
frivolous among the officers. The
younger generation could not resist the
gay, play-acting young ensigns and
captains, covered with lace and gold;
and fell into all their strange and du-
bious amusements with a facility that
was deplorable in the eyes of their
elders. The Dutch minist.ers, we are
told, after months of pulpit protesta-
tions gave up their flocks in despair;
and the Puritan traditions of the place
—which was now nearly a hundred
years old—were permanently shaken.
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Indeed, one may well imagine that the
social ethics of the second George's
reign, turned loose upon a town that,
though Puritan and unsophisticated,
possessed much capacity for enjoy-
ment, created a vast commotion. With
the army, too, came all sorts of peo-
ple, officially or commercially engaged
in ministering to its wants, and the
old burghers shook their heads at this
flood of innovation from the outer
world. All good people, however,
have their failings, and the Puritan
variety has been ever inclined to allow
himself a special code in the matter of
achieving a bargain. The innocent
Albanians had carried this to such
lengths with the Indians that the
shaky attitude of the Six Nations to-
wards the British was chiefly their
handiwork. Lastly, we get vivid
glimpses of the great dislike felt by
the people of the other colonies,
whether English or Dutch, to those of
New England. New England, how-
ever, may well have been consoled by
the fact that if she was unloved by her
neighbours, she alone was regarded by
the French, in a military sense, with
something like respect.

Woodland fighting between the
Rangers of both sides was going sav-
agely on, while the more serious war-
fare was labouring for astart. All the
forts upon the Hudson, north of Al-
bany, and those in the valley of the
Mohawk * were manned and on the
watch. All the notable guerilla lead-
ers, French and British—men of valour
rather than of virtue, mostof them—
were out upon the war-path. British
officers shared frequently in these dan-
gerous ventures, not as leaders having
authority, but as humble students in
the art of forest warfare, under men
like Stark and Rogers; and their in-
experience not seldom cost them their
lives in fights @ /outrance, where quarter
was neither asked nor given and scalps
were a valuable asset.

It was near the middle of June when
Abercromby gathered together at Fort
Edward the forces he was to lead
against Ticonderoga. The site of
Fort William Henry was now, as ever,
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the front of the British position. A
stockade had been erected both there
and upon the adjoining hill, where the
massacre of the preceding year had
taken place, and was strongly gar-
risoned, while the energetic Bradstreet,
wisely placed in charge of all the trans-
port, with 8oo boatmen under him,
had prepared nearly 1,500 craft of vari-
ous sorts for the passage of the army
down Lake George.

Now at last all was ready for the
embarkation of the greatest armament
that had ever darkened the surface of
an American lake. Abercromby had
with him, in round numbers, 6,300 reg-
ulars and 9,000 provincials, includ-
ing batteau men. With the former
were the 27th regiment (Blakeney’s),
the 42nd Highlanders, the 44th (Aber-
cromby’s), the 46th (Murray’s), the
55th (Lord Howe’s), two battalions of
the 6oth (Royal Americans), and Gage’s
Light Infantry. The hopes of the
colonies ran high. They had made
great efforts and never had so large or
so well-equipped a force been collected
under one command in America. Ab-
- ercromby was something of an un-
known quantity, but his organising
powers had given good promise; while
Lord Howe, who was with him, had
won golden opinions upon all sides, and
greatly endeared himself to the colon-
ists. He stood somewhat on the same
platform as Wolfe, and was about
three years older. The latter declares
in a letter that he is ‘‘the best officer
in the British army;”’ while Pitt him-
self is scarcely less emphatic. Howe
was, in fact, not only a fine soldier,
but was wholly free from the narrow-
minded prejudices that made the aver-
age British officer tread upon the corns
of his colonial brother in arms almost
whenever he met him. He was gifted
with a precious intuition—rare now,
and much rarer then—which realised
that there might be social excellence
outside that focussed in St. James’s,
and military worth in homespun coats
and hunting shirts. He grasped at
once the colonial point of view, a re-
sult not often achieved under a term
of years by Englishmen even in our
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enlightened day, and was, in conse-
quence, as much beloved by the colon-
ists as by his own men, and they would
have followed him anywhere. He ad-
mired the Rangers and studied their
tactics. He saw that the Englishman
was prone to be somewhat heavy, pe-
dantic and elaborate in his movements,
and slow, as he is even now, to seize
the often rough-and-ready methods of
expediting matters in a new country,
He snipped off the long coat-tails of
the infantry, browned their shining
gun-barrels, cut their hair short, and
improved their leg-gear; adding both
comfort and speed to the poor fellows’
progress through the hot and dense
woods. He not only set an example
of good manners to his officers in their
behaviour to the people of the country,
but was rigid in cutting down super-
fluous baggage, going so far as to
wash his own linen and eat his dinner
with a clasp knife, as an example to
his subordinates. And yet, so mys-
terious are the ways of Providence,
that he was killed by the very first shot
fired in an enterprise which some men
said depended on his leadership. In
the meanwhile, a word must be said of
what was happening all this time with
the French at Ticonderoga.

De Vaudreuil had cherished designs
of his own against the Mohawk valley
by way of Lake Ontario, and had
weakened his none too numerous forces
by dividing them. He was anxious,
too, about Quebec, in the event of the
fall of Louisbourg. Bourlamaque, how-
ever, was at the stone fort at Ticon-
deroga with the regimeats of La Reine,
Guienne, and Béarn, some Canadian
regulars and a few militia. Montcalm
had hurried down there with further
reinforcements, comprising the bat-
talions of La Sarre and De Berry.
Lévis had been sent westward by de
Vaudreuil, but was hastily recalled
when even that prodigious egotist
admitted that a great crisis was
impending. The French force with
Montcalm was but little over 3,000
men, though these 3,000, to be sure
were of the very best. g

A reference to the map will reming
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the reader of the topography of this
memorable position. Fort Carillon, or
Ticonderoga, will be seen on the point
at the head of Lake Champlain, just
where the little river, having circled
round its eight-mile bend, comes
hurrying from Lake George. The
middle four miles of this, it will be
remembered, were unnavigable rapids,
and a road, forming as it were the
string of a bow, had been cut from the
head to the foot of this shallow water.
At the foot of the rapids, whence boats
could flow into Lake Champlain, and
two miles above the fort was a saw-mill
and a bridge. Here Montcalm awaited
news, sending a force to occupy the
Lake George or the upper end of the
rapids, and a party of 3oo into the
woods beyond, to report on the move-
ments of the English. Large as
Abercromby’s army actually was, its
numbers were exaggerated by scouts
and Indians, and Montcalm may well
be excused if even his stout heart
began to sink. French tactics had
usually been wise, but this year Mont-
calm had been over-ruled, and de
Vaudreuil outwitted. By every law of
human chance Montcalm had only one
hope, namely, in retreating as rapidly
as he could. But recent experiences
had taught him there was one chance
not allowed for in the rules of war, and
that was in King George’s generals,
and he boldly decided to count upon it.

He heard that the army had em-
barked from William Henry, leaving
him, therefore, about two days for
preparations. He longed for .Lévns,
who was expected hourly, and, in the
meantime, there was much discussion
as to the best spot for resistance. The
stone fort was voted out of the ques-
tion, as being too small, and over-
looked, moreover, by Rattlesnake
Mountain. Crown Point was thought
of, but the day advanced, and some
definite decision was urgent, in the face
of such fearful odds. Bourlamaque
and his men had, in the meanwhile,
been recalled from the Lake George
end of the rapids, where the English
were expected to land, and the bridge
destroyed. The entire army, officers
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and men, now set to work, with axe
and pick and shovel, to carry out the
plan which at the last hour was agreed
upon.

Fort Carillon, or Ticonderoga, stood
near the point of a high promontory,
with the mouth of the river on one
side and Lake Champlain on the other.
The ridge which formed it ran inland
for some distance, leaving a strip of
densely wooded swamp on either side,
between its slope and the water’s edge,
and along this ridge only was it easy
of access from the land side. Here,
some half-mile from the fort, by the
infinite labour of the whole army, and
in an incredibly short space of time,
was thrown up an intrenchment im-
pregnable to anything but artillery.
The crest of the ridge was lined with
a solid wall of tree trunks, piled one
above another to a height of eight or
nine feet, and traced in zigzag fashion,
so that its face could be enfiladed from
any point. The ground, even in the
front, sloped away, while on the sides
towards the marshes it was steep and
rocky. For the space of a musket-
shot in front the dense forest had been
cut down, the trees lying in tangled
confusion as they had fallen. Immedi-
ately before the breastwork, and con-
stituting the most formidable barrier
of all, layers of large trees had been
laid, with their tangled branches facing
outward to the foe, twined together,
and sharpened at the points. This
work was begun upon the morning of
the 7th, and was only just completed
when Abercromby delivered his attack,
upon the morning of the 8th; Lévis
having just arrived with 400 men,
bringing Montcalm’s force up to 3,600
of all arms.

In the meantime, with such pomp
and circumstance of war as had never
been witnessed, even from the blood-
stained shores of this romantic lake,
Abercromby had embarked upon the
enterprise which no man thought
could by any possibility again mis-
carry. It was July the sth, and the
very week in which those despairing
sorties of the French from Louisbourg
heralded their approaching defeat,
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when the British flotilla crowded out
on to the surface of Lake George.
The pages of historian and novelist
alike glow, when they recall the splen-
dour of this notable scene. The faded
types of old colonial journals, the
yellow tattered letters, written at the
time by those who saw it, all testify to
the glories of such a pageant as is not
often spread betore the eyes of men.
Many who have never set actual eyes
upon Lake George will have surely
visited it time and again with those
fascinating companions whom Feni-
more Cooper provided for their youthful
fancy, will have stood upon its shores
with Guert Ten Eyck and Corny Little-
page, or pierced the mysteries of the
surrounding forest with the wily Uncas
and the resourceful Leather-stocking.

On this memorable July morning
twelve hundred boats, laden with
troops and munitions of war, stretched
like a vast armada across the bosom
of the lake. The summer dawn was
brilliant and cloudless. The sun had
just risen over the mountain tops, and

chased away the mists that night had -

gathered along the swampy shores.
Not a breath of air was stirring on the
water, not a ripple ruffling the silver
sheen of its surface; nor over that
illimitable sea of woodland, which
swept upwards in successive waves
from the island-studded shores, came
breeze enough to move a blossom or a
leaf. With regular precision, its wings
stretching to right and left, and as the
narrow lake grew narrower, reaching
almost from bank to bank, the splendid
pageant swept slowly northwards. In
the centre were the British regiments,
all gay in scarlet and white and gold.
Upon the right and left and in the rear
went the colonial troops, in blue and
red. In the front was the gallant
Bradstreet, with his sailors and axe-
men, in soberer guise, and Gage’s
light infantry, with their strange caps
and short jackets and moustachioed
faces.

From the whole dense flotilla came
the glint and flash of burnished arms,
and above the boats, at intervals, hung
the standards of famous regiments, im-

- opposition; and,

patient to inscribe some American
triumph on their folds, while the brave
show of over a thousand tartans—
those of the ‘‘Black Watch”—filled in
the picture. Ten thousand oars, with
measured beat, caught the sunlight,
and the bands of various regiments,
with their martial music, woke the
echoes of the mountains, which, as the
lake narrowed, lifted high above it,
upon either side, their leafy sides and
rocky crests. Many a man went proud-
ly down Lake George that day beneath
the flag of England who, twenty years
later, was upon this very spot to be
found turning his sword against his
mother country and his king. Lee was
there, a hot-tempered British captain,
and, curiously enough, of marked un-
popularity among the provincials;
Starke and Israel Putnam, too, were
present, hardy and conspicuous rifle-
men from New England frontier farms,
and Philip Schuyler, Dutch gentleman
and patroon, now leading a New York
company, and some day to be Wash-
ington’s favourite general, and Alexan-
der Hamilton’s father-in-law. Now,
however, the French peril had crushed
out for the moment such germs of
future movements as had already, in
vague fashion, taken root. With
France upon her flanks, the very exist-
ence of New England depended,
whether she liked it or not, upon the
mother country.

Landing for a few hours at Sabbath
Day Point, twenty-five miles down the
lake, the men re-embarked again at
dark, and, pressing onward through
the summer night, reached the foot of
the lake at ten on the following morn-
ing. Montcalm’s outposts had been
withdrawn from here, and the bridge
over the outflowing river destroyed.
The British landed, therefore, without
leaving the boats
under a strong force, prepared to
march down the left bank of the con-
necting river. Headed by Lord Howe
and his light infantry, the whole force,
the English in the centre and the col.
onials on the flanks, moved forward
through a country, not only densely
timbered, but encumbered with the
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wreckage of fallen trees. The men
forced their way through the dank
tangled bush in such order as they
could, till it became evident that some
one had blundered, and that the column
was hopelessly astray. Suddenly from
the front came the sound of firing. It
was the 300 men that Montcalm had
sent out to feel the English advance,
under his partisan captain, Langy.
The denseness of the forest and the
darkness of the preceding night, had
been too much even for Langy’s guides,
and the contact was one of pure acci-
dent upon both sides. The surprise
was mutual, and was followed by two
hasty volleys. It was Lord Howe’s
rangers and light infantry that were
engaged, and that gallant nobleman
fell dead at the first discharge, shot
through the heart. We must not con-
cern ourselves with what might have
happened but for this luckless shot in
a petty skirmish, which resulted in the
death or capture of nearly all Langy’s
men, or whether Howe’s influence
would have averted the catastrophe
that has to be related. Itis enough to
say that his fall was greeted with a
wail of grief throughout the army and
the colonies. Mrs. Grant, so often
quoted, tells us how Madame Schuy-
ler, at whose hospitable country house,
near Albany, Howe, like most of the
principal officers, had spent much time,
received the news: ‘‘In the afternoon
a man was seen coming on horseback
from the north, galloping violently,
without his hat. The man galloped
on, crying out that Lord Howe was
killed. The mind of our good aunt
had been so engrossed by her anxiety
and fears for the event impending, and
so impressed by the merit and mag-
nanimity of her favourite hero, that
her wonted firmness sunk under this
stroke, and she broke out into bitter
lamentations. This had such an effect
on her friends and domestics that
shrieks and sobs of anguish echoed
through every part of the house.”
Wolfe, while before Louisbourg, writes
“¢if the report of Howe’s death be true,
there is an end of the expedition, for he
was the spirit of that army, and the
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very best officer in the king’s service.”
Even Abercromby, in his official re-
port, notes the universal outbreak of
grief caused by his death. In West-
minster Abbey may be seen a monu-
ment, somewhat unique in its origin,
erected by the Government of Mas-
sachusetts, to the memory of George,
Lord Viscount Howe, etc., ‘‘in testi-
mony of the sense they had of his serv-
ices and military virtues, and of the
affection their officers and soldiers bore
to his command.”

The army, baffled by the nature of
the country on the west bank and the
want of guides, had to bivouac in the
woods on this night, the 6th, and re-
turn in the morning to the landing-
place. A day of infinite value had been
lost, but this Abercromby could not
know. He determined now to take the
rough but direct and beaten road on
the east bank of the stream and re-
build the bridge, which Montcalm had
destroyed, re-crossing the river again
at the farther end of it, near Ticonde-
roga. The invaluable and active
Bradstreet was, therefore, pushed for-
ward with a strong force on the morn-
ing of the 7th, and rapidly restored the
broken bridge.

Abercromby, with the main body,
came up in the evening and camped at
the saw-mill for the night. He was
now less than two miles from the
intrenchment at Ticonderoga which
Montcalm was busy finishing. He had
left such guns as he had, and on which
hinges a vital question, at the landing-
place, six miles back. Inthe morning
Abercromby sent what most histo-
rians, with unconscious but misleading
grandiloquence, call his ‘‘chief engin-
eer,” Mr. Clerk, to report on the French
defence. On this also hangs a tale.
Mr. Clerk seems to have been merely
a subaltern ‘‘commissioned sub-engin-
eer and lieutenant, January 4th, 1758."*
He had, therefore, been just six months
in the service. The poor young man,
happily perhaps for himself, died the
next day—one of the victims of his own
inexperience or rashness. One may
well wonder at the system which left

* See Kingsford.
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the safety of an important army to the
judgment of a half-taught youth. It is
bad enough to find Wolfe, as a then
unknown and untried boy of sixteen,
adjutant to his regiment at Dettingen.
But this seems even worse.

In the thick forest there was only
one spot from which the French posi-
tion could be reconnoitred, and that
was Mount Defiance, just across the
mouth of the little river, within a mile
of their intrenchment. It was from
the top of this eminence that Clerk ex-
amined the formidable breastwork of
hewn logs girdled with the cheveaux
de frise of fallen trees in the midst of
the tangled clearing, and decided that
they could be carried by assault. Ab-
ercromby’s information was to the
effect that 6,000 Frenchmen were here,
and more coming, which we know was
inaccurate. He was therefore in a
hurry to attack. He had left his guns
at the landing-place; having brought
them thus far apparently for the pur-
pose of covering his landing in case of
the opposition he expected, but, as we
know, did not encounter. He now
decided, on the strength of Clerk’s re-
port, to attack Montcalm’s intrench-
ments, which, by the way, contained
some artillery, with the bayonet. This
initial error might have been forgiven.
But that when it became apparent, it
should have been perseveredin at such
frightful cost, is unforgivable and un-
forgetable. Most of the officers of
that force seem to have been of the
type whose mission was to enjoy them-
selves in peace, and in action to get
themselves killed cheerfully, without
criticising the tactics of their com-
manders. Moreover, few had seen
the redoubt. There appear to have
been a few dissentient voices on this
occasion, probably from those who
had, but they were not too insistently
raised. The colonists, many of whom
knew the district well, may have won-
dered at the tactics of the British gen-
eral; but every one’s blood was up,
and the business at Fort William
Henry had left a burning desire for
revenge. ‘‘Ithink we were all infatu-
ated,” wrote a young officer, describ-

ing the scene by letter to Captain
Knox, in Nova Scotia. Lord Howe
was dead, and the brain of the army
was paralysed. The pity of it all lay
in the fact that Abercromby had left
his guns at the landing-place, whence
they could have been fetched in a few
hours.

From Mount Defiance he could then
have pounded the huddling mass of
Frenchmen within the intrenchment at
will, or knocked their defences about
their ears in an hour; for they were not
strong enough to venture an attack.
They had only a week’s provisions,
and were nearly 200 miles from their
base. Even if no artillery had been
available, the British general, with his
15,000 men, could have surrounded
them and starved them out without
firing a shot. There were several al-
ternatives, all practical certainties, and
probably bloodless ones; and Mont-
calm knew this when, on the sole
chance of having a blunderer in front
of him, he staked his all on this forest
ridge at Ticonderoga.

It was high noon, and a blazing sun
poured its rays vertically down on the
front ranks of the British columns as
they moved out of the forest into that
mass of tangled branches, through
which they were to fight their way.
The Rangers and light infantry, who
had been pushed forward to drive in
Montcalm’s outposts, fell back on
either flank as the long red lines of
Grenadiers, supported by the High-
landers of the *Black Watch,” over
a thousand strong, all with bayonets
fixed, stepped out of the shadow of
the woods into the fierce sunlight.
Their orders were simplicity itself: to
go forward, namely, at the charge, and
not fire a shot till they were within the
ramparts. From the top of Mount
Defiance, where Abercromby’s cannon
should have been stationed, 400 friend-
ly Indians, who had just arrived with
Sir William Johnson, to share the
British triumph, looked cynically down
with shaking heads and many deep
guttural ejaculations of contempt. It
might be magnificent, but it was not
war according to their notions of the
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game, and theyab-
solutely refused to 5
throw their lives
away in any such
midsummer mad-
ness.

It is a lament-
able tale that has
now to betold,and
one of tragic mon-
otony. Forcing
their way through
the tangled chaos
of tumbled trees,
the front lines of
British infantry
pressed on as best
they could, with
orders to carry by
steel alone those
bristling barriers
behind which over
3,000 Frenchmen
lay invisible and
secure, with level-
led muskets. As
the British ap-
proached the abat-
tis of prostrate
trees, laid out-
wards with point-
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ed branches, a

sheet of smoke

and flame burst

from the eight foot log breast-work
which lay behind it, and a fierce
storm of bullets, mixed with grape
shot, swept through the advancing
ranks. In vain the survivors of that
withering discharge tried to force their
way through the dense network of
opposing boughs and reach the foot of
the wooden wall beyond. Some ac-
quaintance with backwoods life would
help the reader to more thoroughly
realise the hideous nature of such an
obstruction, when alive with bullets
fired by a highly disciplined and pro-
tected enemy at a distance of twenty
yards. The hopelessness of the task
must have been obvious to any observ-
er; but Abercromby either did not or
he would notsee it. Itis said that he
remained most of the time near the
saw-mill, over a mile away, though no

imputation is cast on his personal
bravery. All that remained for his
soldiers was to obey his orders, and to
dare and die, which they did with
splendid and piteous gallantry.

The order to withhold their fire,
however, was soon treated by the
troops with the contempt which, under
the circumstances, it deserved; but
this availed them little. Here and
there the head of a Frenchman showed
above the rampart, as he stood on the
raised platform to fire; and now and
then an English bullet found its mark
above or between the logs. A battery
of artillery would have knocked the
rude defences into splinters in an hour.
but to bayonet or musket ball they
were hopelessly impregnable. Regi-
ment after regiment struggled desper-
ately on against that fatal barrier; but
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as each rush of men strove to tear
their way through the immovable frise
of branches, it was met by a storm of
lead such as no troops could face and
live. As each shattered column fell
sullenly back, leaving a fearful tribute
of dead and wounded, fresh ones came
rolling on like the waves of a sea, and
to break as surely at the foot of that
flaming parapet. Thus went on the
futile heroism and the useless slaught-
er. Gay young officers, whose routs
and plays had so lately been a fearful
joy to the simple folk of Albany, hung
quivering corpses amid the fast with-
ering leaves of the interlacing trees.
Here and there a Highlander, mad
with fury and contemptuous of life,
had actually scaled the log wall and
leaped down to certain death among
the enemy. Many are the tales that
have come down to us of deeds of per-
sonal heroism performed upon that
bloody day; but where all were heroes
it matters less that there is no space
for them. Now and again there was
a lull, born of sheer exhaustion, the
smoke lifted from the deadly clearing,
and men may well have looked for
some word from their sphinx-like gen-
eral; but Abercromby gave no sign,
except, with imperturbable fatuity, to
persist in his mad course. Fresh
troops were ordered forward, and with
them returned to the charge the sur-
vivors of the last attacks. There was
no sign of hesitation throughout the
whole of those terrible four hours, and
never was greater gallantry shown in
an effort so lamentably superfluous.

“It was in vain at last,” says
Warburton, ““‘as it was at first; and
upon that rude barrier, which the sim-
plest manceuvres would have avoided,
or an hour of well plied artillery swept
away, the flower of British chivalrywas
crushed and broken.”

““ The scene was frightful,” writes
Parkman; ‘“masses of infuriated men,
who could not go forward and would
not go back, straining for an enemy
they could not reach, and firing, at an
enemy they could not see.”

