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EPPS’S
COCOA

GRATEFUL COMFORTING
Distinguished everywhere for
Delicacy of Flavour, Superior
Quality, and Nutritive Proper-
ties.  Specially grateful and
comforting to the nervous and
dyspeptic. Sold only in i-lb.
tins, labelled JAMES EPPS &
C0., Ltd., Homeeopathic Chem-
ists, London.

BREAKFAST

EPPS’S
COCOA

NATURAL FLAVOUR ONLY

SUPPER

Rowlands’ Articles

For the Hair, Complexionland.Teeth,}
ARE THE PUREST AND BEST

Rowlands Odonto

A pure, non-gritty tooth powder: it whitens the teeths
prevents decay and sweetens the breath; is more efficas
cious than pastes dr washes.

Rowlands’
Macassar
Oil

preserves and beautifies

the hair, and prevents it
falling off or turning grey,
is the best Brilliantine for

ladies” and children’s hair,
being less greasy and dry-
ing than ordinary Brillian-
tine, and can be had in a
golden colour for fair hair,

Rowlands’
Kalydor

is a most soothing, healing, and retreshing milk tor the
face, hands and arms. It prevents and removes Freckles,
Tan. Sunburn, Redness and Roughness of the Skin,
soothes and heals all Irritation, Chaps, Chilblains, Cut.
aneous Eruptions, etc., and produces a beautiful and
delicate complexion, Sold b\ A. Rowraxp & Soxs, 20
Hatton Garden, London, land, and by the best
dealers in perfumer) all over *i,e world. Ask for Row
lands’ Articles, and take no others.

SOMETHING NEW.

THOMSON’S New # Glove-Flttmg"
CORSETS.

TRANSFORMED, REMODELLED, AND BROUGHT UP TO DATE,
AND A DELIGHT TO ALL WHO WEAR THEM.

Mrs. W, writes :—* I find your New ‘Glove-Fitting’ C-‘Twﬂt
perfect, most comfortable to wenr aml heantitully finishd,
can think of 3o vunds that wonid deseribe its perfection
Mrs, M. owrites =" 1 have really never had such & perfect fit
before.”

Mrs. G. writes:—* I have mnel ydensure in stating that Thave
TEVET WOTRA Tnore perfect ntting Corset than your New ' Glave-
Fitting,” 1 slmll recommiend them to all my friends as being
sixn'\I) perf\\t

To be had of all dealers throughout the world.
Ask for Thomson's NEW “ GLOVE-FITTING
and take no other.

Made In Engltmd-—No connection with any American Corset Hou%®
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THAT GRACEFUL
LONG LINE OF BUST

for which Calve is fam-
ous is the envy of many
wonten,  The numserous
wearers of the

VICTORIA
CORSET

are successtully en-
dn\\ul \nth Hn«

] sh \ﬂ((‘.
the hﬂh ness uf weight,
and extreme dnmlnht\
of this beautiful Paris-
ian model make it a
great Javorite, and thp
m]eq of *T'he Victoria”

V[R%E?z:% (OTSQY' have been simply enor-

e mous.

SOLD IN ALL THE STORES

Manufactured by
THE CROMPTON CORSET Co., Limited
- TORONTO. -
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The Horse /

ARRIS’

Harness
Compositio

AND HIS

Harness

BOTH HAVE BEEN BRIGHTENED

BY

HARRIS’S
Stable Requisites.

They are Known the World over.
Seventy Years in Constant Use in Great Britain.

HARNESS COMPOSITION—(Waterproof). Sold by all
JET BLACK OIL—Renews and Preserves. Saddlers §

hen u of {i Tu

it Wil produce 3 fine o%sh.w vch by
aljghtrub witha soft Iothvéu

ome Brillia res

L —— .
Apply a very small quantity of Composit
tg?il gé',;*‘ffﬁ“‘e%"‘e end ﬁqﬁ?ﬂfFBr /
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WATERPROOF

SADDLE PASTE—Brightens Brown Harness. and
SADDLE SOAP—Shines and Cleans. General Merchants.