It was within a day of being the
third anniversary of Braddock’s defeat,
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and, as on that fatal field, the full heat
of the hottest period of the American
summer simmered in the smoke-
charged clearing, which even the
warm lake breezes could not reach,
It was five o'clock, and nearly four
hours of this insensate work had
not daunted the spirit of these gallant
men. For it was at this moment that
the most furious onslaught of the
whole day was made upon the French
right. Then, and then only for a few
brief minutes, was Montcalm’s position
in danger, and he had to hurry in
person with a strong support to where
a group of Highlanders, with superb
indifference to death, where making
their way up and over the parapet.
But the gallant effort was fruitless. It
was the last of the succession of furi-
ous attacks to which Montcalm does
full justice, marvelling in his heart at
the madness which inspired them, and
welling over with gratitude at his good
fortune. One or two more half-hearted
and despairing attempts were made
upon the deadly lines, when the Gen-
eral, recognising at six o'clock what
he should have seen at one, gave the
order to retire. Then amid some
desultory firing of colonials and Rang-
ers, from the bordering forest, the
shattered British regiments fell back to
the saw-mill, whither the wounded had
been previously conveyed in batches,
and those yet to be gathered from the
battlefield were subsequently taken.
The French had done enough. They
were as exhausted with the great strain
of their victory as they were exalted,
and made no attempt to molest the
retreat, and the British army spent
that night in peace at the saw-mill.
Burning both mill and bridge, they
then marched the six miles to the
landing-place, and there embarked,
with sad hearts and boat-loads of
wounded, on the very spot where, two
days before, they had landed in all the
pride and confidence of anticipated
victory. One hears sometimes of a
certain amount of panic accompanying
this retreat, but there seems no direct
evidence to this effect, and it is entirel
against reason, though Abercromby
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did believe there to be 6,000 French-
men inside the barricade, and that
reinforcements were close at hand.
As a matter of fact, the French fully
expected another attack; but Aber-
cromby, though he had still over 13,000
men behind him, abandoned all thought
of further action, and put his large
force again into camp at his base on
the head of Lake George.

It now remained but to count the
cost, and this was frightful. Very
nearly 2,000 men had fallen in a short
quarter of a summer day, and the
greater part of these were of the 6,000
regulars, who had borne the chief part
of the affray. Three hundred provin-
cials only figure in the returns; but no
half-disciplined militia, without bayo-
nets, however brave, could have been
launched upon a task so obviously
hopeless. For sheer intrepidity, how-
ever, the ¢ Black Watch” must bear
off the palm on a day as memorable
for individual heroism as for concrete
failure. This fine regiment, ‘‘every-
one of whose soldiers,” says a contem-
porary writer, who knew them inti-
mately, ‘‘ considered himself as raised
somewhat above the rank of a com-
mon man,” went into action over 1,000
strong, and came out 499. The French
loss was over 400, though de Bourla-
maque was seriously, and de Bougain-
ville slightly wounded.

There were some other incidents in
the battle, but they pale into insignifi-
cance compared with the sustained
frontal attack. The strips of densely
wooded swamp on either side of the
intrenchments were guarded by Ca-
pnadians and Indians,and Abercromby’s
provincials made several futile attempts
to dislodge them. Bradstreet, too,
had brought some bateaux over land
from Lake George, and these were
filled with riflemen and floated on the
river, in the flank of the French posi-
tion; but cannon were brought to bear
on the crowded boats, to their com-
plete discomfiture, two or three of
them being actually sunk. In the
heat of the frontal attack there oc-
curred one of those misunderstandings,
or worse, that is strangely suggestive
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of operations proceeding at this very
moment in another continent. A cap-
tain of the Royal Roussillon regiment
tied a flag to the end of a musket, and
waved it towards a British column in
the act of attacking. The latter took
it as a sign of surrender, and, crossing
their muskets on their breasts, with
their muzzles in the air, stepped inno-
cently forward toward the abattis.
The French troops, on their part, and,
of a truth, with unaccountable sim-
plicity, if it be true, regarded the action
of the British as denoting surrender,
and they ceased firing, preparatory to
receiving them within the breastwork.
Whether the waving of the flag was
an instance of that ‘‘slimness” for
which the South African Boer is noted,
or was merely a meaningless and sud-
den impulse on the part of the French
captain, is uncertain. But another
captain (Pouchot), who tells the tale,
describes how he arrived on the scene
at this moment, and saw the English
line advancing and the French stand-
ing quietly awaiting them with
grounded arms. Knowing nothing
of what had gone before, he shouted
to the French soldiers to follow, or the
English would assuredly capture them.
A volley was then delivered, which,
according to the same officer, killed or
wounded about 200 of the unsuspect-
ing British. There was great indigna-
tion at the time among the latter, but
it seems probable that no bad faith was
intended. A famous legend, too, sur-
rounds the memory of one of the vic-
tims of this bloody field, and must by
no means be overlooked.

It so happened that a certain Dun-
can Campbell, of Inverawe Castle,
was at this time a major of the ‘‘Black
Watch.” Some years previously, and
before the regiment was raised, so runs
the story, he chanced to be sitting
alone at midnight in the hall of his old
castle, when suddenly there came a
knocking at the gate. Going out him-
self he found a blood-stained High-
lander, worn and torn with travel,
who confessed to having killed a man
in a fray, and to being closely pursued
by officers of the law, and entreated
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the laird to give him shelter and pro-
tection. The latter consented, but the
fugitive was not satisfied till Campbell
had sworn secrecy on his dirk, which
he somewhat rashly did. He had
scarcely hidden him away when there
was a fresh hammering at the castle
gate, which proved to be the avengers
of the law on the fugitive’s track.
These informed Campbell that his
cousin Donald had just been murdered
and that the murderer was somewhere
in the neighbourhood. The laird was
greatly perturbed, but, remembering
his oath, professed to know nothing of
the matter. That night, as may well
be supposed, sleep did not come read-
ily to his eyes, and before long was
effectually banished by the dread pres-
ence of the murdered man, who sud-
denly appeared at his bedside, and in a
sepulchral voice addressed him thus:
‘“ Inverawe! Inverawe! blood has been
shed; shield not the murderer.”

Campbell was so horrified, that the
next day, though he would not break
his oath, he refused any longer to keep
the guilty fugitive beneath his roof,
but took him out to the hills and hid
him in a cave. This, however, would
not suffice to lay the ghost of his mur-
dered cousin, which appeared to him
again the next night, repeating the
same significant injunction. Camp-
bell, distraught with superstitious
fears, hastened at dawn of day to the
mountains; but the cave where he had
hidden his unbidden guest was empty
—the murderer had flown.

Once more, on the following night,
the ghastly vision stood by Campbell’s
bedside. Its attitude was not so men-
acing, but its words were perhaps yet
more significant: ‘‘ Farewell, Inver-
awe; farewell till we meet at Zicon-
deroga.”

Now at that early time neither Camp-
bell nor perhaps any other British offi-
cer, had so much as heard the name
of the obscure backwoods post; so he
marvelled greatly what this strange
arrangement of letters might mean,
and for this very reason it remained
indelibly imprinted on his mind.

Two or three years afterwards the

42nd was raised, and in due course
ordered to America, and, as we have
seen, became part of the force operat-
ing against Ticonderoga, which till
then had been usually known by its
French name of Carillon. When Dun-
can Campbell first heard the strange
word that had lain half dormant but
unforgotten in his mind for years, and
that he was to attack the place which
it signified, he gave himself up for
lost; and, though a valiant soldier,
succumbed to the mental depression
which a strong presentiment is apt td
produce on superstitious natures, how-
ever brave. His brother officers tried
by various ruses to make him think it
was not actually Ticonderoga they
were about to attack. But on the
morning of the 8th—the fatal day—he
remarked gloomily to those about him
that it was idle attempting to deceive
him, for that very night he had again
seen the apparition, which on this
occasion had uttered but three words:
‘““ This s Ticonderoga.” ‘‘And this
day,” said the major, ‘I shall fall.”
Fall he did, and was carried wounded
to Fort Edward, on the Hudson, where
he shortly afterwards died. His grave
may yet be seen, and on the stone
above it may be read: ‘‘ Here lyes the
body of Duncan Campbell, of Inver-
awe, Esq., Major to the old Highland
Regiment, aged 55 years, who died
the 17th July, 1758, of the wounds he
received in the attack of the Retrench-
ment of Ticonderoga or Carillon on
the 8th July, 1758.”

We must pass over the justifiable
exultation of the 3,000 and odd brave
Frenchmen who stood that day so
staunchly behind their log breast-
works, the letters that were written,
the paeans that were sung, the triumph
that resounded throughout France and
Canada, to say nothing of the inevit-
able exaggerations that went out con-
cerning an achievement that indeed
required none. Montcalm, when he
heard of Louisbourg, expressed a wish
that his Ticonderoga heroes had been
there. But in so doing his pen ran
away with him. He did an injustice
to his equally brave troops in Cape
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Breton, and forgot for the moment
that a single half-battery of Amherst’s
guns would have blown his wooden
ramparts into fragments, and that he
owed his triumph, and even his own
safety, to a blunder, that he must have
well known was outside every calcula-
tion of war.

Such was Ticonderoga, the least re-
membered, though oné of the bloodi-
est, most desperate and most dramatic
battles of our history, at once a glory
and a shame. The schoolboy has
never heard of it; the journalist, who
in these stirring times is called upon
to summarise the triumphs and defeats
of bygone days, seems often in like
plight. Thackeray’s Virginians is
probably responsible for much of the
recollection that survives of the Mon-
ongahela, though Braddock had not
nearly as many men in action as fell at
Ticonderoga. Cooper was not so for-
tunate in fastening upon the public
mind that Homeric contest on Lake
Champlain, which was, perhaps, the
most humiliating reverse we ever suf-
ered at the hands of the French, and a
fight that, save for Burgoyne’s surrend-
er,far overshadows any of the numerous
conflicts fought in that historic region.
For yet another generation was to
wake the echoes of these noble soli-
tudes with a strife as bitter, and on an
issue only less momentous than this
one. Itis a popular impression that
North America is barren of associa-
tions, that its natural beauties lack the
atmosphere of history, legend and tra-
dition. It is not so much the lack of
these as the lack of equipment to ap-
preciate them, that is at fault. He
would be a callous wight indeed, who,
thus equipped, could stand upon the
shores of Lake George and feel no
thrill but what its physical features
awakened. If eighteenth century life
be accounted sufficiently remote to
appeal to the historic fancy—which it
surely is—think with what infinite pic-
turesqueness, with what fulness of
romance, its quaint figures, its stir-
themselves
upon a canvas, in itself so exquisitely
fair. Not once or twice, as a fleeting

vision, but year after year passed back-
wards and forwards the motley martial
throng: frilled and powdered dandies
of the second George’s time, in scarlet
and lace and gold; no less punctilious
exquisites from the outer circles, at
least, of Louis XV’s brilliant Court;
long-skirted, gaitered, pig-tailed sol-
diers in red or white, from Devon and
Yorkshire villages, from the orchards
of Normandy, and from the slopes of
the Pyrenees. Fair-haired Germans
and hardy Switzers were here; keen
soldiers of fortune some, others sim-
ple hirelings; savages, too, of tribes
innumerable, in bark canoes all paint-
ed and be-feathered with the immod-
erate profusion of those primitive days;
wild, bearded, lion-hearted Rangers,
in fringed hunting shirts and coon-
skin caps, and masses of hardy, God-
fearing rustics in blue or homespun,
from Connecticut and Massachusetts
tarms.

The very contrasts, in a country
that has lived at double speed, gives
the past a greater aloofness and a
stronger fascination; and never surely
was war more picturesque than here.
It is not much more than a century
since the last cannon shot was fired,
and the last actors in the final scene,
that of the revolutionary war, passed
from the stage. Yet what an age,
however, in this new world it seems,
and how vast the change! These an-
cient battle-fields are now the play-
ground of an abounding population,
from teeming cities that were then but
trifling villages or frontier forts. The
beauty of lake and mountain and for-
est is still here. The grey ruins of
Ticonderoga may yet be seen, mould-
ering amid the throb of modern life.
But villages and 'hamlets and huge
hotels, gay with holiday-makers, clus-
ter on the shores. Steamers and
pleasure-boats ply joyously along the
bays and through island channels,
where of old scalp-hunting Indians
and Rangers crouched for their prey
amid the rocks and reeds. The en-
gine screams along the banks, now
smooth by comparison, and long shorn
of the tangled wilderness, where red-
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coats blundered into ambushes, and
even the ranger was sometimes at
fault. But beneath the wheels of
panting trains or the hurrying feet of
careless tourists, and sometimes, per-
haps, even yet, amid the murmur of
pine and hemlock woods, there sleep
unnumbered and forgotten dead—

French and English, colonist and In-
dian, Dutch and German, who fell
here when the fate of America was
yet hanging in the balance, and its
greater portion still lay wrapped in
the silence of unbroken forest or un-
trodden prairie.

TO BE CONTINUED

THE UNKNOWING

BY VIRNA SHEARD

IF the bird knew how through the wintry weather
An empty nest would swing by day and night,
It would not weave the strands so close together
Or sing for such delight.

And if the rosebud dreamed e’er its awaking

How soon its perfumed leaves would drift apart,

Perchance "twould fold them close to still the aching
Within its golden heart.

If the brown brook that hurries through the grasses
Knew of drowned sailors,—and of storms to be,—
Methinks "twould wait a little e’er it passes

To meet the old gray sea.

If youth could understand the tears and sorrow,
The sombre days that age and knowledge bring,
It would not be so eager for the morrow

Or spendthrift of the Spring.

If love but learned how soon life treads its measure,

How short and swift its hours when all is told,

Each kiss and tender word ’twould count and treasure,
As misers count their gold.
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OUR MYSTERIOUS PASSENGER

A DETECTIVE

STORY

By ROBERT DAWSON RUDOLF

HE last whistle had gone,
| the good-byes had all been
said and the little tender,
the final link between us
and Old England, was
edging away from our side. The
great screw was thumping at quarter
speed and we were slowly gliding down
the river Mersey when a little steam-
launch darted after us and, bringing
up alongside, allowed a man with a
small bag in his hand to leap on to the
flimsy platform, which was grudgingly
lowered for him from the great ship’s
side. ‘“The proverbial late passen-
ger,” ““ Why can’t people be in time?”
grumbled the old stagers, and then
disappeared below to arrange their
cabins before dinner; while the green
ones stayed on deck, and watched the
low shores gradually disappear in the
distance and gathering gloom.

I myself belonged to the former class
of passengers and soon, having donned
a slouch-cap, made my way to the
smoking room, where, during the
many voyages which I had to make,
most of my waking hours were wont
to be spent. But quick as I was in
getting there, the late passenger had
already put in an appearance, and soon
he and I were talking away and dis-
cussing the last news, which we would
have for some days—nothing of im-
portance certainly; a small railway
accident, a bank robbery and a
mysterious murder were the chief items
which the papers spread through many
columns. Asregards the last item, the
rumour was that the murderer had been
tracked to Liverpool and it was sus-
pected that he would try to get away
by one of the outward bound vessels.
““ By Jove, I hope he is not on board
here,” exclaimed my companion, as he
rang for drinks and proffered me a

second cigar. i :
Much travelling and mixing with my

fellow men have made me very chary
of voluble strangers, but this man
seemed to be an exception and, before
we had been talking for an hour, we
were the best of friends and had
exchanged cards and found mutual
acquaintances which made us remark,
as people always do on such occasions,
that the World was small.

J. A. SMITH,
Representing
Jones Brown & Son,
Wholesale Provision Merchants,
London,

was the inscription on his card. It
seemed that he had decided at the very
last moment to cross by this boat to
Canada and had not even had time to
get a ticket at the office. Thus it was
that I proposed that he should occupy
the spare berth in my cabin and,
hunting up the purser, we soon arrang-
ed this and also for seats at the same
table in the saloon.

My new friend was a neatly dressed
man of perhaps forty years of age, of
medium height, with curly brown hair
and a keen searching eye, which gave
one the impression that he was ‘‘all
there.”

At dinner he proved to be the life
of our table and this first meal, which
as a rule is a thing to be dreaded,
owing to the suspicious reserve of the
average Britisher on such occasions,
passed off with much merriment, of
which Smith was the centre. After-
wards in the smoking-room, his stories
kept us spellbound for hours and no
one even.proposed cards this first
evening.

Never did I see a man so quick at
making friends as was this cabin mate
of mine. . Before we had been out three
days, he knew every male saloon
passenger intimately and called many
by their Christian names. He did not

355
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seem to care much for the society of
the gentler sex and we all laughed at
his excuse that he was shy. ‘‘Jim
Smith shy indeed !” We all called him
Jim Smith by now and some even Jim.
A more open-handed fellow it would
be hard to find and he never seemed
to take offence at the free way in which
his generosity was abused by some of
the shabbier passengers. He would
bring a whole box of cigars up to the
smoking-room and give them away in
handfuls. While notaverse to a game
of cards, his chief amusement seemed
to be talking, and when the rest of the
smoking-room habitues were deep in
poker, he would as often as not take
up with one of the quieter passengers
and sit talking, or would walk the
deck with him for hours.

The weather had been fine so far,
but there are always some people who
are sea-sick however calm it be, and
there were several such on board.
Smith made some excuse about perhaps
knowing some of the invalids to hunt
them up in their cabins, one by one.
There he would stay by the hour, pre-
scribing champagne and generally act-
ing the good Samaritan to these
neglected ones.

The intermediate passengers next
began to enjoy his friendship, and for
a day or two he charmed them as he
had done us. Intermediate passen-
gers are usually rather sensitive about
their position and think that the saloon
ones are ‘‘sidey,” as there is not
usually much intercourse between the
classes; but here was a gentleman
after their own hearts and they wel-
comed him with enthusiasm. But they
did not please him as much as he did
them and soon he deserted them for
the steerage. I attempted to remon-
strate with him one evening, as we
were going in to dinner and he had
been forward the whole day, but only
got snubbed for my pains. Soon the
sailors were his chums and then the
stokers; he would be down in the
stoke-hole for hours, taking a hand
as he laughingly told me, and certainly
getting very dirty. This was the last
straw and the saloon passengers sent

a deputation to the captain; and I
gladly joined it, requesting that Mr.,
Smith should not be permitted to enter
the saloon if he should persist in getting
dirty ‘“for’d.” The captain sent for
the accused, and his very appearance
condemned him as he emerged from a
companion-way leading from the stoke-
hole and slouched aft, dirty, ill-dressed
and hang-dog looking. What a
change since the first day, when he
had captured us by his charm of person
and conversation! The captain’s re-
monstrance only called forth an indig-
nant reply to the effect that the stokers
were a better lot of men than all the
rest of us put together.

Nothing remained but for us to put
him “‘into Coventry,” and this we did
most thoroughly. I moved to another
cabin and the seat on either side of
him at table became vacant. At each
meal he would appear, eat silently and
then at once go for'd again. As if to
complete his descent in the social scale,
he became specially attached to a
down-draft rascal of a stoker and the
two were inseparable. One day this
scoundrel refused to carry out some
order and, on his being pressed to do
so, struck the officer on duty with a
shovel. He was at once arrested and
put in irons. Smith was indignaut,
but could do nothing, nor could he
get a sympathetic ear when he tried to
defend his shady friend.

About the time that the Canadian
coast first came in view a rumour was
started, no one knew by whom, that
this versatile man, this J. A. Smith as
he called himself, might be the mur-
derer, who was expected to have escap-
ed from Liverpool by one of the out-
ward bound vessels on the day that we
left. Some one reminded the smoke-
room audience that the fellow had
boarded us affer the police officer, who
had looked through the ship, had left
on the tender. A large reward haqg
been offered, so the last papers said, to
anyone who would give information
which would lead to the villain’s arrest
and it was interesting to note what ;
run there was on these week-old
papers. One man—an old Jew—wag
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seen cutting out the meagre description
of the wanted fugitive. Certainly this
description might have been of Smith,
but equally so of half a dozen other
men on board, so indefinite was it.

More than ever, if possible, we avoid-
ed the man. Some were for having
him arrested at once, but a lawyer
amongst us voiced the general opinion
that this was out of the question and,
besides, he was safe enough whilst
miles of ocean rolled between us and
the nearest shore.

This was the state of things on the
morning when we were hailed by the
pilot. Many were the speculations as
to whether the authorities at home
could have tracked the murderer by
now, and whether an officer would not
be on board the pilot boat to arrest
him. But no, only the weather-beaten
old man, whom I had often seen be-
fore, scrambled up the side. He
brought off with him a bundle of news-
papers which we were soon eagerly
perusing, but nothing much had hap-
pened in the eight days during which
we had been lost to the world. A few
lines in a Canadian paper said that the
murderer had been tracked to Liver-
pool, but we knew that much already
and thought that we knew a good deal
more.

The captain wanted to put a couple
of stowaways ashore by the pilot boat,
one of them being the refractory stok-
er, but Smith made such an uproar
about this, vowing that he would go
with his friend and would write to the
papers, so that the ‘‘old man” weakly
gave in, and started again for Quebec.
Some hinted that the captain did not
want to lose Smith and the possible re-
ward for the detection of the murderer.

We reached Quebec late at night
and a cold night at that. The stow-
aways were at once ordered on shore
and again Smith raised a hubbub
about such cruelty. ‘“Well, anyhow,
if the stoker must go then he would go
with him and he should have his top
coat.” We watched the strange cou-
ple go down the gangway arm and
arm, and an out-and-out pair of rascals
they looked. ‘‘But Smith must be the

>
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wanted man all the same,” someone
was muttering, when, hullo! what is
happening ?—a scuffle on the wharf
and several loafers there are all grab-
bing the stoker at once, while Smith
stands aside from his quondam friend
and coolly lights a cigarette, a smile of
quiet triumph the while spreading over
his face and chasing away from it the
rascally hang-dog look which it had
worn for days.

We watched the stoker dragged,
struggling and horror stricken, to a
police van which was waiting near by,
and then Smith, heaving what looked
like a sigh of contented relief, stepped
smiling up the gangway again into our
midst.

He made straight for the captain,
who stood as one dazed, and the two
disappeared into the latter’s cabin, but
before long emerged laughing and the
best of friends. Then Smith mixed
with the passengers, all his old cheer-
ful manner once more upon him, and
soon we learned the truth of his strange
doings.

It seems that he was a detective
officer of well-known Scotland Yard
repute. The authorities in London
had learned, as we had already heard,
that the murderer of whom we had
read had got as far as Liverpool
and they thought that he would try
to escape on one of the three vessels
sailing when we did. So an officer
was ordered to board each of the
three steamers, and thus Detective
Officer Robinson (alias J, A. Smith)
travelled with us. He did not know
whether his quarry was on board at
all; much less did he know in what
capacity he would travel, and hence he
decided to make the acquaintance of
every man on board, hoping thus to
come across his man. It will be re-
membered that the authorities had only
the most meagre knowledge of the
murderer’s appearance. We had been
at sea for nearly a week and he had
suspected several of the passengers,
myself amongst the number so he
said, before he came across the stow-
away who was working as a stoker.
Him he spotted in some way, and from
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that moment stuck to him, as we had
seen. At the pilot station he was
afraid that he was going to lose him,
but, as we saw, persuaded the captain
to take him on to Quebec and himself
sent a cypher message to the police at
that port to be in waiting for us.

When asked why he had not arrest-
ed his man as soon as he had recog-
nised him, he replied that he had made
friends with him instead and had thus
extracted much evidence of the man’s
guilt.

How he soothed the ruffled feelings
of the ‘“‘old man” for not having con-

fided in him we never heard, but he
somehow succeeded thoroughly, and
as he shook hands all round and went
ashore for the second time, we raised
a cheer for our friend ‘“‘Jim Smith,”
who had suffered so much at our
hands.

He left Quebec that night on an
outward-bound mail steamer for Liver-
pool with his man, and we heard
some time later that the murderer was
convicted and hanged for the perpetra-
tion of as dastardly and cold-blooded
a crime as had occurred in recent
years.

A REFLECTION

BY ROBERT ELLIS CRINGAN

IN a hammock one day,
In the usual way,
Can you guess what these two were about ?
The youth seemed afraid
Lest the dear little maid
Should somehow or other fall out.

But they looked quite sedate

In their quiet téte-a-téte,
For a grim, eagle-eyed chaperone

Kept the atmosphere tense,

While they wished she’d have sense
To attend to affairs of her own.

How her soft hand he pressed,
As his strong arm caressed,
From in front none could possibly see ;
But sly looks spoiled the game,
For the matronly dame
Guessed their meaning, and chuckled with glee :

“If a mirror I'd find
And place it behind,

I think there would be a fine fuss !”
Said the maid, with a wink,
¢ Oh Dear ! Don’t you think
That is quite a reflection on us ?”’

v




DRIVER DICK’S LAST RUN

A RAILWAY STORY

By ROBERT ]. C. STEAD b

¥ O, there, Dick, wake up!
You go out in thirty min-
utes. Hi, Dick! Dick! I
say, Dick, roll out. De-
spatcher’s orders. No pal-
Come, get goin’. Dick! you

aver.
morphine-eater, I'll maul you if—"
‘“Eleven loads, seven empty, eigh-
teen all,” mumbled the sleeping man.
““Clear for No. 8 at Haysville, open

’

track to—” But a violent wrench of
the nose brought Dick to a sitting
posture. After contorting himself in
a couple of heavy yawns he drawled to
the one-legged man beside the bed.
‘‘ Hello, Stumpy, what's doing ?”

“You're doin’, or, at least, ought to
be. You take out a special with the
Superintendent at 2.30. You've less
than thirty minutes, so cut loose.”

‘““Not any for me, Stumpy. Tell
the old man I ain’t well; I'm down
with grip. Tell him I broke my leg on
the front steps, and my wife has small-
pox. Tell himanything under heaven,
but give me eight hours’ sleep. Fifty-
six hours on duty, and a hundred min-
utes in bed! It’s against human na-
ture. I ain’t going,” and he snuggled
down among the blankets.

But Stumpy had wakened weary
trainmen before. With one dexterous
sweep of the arm he whipped the
blankets clear of the bed.

““ Come, Dick, no nonsense. You
simply must get up. No. 6 is snowed
up at the end of the line, and you've to
take out a special and get her clear.
Hustle now !”

“Can’t you get some one else?
Where’s Graham ?”

‘“ Hospital with pneumonia. On
duty seventy-two hours. Bad cold.
May go hard with him,” briefly ex-
plained Stumpy.

‘ How about Stuart ?”

‘¢ Ran into an open switch and broke
his leg.”

““Lucky dog ! Try McKenzie, then.”

‘“ He’s taking a wrecker out on the
main. It’s no go, Dick. The Sup. is
going on that train, and you are going
to pull him,” and Stumpy’s wooden
member clattered down the stairs,

‘‘And they wonder why, sometimes,
a man runs full-steam into eternity,”
soliloquised Dick, as he hastily drew on
the clothes that were still warm.
‘* Fifty-six hours on duty, and a hun-
dred minutes in bed, and only a twist-
ed rail, or a broken flange, or a care-
less signal-man between me and the
Judgment Seat! Sitting there, hour
after hour, with the glint of that ever-
lasting thread of steel tugging at
sleepy eyelids, and Old Snorter pant-
ing a lullaby in one’s ears. O, some-
times it happens! Then the wrecker
pulls up, and while the doctors inspect
the ghastly heaps on the bank, the re-
porters and sightseers stand by the
scrap-heap. ‘That’s where they pull-
ed him out,’ says one. ‘He and his
fireman crushed to jelly. Brakes set;
engine reversed, but too late.’

*‘ Then a fool newspaper runs out a
scare-head:  ‘Engineer Disregards
Signal—Plunges Scores into Eternity
—Stuck to his Post at Last.” O yes,
did you ever hear of an engineer dodg-
ing death when the crashcame? No,
sir ! not even for his wife and children !
But the paper doesn’t say that the
sleep from which that engineer wakes
in eternity began ten, fifteen, twenty
miles before the wreck.”

Dick heard the gate latch behind him
as he turned up the street. ‘ Well
paid for it, are we ? Yes, a twentieth
part of what the G.M. draws. And
we invest more than he does. Just our
prospects of old age.”

A gusty wind swept little eddies of
fine snow across the tracks. The
electric light threw the shadows of
falling flakes upon the whitened earth,
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so that it seemed alive with insects.
The moon was at the full, but only a
misty dimness struggled through the
leaden banks of cloud.

No. 360 stood on a siding with her
fog up. Harry, the fireman, dozed
peacefully on his cushions. Dick had
scarce reached his seat when Baker
poked in his head.

¢¢ Hello, Dick, you pull me to-night,
do you? Well, we’ve an open run, so
cut her loose,” he said, as he handed
up the order sheet.

““ What’s our load ?” asked Dick.

““ Four coals to give you weight, the
Sup.’s car and my dog-house. Give
the old man a whirl for his whiskers.”

Dick studied his order sheet. ‘“‘Con.
Baker, Driver Henderson,” he read.
““ No. 10, special. Open track over
entire division. Run regardless of
time. Stop for orders at division
terminal.”

Harry slept peacefully. ‘‘All right,
old boy, take it easy for a while,” said
Dick, as he threw on a few shovelfuls
of coal. He opened the blower and in
a few minutes heard his safety threat-
ening. Forward went the reversing
lever; then, as he gradually opened
the throttle, he felt the drivers grip the
rails and the engine swing ahead. In
a train-length he was hitting a twenty-
mile clip.

The swirling snow dashed against
the cab windows, and at times he could
not see the track. Suddenly a red
reflection flickered by the cab. ‘“Woo-
oop,” said Dick, as he slammed in the
throttle and opened the air brakes.
““Only a tail-light, likely,” said he,
““but I'd better go back and make
sure.” Slowly he backed up, and at
last passed a red signal-lantern. ‘‘On
the left-hand side, and in such a night
as this,”” he muttered. ‘O well, some
signal-men were born fools.”

Twenty, thirty,forty minutes passed,
and not a soul had been seen or heard.
Half a dozen times Dick felt himself
falling asleep, and as often waked up
with a start. All the others of the
crew were sound asleep, and as the
minutes dragged on Dick began to
wonder if the signal had not been a

mistake. A switchman might have
carelessly set down his lantern. His
orders read ‘‘ Open track,” and he was
about to start out again, when his
trained nerves detected a slight vibra-
tion. Nearer and nearer it seemed to
come until the earth fairly shook. Sud-
denly the headlight of the belated
f¢limited ”’ loomed up through the mist
of snow; twenty yards in front it took
the switch and with a roar rushed by,
its flickering tail-lights dying out of
sight in a minute. Simultaneously a
man emerged from the darkness, pick-
ed up the signal-lantern and silently
disappeared.

““They’ll never know how close their
shave was,” said Dick, as he opened
the throttle.

Two hours later, and Dick still sat
at his post, his hand on the throttle,
his face a mass of stoic inexpressive-
ness, his eyes peering out into the
darkness that kept ever falling away
before the advancing headlight. For
an hour he had not moved so much as
a finger. Harry had fired for men that
he had to wake every fifteen minutes
on a night run, but he knew Dick,
““All I have to do,” said Harry, ‘‘is to
keep on a hundred and forty and my
flues wet, and Dick will do the rest.”

It was an hour before daybreak.
The heavy clouds that had obscured
the moon for most of the night were
beginning to scatter, and at intervals
a flood of hazy light fell over a desert
of sparkling snow. At places there
were drifts across the track, but the
snow was loose, and the high speed of
the train, with the momentum of her
hundred and twenty tons of coal, car-
ried her safely through.

Suddenly, in an interval of moon-
light, Dick fancied he caught the glint
of something red up the track. The
throttle went in with a chuck; the
brakes gripped and sputtered on thirty
pairs of wheels, and the train came to
a stop. :

Directly in front was a danger signal,
a signal that has many a time spelt
danger and death to the foes of Britain,
but which never before, perhaps, was

At A
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used to flag a railway train. Dick,
thinking his eyes deceived him, threw
open his glass front; then sank back on
his cushion with a slightcry. He was
no weakling; a locomotive cab is not
the place for a coward, but the blood
seemed to halt in his veins, and he
seized a lever to steady himself. “Go
back for Baker,” he whispered, hoarsely.

There, between the metals, and a
rail-length ahead, planted up to the
waist in snow, stood the body of a
mounted policeman—dead, stone dead,
the frozen face twisted in its death con-
tortions, and the whitened eyeballs
gleaming horribly in the glare of the
headlight.

Before Harry was back with the con-
ductor and brakeman, Dick’s nerve had
returned, and he was down beside the
dead body. The frame was perfectly
solid; it might have been frozen for
days. On their arrival on the spot
Baker and his brakeman stood aghast,
but scarcely a word was spoken. Ex-
planations were impossible; the situa-
tion even defied speculation.

Reverently the four men raised the
lifeless body in their arms. As they
did so Dick felt a solid mass on the
chest, and, on examining it, found it
to be frozen blood. ‘‘My God!” he
exclaimed, as he staggered back, ‘‘the
man’s been murdered !”

The statement could not be disput-
ed, and with blanched faces the train
crew, so tragically converted into pall-
bearers, stared at each other. But
there was only one course, to place the
body in the caboose and report the
matter at the next telegraph office.

The moon was again obscured when
Dick and Harry climbed into the cab,
each with a strange unsteadiness after
the nerve-wrecking experience of the
preceding ten minutes. But their ad-
ventures had only begun, as they were
soon to learn. Two revolvers flashed
in their faces, and a low voice said,
¢ Now, don’t make a fuss; we don’t
want to kill you unless we have to.
Do as you're told and you'll get out of
this unharmed, but try to jolly us and
you’ll share the fate of that lion’s cub

_you just carried back there.”

Such a proposition admitted of no
argument, and no matter how many
armchair theories a man may have,
when the alternative is represented by
a loaded revolver there is just one
thing he is going to do, and that is—
obey. Dick mustered his self-control
as best he could, and asked quietly,
““What is your pleasure, gents?”

““ Now that's like it,” said one of the
party, which now proved to consist of
two persons. ‘‘Glad to see you're
sensible. Had to shoot a man the
other day for being foolish. You just
get up in your seat and run us ahead
to Turner’s bridge and stop there.
That’s all we'll trouble you to do. We
don’t want your money, watches, or
anything else. We're after bigger
stakes to-night.”

- ““ What's the scheme ?"” asked Dick,
as he took his seat. ‘‘ We've no valu-
ables aboard. You must have stopped
the wrong train.”

“0, I guess not,” said the other,
quietly. ‘‘ You've the Superintendent
on board, and that's what we're after.
Reckon the company wouldn’t stop at
twenty thousand to get him back safe
and sound.”

Like a flash the whole plan went
through the engineer’s mind. He
recalled having read a day or two
before, as they took water at a mail
town, of a band of outlaws that, with
headquarters on the United States
side, were plying their business in this
territory. A mounted policeman had
gone in quest of them single-handed,
and as he had failed to return it was
feared that foul play had befallen him.
Now this nefarious gang had used
their victim for a stop-signal, and
actually proposed to kidnap the Super-
intendent. Well, they were going to
fail, he told himself as he opened the
throttle.

It was but a short distance to Turn-
er’s bridge,and Dick’s brain was work-
ing like mad as they sped along.
Gradually he notched the reversing
lever forward, closing the throttle a
little to hold down the speed. In his
left hand he fumbled carelessly a heavy
wrench. Harry was on the tender
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getting coal. Suddenly, and as if by
accident, Dick lurched forward, fall-
ing from his seat. As he went, with
his right hand he jerked the throttle
wide open, and the iron monster darted
forward like a spirited steed from its
master’s whip; with his left hand he
smashed the water glass.

In an instant the cab was full of
steam and water. Two revolver bul-
lets flattened themselves against the
boiler. On his hands and knees Dick
crawled away from the furnace door,
taking his share of the scalding water.
It's an engineer’s duty to be parboiled
if necessary.

Groping along the cab floor, at the
doorway his hand fell on a felt boot.
Firemen don’t wear felt boots, so it
couldn’t be Harry. Dick raised his
wrench and struck with all his might
where he supposed the body would be.
He fancied he heard a choking groan
as the resistance gave way and the
foot slipped from the cab. /

But with the other outlaw he was
less successful. Scarce had they stum-
bled together when wiry fingers closed
about his throat, and Dick knew it was
a life-and-death struggle. Short and
sanguinary it was. The men swayed
in each other’s arms; the hissing steam,
the scalding water, the rushing, swing-
ing locomotive, forgotten in that last
vital contest for the mastery. Sud-
denly, above the din came the hollow
roar of Turner’s bridge, and at the
same moment the struggling men
swung outward, slipped, and dashed
downward into the darkness.

An hour later they picked him up,
stiff and pallid, but still alive. His
bed of soft snow had saved him alike
from death by falling, and from revenge
from the check-mated outlaws; who
had searched for him in vain. What
became of his two passengers he never
learned—but the Superintendent was
safe.

‘‘Henderson,” said the Superintend-
ent, a week later, ‘‘ I want to do the
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right thing with you. You've been off
duty since the—event. Now we're
going to give you No. 4 on the
line. It’s the best run on the system.
Highest pay, short and regular hours,
and home every night.”

‘“‘I.am deeply grateful,” said Dick,
““but I—I can’t take it.”

‘‘Tknow,” said the Superintendent,
‘““that it’s no proper return for your
sacrifice, but it’s the best I have to
offer just now. As soon as I can do
better, I will.”

‘“It’s not that, sir, not that. But
the fact is I have decided to quit
engine-driving for good.”

‘¢ Why Henderson!”

““1t’s like this. I like the business,
but my nerve’s gone. Every danger
signal would now raise up that pallid
face with the gleaming, sightless eyes.
Ugh! Yes,” he added with a pathetic
mournfulness in his voice, ‘I am a
broken man.”

The Superintendent sat for some
minutes in deep thought. ‘‘I have
it,”” he at last cried, with the eagerness
of a school-boy; ““I have it! We are
opening a division terminal at Bay-
view. It'sa beautiful place—lake in
front, hills and forest behind, a rolling
prairie away to the south. Take your
wife and family out there, buy an acre
or two of land, and build up your home
in peace. The company will give you
a position as locomotive inspector,
with a salary of twenty-five hundred.
What do you say ?”

““It’s done,” answered Dick, quietly.
Engineers learn to make quick deci-
s1ons.

As the two men shook hands the
Superintendent dwelt on Dick’s devo-
tion to himself and the company.

““Well, it wasn’t that that made me
do it.”

‘“ What, then ?” queried the official.

On the wall hung a painting of the
famous ‘‘ Birkenhead Drill.” ¢¢] guess
it was because I have some of that
blood in me,” said Dick, as he pointed
to the picture.

——
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QUEEN'S PAWN?®*

BY VERNON NOTT

“ONE of the Colonial troops, who was a c

hess-player, and was carrying a

little set of ivory chessmen in his haversack, was wounded during the
Mounted Infantry reconnaisance to Brandfort, and was left on the field. hen

he was found the next day, he was dead.
placed his water-bottle—and upon it, a pawn.”

On a stone beside him, he had

*From “The Journey’s End and Other Verses,” by Vernon Nott.

Only a pawn!
Of little account in the changing game,
Where another his place can take:
What matters a pawn, one more or less,
To them that play in this game of chess,
‘With the ancient honour of Britain’s name
Laid by the board for a stake?
Think you the players, in strength of their pride,
Will turn from their moves to mourn by the side
Of so small a piece—who merely died
For his queen and country’s sake?
Ah, they never could stay, in the game they play,
For only a pawn.

Only a pawn
Who quickly sprang to his brothers’ cry
That echo’d over the sea;
And reck’d but little of toil or pain,
If only the players a point should gain—
But, if players need, the pawn must die,
The rules of the game decree.
Yet out in a Colony, far away,
A wife and children to God would pray
To keep the pawn, while he fought the fray,
From sword and sickness free.
Is the grief less deep in their hearts, who weep
For only a pawn?

Only a pawn!
No carven marble will mark the place
Where is lifting a lonely grave:
No nation mourn’d when, with whisper’d prayer
For peace to the soul, they laid him there
’Neath the soil of an alien race.
Sing we the song of the brave!
Of the pawn that died in a noble fight;
Of the spirit fled to far realms of light,
Where king and queen and bishop and knight
To the hero a welcome gave.
So honour his fame, who died in the game—
Though only a pawn.
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£ YOU are quite mistaken,” said the

Girl. ““I never knew you un-
til lately. I never even saw you be-
fore you took possession of my rooms.”

But the New Tenant, who had
grown familiar of late, was equally
insistent to the contrary. ¢ I never
forget a heart, though I don’t always
recognise faces,” he said. ‘‘I’ll ad-
mit your rooms have changed, if you
like, since I looked at them before,
but I once knew these quarters well,
and I have not forgotten how bright
and sunny they were.”

‘“ But this is so stupid of you,” said
the Girl. “‘I’ll confess I am very
much interested in you just now, and
have been for some weeks, but if I had
known you before, long ago, I could
not have forgotten the fact.”

¢“ Ah, but you persist in thinking of
appearances and faces,” said the New
Acquaintance. ‘‘Can’t you look
deeper ?”’

She gazed at him long and steadily.
“ You do remind me of some one,” she
said at last, * but someone I should
never then have dreamed might turn
out to be you—"

¢ Because you would not know me

then,” he said, reproachfully. ¢ You
drove me away, put me out of your
life, disowned me. You declared I
thrust myself on you, hurt your pride,
lowered your self-respect—and you
shut your door in my face, in short,
Ah, I see you are beginning to remem-
ber! Yet I was 7 when you did not
care to continue my acquaintance—just
as much then as now, when you think
me a fit person to associate with; it is
only circumstances that have changed.
Well, you would have nothing to do
with me, and though some think me a
pushing individual, often coming when
not wanted, I respected your wishes,
and went. That was because I had
not known you long enough to make
you feel my power. Now it is differ-
ent: you could not send me away to-
day, could you?—now when you haye
nothing against my character, when the
barriers of conventionality are broken
—could you send me away in polite
dismissal, and tear up the lease ?”

¢ No,” said the Girl, faintly, ““Not
now.”

‘“ But what if it be just as bad for
you to know me as before? What if
the barrier which you thought broken
still exists ?” ;

‘‘ How can you torture me so ?” she
cried. ‘‘You know it is not true.
His wife is dead—is dead—and I am
only learning to live. You have often
told me that.”

““ But suppose that was a cruel
prank fate played, and that you are
not free to choose your acquaintance
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as you wish—I am
still an outlaw — [
should still be for-
bidden to find rest in
your heart. Will you
drive me out again,
now, when you know
me ?”

The Girl hid her
face in her hands, a
face from which all
happiness had de-
parted. ‘‘No,” she
moaned, ‘‘you -will
have to stay and be
my lifelong punish-
ment and solace. I
cannot let you go. I
know your power if I
never did before—
why, oh why did I
ever let you into my
heart? It is a sin
for you to stay.”

““Wasg it sin to har-
bour me those last
few weeks, then?”
he asked.

““ No,” she said,
““for I thought—1I
thought—"

““That he was
free? Poor child!
Yet who can blame
me or you? Iam
selfish, I admit.

I do not stop to
think whether it is
betterfor the lessee
when I want shelt-
er. I mustlive. I
must have house-
room. I pay my
rent. Who says I do not give good
measure for all l owe ? So many happy
thoughts and days of delightful reverie.
Surely I am worth my lodging when I
ask so little in return.”

The Girl paced up and down the
floor in her misery.

““You ask my all!” she cried. ‘“Why,
oh why did I let youin?”

¢ You did not know me,” he said.
«¢ It was not your fault.”

She turned on him fiercely. ‘‘You

““You could not send me away to-day, could you?"

"DRAWN BY EMILY HAND

may have houseroom,” she said. ‘‘But
it will be only that, you understand ?
A room shall be yours under lock and
key, but I, I shall be your warder, and
I will never let you out!”

‘“As you will,” said he, *‘‘for I
know you mean what you say, and
after all, I can only do what you will
let me. But take care that I do not
fare badly. If you give me nothing
to eat, the walls of your heart will
yield me sustenance.”
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““You shall starve!” she cried.
““You may eat my heart out if you
will.”

The Tenant eyed her pityingly as
the retreated to his barred chamber.

‘“You are so brave,” he said, ‘‘and
you might so easily spare yourself all
this. There is no more wrong in har-
bouring me now than before, is there ?
I am no worse character than I was;
again it is only circumstances that
have changed. Well, we won’t go
.over the whole argument again. It is
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a drawn battle so far, and we shall
see who will win in the end.”

And neither the Man nor the World
knew of the prisoned Tenant, and they
deemed that her heart had small house-
room and narrow. Which was true,
For so little she owned that one day
she gave over possession to another
Tenant, grey and old, who yet drove
out the first, long a defeated victor.

Then the Man guessed the truth,
but the World never
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e LOST KEY

BY ISABEL E. MACKAY

I CLOSED a chamber in my heart,
And locked the door for aye;
Then, lest my weakness traitor prove,

I threw the key away.

"Twas well I did, for soon there came
A hand that gently knocked,

‘‘Excuse me, madam,” said my heart,
“‘I fear the door is locked.”

““No matter,”

said the winning voice,

““You'll open it for me.”

“‘I cannot, madam,

” said my heart,

*‘I've thrown away the key.”

She knocked awhile, then gaily tried
Her own keys one by one,

And sighed a little when she found
The lock would yield to none.

Yet, when her knocking ceased, 'twas I
Who sighed; and since that day

I've searched in dusty corners for
The key I threw away.