AGENTs FOR CANADA—B. & S, H. THOMPSON, MONTREAL.
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Royal Military College of Canada.
INFORMATION FOR CANDIDATES. ' )

THE ANNUAL EXAMINATION for Cadetship in the Royal Military College will take place at
the Headquarters of the several Military Districts in which candidates reside, in June of each
year. Evidence satisfactory to the Headquarters Board of Examiners of Matriculation in the
Faculty of Arts, within the previous 12 months, will be accepted in lieu of passing the obligatory
examination. Such matriculants will rank, for admission to the College, in alphabetical order after
those who pass the obligatory examination.

In addition to the facilities the College offers for an education in Military Subjects, the course
of instruction is such as to afford a thoroughly practical, scientific and sound training in all depart-
ments which are essential to a high and general modern education.

The Civil Engineering Course is complete and thorough in all branches. Architecture forms
a separate subject.

The Course ot Physics and Chemistry is such as to lead towards Electrical Engineering,
Meteorological Service, and other departments of applied science.

The Obligatory Course of Surveying includes what is laid down as necessary for the profession
of Dominion Land Surveyor. The Voluntary Course comprises the higher subjects required for the
Degree of Dominion Topographical Surveyor. Hydrographic Surveying is also taught,

Length of Course three years.

Five Commissions in the Imperial Regular Army are at present awarded annually.

Board and instruction, $100 for each term, consisting of ten months' residence.

For further information apply to the Deputy Assistant Adjutant-General at Headquarters,Ottawa

Department of Militia and Defence, 1897.



Canadian Magazine Advertiser. iii

UNEQUALLED FOR ALL
DECORATIVE PURPOSES.

COLOURS EXQUISITE.
BRILLIANT GLOSS.

DURABLE AND
EFFECTIVE.

’v 009 6 FEW
Na
\ O"e ® ASPINALL'S

BEWARE OF
GHEAP AND
WORTHLESS
IMITA-

ENAMEL WILL

COMPLETELY

TRANSFORM A

SHABBY ROOM WITH

VERY LITTLE TROUBLE
OR EXPENSE.

INSIST ON ¢ ASPINALL’S.”

ASPINALL'S ENAMEL, Limited,
LONDON, PARIS, NEW YORK, and

The Sherwin Williams Co., 21 st. Antoine st., Montreal,

£« ?? That is the Motto of the HUMBOLDT
en ; Or ne LIBRARY. In other words, we give
TEN books for the price of ONE.
X you had an opportunity of buying ten houses for the price of one, you would jump at the offer quickly,
And if you did not have the money with which to buy, you would manage to borrow it.
Houses crumble and pass away, but knowledge is imperishable and is enduring. A better possession

than real estate is KNOWLEDGE, and LEARNING, and WISDOM, and all these are to be
had in the works of THE HUMBOLDT LIBRARY OF SCIENCE.,

Sample List of Twenty-five of our Authors and names of some of their works,

Alten—Half a Century of Science. Hu‘)fley—The Genesis of Science.
(X3

—Force and Ener%y. . —Christianity and Agnosticism.
Bagehot—Physics and Politics. Kingsle{q—l‘own Geology.
Bain—Mind and Body. Laing—Modern Science and Modern Thought (2 numbers),
¢« —The Mother Tongue. Lubbock—The Pleasures of Life.
Ball, Prof. B.—The Morphine Habit, MNarx, Karl—Capital (4 numbers).
Carpenter—Civilization, Its Cause and Cure. Mi—Utilitarianism.
“ —~—Modern Science—Science of the Future. Nallock—Christianity and Agnosticism.
Chisholm—Nature Studies. Picton—The Mystery of Matter.
Clifford—Seeing and ThinkinF. Pollock—Hgseoré of Scierce of Politics.
¢ —Scientific Basis of Morals. Proctor—Light Science for Leisure Hours.
‘¢ —Body and Mind. Spencer—The Data of Ethics,
¢ —Conditions of Mental Development. ‘¢ —Progress, Its Law and Cause.
Clodd—The Story of Creation. ‘¢ —The Genesis of Science.
¢¢  —Childhood of the World. ‘“ —Coming Slavery—Sins of Legislators— Great
Darwin—Origin of Species (z numbers). Political Superstition.
¢¢  —The Descent of Man (4 numbers). Trench—The Study of Woods (2 numbers).
Fowler—Progressive Morality. ‘* —English, Past and Present (2 numbers).
Geddes-Thompson—The Evolution of Sex. Tyndall—Lessons in Electricity.
Hinton—The Mystery of Pain. ¢ —Lectures on Light.
Huxley—Man’s Place in Nature. Wollstonecraft—The Rights of Woman (2 numbers).