THE people of the United States are
preparing for their quadrennial
choice of a ruler. As was expected
the Republicans have put President
Roosevelt innomination, andthe Demo-
crats with quite unhoped for unanimity
have chosen Judge Alton B. Parker.
Judge Parker has been for twenty years
on the bench and at the moment is
chief judge of the Court of Appeals.
He enjoys a high reputation for judi-
cial knowledge, integrity and incor-
ruptibility. He has not hitherto been
regarded as a politician and is really
an unknown quantity. The fact that
Mr. Parker's views on public questions
were largely problematical furnished
a useful handle for Mr. Bryan's irony
at a great meeting of the New York
Democrats a fortnight before the con-
vention. He asked in turn what
position Mr. Parker occupied on the
great issues of the day and the answer
in every case was that ‘‘ nobody
knows.” Mr. Bryan's opposition to
Judge Parkerwas not personal. It was
chiefly offered because David B. Hill
and what might be called the gold
wing of the Democratic party were
the chief promoters of Judge Parker’s
candidacy. Judge Parker was the
choice of the Democrats of his own
State. There was, however, a power-
ful section, Tammany, to wit, which
strenuously opposed his selection.
This will not do Judge Parker any
harm, for the Democrat who is
opposed by Tammany is apt to be all
the more highly thought of outside of
the bounds of that organisation, On
election day, Tammany will swing into
line as if nothing had happened. A
more biting appeal was that made by
Mr. Bryan to the Convention, namely,
for heaven’s sake to select a man who
had voted for the party candidate in
1900 and 1904. This was in to the

quick, for it is well known that Judge
Parker like many other Democrats did
not vote for Mr. Bryan in those two
years.

oEdD

It is said that those looking on are
often better judges of the game than
the players. For this reason the
opinion of a Canadian observer may
have some value. That opinion would
be then that Judge Parker's election
is a most unlikely event. President
Roosevelt interprets for the moment
the general mood and spirit of the
American people. - What this mood is
may be gathered to some extent from
the following fragment from Judge
Black’s nominating speech eulogising
the President :

““ A profound student of history, he
is to-day the greatest history-maker of
the world. His superb qualities fit
him for the great world-currents now
rushing past in larger volume and of
more portentous aspect than for many
years. The fate of nations is stiil
decided by their wars. Nations, to-
day basking in quiet, may to-morrow
be writhing in the toils of war. This
is the time when great figures must
be kept to the front. If the pressure
is great, the material to resist it must
be granite or iron. Whether she
wishes it or not America is abroad in
this world, and in the man whom you
will choose every nation beholds the
man who typifies, as no other can, the
American spirit and purposes of the
twentieth century. He stands for
progress, courage, and fair play.”

oD

This is not the utterance of a raw
graduate of a debating school but the
words of a man of mature years, form-
erly Governor of the greatest State in
the Union. They must be regarded
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AT THE ST.

as ominous. The White House has
had many occupants with a war repu-
tation. The great soldier who made
it a nation sheathed his sword in 1783
and, bequeathing it to his kindred,
commanded that it should never be
drawn again in a war of aggression.
That other great soldier who saved
the Union proclaimed that his mission
as a civil administrator was peace.
Now we have a gentleman who is in
reality acivilian presented to the elect-
ors of a great nation as the embodi-
ment of war—a person of ‘¢ granite
or iron.” Bismarck’s phrase, ‘‘blood
and iron,” was followed by one of the
bloodiest wars of modern times. It is
fair to say that the President cannot
morally be held responsible for such
words, but is he not responsible for
the spirit which prompts them and
elicits the answering cheers from a
great representative gathering of
Americans? The prophecy may be
ventured that the coming campaign
will inevitably turn in many forms
around this attitude of mind. Mr.
Bryan termed it the worship of the
God of War, and in this line, consci-

)
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—Atlanta Journal

ously or unconsciously, the election will
be fought. The issue gives the Presi-
dential struggle an interest that it form-
erly lacked, because previous to Mr.
Black’s speech it had not been so
definitely drawn. Judge Parker's
courageous refusal to accept the nom-
ination without making his views
known on the money question has
certainly created a very favourable
impression.
6D

King Edward’s visit to his Imperial
Majesty of Germany was regarded
with curiously mixed feelings by the
British people. They have not yet got
over the irritation caused by the hos-
tility of the German press during the
Boer war. The resentment has been
maintained by an uneasy conviction
that the Emperor ‘““worked” his royal
uncle when he procured British co-
operation in the debt-collecting expe-
dition against Venezuela. It was felt
that that incident endangered the good
relations between Great Britain and
the United States, and as it is part of

" European policy to destroy that alli-

ance of the heart, it was felt with

L
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CURRENT EVENTS ABROAD

chagrin that the Emperor had jockey-
ed us. When the King, therefore, set
out for Kiel to attend the yacht races
he was solemnly warned by a section
of the press to keep his weather eye
open. Whether the warning had any
effect will probably never be known,
but at all events it is not believed that
any entangling extra-diplomatic en-
gagements were entered into. Indeed,
many people believe that Edward the
Peacemaker may be trusted on such
delicate ground. After all there were
no evil consequences from the big bill-
collecting expedition and the British
and German investors had their claims
recognised and were put in a position
to be paid. But the King's greatest
achievement is represented by the un-
derstanding with France, in which we
people of British America are so closely
interested. This happy termination of
a decade of misunderstanding is one of
the best fruits of the diplomacy of
recent years, and must be laid to the
account of King Edward, the most con-
summate man-of-the-world of these
days of ours.
o6

Comic opera is being presented on a
large scale in Morocco. The
Sultan is a gentleman so
tremendously interested in
the civilisation which is rep-
resented by gramophones,
bioscopes and bicycles that
he has no time to pay atten-
tion to that phase of it which
demands the preservation of
law and order within civil-
ised or even semi-civilised
kingdoms. The borders of
his realm in the direction of
the desert is infested with
powerful chiefs whom he
has not energy enough to
keep in order. One of these,
Raisuli, desiring to increase
his power, adopted a bold,
if not novel, plan of doing
so. A well-known American
resident of Tangier, Mr. Per-
dicaris, was surprised in his
residence, along with his
secretary, Mr. Varley, an
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Englishman, by Raisuli's men, car-
ried off to the mountains and held
for ransom. The expectations of the
bandit chief were that the Sultan
would have to agree to what terms
his rebellious subject thought fit to
impose, or see his territory virtual-
ly occupied by the troops of one or
other of the great powers, in order to
teach the lesson that the citizens of
any of them will be protected by the
home country wherever a Government
shows itself too weak to enforce funda-
mental rights within its borders.

oGd

As a matter of fact the United States
Government gave notification that if
any harm befell Mr. Perdicaris they
would make it very interesting for Mr,
Raisuli. But that wily gentleman,
who, we presume, would be the deep
basso of the comic opera, was not
particularly alarmed about that, as he
knew the Sultan would have to consent
to almost any terms rather than see
the United States cavalrymen in their
slouch hats and laced khaki leggings,
traversing the holy soil of one of the
lands of the Prophet. His calcula-

MELTING
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is undoubtedlyanelement
of it, but is there not a
judgment awaiting any
people who prove them-
selves unfit to order their
affairs with propriety and
regularity ? The day of
the small anarchical State
is drawing to a close, and
even European countries
in which such an incident
as the capture of Miss
Stone was possible must
set their houses in order
or lay down the sceptre.
To bewail the fate of
such countries as an in-
terference with national
liberties is a perversion
of terms.
6D

Of the great struggle

ROOSEVELT'S PUZZLE

PROBLEM—To get at the Trust without disturbing the Tariff.
—Bengough in the Chicago Public.

tions were well founded, and much to
the relief of all concerned the Sultan
consented to pay £10,000, to dismiss
the Governor of Tangier, who is not
persona grata to the mountain chief-
tain, to disband the Sultan’s forces in
the neighbourhood, and to give Rais-
uli sovereign authority over four tribes
whose territory embraces 500 square
miles of country. The inevitable re-
sults have followed. Other chiefs have
begun to indulge in threats. The
Sultan will be unable to satisfy them,
and eventually a European power will
step in. That power will be France,
which, now that her interest in
Morocco has been recognised, is not
particularly anxious to assume the
costly work of regeneration. Here
we see a process which is going on in
various parts of the world. - In some
quarters it is severely commented on
and attributed to the insatiate land
greed of the European powers. That

in the East nothing more
need be said than that
before this meets the eye
of the reader one of the
world’s = ¢‘ decisive bat-
tles” will have been fought. The defeat
of Japan might not be decisive at all, for
with command of the sea and her base
so close at hand Japan could quickly
rally from anything short of the anni-
hilation of her forces now in the field.
A defeat for Russia, on the other hand,
can hardly fail to be a costly, if not a
paralysing one. When it is remem-
bered that every man brought from
Russia, every gun, every munition of
war, denotes a tremendous effort in
transportation, we can realise what
her every-day losses of men and arma-
ments means. She is bleeding to
death, and big and dour and courag-
eous as she is, a crushing defeat with-
in the next few days will virtually end
the war whether it will formally do so
or not. While Japan remains in com-
mand of the sea the holding of Port
Arthur by Russia, or, indeed, any real
predominance in Southern Manchuria,
is impossible.

John A. Ewan.

ey
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“Are deeds so great in the dreaming, so
small in the doing found ?

And all life's earnest endeavours only with
failure crowned?

You look to the sky at evening and out of the
depths of blue

A little star, as you call it, is glimmering
faintly through ;

Little? He sees, who looks from His throne
in the highest place,

A little world circling grandly the limitless
realms of space.

So with your life's deep purpose set in His
mighty plan,

Out of the dark you see it,
human scan ;

Little and weak you call it—He from His
throne may see

Issues that move on grandly into eternity.

Sow the good seed, and already the harvest
may be won ;

That deed is great in the doing that God calls
great when done ;

"Tis as great, perhaps, to be noble as noble
things to do,

And all the world is better when one heart
grows more true. :

Let us be strong in the doing, for that is ours
alone,

The meaning and end are His, and He will
care for his own;

And if it seems to us little, remember from
afar

He looks into a world where we but glance

at a star.”
—Credited to Siv Edwin Arnold.

looking with

HEN Oliver Wendell Holmes
was about to celebrate his
eightieth birthday he was asked his
recipe for maintaining perpetual
youth. He gave it readily, declaring
that it consisted simply in being con-
stantly cheerful. ‘¢ Happiness, which
has contentment for its invariable
cause, is within reach of practically

everyone,” he asserted; ‘it is restless-
ness, ambition, discontent and dis-
quietude that make us grow old by
prematurely carving wrinkles on our

faces. Smiling is the best possible
massage. Contentment is the fountain
of youth.”

Was he not right? Almost all of us
can number amongst our friends, at
least one dear old lady or gentleman,
old in years alone, whom, because of
her or his cheerful, happy disposition
and unfailing good spirits, age cannot
wither. The sad part of it is that in
thinking over the list of the people
whom we know, the number of these
upon whose cheery brightness we can
always rely is lamentably small. Wh;v
should this be? If there is pain and
sorrow and misfortune in the world, is
there not also joy in abundance, golden
sunshine, all the wonderful gifts with
which nature is so prodigal, and much
that is sweet and noble and lovely in
the lives of all the people around us?
In fact, in the words of the old coup-
let :

“The world is so full of such beautiful things,
I am sure we should all be as happy as kings !”

This is not the first time that the
subject of cheerfulness has been touch-
ed upon in these pages, but one was s0
impressed recently by hearing a wo-
man say to another: ‘‘Yes, it is a per-
fect delight to go to see Gertrude; she
is the only woman I know upon whose
brightness and gladness of heart one
can always count. It makes life worth
living just to look at her. If she ever
has ‘moods’ or ‘blues,’ no one, not
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even her husband, knows anything
about it”—that one felt that it is
indeed a gospel that cannot be preach-
ed too frequently or too widely.

If one studies the faces of men and
women in the street, in cars, railway
carriages, boats, yea, even at places of
entertainment one cannot fail to be
struck by the lamentable lack of joy-
ousness and cheeriness in the average
countenance. And yet there are few
people in the world who have not much
to make them happy, few who could,
if required, show just cause for the
worry, discontent and general unhap-
piness to which their faces beareloquent
testimony.

Someone, writing on the subject of
Happiness, aptly said: ‘“Most un-
happy people have become so by
gradually forming a habit of unhappi-
ness, complaining about the weather,
finding fault with their food, with
crowded cars, and with disagreeable
companions or work. A habit of com-
plaining, of criticising, of fault-finding,
or grumbling over trifles, a habit of
looking for shadows, is a most unfor-
tunate habit to contract, especially in
early life, for after a while the victim
becomes a slave. All of the impulses
become perverted, until the tendency
to pessimism, to cynicism, is chronic.”

Now that summer is once more with
us, the blessed season of sunshine
when ‘‘ the Heavenly Power clothes
all things new,” surely it would not be
amiss for us to put our thoughts and
feelings in harmony with gracious,
smiling Mother Nature, to saturate
ourselves with the gladness of the
world, until, like David, the spontan-
eous cry breaks from the very depths
of our soul:

“ How good is man’s life, the mere living!
How fit to employ
All the heart and the soul and the senses
forever in joy!”

It is not given to everyone to lay
aside with one’s winter wardrobe one’s
winter cares and responsibilities also,
and hie forth to fresh fields and pas-
tures new; but those who, while long-
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ing to travel, find they must bide
quietly at home this summer, need not
despair, for a party of bright girls
have discovered a way of bringing the
Mountain to Mahomet. In other words,
four girls, whose plans to make ‘* the
grand tour” this summer have gone
agley at the last moment, have decided
to make the countries which they had
meant to visit come to them instead.

When they planned their trip abroad
their itinerary was to include France
and Germany, with a visit to London
and its surrounding attractions, and a
peep into Italy—the regular summer
tourists’ gallop, in fact, along the regu-
lation globe-trotters’ route, visiting
many places and seeing very few.

They have decided now that they will
leave France and Germany until next
winter, and are going to devote July
to London and August to Italy. ‘‘Even
then,” said one of them, ‘‘ we find that
we shall not have half enough time to
even begin to know them, for with
London we shall take Oxford, War-
wick and Stratford-on-Avon.”

Friends who have been abroad have
gladly lent the girls their guide-books,
collections of foreign photographs, and
museum and art gallery catalogues,
and they have written to a well-known
man of learning for a list of the best
books to read in order to become thor-
oughly ‘“acquainted ” with the places
which they have chosen for their
“ travels.”

They have already secured ‘‘Shake-
speare’s England,” “Dickens’ London,”
Lee’s ‘‘ Life of Shakespeare,” and a
little book on Oxford, and for their
Italian ‘“tour” they intend to read
Howell’s ¢‘ Venetian Life,” Ruskin’s
¢ Stories of Venice,” Mrs. Turnbull’s
‘“ Golden Book of Venice,” Hutton’s
¢¢ Literary Landmarks of Venice,” Mrs,
Oliphant’s ¢ Makers of Venice,” Taine’s
‘‘Florence and Venice,” George El-
iot’s ‘‘Romola,” some of Crawford’s
Roman stories, and whatever books on
Italy and Italian art which their man
of learning may suggest.

They have supplied themselves with
a number of the excellent little pictures
of famous places, paintings and sculp-
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ture which several firms in
the United States sell at a
cent each, and will really
study not only these but the
catalogues and guide-books
which have been lent to
them.

““And do you know,” said
the girl who was telling me
all about it, ‘““we are actual-
ly glad now that our trip
has been postponed, for we
are beginning to realise how
shockingly unprepared we
were forit? Just think how
much more fully we shall ap-
preciate and understand it
all when at last we do go.
I venture to say, in all mod-
esty, that at the end of the
summer we shall have a
much more intelligent and
comprehensive knowledge
of the places we intend to
study and of the treasures of
history and art which they contain than
hundreds of the people who are going
abroad this year will have. At least,
it will be our own fault if we don’t.”

And I think she was right.

Apropos of reading, the last year or
two seem to have been productive of
some very unpleasant books, books
which harrow one’s soul in the reading
and haunt one with distressing mem-
ories and sensations for weeks after
they are laid aside.

I do not mean *‘ problem stories "—
which are unpleasant in another way—
but such a book forinstance as ‘‘ The
Woman Who Toils,” which has been
and is still being widelyread. I mention
this one particularly because it happens
to be the last of this kind which it has
been my misfortune to peruse, and be-
cause | am still feeling the uncomfort-
able effects of it. ““ The Woman Who
Toils” was written by two good wo-
men who endured much discomfort
and actual pain in order to be able to
give to the interested public a true pic-
ture of the real condition of the work-
ing women of the United States, the

6
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women who toil from early morn till
dewy eve, herded together in factories,
mills and sweat shops.

That they have succeeded in giving
a faithful account of what they saw
and experienced, [ bave no doubt; that
they have given a particularly vivid
and impressive one, I can bear ample
testimony. Not since I was made al-
most ill some years ago by ‘‘The
Story of an African Farm,” have I read
any book which made me so thorough-
ly miserable and wretched as did this
one. With the haunting spectacle ever
before one’s mental vision of an army
of pale-faced, half-starved, ill-clothe&,
toil-exhausted factory labourers—wo-
men, girls and little children—one’s
meals become apples of Sodom in one’s
mouth, and one feels a sense of wicked-
ness and unpardonable selfishness in
the enjoyment of the countless little
comforts which the majority of people
now look upon as ordinary necessities.

Of course, Hugo and Balzac have
given us vivid pictures of lives which
touched the lowest depths of misery
and hopelessness, and more than one
writer has told us stories of London
which were heart-breaking in the
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‘“WHAT 1S SAUCE FOR THE GOOSE IS SAUCE FOR THE GANDER"’;

OR, OUT IN THE FORTY-FIVE

MADAME —‘‘ What have you been doing, Frank, to make

yourself such a fright?”

FrANK—*‘ Well, my dear, you seem to have a fancy for
dressing up as your Grandmamma, so I've looked out some
of my Grandfather’s things, just to be in keeping.”

[““ Eighteen-forty-five is the mot d'ordre for this season's

fashions.”"—ZLady's Paper.]

human degradation and wretchedness
which they revealed (a very few chap-
ters of ¢ Oliver Twist,” or ‘‘ No. 5
John Street” are sufficient to quench
the gayest spirits in short order), but,
to me at least, the frank and detailed
account of people who even now, only
a few hundred miles from us, are
undergoing the hardships and discom-
forts which are so unsparingly de-
scribed by Mrs. and Miss Van Vorst,
is more distressing and upsetting than
any story of unhappiness in countries
over the sea could possibly be.
]

I have been giving, therefore, some

thought to the question of reading
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works which are tolerably
certain to destroy one'’s
cheerfulness and turn to
indigo one’s rosy outlook
upon life. And this is the
conclusion of the whole
matter, as it has revealed
itself to me.

It is, without doubt, a
splendid thing for men
and women like Richard
Whiteing and the Van
Vorsts, to voluntarily
step out of a state of com-
fort and ease to live fora
space the life of the less
fortunate ones of the
world, solely that by
learning to know Earth’s
Toilers as they really are,
some feasible and practi-
cal way may be found for
bettering their condition;
and it is well that the re-
sults of such investiga-
tions and experiences
should be placed on rec-
ord for the guidance of
those who not only want
to help the labour-worn,
but who are in a position
to do so.

But—and this is the
point worth considering
—is it wise for people
who are utterly unable
to ameliorate whatever
hard conditions exist in
the lives of the men and
women who live beyond
their ken, to spend in reading of mis-
ery they are powerless to lighten, time,
strength and sympathy which they
might more profitably use in helping to
brighten the lives of those who sit at
their fires and lie without their gates?

If one reads such books from a mere
idle curiosity as to how ‘‘the other
half” lives, surely one might be em-
ploying one’s time more pleasantly and
profitably; and if one who is strong is
really anxious to bear some of the
burdens of those who are weak, but is
prevented by uncontrollable circume-
stances from plunging into settlement
or factory work, one can still be g
‘‘lantern-bearer ” and a diffuser of

— Punch
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sunshine and helpfulness to all with
whom one comes in contact.

And so my meditations have re-
solved themselves into a strong pur-
pose—the intention to read, for this
summer at least, only such books as
present a happy, hopeful, cheery view
of life, the books that are sweet and
wholesome, and make the sun seem
brighter and the sky clearer for their
having been written—and read.

The editor of a well-known woman'’s
magazine has been endeavouring, for
the benefit of his many feminine read-
ers, to find out what manner of girl it
is that the average man thinks he
would like to have for his life com-
panion.

With this laudable object in view
the aforesaid editor sent out to one
hundred bachelors these two pertinent
questions: ‘‘ What kind of a girl
should you like to marry ?” and “What
qualities do you think best fit a young
woman for a wife?” The various an-
swers to these queries are full of in-
terest and illumination. 18, sof
course, impossible to transcribe them
all here, but a statistical summary of
the answers reveals the significant fact
that the eight qualities most often
mentioned and desired may be classi-
fied as follows:

First. A domestic tendency— 74
times.

Second. Love—j435 times.

Third. A gooddisposition—36times.

Fourth. Sympathy—27 times.

Fifth. Christianity—27 times.

Sixth. Common sense—24 times.

Seventh. Intelligence—24 times.

Eighth. Taste in dress—23 times.

Please notice that less than 507/ of
these worthy bachelors look upon love
as being essential to their marital hap-
piness, nor do they yearn for that un-
derstanding, affectionate sympathy in
their wives which most young unwed-
ded women confidently expect to be the
keystone of their married happiness.
Common-sense, intelligence and taste
in dress (mark this last, ye maidens!)
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are also at a discount. It is indeed
well that our girls are just now having
unusual opportunities of perfecting
themselves in household arts and sci-
ences, since ‘‘domestic tendencies ”
appear to be at a premium. Love,
sympathy, common sense, intelligence,
taste in dress, even Christianity, avail
nothing, it seems, if the mutton is
underdone or an important button
missing., Verily, a most wise answer
was that given by the lady who, when
asked how she managed to keep in
such excellent condition her husband’s
love and admiration for her, replied
tersely: ‘‘I feed the brute!”

An exchange announces that *“Ellen
Terry, the greatest of living English
actresses, has become an actress-man-
ageress. The Imperial Theatre, West-
minster, is well chosen for the new
venture. It was rebuilt by an actress,
Mrs. Langtry; it was the scene of
Rejane’s latest triumphs in London,
and Sarah Bernhardt considers it the
best equipped playhouse we have; so
that Miss Terry starts her venture at
least with the smiles of her sisters.
Truth to tell, it is in a perfect atmos-
phere of smiles that she lives, moves
and has herbeing. A sunnier, kinder,
stouter-hearted lady never walked.
Filled with artistic appreciation and
understanding, devoted to her work,
happy in success, sympathetic with the
struggles and failures of others, and
without a thought of jealousy of their
triumphs, eager to help the young,
gifted with an extraordinary capacity
for work after a long career triumph-
antly youthful—such is Ellen Terry.”

L J
LIFE

Forenoon and afternoon and night—Forenoon
And afternoon and night—Forenoon, and—

What!
The empty song repeats itself. No more ?
Yea, that is Life: Make this forenoon
sublime,

This afternoon a psalm, this night a prayer,
And Time is conquered, and the crown is won.

—Edward Sill,



PROGRESS BY THE ATLANTIC
T"HE Maritime Provinces are mak-

ing headway. They are pro-
gressing in population, in the variety of
their industries, in the character of
their agriculture and in national spirit.
Unfortunately the rate of progress is
slow. Ontario and the West realised
some years ago that the building up of
Canada was not any easy task; and
the people of those districts threw
themselves into the work with feverish
energy and with good results. Even
now it can hardly be said that the
Maritime Provinces have come to a
like realisation, a like redoubling of
effort. They hated Confederation for
many years after 1867, when it was
practically forced upon them; and this
feeling froze the national pride which
had previously stimulated them to en-
deavour. They were a people with a
grievance. The result was turpitude,
inactivity, dissatisfaction.

One of the present difficulties lies in
the lack of young men. There are,
comparatively speaking, few men in the
Maritime Provinces whose ages lie
between twenty and fifty. The lack
of enthusiasm already referred to,
drove the young men to the United

States. The fathers and mothers
grumbled at fate and the young
men and the young women flew

to a country where grumbling was
discouraged. The New England
States have been revitalised with the
fresh blood of the Maritime Provinces.
The United States gained what Canada
lost. I met a young woman a few

days ago, a native Nova Scotian, who °

has five brothers in the United States.
There is scarcely a family that has not
sent its most enterprising son to help
along the great Republic. Because of
the lack of young men, one may see

~

J

some abandoned farms and many half-
cultivated farms. The society of the
village lacks spontaneity and gaiety;
the life in the towns is dull and de-
pressing. @

Yet there are signs of a change.
The address by President Forrest, of
Dalhousie University, at the Annapolis
celebration was an impassioned patri-
otic appeal on behalf of a stronger
national spirit. The pessimistic,
grumbling attitude did not appear.
He said he was proud of Canada and
the Empire, and the applause of the
audience showed that he was express-
ing what was in their hearts. The
people of the provinces are coming to
realise that Canada is theirs as much
as it is Ontario’s or Manitoba’s. Once
a man from Ontario was said to be
“from Canada,” now he is described
as being ‘““‘from Western Canada.”
The additional word means a great
change in sentiment. It means also
that the Maritime Provinces are an-
xious to emulate the progress of On-
tario and Manitoba, to assert them-
selves as virile and progressive parts
of this young nation. This is most
evident in Sydney and St. John—
especially the latter. In these and
in several other towns the busi-
ness men are aggressive and broad-
minded. They are reaching out for a
share of the nation’s trade and intend
to get it. Another ‘“sign” is the im-
provement in the newspapers. Those
of Halifax and St. John are exhibiting
energy, enterprise and leadership of
an unusual quality.

D

True the Governments of each of the
provinces are still in the hands of the
old men and the politicians, and are
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doing little to second the efforts of
enterprising citizens. The Hon. J. W,
Longley is progressive, but his pro-
gressiveness lacks the breadth of one
occupying similar leadership in the
West, though equal to that of most
of his colleagues and opponents. The
Hon. Mr. Pugsley is said to be the
brightest of the New Brunswick con-
stellation, Premier Tweedie being much
like Premier Murray, a mere office-
holder and patronage-distributer. Both
premiers are brainy and capable but
apparently afraid to take much initi-
ative. Both Governments are undoubt-
edly lethargic; while that of Prince
Edward Island is little better than an
Ontario County Council.

The men in each Government are
not wholly to blame. They are the
creatures of conditions. The whole
life of the provinces has been tinged
with pettiness and narrowness. There
is no well-informed, virile public opin-
ion, because there are no large ques-
tions which can arouse a discussion
involving principles of an important
character. The provinces are too
small. If the three were united, the
duties, responsibilities and possibilities
of the Government of the day would
be trebled, the people would have a
broader outlook.