¢* ~ —On the Origin of Species.

15¢. a number, Double numbers, 30c. Sent postpaid to any address on receipt of price.
Complete Catalogues sent free on application.

The W. B. Campbell Company,

Sole Agents for Canada. Medical Building, TORONTO
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A NEW SERIAL

At last THE CANADIAN MAGAZINE has been able to secure a serial by
a Canadian author. Previous serials have been written by Englishmen or
Australians. - ‘“Aneroestes,” the six-instalment story now running, is the
work of a Canadian, but the new serial is a

full novel and will run through twelve issues.
The writer is

JOANNA E. WOOD

AUTHOR OF
“THE UNTEMPERED WIND,”
“JUDITH MOORE,” Ertc., ETC.

Miss Wood was born at Queenston
Heights in the Province of Ontario, and
was educated at home and abroad, both by
teachers and by travel. Early in life, she
became inspired with a desire to be an
author, and has trained herself with that
object in view. Besides her four novels,
she has written many short stories, one of
which won a $500 prize in a competition to

which 5,000 manuscripts were submitted.
She is also a regular contributor to many of the lighter New York

publications. PRESS OPINIONS.

“A writer of charm.”"—Zown Zopics, New York.
‘*The authoress has rare gifts and insight.”—Christian Guardian, Toronto.

¢‘But what Parker, Kirby, Lesperance and Roberts have done for th¢ Hudson
Bay, Quebec and Acadia, Joanna E. Wood has done for country life in Ontario. In her
new book, ‘Judith Moore,” we are brought breast deep into the qmet waters of Ontarxo
home life...... Miss Wood has shown that there is a romance in our country life.”
The Canadian Teacher.

“I have no hesitation in pronouncing it (Judith Moore) a great book, the best 1
have yet read from a Canadian author...... Judith Moore knows how to lift the latch
and enter into the secret places, where the music of hearts is to be found, and the
laughter and some tears. Joanna Wood, her maker, will know what it is to taste fame.
A few more such books as this, and Canada may boast of a really great woman
novelist.”—*“Kit,” in the Toronto Mail and Empire.

‘“This is a writer of merit in every page "—Toronto Saturday Night.
‘“‘Sweet and pure from cover to cover,"—Kingston Whig.

Such are a few opinions of Miss Wood’s work. The new serial
will commence in November. If you read the opening chapter, you will

read the others.
THE CANADIAN MAGAZINE,
WATCH FOR NOVEMBER ISSUE. TORONTO, ONT.




Canadion Magazine Advertiser. v

A FEW OF

Our Autumn Books

THE MEMOIR OF BISMARCK. Some Secret Pages of His Historyy By DR. MORITZ BUSCH.
(Ready Now). Two volumes, with portraits, cloth, 8vo., price $7.50.

That considerable excitement has been caused in high official circles in Germany by the announcement of the ap-
proaching publication of Dr. Busch's Memoir in England and America is not the least surprising, for the work is sure to
throw a flood of light on many vexed questions which have been for a score or more of years among the carefully guarded
secrets of European politics.  The authority of these important political memoirs is unquestionable ; these are no ** reminis-
cences ” inevitably aftected by the lapse of years leaving their mark on the writer ; they are records made on the spot by one
who was in the most intimate and familiar political and personal relations with the man of ‘‘iron and blood” during the
greatest twenty-five years of a great life.

JOHN SPLENDID. A Tale of the Wars of Montrose. (Now Ready). By NEIL MUNRO.
Paper, 7sc.; cloth, $1.25.

Ot this_story, which appeared serially in Blackwood’s Magazine and in The Bookman, a well-known critic writes :
‘“Meredith, Hope and Hardy may write great books, but they will write nothing that will increase our estimate of them.
But here comes Mr. Munro, with a romance of the days of Montrose, and he at once fills us with curiosity and hope.
If the first chapters of his serial, ‘John Splendid,’ maintain their Eromisc, we have at last a Scotch romance writer who is
worthy of the land of Sir Walter Scott and R. L. Stevenson. The story in question which is now running in Blackwood's
Magazine is infinitely superior in matter and in style to the stories of the kailyard. I am not often enthusiastic, but Mr.
Munro’s story came to me as a surprise. If he does not prove to be the legitimate successor of Stevenson, I shall be
surprised as well as disappointed.