For example, the Maritime Provinces
need an agricultural college. To have
one as good as that in Ontario, they
would require to build a union college
at some central point. Any man with
the courage to propose such a thing
would be promptly sent to Boston, as
being too smart. The consequence is
that agricultural progress lags behind,
and oxen are still seen in the Anna-
polis valley. Three cars of fresh beef
arrive in Nova Scotia from Ontario
every day, because the people of Nova
Scotia do not know how to fatten
cattle. The provinces can get along
without maritime union, but their
progress will be much slower. The
growth of patriotism, the broadening
of industry, the improvements in agri-
culture will undoubtedly point the way
to government co-operation in the
near future, and will perhaps lead ulti-

(9%

3T
mately to union. At present there is
no manifest desire for it.

g

To have three legislatures to look
after a total revenue of less than two
and a half million dollars is absurd.
Even British Columbia has a revenue
which is nearly equal to that of the
three Maritime Provinces combined.
Ontario has more than double what
flows into the three treasuries. *

As regards population, there is a
similar disparity. The combined pop-
ulation of the three provinces is about
nine hundred thousand, not much
more than half of that of Quebec, and
not much more than a third of that
of Ontario.t If considered from the
standpoint of growth in population, it
may be pointed out that the popula-
tion of these three provinces increased
two and a half per cent. between 1891
and 1g9or, while Ontario increased
3.25, Quebec 10.77, and Manitoba
67.16 per cent.

These figures would be discouraging
if one was not aware of the circum-
stances, if one was not familiar with
the country. That part of Canada is
capable of enormous development, of
an almost unlimited expansion of pop-
ulation. Its ports are the finest in
Canada; its forests and mines are
among the most valuable; its fisheries
are almost inexhaustible ; its people
come of excellent stock and for mental

*The exact figures as given in the latest
statistical year-book are as follows:
Revenue 1902-3:

Nova Scotia...... cere1,243,581
New Brunswick .... ... 801,410
Prince Edward Island... 318,766
ROEMLAR05 s s .2,363,757
British Columbia.......... 2,044,630
guech ............... .4,600,773
e Te L RN e S e S 5,466,653

tThe census of 1go1 gives the following
figures:
Nova Scotia. . ... ... 459,574 persons
New Brunswick....... 33t,1800% ¢
Prince Edward Island .103,259

Ontacio: -l ‘ .
Quebec:: s Gitat .1,648,808
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HON. A. G. JONES

Lieutenant-Governor of Nova Scotia

vigour are unsurpassed by any other
district in the world.

The real trouble, now that the dis-
content has passed, lies in the fact that
the leading men of these provinces
seem content to draw comfortable sal-
aries and to be large toads in small
puddles. The cabinet ministers, the
members of the legislature, the judi-
ciary, the educationists, are stifling the
efforts of the business men and the
common people by a lack of energy
and initiative. They are not leaders;
they are merely occupiers of leaders’
shoes. The official class in each prov-
ince'is as burdensome a family compact
as ever existed before Confederation.
Only a few families in each province
share in the blessings of office. The
smaller' a country the greater is the
tenacity of the office-holder.

The present ruling families shudder

when maritime union is
mentioned. Who would be
the union Government, who
would find a seat in the
union legislature, who
would distribute the patron-
age under the new régime ?
—these are uncertainties
which they do not care to
consider. They judiciously
fan the local jealousies
which are rampant. The
people of Halifax hate the
people of St. John with a
delightful fervour, and the
compliment is returned,
though perhaps less fierce-
ly. I asked a St. John man
what harm would come to
St. John if the capital of
New Brunswick were re.
moved from Fredericton to
Halifax; he grew dark in
the face, but had no argu-
ments to offer.

N

I am not desirous of
seeming to find fault with
a happy and prosperous
people. There are certain
opinions which have been
formed in my mind by ob-
servation and conversation, and [
give them for what they are worth.
Personally, I should like to see the
Maritime Provinces again become the
home of young men, again become
more than a brain-growing district for
Ontario and New England. If any
word of mine can assist in that re-
juvenation, I am prepared to give it,
even though I may, at first glance
of many, seem to be unkind or dis-
courteous.

If Canada is to be great, each part
must be great. The West may soon
overshadow the East, but the West
cannot do its best if the East be a drag
upon it. To succeed in building ub
this new nation, all the provinces must
work together, each helping the other
by word and thought and deed and
example.

John A. Cooper.

»



THE RUSH FOR FICTION

HE historical novel is still with us.
Weyman and Anthony Hope have
a host of companions, some of them
good, some poor, some base deceivers.
Bloody tales of bloody times are still
popular. The gentle maiden who
lolls the summer hours in a cushioned
hammock, who even shudders when
she kills a troublesome mosquito,
revels in the fancied scenes of four
centuries ago, when a man’s life was
guarded mainly by his strong arm.
She loves the hero who goes into the
castle by night, rashly rescues the fair
lady after killing a number of attend-
ants, and escapes to repent his rash-
ness.

There is no doubt that such books
are eagerly read. The book stores
throughout Canada are always well
supplied with the latest of them—or,
even worse, with cheap reprints of the
simpering dialogue written by Bertha
M. Clay and her dead and living con-
federates. What is there in these
aimless volumes which attracts men
and women of all classes, even univer-
sity graduates? Is it that our lives
are devoid of those proper interests
which should enter into our minds and
occupy our spare moments? Or is it
that we require stimulant and excite-
ment, and that these are most cheaply
obtained through the current low-
priced novels ?

So far as Canada is concerned, there
are few novels published except those
written in other countries. Our pub-
lishers do little publishing; they are
really the agents for foreign publish-
ers. They exercise no editorial discre-
tion in connection with the authors
selected by the real publishers who
live in New York and London. They
simply take 500, 1,000 or 1,500 copies

of each new book produced by the
publisher whom they represent or with
whom they work. Insome cases they
buy in open market, bidding against
each other for the Canadian edition
of a particular work. Therefore the
blame for the poor books cannot be
laid upon the Canadian publisher.

Is the British and foreign publisher
to blame? Last year, exclusive of
reprints and English editions of
foreign novels, eighteen hundred and
fifty-nine works of fiction were issued
in Great Britain, an average of a little
over five a day. Thisis a real ‘‘plague
of novels,” as Mr. J. Cuthbert Haddon
describes it in the June ZFortnightly
Review. He suggests three causes.
These are: (1) the growing custom
among publishers of bringing out
books at the author’s expense; (2) the
prevailing idea that the public will not
look at a book unless it is cast in fic-
tion form; and (3) the delusion that
the art of fiction can be taught.

Of the first cause he says ‘‘there
are a dozen or more publishing firms
whose existence is practically depend-
ent on the author’s cheques. They
never decline anything unless it is out-
rageously bad. They will not risk
their own money, but they will risk
the author’s.” This system, he inti-
mates, is spreading to the reputable
firms.

Of the second cause, he says ‘“‘a
good third of the novels published
every year ought really to have been
issued as tracts. Not long ago a
well-known critic wrote that whoso-
ever picks up the most popular roman-
ces of the day and opens them at haz-
ard will light at every dip on such
phrases as ‘The Church,’ ‘The Method
of Christianity,” ‘Heaven, Earth and
the Soul,” ‘The True Modernity in
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THE LATE CANNIFF HAIGHT
Author of ‘“A United Empire Loyalist in Great Britain.” -

Woman,” ‘Occidental Religion,” and
so forth. Speculations on ether and
atoms abound, the romancers being
evidently persuaded that you can see
an atom under a microscope.”

Mr. Haddon offers no remedy except
increased interest in the more serious
forms of literature on the part of the
public. The people must learn to read
books of travel, of science, of art, of
history, and to find in them a pleasure
which they at present imagine can be
found only in the cheap novels of the

day. .

All the good young men and women
of the day are riding ‘‘In the Bishop’s
Carriage” to learn what happened to
a female thief. These people might

as reasonably frequent
the saloons and the
police court to con-
tinue their delightful
experiences. If they
live in large cities
there are other insti-
tutions in which they
can have theirfling and
make their lives one
short round of sensu-
ous pleasure.

3

‘“‘Love Among the
Ruins,”* by Warwick
Deeping, bears on its
cover the picture of a
beautiful young wo-
man with sword and
shield, riding on a
muscly war-steed — a
token that all through
the book is blood and
carnage and unwom-
anliness. Yet it is a
delightful story — for
the class of people for
whom it is intended.
That Warwick Deep-
ing, the author, is an
unknown, will not, of
course, militate
against the work!!

‘“The Bright Face of Danger,”} by
Robert Neilson Stephens, is a story of
France in the time of Henri IV. A
young man of twenty-two leaves his
home for Paris, to see life and learn of
the world. Before he reaches there he
has killed half a dozen expert swords-
men, been sentenced to death, has a
dozen narrow escapes from capture
and punishment, and finally succeeds
in rescuing the abused but beautiful
countess, whose wicked husband is
killed just at the right moment. It is
a splendid story, well told, and the
writer acknowledges renewing his
youth in reading this new version of
the story that has been told a thousand

* Toronto: The Morang Co.
+ Toronto: The Copp, Clark Co.

Sl
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times and often with much more
and literary skill.

-

ANIMAL STORIES

““The Watchers of the Trails,” by
Charles G. D. Roberts, is certainly the
book of the month. It is a collection
of animal stories written in the author’s
best style, illustrated profusely and
well by Charles Livingston Bull, and
handsomely bound by the publishers.*
To a lover of the artistic there is little
to choose between the art of the author
and that of the illustrator. Mr. Bull's
work is certainly improving, and so
excellent are the reproductions that
Mr. Roberts will find it necessary to
share the popularity of the volume with
his picture-interpreter.

Mr. Roberts claims to have written
animal stories before Mr. Thompson
Seton, and there is sufficient evidence
to give the contention the appearance
of truth. Both write well and both
are a credit to Canadian letters and
Canadian culture. Were it not that
Mr. Roberts has marred his life by
some features which prevent his be-
coming a popular hero, he would un-
doubtedly stand among the first two or
three writers whom this country has
produced. His art as evidenced in his
poetry and his prose is undoubtedly of
a high order. Perhaps when the final
verdict is given his work will be placed
above that of Sir Gilbert Parker, Mr.
Seton, Mr. Fraser or the other prom-
inent Canadian writers. It may be
that his limpid style and mastery of
poetical phrase are greater than his
story-telling ability, but the latter is
good enough to round out his other
qualities in producmg work which will
some day be classics in Canadian litera-
ture. The day will come, no doubt,
when his prose will be used as models
by high schools and universities. It
might be even now, were our profes-
sors of English disposed to give the
credit which is due him. This provin-
cialism will be overcome in time.

These stories ‘‘are avowedly fiction”

grace

VIRNA SHEARD

Whose third novel will be published in the
Fall in New York and Toronto.

as the author says in his prefatory
note, yet they consist of facts gather-
ed and grouped in such a way as to
give life to the story of each animal.
Mr. Roberts spent most of his boyhood
on the fringes of the forest and claims
to have had those ‘‘intimacies of the
wilderness” which enable him to trans-
late into words the simple psychological
processes of the animals without as-
cribing to them human motives and
the mental processes of man. He says
himself, ‘I have studied to keep well
within the limits of safe inference.”

b

AN HISTORICAL VOLUME

Major William Wood, of Quebec,
has written a new account of the cap-
ture of Quebec under the title ““The
Fight for Canada.”* He explains that
all the prevmusI) written accounts of

* Toronto: The Copp, Clark Co. Cloth, 361
pﬂges, 32.00.

London. Ardnhald C unsl.«hk ‘\ Co.
Cloth, 363 pages, folding map, one guinea.
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this great struggle are inaccurate and
incomplete because the authors had
not access to all the documents, It
was not until recently that Mr. A. G.
Doughty, the new Dominion archivist,
set about collecting and translating all
these documents. Some have been
printed in Mr. Doughty’s extensive
work; some others will be printed
shortly. Major Wood has examined
all these under Mr. Doughty’s guid-
ance. These having been brought to-
gether for the first time, Major Wood
felt justified in giving a new popular
account of the struggle. Moreover,
he felt that the military and naval
views had never been properly combin-
ed together, most writers emphasising
the military and neglecting the naval.
He lays stress on the co-operation of
the two forces and endeavours to dis-
tribute the praise fairly. His local
knowledge and his advantage of hav-
ing access to all these documents have
combined with his skill in writing, for
this he certainly possesses, to make his
work a notable one and to provide us
with a volume which will be highly
valued. No reader can now say that
he has a thorough knowledge of this,
the greatest of dramatic events in our
history, unless he has mastered this
volume.

The story as told by Major Wood
is interesting, and yet the details are
sufficiently complete to make it possi-
ble for military and naval men to study
the event from a tactical point of view.
The Fall of Quebec was one of the
great events in the struggle between
Britain and France for Imperial
supremacy, and as such it must al-
ways remain a beacon-light in the
history of our race.

Without minimising the qualities of
Wolfe, Major Wood gives greater
praise than has hitherto been accorded
to his senior officers. Admiral Saun-
ders is rescued from oblivion, and given
credit for his amazing navigation of
the fleet up the dangerous waters of
the St. Lawrence. At that time Great
Britain had a comparatively strong
navy, and Wolfe could not have landed
at Quebec, and could not have taken
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the French at such a disadvantage
had he not been supported by fully a
quarter of - Britain’s naval strength.,
This point is new, and if the book did
nothing more than insist upon and
marshal the evidence in support of it,
it would have been worth while. Yet "
this is not the only feature which
makes the volume noteworthy.

3
NOTES

VIRNA SHEARD, whose stories

have appeared from time to
time in current publications, and who
is one of the most charming of the
Canadian women story-writers, will
have a new volume on the market in
the fall. It will be entitled ‘* By The
Queen’s Grace,” and is an enlargement
of a story first published in Tug
CANADIAN MAGAZINE. It will show
that since the publication of her two
previous books Mrs. Sheard has made
considerable progress in developing
her undoubted talent. The scenes are
laid in London in the times of Good
Queen Bess.

Isabelle E. Mackay will issue her
first volume of poems in the fall. Mrs.
Mackay has contributed some excel-
lent verse to THE CANADIAN MAGAZINE
and other publications, and her vol-
ume will undoubtedly meet with a
kindly reception. The author's home
is in Woodstock, Ont.

Among the books promised by Wil-
liam Briggs for the fall are ““ Old Gor-
gon Graham,” by George C. Lorimer,
author of ‘‘ Letters of a Self-Made Mer-
chant to His Son”; a new story by
Marie Corelli; ‘“Deacon Lysander,”’ by
Sarah P. McLean Green, and ‘¢ Path-
finders of the West,” by Agnes C. Laut.
The latter will cover the explorations
of Radisson, the Verendreyes, Hearne,
Mackenzie, Lewes and Clark, and will
be handsomely illustrated.

The Champlain number of Acadien-
szs, of St. John, N.B., is a credit to
Mr. D. R. Jack, its editor and publish-
er. It is one of the best issues of a
periodical ever given to the Canadian
public, being full of text and illustra-
tions of supreme value.
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THE RUSE OF

McTAGGART

A HOT election campaign was on

in a certain county in New Bruns-
wick. A somewhat eccentric lawyer,
McTaggart by name, who was stump-
ing for the Government candidate, set
out for a village on a certain evening
on the supposition that a meeting had
been definitely arranged for him in the
Orange Hall. When he arrived at the
village after some considerable incon-
venience what was his chagrin to find
that the Opposition candidate was
there and had really secured the Hall
for the same hour, having paid the
rent in advance.

There was nothing to do but make
the best of it. McTaggart found the
Opposition candidate at the hotel, and
tried to come to some arrangement
with him. ‘“No,” was his reply,
“I've got you this time, Mac. I
want the whole evening, and I won’t
give you an inch of it, but I'll be
pleased to have you come round and
be convmced of the error of your
ways.’

““ All right, Jones,” said McTaggart,
‘ It’s your deal this time. But maybe
I’ll getit back on you before the fight’s
over. You bet I'll do it if I can.”

““ All right, Mac, do it if you can.
But I guess you're out of it this
time.”

When the hour for the meeting

PHEPHERIFS

arrived the Hall was packed to the
doors. The Orange Order, which was
very strong in the community, had
turned out in force to hear Jones, who
held an important office in the Grand
Lodge, and who had done a great deal
for the Order. Jones made a rousing
speech, in which he made a direct
appeal for the support of his brethren,
eliciting repeated and continuous ap-
plause.

McTaggart, who sat in a rear seat,
said nothing, but came in for frequent
jests from the speaker, which he
took in good part. He had made up
his mind to try an expedient that had
come to him like an inspiration when
Jones was making some of his best
hits. He knew from the sentiment of
the community it was no use to appeal
either to Jones or the audience for a
hearing.

So, just as Jones was about to take
his seat, the attention of the audience
was suddenly attracted by McTaggart
making his way in considerable haste
to the platform. He put his hand in
his breast pocket and drew out his
wallet. Taking out all the bills he had
he spread them on the table in full
view of the audience, who were en-
tirely mystified by his procedure.
Then taking out his coin purse he
opened it and emptied it on the table.
The curiosity of the audience was still
further increased by his evident haste
and earnestness as he counted the
money.

““There, Mr. Chairman,” said he,
‘“ there’s all the money I have on me.
You can count it. It is forty-seven
dollars and thirty-two cents. Now,
Mr. Chairman, ladies and gentlemen,
I'll bet that entire amount that my
friend Jones, good Orangeman and all
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THE RETORT COURTEOUS

HENPEX —‘“Calm yourself, Maria.
should lose her self-control.

I'm surprised that a woman of your temperament
Did you ever know me to lose control of myself ?"

MRs. HeNPEX—* You lost control of yourself, John, the day I married you.

Now finish

darning those socks and don't talk so much.”'—LZLife.

as he is, can’t recite King William
Crossing the Boyne.

Jones, completely taken by surprise,
tried to say something about having
forgotten ** that splendid poem of his
boyhood days.”

‘““No,” said McTaggart, ** Mr.
Jones cannot recite the piece, but I'm
willing to donate to this Hall every
cent on the table if I can’t recite it to
you without a single mistake.”

Here Jones and the chairman tried
to call McTaggart down, but the audi-
ence took charge; ‘‘ McTaggart, Mc-
Taggart, go on, go on,” they shouted.

McTaggart struck his best attitude,
and being a very competent reciter,
gave the piece in fine style. At the
close he was greeted with shouts of
applause by the audience.

‘“ Friends,” said he, ‘“I'm an Or-

angeman, too. I should like to talk
to you a few minutes if you would let
me.”

Here Jones intervened. “‘ But this
is my meeting, Mr. Chairman, I pro-
test.”

The chairman hastily arose and tried
to secure order. But McTaggart had
the floor, and the audience were bound
he should keepit. ‘* McTaggart, Me-
Taggart,” they shouted, ‘‘go on, go
on.”

McTaggart threw himself with every
nerve into a splendid speech an hour
long, and at the close was greeted
with cheer upon cheer. And it is safe
to say that not a few votes were made
for the Government majority given at
this polling place by the clever ruse of
McTaggart.

F. W. Murray.
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A FAMOUS BAND

T"HE band of the famous Black
Watch regiment or, as it is of-
ficially known, the 42nd Royal High-
landers, will visit Canada this month
and play at the National Exhibition in
Toronto. The band consists of two
parts, the band proper, and the pipers.
The latter, thirteen in number, are
seen in the accompanying photograph.
It is not often that Canada is
favoured with a visit from a British
regimental band, and this one will no
doubt be fully appreciated. The per-
mission of His Majesty and of the
officers of the Regiment had to be
obtained, and only the present high
standing of Canada among the colo-
nies induced them to grant the request
of the Exhibition authorities.
Moreover, the Black Watch played

——
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a most important part in the capture
of Canada in 1756-1763, and later
served in the War of Independence, as
our friends label their fight for free-
dom which ended in 1783. They
served in the famous engagement at
Ticonderoga, 1758, a full description
of which is given by Mr. Bradley else-
where in this issue. At this battle
they had 8 officers, 9 sergeants and
297 men killed; 17 officers, 10 ser-
geants and 306 men wounded; total
casualties 647.

It was after the fruitless attempt of
the Jacobites to involve Scotland in civil
war, that a number of Highland gen-
tlemen volunteered for the service of
the Crown; and in 1729 the Govern-
ment resolved that these loyal High-
landers should be embodied and con-
stituted part of the regular domestic

THE PIPERS OF THE BLACK WATCH BAND TO VISIT TORONTO AUGUST 29TH
; TO SEPTEMBER 10TH

Photograph taken on the Ramparts of the Castle, Edinburgh
385



PIPE-MAJOR ]J. CLARK OF THE BLACK WATCH BAND

Photograph taken at the entrance of the
Officers’ Quarters, the Castle,
Edinburgh

military force of Scotland. At that
time six independent companies were
formed, three of one hundred men
each, and three of seventy-five, all the
officers, from the colonel down, being
leading Highland chieftains.

These independent companies wore
the clan tartan, consisting mostly of
the black, blue and green of their
respective commanders, and from their
sombre appearance they were desig-
nated ‘“ Am Freiceadan Dubh,” or
¢ Black Watch,” to distinguish them
from the regular troops, who were
called ¢‘Saighdearan Dearg,” or ‘‘ Red
soldiers,” on account of the prevailing
colour of their uniform. The private
men of the *“ Black Watch” were pro-
vided with muskets and bayonets, and
besides these weapons each High-
lander had his broadsword, target,
pistols and dirk. The sergeants carried
the Tuagh, or Lochaber axe.  As the
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operations of these companies were
confined to their own territories, they
enlisted the services of the members
of many distinguished families.

In its early history the duties of
the ‘‘Black Watch” were to enforce
the obnoxious Disarming Act, to
watch the movements of the disaf-
fected clans, and to check the depre-
dations of the Caterans or Highland
robbers. So well did they perform
these duties thatin 1739 His Majesty
George II decided to raise four addi-
tional companies, and to incorporate
them as a regiment of the line. The
Earl of Crawford and Lindsay was
appointed colonel.

Their uniforms originally consisted
of scarlet jacket and waistcoat, with
buff facings and white lace; a tar-
tan plaid twelve yards long, plaited
around the middle of the body, the
upper part being fixed on the left
shoulder, ready to be thrown loose
and wrapped over both shoulders
and musket in wet weather. This
was called the belted plaid, and was
worn on full dress parades and
duties, but in barracks, and when
not on duty, the philibeg, or little
kilt was worn. The head-dress
was a blue bonnet, bordered with
white, red and green, arranged in small
squares to resemble, it is said, the
Fess Chequey in the arms of the
Stewart family. Tartan hose with
buckled shoes were worn; and purses
made of badger skins. The officers’
dress coats were embroidered with
gold, while the sergeants’ jackets were
trimmed with silver lace.

In 1743 the ‘‘Black Watch” were
first sent on foreign service, and from
that time on, the employment of this
magnificent regiment in defence of
the Empire has been almost continu-
ous.

Wherever they have been they have
played their part in a manner that has
earned them special mention in de-
spatches. Their renown extends to
all quarters of the globe, while in
Canada their name and fame are
almost as familiar as in historic Scot-
land itself.



THE MILLING INDUSTRY.

HE United States millers are
alarmed over the continued
growth of our exports of wheat and
flour. At a recent meeting of the
Millers’ National Federation at Buffalo,
they referred to ‘‘the ruinous competi-
tion of Canadian wheat in European
markets.”’

They cannot see any way of stopping
Canada’s production of wheat. Canada
is destined to be one of the world-
factors in wheat production. They
admit that, but are anxious to preserve
their milling industry. To do so,
they must have a law which will allow
them to import Canadian wheat, grind
it and export it without having to pay
any customs duties. This is the prob-
lem which they are endeavouring to
meet. At present the Canadian wheat
is being ground either in Canada or in
England, and flour from Canadian
wheat is superior to and is displacing
United States flour in the British
market.

At present the United States has a
drawback law which was intended to
allow a refund of the duties paid on
imported materials used in the manu-
facture of exported articles. It does
not, however, provide for such cases
as the grinding of Canadian wheat
and the mixing of the resulting flour
with flour from United States wheat.

The millers are anxious for a special

law to enable them to secure a refund
of duty paid on Canadian wheat with-
out the necessary ‘‘identification” of
the present law.

Canada must preserve its own mill-
ing industry and the Government
should see that the conditions are kept
favourable for the grinding of Canadian
wheat in Canadian mills. If the

s " Beymey /Yen.
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United States millers wish to share
in this trade, let them build branch
mills in Canada as the manufacturers
of agricultural implements and loco-
motives have done.

-
A MILITARY COUNCIL.
O end the long and unseemly

series of struggles between the
British officers sent to Canada as
General Officers Commanding, the
Government has introduced a Bill to
provide for a Military Council. This
will consist of the Minister of Militia,
who will be chairman of the Council,
the chief of the general staff who will
probably be a British army officer, the
adjutant-general, the quartermaster-
general, the master-general of ord-
nance, and two additional civilians.
These two will probably be the deputy
Minister of Militia and the chief
accountant of the department. In
this way, the supremacy of the Minister
of Militia will be maintained, and the
influence of the British general who
comes to Canada will be limited to
that of one member in a Council of
six. This plan follows that adopted
recently by Great Britain in the re-
organisation of her military control.
The power of the General Officer
Commanding, or Chief of Staff as he will
probably be called, is to be still further
limited by a regulation providing that
the general orders shall be issued by
or through the Adjutant-General. This
will prevent any order being issued by
a general officer which might be dis-
tasteful to the Canadians on the
Council.
The new peace establishment pro-
vided for is 46,000 men and the war
establishment is 104,618. Parliament
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voted down an amendment limiting
the peace establishment to 50,000 men.
In addition to this 46,000 men, there
will be a naval militia, but the details
concerning this part of the Govern-
ment’s plans have not yet been given

to Parliament.
wJ

CANADIAN CONFLAGRATIONS.

’I‘HE following is a list of large con-
flagrations which have occurred
in Canada from the year 1852 up to
the present time, giving the dates, the
total property loss, and, where obtain-
able, the total insurance involved :

1852—July 28th, Montreal, property loss,
$5,000,000 ; 1,100 buildings destroyed.

1866—Oct. 16th, Quebec, $3,000,000; 2,500
buildings destroyed.

1876—June 18th, St. John's, Que., $3,000-
000 ; insurance (estimated), $1,500,000.

1876—September 3rd, St. Hyacinthe, Que.,
$1,250,000 ; insurance (estimated), $600,000.

1877—June 2oth, St. John, N.B., $13,500,-
000; insurance, $6,600,000.

1897—Oct. 17th. Windsor, N.S., $1,500,-
000 ; insurance, $700,000.

1898 —Sept. 1oth, New Westminster, B.C.,
$2,000,000 ; insurance, $1,000,000.

19oo—April 26th, Hull and Ottawa, $7,500,-
000 ; insurance, $3,662,098.

19o1—January 23rd, Montreal, $2,500,000 ;
insurance, $2,000,000.

1904—April 1gth,
insurance, $8,3735,000.

Toronto, $10,350,000;

By comparison with some of the
large conflagrations of the continent,
it is found that the recent Toronto fire
stands sixth in order of amount of
property destroyed, as the following
will indicate :

Date and Place.
1871—Chicago ..........

Property Loss.
....$250,000,000

187a-Bostonif v vidd seliy 70,000,000
19o4—-Baltimore.......... ..... 45,000,000
1892—St. John's, Nfid.... ..... 15,000,000
1877—St. John, N.B. ..... .... 13,500,000
1004=—~TofORtO S5 . A S ol 3054 10, 350,000

STREET-CAR PROFITS.

HAT Toronto owes to the men
who made the agreement with

the Street Railway Company is strik-
ingly shown by a comparison with
Buffalo. The American city, which
has 201 miles of street railway track,
received only $85,850 from the franchise
last year, being 3 per ceut. of the gross

" been even better.
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receipts. Toronto with go miles of
track, will get $255,000 from the com-
pany this year, three times as much as
Buffalo. The citizens are pretty well
agreed that civic operation would have
But a revenue of a
quarter of a mill in a year is not bad,
and the increase over that will be at
the rate of 12 per cent. on the gross
receipts.—Toronto News.

.” .
SHORTAGE OF LABOR

IN spite of all the fantastic denials of

the trades unions, there is still a
scarcity of labour in Canada. The trade
depression in the United States has not
extended to this country and business
is flourishing in almost all lines. The
tide of immigration continues in in-
creasing volume, yet the Toronto Glede
of July 14th has this to say concerning
the situation among the farmers of
Southwestern Ontario:

‘“Owing to the unprecedented scarcity of
farm labour a large proportion of farmers are
seeding their land this year for fodder and
pasturage, the reservation being a limited
area for root crops next season, By adopting
this policy the farmers largely escape the toil
of ploughing, sowing and harvesting. This
change of method is sure to lessen the pro-
duction of bacon and of dairy products. Al
ready in the west many cheese factories have
been closed up. Some of these have been re-
placed by creameries, but the scarcity of
hired help is affecting them also. As milking
must be done by hand this is inevitable, for it
is as hard to secure the services of women as
of men."”

%

NOVA SCOTIA’'S APPLE CROP

SPEAKING of the prospects of the
Nova Scotia fruit crop for this
season, J. W. Bigelow says that apples
blossomed well, and as the first week
in June was favourable to pollenization
they set well, and there are now in
sight in the three counties about 600,-
000 barrels as against 500,000 for last
year. The estimate in thousands is
for Baldwins, 140; Kings, go; Graven-
steins, 70; Nonpareils, 8o; Ribstons,
60; Golden Russets, 70, besides other
varieties. The leaf blight is causing
some alarm and may reduce the esti-
mate.—Halifax Herald.
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Theldeal Beverage

[OJONO]

A Pale Ale, palatable, full
of the virtues of malt and
hops, and in sparkling con-
dition, is the ideal beverage.

For the
Dyspeptic

Half a teaspoon of Horsford's
Acid Phosphate in half a glass of
water after meals gives pcrfcct di-
gestion.

To relieve nervous and sick
headache, the sense of oppression,
distress and “all gone"’ fceling, take

Horsford’s
Acid Phosphate

If your druggist can't supply you, send 25
cents to Rumrorn Cuemicar Works, Provi-
dence, R. 1., for sample bottle, postage paid,

e
® @® ®

And when chemists an-
nounce its purity and
judges its merits, one needs
ook no further.

®© ®®

ASK FOR

(LONDON)
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TWENTY MECHANICAL FEATURES
IN WHICH THE HAMMOND EXCELS

$
J—Perfect and Permanent Alignment, unchangeable by %
wear, 2—Perfect Presentation of Every Type at the :
Printing Point. 3— Mechanical Increase of Hammer
Blow for Manifolding and Mimeograph Work,
4—Absolute Prevention of Collisions between Types.
5—Compactness and Portability of Machine. 6 Per-
fection of Mechanical Construction, 7 Beauty of Design
and Finish, 8—Complete and Practical Interchange-
ability of Parts. 9—Greatest Durability in Service.
J0—Greatest Simplicity of Construction. JJ—Shortest
Travel for Type and Lightest Weight of Moving Parts.
J2—Easiest and Least Expensive Type Renewal.

13—Least Costly for Maintenance and Repair. 14—

THE HAMMOND  Capssitity of Remodeling alt O1d Machines. 15 -

bility to Receive all Improvements to date. 16- -Simplest

TYPEW RITER CO. and Cheapest Type Platen, 17—Adjustable Mechanical

Prevention of Double Impressions. 18—Every Move-

ment Positive, Spring Return, no Gravity, 19—Back

MONTREAL = 13 Bleur y Street Spacing Device. 20—Removable and Interchangeable
BRANCH - Telephone Main 1148 Key-Buttons.
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Analysis of the perspiration of a brain-worker shows the amount
of brain effort by the volume of little particles of Phosphate of Potash
thrown off by the brain when working.

Brain (also nerve tissue) wears away under the daily grind just
as other parts of the body do and must be rebuilt daily by food con-
taining Albumen and Phosphate of Potash, or Brain and Nerves will
grow weak and consequently the whole body must suffer.

You know brain-fag, nervous prostration and similar troubles
come from taxing Brain or Netves, and at the same time failing to
select proper food to repair the wear and tear.

In GRAPE-NUTS food these necessary elements are found pre-
digested so anyone can assimilate them and a strong, sturdy, money-
making set of brains can be built on

Grape-Nuts

—_—

THERE’S A REASON
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For Washing o
All Wash Materials and for Cheviots
those who wash them Piques

Pearline Nainsooks

the Modern Soap India Linens
Organdies
The more |[Fancy Cotions
Linen Lawns
Madras Cloths
Fancy Ducks
the more |hdiaDimities

ge neral ly P@l‘Sli\l\ Lawns

O | ki
o ’ ; SRa G Fan.cyTuckmgs
‘ 7 Ginghams

intelligent
the Woman

USE
/" Without Rubbing ™\

Wilhugf’?oap - B : ,’I/ 2 pearlll\e Laces

For Cheese /] B L B For Welsh
Sandwiches , 7 Rarebit
DELICIOUS ey M\  TASTY

SHUTTLEWORTH S ‘ A SHUTTLEWORTH
& HARRIS v . : b ¥ & HARRIS
Detroit, Mich. £ Windsor, Canada
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Sweet Caporal
Cigarettes

“The purest form in which tobacco can be smoked.”

—ZLondon Lancet.
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Mothers cannot be too careful, during the hot weather, in the selec tion of
food for their babies. It is no time to experiment. August and September are
critical months in the lives of all young children Cholera Infantum and other
dreaded illnesses are chiefly traced to the use of improper foc d.

NESTLE’S FOOD has successfully stood every test of. the mother and physician

for thirty-five years, and has become a familiar word in the homes of every country and

civilized nation.

Thousands of mothers can point to hearty, vigorous children who were nourished, if
not saved, by Nestlé's Food, and many mothers, who were themselves raised on Nestlé's Food,
are now giving it to their little ones, with the feeling of absolute certainty that they are
feeding them upon the one Food which, of all others, will keep them healthy, and make
them robust and strong

NESTLE’S FOOD is nutritious, wholesome, and easily assimilated by the most delicate
stomach, and, above all, Nestlé Food is SAFE. As the purest of cow 's milk is one of its chief
ingredients, the addition of fluid milk, with all its attendant dangers, is not needed in preparing
Nestlé's Food for use. The addition of water only is required. The price of Nestlé's Food is
very reasonable,—s50c, for a full pound can.

We want every mother in America. who has not already used Nestlé's Food, to try it,

ing confident that they will recognize its merits at once, With this in view, we will send,
for the asking, a sample package sufficient for eight meals. Address

THE LEEMING, MILES CO., Ltd., 288 St. James St., MONTREAL.

AMSAY’S PAINTS

THE RIGHT PAINT TO PAINT RIGHT

EAsy 1O AppPLY -~ COVERS WELL—WEARS WELL
BEAUTIFIES AND PROTECTS

Write for Booklet telling how some beautiful homes have been painted
with Ramsay's Paints.

A. RAMSAY & SON, PAINT MAKERS

ESTABLISHED 1842 MONTREAL
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BRINGS GOOD FORTUNE TO ITS USERS
< D4

Ty
HOME OFFICE AND FACTORY
SYRACUSE, N.Y/

EXHIBIT AT WORLDS FAIR, ST. LOUIS,
\_SEC: 23. PALACE LIBERAL ARTS. J

HopKins @ Allen
Rifle Outfit

Outfit No. 37 consists of our 929
Lever Action Rifle, take down

pattern. Waterproof, leather
bound, canvas case, with pockets
for cleaning-rod and cartridges ;
jointed brass cleaning-rod with
cocobolo handle and two boxes
of cartridges. Complete, as
illustrated above, prepaid to any
express office in the United
States, on receipt of

Price $6.50

Send for Catalogue No. 49 of Rifles, Shotguns
and Revolvers.

The Hopkins & Allen Arms Co., Norwich, Cong,
—

l

After many years of crucial examination
and severest testing, the

UNDERWOOD

has been conceded first place among all
writing and tabulating machines because
of absolute superiority and durability. Of
course much time is saved by visible writ-
ing, and the Underwood is the only ma-
chine giving this great convenience. We
have second-hand machines from $23.00
up.

Write us for special price list of new
and second-hand typewriters.

UNITED TYPEWRITER CO.
LIMITED

7-9 Adelaide Street East, Toronto.

19 King Street West, Hamilton.

97 St. Francois Xavier Street, Montreal.

Temple Building, London.

Sole Canadian Dealers.
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Priestley’s
SILK WRAP EStrella

(REGISTERED)

The daintiest fabrics for
summer wear.

LR 2R R 2R 2

Worn by the best
dressed women
the world over.

LR R 2R 2R 4

These goods have re-
ceived the highest
praise from H. R.
Highness Princess’of
Wales, and worn
by her.

FOR SALE AT ALL THE BEST
DRY GOODS STORES.
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THE HOME DRINK

As Palatable as it is Healthful!

A pacKage maKes 5 gallons. Sold everywhere or sent by mail,
5 cents a pacKage.

W. P. DOWNEY, Sole Agent, 26 St. Peter Street, Montreal

A creditable measure of success has
attended the Palmer Piano. It has made
its way quietly, and, wherever placed, has
sustained the Palmer Company’s claim
that it is a piano of unusual volume and
sweetness of tone.

The single broad claim of the builders
of the Palmer is that every piece of wood used in its construction is selected
with a careful regard for the tone-imparting qualities of its fibre.

Mechanical excellence and beauty of architecture are added to the Palmer

" by artist workmen skilled in pianocraft. But the rare excellence of the Pal-

mer is secured by adopting into its structure nature's most fit piano material.

The PALMER PIANO COMPANY, Limiteq
TORONTO

PALMER EXCELLENCE
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i

JUST AS YOU APPEAR

|

1

WHEN YOU
WEAR A

D. & A.

CORSET

Ostrich Iumes

The finest you own can be re-
dyed, re-curled and cleaned here
in a manner to win your most
critical favor.

If out of town you can safely
send them and have them re-
turned with perfect safety.

R.PARKER @ CO.

Canada’s Greatest Dyeing Works
787-791 Yonge St. - Toronto, Ont.
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BROVGHT

UP¥ ON NEAVE'S FOOD.
MANUFAOTURERS:—JOSIAH R. NEAVE & CO.,

food

FOR

Infants, lnvalids
and the HAged

“ AN EXCELLENT FOOD,

admirably adapted to the
wants of infants,”’

Sir CHAS. A. CAMERON, C.B., M.D.

GOLD MEDAL, Woman’s Exhibi-
tion, London, (Eng.), 1900,

THREE-QVUARTERS OF A
CENTURY'S REPUTATION.

Neave’s Food is regularly
used in the

RUSSIAN IMPERIAL NURSERY.

FORDINGBRIDGE, ENGLAND.

Wholesale Agents:-THE LYMAN BROS. & CO., Limited, Toronto and Montreal.

LIKE A BOOK

Our New Collapsible “ LITTLE BEAUTY”
Hammock Cot (pat'd) folds up like a book.

Just the thing for Summer Travelling, Camping or
Home. Our booklet sent for the asking.

T
LITTLE
‘ 3 BEAUTY
& HAMMOCK COT. |

THE GEO. B. MEADOWS, Toronto
Wire, Iron and Brass Works Company, Limited
118 KING ST. WEST, TORONTO

[

Prismatic Binoculars

- . A Full Line
in Stock
made by
the well
known
House of

ROSS

Limited

— i of London

'y | ¥ England
These are unexcelled by any other make, and

are now offered at prices lower than ever

8 power, $37.70 and $42.00
10 power, 45.00 and 49.30
12 power, 50.00 and 54.00

SEND FOR LEAFLET

CHARLES POTTER - - OPTICIAN
85 YONGE STREET, TORONTO
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THE DESK OF THE ACE.

Every Device
necessary to make a desk reliable,
labor saving, economical, is found
in those we manufacture. In ma-
terial and construction, in finish
and utility, in durability and design
they lead all other makes. They
make an office a better office.

& Onr Catalogue goes in detail.
Canadian Office & School
Furniture Co., Limited.
PrEsTON, dm:nriu. Canada.
Office, School, Church and Lodge

Furniture.
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A SKIN OF BEAUTY IS A JOY FOREVER
DR. T. FELIX GOURAUD’S

ORIENTAL CREAM or MAGICAL BEAUTIFIER

EMOVES Tan,
Pimples, Freckles,
.\ln(h-l'.‘ch)nw. Rash and
Skin diseascs, and every
blemish on beauty, and
defies detection. On its
virtues it has stood the
test of 56 years; no other
has, and is so harmless
we taste it to be sure it is
properly made.  Accept
no counterfeit of similar
name. The distinguished
Dr. L. A. Sayer said to a
lady ot the hawi-ton (a
patient):—"Ads you
ladies will use them, I
recommend ‘Gouraud's
Cream’ as the least harmful of all the Skin preparations.” One
bottle will last six months, using it every day.

Also Poudre Subtile removes Superfluous hair
without injury to the skin.
FERD. T. HOPKINS, Proprietor, 37 Great Jones St., N.Y.

For sale by all Druggists and Fancy Goods Dealers throughout

the Skin

AS WELL AS

Beautifies

PURIFIES

the U.S., Canada and Europe.

Also found in New York City at R. H. Macey's, Stearn’s, Ehrich’s, Ridley’'s
and other Fancy Goods Dealers. ar b re of base imitations. $1,000
reward for arrest and proof of any one selling the same

Internal F

urnace Saves 10,

An externally fired boiler wastes fuel

because of the radiation of heat from the
outside of the brickwork and the leakage of
cold air above the fire, which causes a double
loss by heating the excess of air and by
producing imperfect combustion.

In a Robb-Mumford internally fired boiler

the heat is transmitted directly to the water,

cannot get into the furnace except

and air

through the regular drafts. This makes a

_,,} saving of at least 10 per cent.

obb Engineering Bo.,ummu, Amherst, N.3.

William McKay, 320 Ossington Avenue, Toronto.
Ageﬂts Watson Jack & Company, Montreal.
l J. F. Porter, 355 Carlton St., Winnipeg.

LUBY’S

GIVES NEW LIFE

TO THE HAIR
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Such dainty and delicate
Confections are

COWAN’S

SWISS MILK CHOCOLATE,
CHOCOLATE CREAM BARS,
CHOCOLATE WAFERS, Etc.

G B TR

LEA G PERRIND

THE

OF THE
CENTURY

weLL " :
KNOWN AND WADY
APPRECIATED
THROUGHOUT
THE WORLD
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MNOW IS YOUR OPPORTUNITY

4T'o buy a splendid organ at stock-taking prices. Look over the following list and
write us at once, as these organs have to be cleared out to make room for the mov-

ing of the head office of the Company to these premises.

575 OO#Berlln Organ, pilano case, 6 octaves, 2 knee swells, 11 stops,
. handsome Mahogany finished case.

565 Oo_Mason & Hamlin Organ, 2 knee swells, 10 full stops, 5 octaves,
. medium height top.

560 Oo_Domlnlon Organ, high top, 5 octaves, 2 knee swells, 10 stops, in
. massive elaborate Walnut case.

$55 OO_W Bell & Co , high top, 5 octaves, 11 stops, 2 knee swells, beauti-
. ful Walnut case.

545 00___Domlnlon Organ, in splendid Walnut case, high top, mouse-
. proof, 8 stops, 5 octaves, 2 knee swells.

545 OO_Domlnlon Organ, in splendid Walnut case, high top, 5 octaves,
¢ 2 knee swells.

535 OO____Thnmas Organ, high top, 5 octaves, nine stops, 2 knee swells,
. in Walnut case.

525.00- -Doherty, double knee swell, 5 octaves, 11 stops.

520 OO—Clough & Warren, 5 octaves, 7 stops, neat Walnut case.
Also many others of smaller case design, suitable for churches.

We will make the terms easy. Write to-day, as these may be all sold by to-morrow.
The NEWCOMBE PIANO CO,,
Cor. Church and RichmonLdlM;t’x:.':.D TORONTO, ONT.

The *“Japanese” Army Wins!

WE MEAN—YOU KNOW

“JAPANESE”

WRITING INKS MUCILAGE
CARBON PAPER TYPEWRITER RIBBONS

That's the Army that will Win Your Business Battles

ALL STATIONERS HAVE THE
MUNITIONS OF WAR

We will send free a handsome
erasing shield
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The RENE is the only brand of cigars we make.

This is the only factory on the American Con-
tinent which makes a specialty of one high-
class cigar, in one size, one style, one quality
and one cash price.

It is manufactured for gentlemen of good taste.

For particulars of RENE cigars and RENE
method, apply to

RENE CIGAR CO., HAMILTON, CANADA

|
%
|
|
|
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Keep Cool!
Wear Wool!

LLADIES will find our Pure Woollen Snirt Waists
much cooler than cotton for summer wear. Al
the latest designs shown in our Free Booklet
*“New and Beautiful Jaeger Wear * Ask for
it when you write for our Catalogue,

GENTLEMEN will find that Pure Woollen (
the coolest underwear, Our Te
and Golf Shirts are the latest
things shown,

NO CHILLS

from excessive perspiration, such as wearers of linen
cotton and other vegetable fibres are subject

v e -
“JAEGER
& AN
THE ONLY SAFE WEAR FOR HOT WEATHER
Sanitary Company

DR. JAEGER 3355y SYSTEM gompa:

2206 8t. Catherine St., MONTREAL

Jauze is
nnis, Yachting
and most stylish

to

- PURE
Wool.

W)
)

|
g
|
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MONEY TO BE SAVED ON

BOECKH’S BRUSHES AND BROOMS

AND CANE’S WOODENWARE

T does not require a head for
mathematics to see this because
the material and skill put into

their construction is a guarantee that
they will wear longer than any other
make. Then you have the immense
satisfaction that a well made and
properly adapted article brings in the
use thrown in. Mathematics therefore
resolves itself into common sense in
asking dealers for Boeckh’s Brushes
and Brooms and Cane’s Pails, Tubs,
Washboards and Clothespins.
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GOURLAY
PIANOS ﬂv\

Every One An Art \*‘»
Piano

F we took a commission to make a single
piano for $5,000, it could be of no better
material or workmanship than we reg-

ularly use in our plainest, least expensive in-

strument, for we use the best only. We could
spend more money on ornamentation, but noth-
ing to improve quality. And every instrument
receives that same personal care and special exact-
ness in detail that one would look
for in such a costly instrument.

We have a proposition that makes
iteasy foryoutoowna GOURLAY.
Even if your means are limited, there
is no need to buy an inferior piano.
Write for particulars.

ART DEP'T canAomnm‘A\m\z \\\\_\_\ \\ \\*\

G()URLAY WINTERSLEEMING

'I'ORONTO-IBBYONGE ST ) HAMILTON-66KING ST-W:
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can do it
just as well

Pour over lumps of ice, strain and serve

SEVEN KINDS BEWARE OF IMITATIONS
G. F. HEUBLEIN @ BRO.

HARTFORD NEW YORK LONDON i

VEHICLES

Excel in Style, Comfort
and Durability

We build over 100 different varieties of
spring vehicles. Our carriages have an
individuality all theirown and are Riving
satisfaction and delight to thousands of
contented users in Canada and other
sections of
the British

Empire.

Catalog
on

application,

No. 70-PHYSICIAN’S PHAETON

THE McLAUGHLIN CARRIAGE CO., Limited - OSHAwA
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SEND A 2 CENT STAMP

I'o COVER COST OF MAILING A

EREE SAMPLE

OF EITHER OUR

“Tooth Powder” or “Toilet Soap”

AND OUR ILLUSTRATED BOOKLET
DESCRIBING

CALVERT'S CARBOLIC
TOILET SPECIALTIES

These high-class English preparations are
distinguished by purity of materials, careful
manufacture, and antiseptic properties.

Their value is further proved by their large
sale, both at home and in the colonies.

mCh CALVERT & CO.

(of Manchester, England)

807 Dorchester Street - Montreal

CARBOLIC

used regularly morning and evening is a simple
method of keeping the teeth in a clean, healthy
condition, and gives them the requisite polish with-
out injuring the enamel.

THOROUGH EFFICIENCY

is proved by the steady increase of its enormous
sale, to which its antiseptic properties and pleasant
taste have also contributed.

AT DRUGGISTS OR MAILED FOR VALUE
IN TIN8S -15¢c.,, 30c. and 45c.

CALVERT’S
Tooth Powder

e

CALVERT’S
Carbolic

.
Toilet Soap
contains 10% Car-
bolic and so has a
healthy action on
the skin, and also
acts as a preven-
tive of contagious
diseases.

It is pleasantly
perfumed and in-
dispensable to suf-
ferers from profuse
perspiration.

15 Cents a Tablet
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AMERICA'S FAIREST
SUMMER RESORT DISTRICTS

INCLUDING

MusKkoKka LakKes Lake Nipissing and
Lake of Bays French River

Maganetawan River Lakes Simcoe and

30,000 Islands of froadhioning
the Georgian Bay HKawartha Lakes

Wild, romantic scenery—pure, bracing air—fishing,
boating, besutiful water trips—and

PERFECT IMMUNITY FROM HAY FEVER

It's fun even to read about it—handsomely illustrated
descriptive matter, maps and all information
FREE. Apply to

G T BELL
General Passenger and Ticker Agent
Grand Trunk Railway System
Montreal, Canada
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LAN LINE #5....
TO LIVERPOOL

CALLING AT MOVILLE, LONDONDERRY

The Allan Line Twin-screw Steamer * Tunisian.”
TURBINE-ENGINED STEAMERS BUILDING
VICTORIAN, 12,000 Tons VIRGINIAN, 12,000 TONS
NEW STEAMERS

TUNISIAN, 10,575 Tons, Twin Screws BAVARIAN, 10,375 Tons, Twin Screws
IONIAN, 9,000 Tons, Twin Screws

These fine new steamers sail every Friday to Liverpool, calling at Londonderry.

The steamers are amongst the largest and finest in the Transatlantic Lines, and are excelled by none in
the accommodation for all classes of passengers. The Saloons and Staterooms are Jumdﬁhip.u, where least
motion is felt, and all above the main deck, thus securing perfect light and ventilation. Bilge keels have
been fitted to all the steamers, which has reduced the rolling motion to the minimum. The vessels are also
fitted with Marconi's system of wireless telegraphy.

Electric lights are in use throughout the ships, and the cabins have all the comforts of modern first-class
botels. Cuisine is unsurpassed.

1904 PROPOSED SAILINGS 1904
From LIVERPOOL STEAMERS From MONTREAL From QUEBEC
RN ieiiiciasis BAVARIAN Vi iese Fri., 15 July, 3.00 a.m. Fri., 15 July, 2.30 p.m.
R SR PARISIAN w99 w4 gonp “ «w 99 wlgen u
DR Vb TUNISIAN . Sl Y <3930, o Rt ek T R
Sy RS L IONIAN... . 5 Aug.,8.00 * 55 5 Aug., 7.00 *“
Tl PR RRE BAVARIAN e ey s am
R o5 s asnines PARISIAN Seoap 1 ROD & RIS
i PR TUNISIAN s EEICLIA I S 1, Ol TR e
R R S E RN TONIAN “ 28Sept., 6.00 * * 2 8ept., 500 *
e i TR BAVARIAN R . 480 * “ 9 “ Midnight
R PARISIAN Bl L g0l #1118 Es 500 pian,

TUNIBIAN embarked mails and sailed from Rimouski Sunday, September 6, 1903, 12.25 noon; arrived at
Moville and landed mails Saturday, Sept. 12. Time of passage, after deducting difference in time, 6
days, 5 hours, 27 minutes.

BAVARIAN is a twin steamer to Tunisian (10,375 tons), made over 20 miles per hour on trial trip. Time
of , Moville to Rimouski, 6 days, 15 hours, 27 minutes, via Cape Race, which is the fastest on
record over this course

TIAN-—Latest addition to the fleet (9.000 tons, twin screws). Average time of this Steamer, on her five

10N between HALIFAX and MOVILLE is 7 days, 6 hours. Her record passage is 6 days, 12 hours,
minutes. (Sept. 18th to 24th, 1903.)

ARISIAN sailed from Rimouski Sunday, October 20th, 10.15 a.m., and arrived at Moville Sunday, October

P. 2ith, 7.30 a.m. Deducting difference in time, 4 hours, 30 minutes, the actual time of passage was 6 days,
12 hours, 50 minutes.

For rates or further particulars apply to any Agent of the Company.

H. BOURLIER, 77 Yonge Street, Toronto

or H. & .A. ALLAN, Montreal
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ILLECILLEWAET VALLEY
NEAR GLACIER, SELKIRK RANGE, CANADIAN PACIFIC RAILWAY

At GLACIER, in the Selkirk Range of British Columbia, the travelley
is in the midst of marvellous mountains, and in an atmosphere cool ang
invigorating even in the dog-days.

The 1CE-FALL of the ILLECILLEWAET is but half an hour’s stroll from
a first-rate hotel, that has been made readily accessible by the four daily
transcontinental trains of the CANADIAN PACIFIC RAILwWAY. 4

For further information apply to

ROBT. KERR, C. E. E. USSHER, A. H. NOTMAN,
Passenger Traffic Manager, General Passenger Agent, Asst. Gen'l Passenger Agent
MONTREAL MONTREAL TORONTO -
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RICHELIEU AND Navigation
ONTARIO Company

AMERICA’'S UNRIVALLED SCENIC LINE

Niagara
to

The

Mag- the
nificent

ot Sea
Steamers

“TORONTO"
"KINGSTON" SSe=

LEAVE TORONTO FOR

Rochester Kingston
Clayton

1,000 Island
Ports

Passing through the Picturesque Scenery of
the 1,000 Islands, and making the descent of
all the Marvellous Rapids to

Montreal
Quebec

Murray Bay and Tadousac

‘“ KINGSTON."”

thence up the far-famed

Saguenay River

MANOIR RICHELIEU, MURRAY BAY, P.Q.

HOTELS MANOIR RICHII-;Ig'Il‘%[II: ’IrVIAulx;x(’)agsiacy,, ’I}‘,a.g;)usac, P.Q.

Two charmingly situated summer hotels owned and operated by this Company and up-to-date in every particular.

For further particulars

iy o THOS. HENRY, Traffic Manager, MONTREAL
¢“WE DELIGHT IN GIVING INFORMATION?”
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Over the WABASH to the
Great World’s Fair, St. Louis, Mo.

OME with us and see this the greatest Exposition in the
history of the world. New and elegant palace sleepers,
built specially for this traffic, are now running daily between
Montreal, Toronto and St. Louis, over the Canadian Pacific
Wabash short line. The shortest, best, quickest and only true
route from Canada to St. Louis. Tickets good via Wabash
short line or via Chicago, with stop over at Detroit or Chicago
without extra cost. Passengers leaving via evening trains
arrive in St. Louis next day at noon. For rates, time-tables and
descriptive folder, address J. A. RICHARDSON, Dist. Pass.
Agent, North-east corner King and Yonge Streets, Toronto.

QUEBEC GULF AND RIVER OF

STEAMSHIP ([ ST. LAWRENCE
COMPANY

e Summer Cruises in Cool Latitudes

The well and favorably known

S. S. CAMPANA

1,700 tons, lighted by Electricity, and with all modern comforts, leaves MONTREAT,
on Mondays at 2 p.m., zoth June; 4th and 18th July; 1st, 15th and 29th August,
and QUEBEC the day following at noon for GASPE, PERCE, GRAND RIVER,
SUMMERSIDE, CHARLOTTETOWN and PICTOU.

The finest trip of the season for health and comfort.

BERMUDA LINE WEST INDIES LINE

Improved service next season with the Special cruises to the Tropics, Januarv’
new twin-screw, 16 knots, up-to-date

b February and March, 190s5.
S. S. “BERMUDIAN,” 5,000 tons.

A. F. WEBSTER, Ticket Agent - King and Yonge Streets, Torontg
STANLEY BRENT, Ticket Agent - - 8 King Street East, Torontg
ARTHUR AHERN, Secretary, Quebec
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Commencing

Y8
from

MONTREAL

Leaving Montreal 7.30 p.m.,
daily, except Saturday. Arriv-
ing Halifax 8.15 p.m., daily,

except Sunday.

GRAND TRUNK DAY EXPRESS

from Toronto

makes direct connection.

ONLY ONE NIGHT ON THE ROAD

for Moncton, St. John, N.B.,
A mherst, ‘T'ruro, :Fictou,
PRINCE EDWARD IS-
ILAND, New Glasgow, Hali-

fax.

Gained by
Travelling on

CANADA'S NEW TRAIN

Commencing
JULY 4
from

HALIFAX

Halifax 8.45 a.m.
Arriv-

ing Montreal 7.45 a.m. daily,

Leaving

daily, except Sunday.

except Monday.

Makes direct connection with

GRAND TRUNK FAST EXPRESS

the “ INTERNATIONAL
LIMITED"” for Toronto, Buffalo,
Detroit, Chicago, St. Louis.

ONLY ONE NIGHT ON THE ROAD

Hamil-
and Western

for Ottawa, Toronto,
London

Ontario, saving hours of time.

ton,

For Fares, Time Tables, Etc., write

Through the Famed Matapedia Valley in Daylight

GENERAL PASSENGER DEPT.
MONCTON, N.B.
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“In all the land, range up, range down,
Is there ever a place so pleasant and sweet!”

THE
1000
ISLANDS.

There may be somewhere on the earth
a more delightful region than that of the
Thousand Islands, but if there is, it has
not been discovered. It is as fine as the
Bay of Naples, with no danger of being
buried in hot ashes. There are 2,000
picturesque Islands scattered along the
twenty-five miles of one of the most
beautiful rivers in the world. You can
find out a great deal regarding it in No.
10 of the **Four-Track Series,” ‘“The
Thousand Islands” of the St. Lawrence
River, issued |l_\' the

NEW YORK CENTRAL

A copy will be mailed free on receipt ot a two-
cent stamp, by George H. Daniels, General Passen-
ger Agent, Grand Central Station, New York.

IT'S GOOD
BUSINESS TO
LOOR AFTER

YOUR HEALTH

ND there is nothing like a sea voyage
on a comfortable ship, with Pll‘-';\an(
people to revive and invigorate your energies
and interest. There would be fewer doctors’
bills to pay if everybody went to the West
Indies each winter on a

P. @ B. STEAMER

A 42 days’ passage
for $130.00

is a cheap way of escaping doctors’ bills.
ASK

R. M. MELVILLE - - . = Toronte

PICKFORD & BLACK - Halifax

Dominion Line Steamships

From Liverpool STEAMER
Thur., June 30
4 July 14
w9

.. .DOMINION

Aug. 4..

11 ...SOUTHWARK....
« 18, ..o CANADAY O
ox LBy e SR T AN A
Bapls- 1.:0vix e KENSINGTON .

From Montreal
..Sat., July 16

Aug. 6
ol !

X S('m.“:

WEEKLY SERVICE—MONTREAL TO LIVERPOOL

The S.8. ““CANADA” holds the record of having made the fastest passage between Liverpool and C
The 8.5, “CANADA” and S.S. “DOMINION” have very fine accommodation for all classes of passengers
Passenger accommodation is situated amidships, electric light and spacious decks. ;

From Liverpool

STEAMER From Montrea}

...Sat., Sept. B |

Oect, 1

s I & ': S

KENSINGTON ||| « “ =

B, DOMINION i “ o

N et SOUTHWARK ..\, % Nopii's
S L CANADAY - e U
Now et OPTAWA .- 55450 “ 19

anada,

F@E™ Special Notice is called to the fact that the « KENSINGTON,” “SOUTHWARK " and  OTTAW 4~
carry only one Class of Cabin Passengers, which, by agreement with the other Lines

Class rate basis is used.

we are under obligation to term *“SECOND”

CABIN in our announcements so long as a Secong

CHAS. A. PIPON,
41 King St. East, TORONTO, ONT.

This accommodation is situated in the best part of the vessel,
includes Promenade Decks, Smoke Rooms, Ladies’ Rooms, etc., all amidships, and meets the
requirements of that large section of the Travelling Public who, whilst requiring the best the
ship affords, do not care to pay the higher rates demanded for such in the ships having twg
classes of Cabin. This is an opportunity of going cheaply and comfortably to Europe,

For all information as to rates of passage and sailings, apply to local agents or to

THE DOMINION LINE,

17 St. Sacrament St., MONTREAL, QUE.
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Every night between Port Arthur and Winnipeg. Connecting with
steamers of Northern Navigation Co. and Canadian Pacific Steamship Line,
also Canadian Pacific All-rail Route. Try it on your next trip West. You
will be delighted with the service.

THROUGH TICKETS FROM ALL RAILWAY TICKET AGENTS

¥

Ghe Niagara, St. Catharines and Toronto

Railway and Navigation Co., Limitea
AFFORDS

THE - - THE
BEST | o% | EASIEST

AND

THE | THE
QUICKEST =R CHEAPEST

Mecans of transportation between

TORONTO, PORT DALHOUSIE, ST. CATHARINES,
NIAGARA FALLS, N.Y., and BUFFALO

Magnificent Steamers “GARDEN CITY " and “LAKESIDE” leave Milloy'’s
Wharf, Toronto, four times daily for Port Dalhousie. making close connections
with our Electric Cars for Niagara Falls, N.Y., and Buffalo.

H. G. LUHE, Toronto E. F. SEIXAS

'Phone Main 2553 and 2047 General Manager
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SPECIAL VALUE IN
GOOD QUALITY

SUIT CASES

$9 OO

and

Made of the finest quality of
grain leather, in russet, brown
and olive., Leather lined, shirt

pocket, steel frames. Extra fine

quality of spring lock and catches.
24 inches long.

No. 718—6 inches deep, $ 9.00
No. 719—7 inches deep, 10.00

We carry the largest stock of Suit Cases in Canada, and every
line is a ““Special,” and positively is not sold elsewhere. Catalogue C
is mailed free. It illustrates beautifully the Travelling and Leather
Goods we make.

We pay Ontario Express charges and make liberal allowances to
other points.

The JULIAN SALE

Leather Goods Co., Limited
105 KHing St. West, Toronto, Canada
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ckeAtND
Road Guide

These maps are beautifully printed in colors
and show on a large scale the streams, lakes,
highways, trolley lines and railroads in New
York,New Jersey and Pennsylvania,reached
by the Lackawanna Railroad and its connections.

FOR
10 CENTS
INSTAMPS

Invaluable to Automobile Tourists,
Fishermen and Travelers.

A good map is a silent courier of out-door enjoyment. Each
of the maps in this edition is 17x28 inches. They are neatly
bound in one cover and may be had by sending 10 cents in stamps to

®*T. W. LEE, Gen. Pass. Agent, Lackawanna Railroad, N. Y. City.

Chicago, Milwaukeo & St. Paul| | NFy YORK EXCURSION

EAPOLIS - 4
N _PAUL The West Shore Railroad announces
£ WING (o“' a popular excursion to New York from
I Suspension Bridge, Niagara Falls and
2 o 2 [ Buffalo, on August 15th.
@ " . 5
MINNESOTA¥ O o ; This will doubtless be the event of
X i the season and no trouble will be spared
~ ~ N .
s e to make it a success.
g oY MILWAUREE WY Tickets will be good going and re-
. o W ATN— — AN turning on all regular trains and will be
Z - good for return passage for 15 days.
b 5. Y < R 5 Tickets will al it of a tri
Ll e I Jae*L. ickets will also permit of a trip on

the Hudson River steamers b
Between Chicago, Milwaukee, S8t. Paul, Minne- BN

apolis, Chicago, Des Moines, Sioux City, Omaha. | | Albany and New York in either direction,
6,600 Miles of Road in Illinois, Wisconsin, Minne- and this trip is considered, by those who

sota, Towa, South Dakota, North Dakota, and the upper have m : 3 H
Seninsula of Michigan. ave made it, the finest in America.

All Coupon Ticket Agents sell Tickets via Chicago, For further particulars, time tables, etc., call
Milwaukee and St. Paul Railway. on or write
ELECTRIC-LIGHTED TRAINS DaAILy, LOUIS DRAGO, Canadian Passeager Agent
F.A. MILLER, General Passenger Agent 69% Yonge Street % N Hasodt)

CHICAGO, ILL.
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“HKing Baby
Reigns”

Mahkes ANY
sKin like
Baby’'s sKin

Baby’s Own Soap

Pure, Fragrant, Cleansing

ALBERT TOILET SOAP CO., MANUFACTURERS
MONTREAL.
No other Soap is just as good.
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A COSY HOME

In winter is enjoyed by all who

use our Hot Water Heating Sys-
tem. It mild and
balmy warmth throughout the
house : the temperature is easily
regulated and there is no dust or
It requires very little

provides a

smoke.
attention and only a small fuel
consumption is necessary.

Our system can be installed in
old as well as new houses, with-
out trouble or annoyance to the

occupants.
WRITE FOR A DESCRIPTIVE
BOOKLET
CLARE BROS. & CO.
LIMITED

PRESTON anp WINNIPEG

D P

NoT \,

I

Hartshorn
Shade
Rollers

The genuine has
Wood Rollers. the script signature of

e Rullors. Stewart Hartshorn on
the label.

The “Improved ”” requires no tacks.

IS BABY TEETHING?

All the troubles of teething are

effectually allayed by

DOCTOR STEDMAN'S !
TEETHING |

POWDERS

TRADE MARK,
OF ALL CHEMISTS AND STORES

Certified by Dr. Hassall to be absolutely
free from opium or morphia, hence safest and
best.

lancet.

Distinguished by trade mark, a gum
Don’t be talked into bhaving others.

125 New North Road
Hoxton, London, England

/
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FACTS FOR WATER DRINKERS

* Insist upon the dealer furnishing
proof that the waler ts bottled at
the Spring.

Walters whose use ts based upon the
principle of prevention of disease
belong to the hvetenic class, and
are known as table waters

Pure soft spring waters represent
the idealtable waters of the world.
The demand for them is con-
stantly increasing, while the use
of heavy mineralis r:l waters is
decreasing in a like ratio.”

CHAS. MELVIN MILLER,

In “Facts for Water Drinkers
“Radnor {s a purely natural water, hrrllmm
ple: \-mll\ sparkling '\ml delicate In the
tasto T'he " Lancet,” London, Eng
““Radnor is the most refreshing of n-uul
mineral waters for table use, The
" Nursing News,” London, Eng,

*“The most desirable of pure a palatable
table waters."—RE. S. SHIRRELL, M.D.,
Detroit

Radnor 1s bottled only at the Spring.

For Bale Everywhere.

S R M PN T A S T AT WO 0P LT kS

D l E to do piecework at their hom‘
l N D I c E s I l o N LA s We furnish all material and pay
CON?UERED BYK D c [ from $7 to $12 weekly. Expers

IT RESTORES THE STOMACH | ence unnecessary. Send stamped envelope to ROYAL
O HEALTHY ACTION AND TONES WHOLE S8YSTEM. ‘ CO., Desk C. M., 34 Monroe Street, Chicago.

MADE IN CANADA

ASK FOR 9 GINGER ALE AWARDS
G l I D S SODA WATER  Gold Medal, Paris, 1900,
Charles Gurd & Co. APPLE NECTAR Gold Medal, Ottawa, 1889

MONTREAL “THE BEST” CREAM SODA Gold Medal, Montreal, 1883
‘“MAGI” CALEDONIA WATER LEADS

Are beautiful, swift, safe models. Equipped with the Pierce
Reliable Simple Motor. We guarantee satisfaction.
SEND FOR CATALOGUE
PIERCE ENGINE CO., Racine, Wis. Box 20

SIEGEL, COOPER CO., New York City, Eastern Representatives.

—

R_‘! -HearptToncine

run down systems *

J. M. DOUGLAS ®@,CO., Montreal, Sole Agents for Canada.
ESTABLISHED 1857
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SHANNON
BOOHKCASE
SECRETARY

Made to
build on
the regular
Shannon
Sectional
Bookcase.

A
handsome
and useful
section to

have in
'\'\H\l'
library.

Write for

Catalogue

No. 101.

The Office Specialty Mfg. Co.

LIMITED
55 Yonge Street, TORONTO

New building being erected at 97-101
Wellington St. West, Toronto.

The aniversal Perfame "

for the Hapdkerchief
Tqilet and Bath.

you get the
gehaine.

RRAY &LLANMAN S

FLORIDA WATER.

Refuse all substitutes.

Typify the Piano 5:»: |
perfection of the
age and possess | |
| the tome quality | 111"/
| that lifts them | 1
1| into a class by 1
themselves.

NORDHEIMER PIANO aye MUS]C CO LIMITED TORONTO oNT-
'BRANCHES 22> AGENCIES INAlX LFADING CITI I;S IN CANADA.

FrCANADIAR MAGALIN €
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Wherever
You May Be
This Summer

On the lake side or on the mountain

g' —afloat or afield — canoeing, camp-

HIS MASTER'S VOICE

ing or enjoying the cool breeze on

the balcony of your summer home—
you will find the Berliner Gram-o-phone a delightful companion, a source of
constant amusement and pleasure to old and young. If you want to dance,
indoors or out, it will play any music you wish in perfect time and never tire.
The strains of the Coldstream or Grenadiers’ band on the water must be heard to be
appreciated-—no other instrument can approach the Gram-o-phone. Berliner Gram-
o-phone Records are made of a hard substance that never burns nor goes *‘ flat” like
the cheap, trashy imitations—especially the ‘‘ celluloid ” records, which are liable to
explode at more than ordinary heat—the public is warned against these imitations.
Berliner Gram-o-phone Records are maroon colored and have the ‘‘dog on the
back.”

Berliner Records will wear ten times as long as any others. More than two
thousand different selections to choose from—everything worth hearing in Music,
Song and Story.

Berliner Gram-o phones and Records are sold the world over, but those sold in
Canada are made in Canada. Gram-o-phones guaranteed for 5 years.

Price $15 to $45, at any of our 1,800 agents in Canada, also on
easy payment trial plan. If no agent convenient, write for catalogue
list of over 2,000 records and full particulars to us direct.

Ask for coupon, which, when filled, entitles you to advantage of the dozen

price on the single record.

MANUFACTURED IN CANADA BY

The Berliner Gram-o0-phone Co. of Canada,
LIMITED
MONTREAL, P.Q.

i
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Entle Aperient
™ And one especially meet-
o ring all requirements of
é the delicate organization
of women is - ’

Hunyadi Janos |
THE BES ”"::;f;“‘w““ f!‘.';.-u;; CONSTIPATION.

Constipation is known to be the cause of many diseases; its mani-
festations, especially in the delicate female organism, are annoying,
distressing, disheartening. Wiy suffer all these miseries, why
hesitate ? Half a tumblerful of Hunyadi Janos Water, on rising,
gives pleasant and prompt relief. It is a household necessity. BUY
A BOTTLE AND TRY IT! The cost is small. But insist upon
Hunyadi Janos, and firmly refuse substitutes; they are often harmful.
ANDREAS SAXLEHNER
New York Office, 130 Fulton St. Budapest, Hungary

APPEARANCE IS EVERYTHING, NOWADAYS

It is a well-known fact that any man or
woman who study their appearance has a big
pull over those who do not. No matter what
yvou spend on dress, if you do not study your
hair the whole effect is spoilt. As manufactur-
ers of Hair Goods we are second to none. Our
styles are perfection., Our quality is high. Our
prices are low.

Are you wanting a

-,
~.
‘.'.: P SUMMER POMPADOUR?
Style 37--Genh't:0upo? Most patural We have them at all prices, from $3.50 up.
Above in several styles from $15.00. These are invaluable for hot weather. Send
Note the difference in appearance with and without a Toupes for sketches.

Send for particulars right away.

MAILORDERS  Rest assured that your
order will be executed just as well as
if you visited our store. Write for
our illustrated catalog. Send sample
of hair when ordering and write ad-
dress plainly.

DON'T GO GREY. [Usc ARMAND'S
INSTANTANEOUS GREY HAIR

We bave a5 RESTORER, and put yourself on an f
‘“':":»‘;,’,,A,x;jk equal footing with those who are not 3
Wavy and grey. It is harmless, and can be (
Straight washed as usual. Price, $3.00, or two ;

4 e
b

Switches. Any for $35.00.
shade matched s R
Hair on the Face or Arms can be

. Gy removed instantly with CAPILLER- Style 23.—Complete Ladies' Head Coverings, with or without parting,
INE. Leaves no marks. Painless. and most natural in effect. *Prices from $20.00 up.
Prices Price, $2.00. Beautifully light, elegant and natural,
TELEPHONE ARMAND’S HAIR STORE, Toronto b

MAIN
2498 431 YONGE ST. and 2 ANN ST. SENT FREE
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The Reid

{ 201023 J

Mfg. Co. N

ones St.
Detroit, Mich.

Catalog now ready.

Clark's
Delicious
PORK
and

To build up man or boy
there is no better food than
Clark’s PORK ano BEANS

Sold plain, or with Chili

or Tomato Sauce.

W. CLARK, manuracrurem
73 MONTREAL

CLARK’S

‘“Ready

Lunch
Beef”

IS A DELICIOUS TREAT.

It retains all the flavor of
prime beef.
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0X'S
INSTANT
POWDERED

GELATINE

A Delightful Novelty.

The most rapidly dissolv-
ing Gelatine ever produced.
Clear in solution, of great
strength, and always uniform.
For quick handling it is
unequalled. Requires no
soaking. It dissolves in-
stantly on hot water being
applied. Saves time and
labour.

Always Trustworthy.

It n the same Gelatine as
Cox's Sparkling Gelatine but
in a finely powdered form.

A:cnu for Canada—
E. COLSON & SON, Montreal,
ll MASSON & Co., Montreal
ARTHUR P. TIPPET & Co.
Toronto, St. John's, N.B. and
Montreal,

Headquartoers for

ACCOUNT BOORS
OFFICE SUPPLIES
PAPER Every Variety
LEATHER GOODS
FOUNTAIN PENS

BOOHKRBINDING

Complete Up-to-date STATIONERY HOUSE

paper and Stationery Warehouse,

QUEEN CITY RINK-CHURCH & HAYDEN
Temporary Office, 96 YONGE STREET

BROWN BROS- LIMITED

pealers in Paper, Stationery, Etc.
TORONTO

63

\Stlver Plate
that Wears.”

These
Handsome
Pieces in

“I§47

ROGERS
BRros.”

Spoons,
Forks, etc.,

are only a few of the
many made in the
old reliable brand, for
over half century the
standard of quality.

They have all the good
qualities in design,
workmanship and
finish of solid silver,
at one-fourth to one-
cighth the cost.

Much of the sterling
silver nmowadays is
made entirely too
thin and h,;fn for
practical use, and is
far inferior in every
way to good plate—
‘““Silver Plate
that Wears.””

Ask your dealer for
“1847"" goods. Avoid
substitutes. Qur
full trade-mark is
‘“1847 Rogers
Bros;’’ l()()k for it,
Sold h) leading deal-
ers everywhere, Be-

fore buying write for

our little book, 61

MEeRIDEN BRITANNIA
CompPANY,
MERIDEN, CONN.
New York,
Chicago, San Francisco,
Hamilton, Ont.

Trade-Mark on

Tea MADE AND
Sq(g. GUARANTEED By

Tureens, &=
Waiters, ‘@

etc.
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KELSEY "%
GENERATORS

(PATENTED)

Efficient and Sanitary
Heating Devices

PUBLIC SCHOOL, HANOVER, ONT.

Properly warmed and ventilated by three No. 21 Kelsey Generators. Plans and Estimates Furnish

Hanover, Ont., May 6th, 1g04. WRITE FOR PRINTED MATTER
Tue James Smart MrG. Co. . Th
Brockville, Ont. e
Dear Sirs,—Last fall we had installed in our Public School here three ot JAMES SMART MFG co

your Kelsey Warm Air Generators, and after using them the past winter
(hung the severest ever experienced in Canada) would say that they have Limited
given every satistaction, both as to efficiency of warming and economy of
tuel. We find there is no waste heat, the smoke pipe being cool and quite free Exclusive Canadian Makers
from l';caglnng gas and du‘%t Can strongly recommend lChlL1 Kelsey tor heat-
ing schools. ours truly, H. Apawms, airman. inni

“ =ll'nuv. Poenrman, Sec.-Treas. w"""peg' Man' Brockwllo, ont-

In use for the Proper and §
Economical Warming and
Ventilating of more than fifty
Canadian Schools.

24,000 PLEASED KELSEY USERS

000000000000 0900 0000000000000 00000000000000000000000000000 00000000

LAKEHURST SANITARIUM 9557t

THIS Sanitarium,

established some
eleven years ago for
the treatment of
Alcoholic and Drug
diseases, has had a
very successful car.
eer, and is now the
acknowledged lead-
ing institution of ijts
kind in Canada.

The spacious
grounds are delight.
fully situated op
Lake Ontario, ang
the patients freely
avail themselves of

IN LAKEHURST GROUNDS

the facilities for Lawn Tennis, Bowling, Boating and Bathing.
For terms, etc., Address the Manager, LAKEHURST SANITARIUM, Limited, OAKVILLE
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DREWRY’S

"REFINED"
ALE

(REGISTERED)

i
The favorite Ale §
:

Soft, rich color effects are produced on shingles
by the use of Shingletint.

" There are many brands of Shingle Stains in the
market, but only one Shingletint, which means much
to the consumer, who may call for it by name and
know he is getting the best Shingle Stain made.

Shingletint is a scientific combination of linseed
oil, coloring matter, creosote and the necessary
drying agents; its use not only beautifies but pro-
Jongs the life of the shingles.

Finished woods and descriptive literature sent
free upon application.

BERRY BROTHERS, Limited
Varnish Manufacturers WALKERVILLE, ONT.

of Western
Canada

Pure and well matured

E. L. DREWRY, Winnipeg

9000000000000 000090 0000000000000 00000000000
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Cutlery and
Cutlery Cabinets

We keep constantly on hand a stock of
oak chests or cabinets fitted with sterling
silver or silver-plated goods, and will be
pleased to furnish you prices on any style
of chest desired. We also carry a complete
stock of

English
Table Cutlery

Write for Prices

Rice Lewis & Son

Limited

Cor. King and
Victoria Streets

TORONTO Cutlery Cabinets from $45.00 to $150.00
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THE GREAT REMEDY,

LRy

GOUT
_ PILLS,

T, FO
RHEUMATISM,
SCIATICA,
LUMBAGO,
NEURALGIA,
The Excruclating Pain is quickly relieved, and cured in &
few days by these celebrated Pills.  Sure, sate, and effectual,
All Chemists and Stores at 1s. 1}d. and 25, 9d. per box,

"ROB_ROY”

- PENS.

"BIRMIN G HAM

HINKS, WELLS & CO. beg to draw attention
to this new series of

TURNED-UP POINTED & OTHER PENS,

A

Standard

of
Excellence

is always as-
sured on a piece
of silverware
when it bears
the above trade
mark, not only
the quality of
the goods but
the design and
workmanship
are guaranteed.
All  first-class
jewelry stores
in Canada keep
these goods in
stock.

The Standard
Silver Co.

Limited

Toronto

{_ HINKS, WELLS & GO., BIRMINGHAM , ENGLAND

made of the same materials, by the same tools, by
the same procl‘sa‘ and at the same works as the
‘ WAVERLEY ' Series of Pens, which Hinxs,
WeLis & Co. have for 30 years and upwards (prior
to September, 1901) manufactured for and supplied

to Messis. Macniven & Cameron, Limited,

6d., 18. & Gross Boxes. Sold by all Stationers
COMPARE OUR PRICES.

THE OPEN SESAME

of the magazine world. There is no magic
about it, but it is just as effective. The
Readers’ Guide will enable you to deter.
mine, in an instant, whether any of the
sixty-two most important magazines have
recently discussed the topic in which you
are most interested. 3
Ask your librarian to let you see a copy,

The H. W. WILSON COMPANY, Minneapolis

Publishers of the ONE-PLACE Bibliographies

—

AskK your Grocer for

dZTie

GrHe Perfect Table Salt

It does not caKe.”
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& Why look old before your time? Bring
% back the freshness of youth to your
¢ gray hair. Hall’s Hair Renewer always

restores color to gray hair, always.

Sold by druggists for over 50 years. If your druggist cannot supply
you, send to R. P. HALL & CO., Nashua, N. H,

AnD' 1851'
is a synonym for the BEST. ALWAYS see that the

Mal1CHE.S

you purchase bear the dbove name, t.e., if you want the best.

AsK for one of the l‘ollowin‘ brands:

3 PARLOR:
SULPHUR: “KING EDWARD?”
“ TELEGRAPH?” “HEADLIGHT?”
“EAGLE”
“TELEPHONE?” “VICTORIA”

“LITTLE COMET”

FOR SALE BY DEALERS EVERYWHERE
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MODERN MAGIC

Turn on the Gas and the ‘“ IGNITO **
Mantle Lights

The “IGNITO" Self-lighting Incandescent Gas Mantles are
. the most durable science has yet produced. ALWAYS
. o 1he Gas ready. NO MATCHES required.. No gas burning or

/G-A//fa /”iﬂf/é’[g/)/.f escaping when not inuse. Retail, only 45¢. each,
\

“IGNITO" Mantles fit any standard incandescent gas
burner. Self-lighting during entire life of mantle.

Our “IGNITO" Incandescent Burners embody the most
UP-TO-DATE improvements in a substantial burner,
which is unequalled for producing the best results,
Retail, only 60c. each.

Our handsome Prismatic Gas Shade (see cut), an ornament
in any home. Retail, only 35c. each.
For Sale by Dealers throughout Canada
Ask your dealer for them and insist on having genuine “IGNITO
goods. If your dealer does not keep them, on receipt of price with your

dealer’'s name, we will be pleased to mail you any or all of the above, post paid,

You may have our booklet, “ MODERN MAGIC" for the asking.

- THE INTERNATIONAL GAS APPLIANCE COMPANY

Limited
164 BAY STREET - TORONTO, CAN.

T T Tr—
“ N A IR AL A BT RS

Water Purity

Pure, hard water is the most
important ingredient in ale.
Water used in Carling’s Ale is
taken from a series of springs
with solid rock bottoms at
depths of more than 1000 feet, and is
conducted to a stone-paved reservoir.

Is entirely free from acid or alkaline
and an kind of impurity.
Ask for Carling’s Ale—accept no other, because no
other is quite so good.

Carling’s Ale

The Ale that's Always Pure
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A pure, delicious and antireptic Dentifrice
in a powder form that exercises a decidedly
preservative influence on the teeth, as well
a8 keeping them free from all tartaric de-
posita, gerins, ote. The fresh, grateful aroma
of the Teaberry leaf is an agreeable finish
for your ablutions. *‘Teaberry” is a favor-
ite Dentifrice of many years' standing—if
you once try it you will use no other

At all druggists, 25c, per bottle, b

N\ N m\\\

z 7 7

Y e,

|\ A
A T H TH £/ . &S syt  Ta

muere 1s nothinG Like K. D). C,

FOR N 5‘5%%03 DYSP&E&IA

HEADA! ESSION OF SPIR1
FREE SAMPLES AND PILLS. Write for them,
K.0.C.CO, Ltd., Boston, U.8., and New Glasgow, Can.

1877 FOR 27 YEARS 1904
WE HAVE SUCCESSFULLY TREATED

CANCER

WITHOUT THE USE OF THE KNIFE
The Berkshire Hills Sanatorium

is the largest private institution in the world, and the ONLY
one where Cancer and Tumors are permanently cured. It is
owned and conducted by a regular graduate. Al physicians of
standing ave cordially invited to come and make a personal
jnvestigation. They will be entertained as our guests. Upon
receipt of a description of any case of Cancer or Tumor, we
will mail at our expense the most valuable information ever
published on this subject, and will tell you why the knife fails
to cure, and why the X-ray, Radium or any other light treat-
ment can never be successful, and all forms of so-called home
treatments are worthless. Address

DRS. W. E. BROWN & SON, North Adams, Mass.

{ y
Frost

Lawn Fence
There’s nothing that will increase
the beauty and the value of your
home so much as an attractive Lawn
Fence. We are sure we can suit you
both as to quality and style.
Write for catalogue and prices,

THE FROST WIRE FENCE CO. LTb.
WINNIPEG, MAN. WELLAND, ONT,

BORATED TALCUM

\ Tgilot Powdorf

LIONTIVL AFTES BATHING.

THE STANDARD OF
EPICUREAN TASTE

Cured and sold by us for over fifty
years, is unsurpassed for flavor and
quality.- Try it. Boiled or fried,
it will please you.

For Sale by all Leading Grocers.

F. W. FEARMAN CO., Limited

HAMILTON, ONTARIO
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Guessing at the heat of an oven spoils

more food than inexperienced cooks.

Dainty pastry and delicate cakes are
ruined if the oven is too hot or not hot enough. The oven ther-
mometer of the Imperial Oxford Range does away with all guess-
work. The least experienced can tell to a certainty when the oven
is ready for baking or roasting.

Every housekeeper will appreciate this convenience of the

Imperial Oxford
Range

Most cooking failures may be traced to the fact that you don't
know your oven. With the Imperial Oxford Range you know that
the heat of the oven is evenly distributed and its exact temperature,
Write for the Imperial Oxford booklet. Or better still, will you cal)

at one of our agencies and see the stove itself?

- GO

THE GURNEY
FOUNDRY CO.

LIMITED
TORONTO

WINNIPEG VANCOUVER

CORRESPONDENTS
The Gurney Standard Metal Co., Limited
Calgary Alta.

The Gurney-Massey Company, Limited
Montreal
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CANADIAN NATIONAL EXHIBITION
1904—TORONTO—-1904

_, V.t‘-‘
s, ey

SEPTEMBER
10th

AUGUST
29th

GREATEST EXPOSITION EVER MADE OF THE NATION’S INDUSTRY

Buildin Hands t d
."‘D"":L*ed to © | LARGEST BUILDING IN CANADA S ::'::;g::

Processes of FILLED WITH THE PRODUCTS Art Gallery

Manufacture OF THE FAGTORY in the Country

IN PRIZES—$35,000—AND PREMIUMS

Grandest display of Live Stock and Products of the Farm and Garden to be seen on this continent,

Every department in running order at the same time.

GREAT SHOW OF DOGS
By special permission of His Gracious Majesty THE KING

The Band of the Black Watch

will play three times daily.

NIGHTLY will be presented the most magnificent and impressive spectacle yet,

THE SIEGE OF LUCKNOW

with Brilliant Fireworks and a remarkable array of Acrobatic and Entertaining Talent.

ENTRIES OF EXHIBITS CLOSE AUGUST 8th.
Prize Lists, Entry Blanks and all Information supplied on application by

W. K. McNAUGHT, President J. O. ORR, Manager and Secretary

TORONTO, ONT.

REDUCED RATES ON ALL LINES OF TRAVEL
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Refined people understand why their food
should not only taste good, and be pure, but
moreover should contain the greatest possible
amount of nutritive properties.

Crown s Syrup

made from corn contains all its strength-
giving, bone and flesh-building properties, in
the most pleasant shape.

No other syrup has all the qualities of
Crown Brand.

Sold in 2, 5, 10 and 20 Ib. tins. Ask your grocer for it.
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There is

No DarK-Room

in the

RODAR

way of picture mak-

ing. It’s cleaner,

simpler, pleasanter
than the old way,
but more important
than all, it gives
better pictures.

The proof of the complete success of the
Kodak Developing Machine lies in the fact
that it is now in every day commercial use,
and those establishments which have adopted
it are getting an improved quality of work.
Machine finished negatives are free from finger
marks and other blemishes.

KODAK Developing Machines,
$2.50 to $10.00

CANADIAN KODAK CO., Limited,

Kodak Catalogue Free,
at the dealers, or by mail.

Toronto, Canada

WE MANUFACTURE

PARQUET
FLOORS

and send designs and prices
to any address on
application.

The Elliott & Son Co.,

Limited,

79 King Street West,
TORONTO.

IF
I WERE
A QUEEN

I would eat gelatine,

And I'd order it home
by the car lot,

By the Cross ot St.
George,

But I'd stuff and I'd gorge

Of the kind that they call

“LADY CHARLOTTE"

Dutch Artists & English Painters

use only the celebrated

WINSOR &NEWTON'S

0Oil and Water Colors

A. RAMSAY & SON, MONTREAL.
Wholesale agents for Canada,
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N EXAMPLE

LOW PRICES
GOOD QUALITY

WE DO YOUR SHOPPING FOR YOU

1F

PRI DRI Ty in Canada. and Mirror
Bargain 2
imported 5 1-2 bevelled
I
Regular price, $1.00, our price, 50¢, each. Hair Brush, guaranteed
lar pric ]31 +00, our price, 50c. Rubber Comb,
our price, 35c.. or we will gend you the
three articles, viz..—Brush, Comb and
., Mirror,zuaranteed asdescribed, poslpnh‘ for$1.18.
Our ob] in offering you these %nmlﬂ at practically
cost_price i8 to gain your confidence, so that after

s Tollet table reqnisites, quality and price cannot be duplicated at ary store
A Genuine : W
- ! P T A suitable for presents, Re ;.l‘
ey
L
I I

LA ‘“’J‘tv A lass carefull y sprung in
= S b rame, full length 9 1-2inches,
real solid ebony, imported from France, oval shape,
11 rows stiff pure white bristle, 8 1-2 inches long, regu-
heavy arched quill back, extra strong, 8 inches long,
stamvped in gold * Unbreakable,” regular price, 78C.,

examination you may be induced to send for our catalogue and become a regular customer.

DOMINION PURCHASINC ASSOCIATION, - - 60 Yonge Street, Toronto,

SEND US YOUR NAME AND ADDRESS
AND WE WILL FORWARD YOU OUR
ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE, WITH FULL
PARTICULARS OF THE ASSOCIATION.

DOMINION PURCHASING ASSOCIATION

60 YONGE STREET, TORONTO
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FREE INSURANCE

The man who takes an Endowment
Policy in the Manufacturers Life is
practically getting Free Insurance.

True, he has to pay a small annual
premium for 10, 15, 20, Oor 25 years as
he may choose, but at the end of that
time he gets all his money back with
good interest thereon, and his 10, 15,
20, or 25 years of insurance will have
cost him nothing.

Write for rates to

The Manufacturers Life Insurance Co.
Head Office, Toronto, Canada

CANADA'S HEADQUARTERS FOR

Oriental Rugs

Carpets, Silk and Camel’s Hair
Palace Rugs, Artistic Oriental
Draperies, Embroideries, Ladies’
Silk Shawls and Kimonas,
Damascus Brassware, Egyptian
Furniture, etc., etc.

First and Largest Exclusive Turkish
Rug Importers in the Dominion

We always have in stock the best and finest in all sorts of Oriental Goods.
All visitors from any part of America cannot afford to miss visiting our art rooms.

Antique and Rare Persian Rugs our Specialty

COURIAN, BABAYAN ® CO.

40 King Street East, TORONTO, ONT.
WINNIPEG BRANCH: 250 Main Street
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THE ACCOMPANYING CUT
SHOWS THE

“SOUVENIR”
RANGE

Which is the very best in stove
manufacture, fitted with the celebrated
Aerated Oven, thereby ensuring
properly cooked and palatable food.

In buying a new Stove or Range
P t ] >

bear in mind ‘‘ That the remembrance
of quality remains long after the price has been forgotten.”
SOLD BY THE BEST DEALERS EVERYWHERE
MANUFACTURED BY

THE GURNLEY, TILDEN COMPANY, Limited

Hamilton Montreal Winnipeg Vancouver

000000000000000000000000000000000000

000000000000 000000000000000000000000000000000000000000000000

ITCH HAZEI.
oILET

SO0AP.

-REGISTERED BRAND
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cheon
Meats

the appetizing appearance or
the helpful convenience of

Libby’s (Ficvas
Food Products

that is responsible for their popular-
ity may be a question, butit is a fact
that there is a constantly increasing
demand the world over, for Libby’s
Melrose Paté, Vienna Sausage,
Peerless Wafer-Sliced Dried Beef,
Ox Tongues, Veal Loaf, Soups, etc.

All grocers keep them;
4 they are the best.

Our booklet “Good Things
to Eat,” sent free on request.
Send five 2c stamps for
! Libby's Big Atlas of the
8 World.

| Libby, McNeill & Libby
Chicago

Lur

e
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~ Dear Sirs—I have heard your New Scale Williams

; gy R A Piano and 2
it a very fine instrument. Its tone is most satisfactory and of
quality, both for solo work and ordinary use. It will hold its Oowmyp wil
the very best Pianos made on this continent,
Faithfully yours, R. Warks Mitaa &

'[ECONOMICAL
HOUS%%EEPERS
Wedding
Cakes

9

Walter Baker’s
Cocoaand Chocolate

are unequalled for fine quality

and artistic decoration. They

Because they vyield the
MOST and BEST FOR

are shipped by express to all

parts of the Dominion. Safe

. THE MONEY.
arrival guaranteed.

THEY ARE
THE BEST

g

|

% They can be depended upon
to produce uniform results.
You don't have to experiment
with them to find out what
\ they will do.

\ A book of Choice Recipes
(8o pages), sent free, will tell

you how to use them to the
best advantage.

BPRUR) A

CATALOGUE FREE.
The Harry Webb Company, vimic
447 YONGE STREET,
TORONTO

THAOK-MARK. Address our Branch House

Waliter Baker & Co. Ltd.

12 and 14 St. John Street
MONTREAL, P. Q.
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10%
COOLER
THAN THE
THERMOMETER

'S SHIR

Lawe

‘dwpg
If)]p:)u

Ty
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Hryved

If fed right one can keep

=
s
-
L
e =
s s
g
Ei =87
S 4 X - cool in hot weather, M e
Canada S ngh Class Try a little fruit,a saucer = g_ -
lnstl‘u ments of Grape-Nuts and Cream, 35 ;: :
9 soft boiled egg or two, =as§
Used exclusively in toast, POSTUM FOOD COFFEE (iced |= -8
‘go"l.tlo“ Lédies'c"‘:ege’Tf%“”'.O' with dash of lemon if you like). This = :-:- *
amilton Conserva ory o usic, RS
Q and also in almost all of the lead- for breakfast and lunch (or supper). = ﬂ“z
ing Conservatories and Musical ALL the food elements here to carry |£ = -~
Colleges. ) one well fed, comfortable, vigorous and =z :!
] WRITE TO THE full of go through the hottest weather ; 2 :i
BELL (';:QQINSNA(]:\‘OD Limited and still keep cool—a fact that¥trial S §E E
GUELPH, ONTARIO easily proves. =3 Bl
’ =
- “There's a reason,” -1 - :
2 ZE5H
IN ONE BOTTLE. Indelible and Harmless  |= &
! REQUIRES e an On any Pabric, =& 3
NO HEATING OR Try It once and you will S =
N MIXING wse Bo gt =a