A WOMAN OF FORTUNE. By 8. R. CROCKETT.
Paper, 75c.; cloth, $1.50.

In “A Woman of Fortune,” Mr. Crocket has broken new ground. It is a story of to-day, and the heroine is an
American girl, highly educated, refined and beautiful, but of independent spirit. She realizes her individuality amid a tangle
of adverse circumstances. The scene is laid in Switzerland and in England, and the story is told in Mr. Crockett’s well-
known vivacious and forcible style. All of Mr. Crockett’s Americans are not so charming as his heroine, but they are types
whti;;h are true to life. He has also brought into his plot some fine specimens of English manhood, and altogether it is a book
to be read.

THE BATTLE OF THE STRONG. By GILBERT PARKER.
Author of ** Seats of the Mighty,” * Pierre and His People,” etc.
Paper, 7s5c.; Cloth, $1.25.

“ The Battle ot the Strong" is the latest work of this favorite Canadian author, and will no doubt be warmly welcomed
by his many admirers. The scene of this clever novel is at first the quaint old Island of Jersey, whose peopie afford an
extraordinary field for unique character studies, both among the original Norman inbabitants, who still regard their relation
to England as that of conquerors rather than vassals, and the French Hu‘guenot and Ro{ahst exiles with their pathetic but
thrilling histories. Later we are brought over to France into_the midst of the intrigues of the nobility against the Popular
Government, and altogether it is a booi which can scarcely fail to interest all who enjoy a high-class historical romance.

THE DAY’'S WORK. By RUDYARD KIPLING.
Paper, 75c. ; Cloth, $1.50.

“LOVE.” (Cloth, 75 cents). By the Attorney-General ot Nova Scotia, HON. J. W. LONGLEY, D.C.L.

The promised work is one which is likely to attract considerable interest, especially in literary and religious circles. The
subject is treated upon religiously, and as forming the essence of all that is great and worthy in human life, and the only
means by which the world can be regenerated and uplifted. But, while like Henry Drummond’s * Greatest Thing in the
World,” the full religious significance is given to the word Love, this book embraces in its treatment human loves. It deals
with the spurious character of much that passes as love between men and women, of the causes of unhappy marriages, and
unfolds the character of true love which not only insures happiness between the individuals, but is in itself an act of religion.
Love is likewise dealt with as the supreme factor in securing the highest social equality and the most perfect system of
human government.

Second Thoughts of an Idle Fellow. ' Hope, The Hermit,
By Jerome K. Jerome. | By Edna Lyall.
|
1id. | Roden’s Corner.
Tattle Tales of Cupid By Paul Leicester Ford. ]‘ By Henry Seton lerriman.
Th -M S, | The Minister of State.
e Title-Monger: By Wm, Farquhar Payson. \ By J. A. Stewart.

The Castle Inn. - The Fatal Gift.

By Stanley Weyman, By F. Frankfort [loore.

'

THE COPP CLARK COMPANY, Limited,
PUBLISHERS, - - TORONTO.
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if we have no stain upon it, such as
omitting to provide for our loved ones
should death come suddenly upon us.
Life insurance affords a sure means
of avoiding this calamity. The plans
of insurance of the North American
Life,—"“Solid as the Continent,”—are
fairly within the reach of all. #'Will
you not let us—or our agents, who are
nearly everywhere—help you choose a
plan suited to your needs ?

AN ILLUSTRATED BOOKLET ABOUT
THE NORTH AMERICAN LIFE AND ITS
NEW HOME WILL BE CHEERFULLY
SENT ON APPLICATION.

L. GOLDMAN,

Secretary.

WM. McCABE,

Managing Director.

The North American Life Assurance Company, 112-118 King St. W., Toronto, Ontario.

(Jonfederation

Life

Association has in the last twenty-six
years paid and declared over

ONE MILLION ONE HUNDRED
THOUSAND DOLLARS

IN

CASH PROFIT

[~p B 4}

TO POLICY-
HOLDERS.

To those interested in the subject of ‘‘ FRATER-
NAL INSURANCE,"” an examination of the
desirable features offered by

THE CANADIAN
Order of Foresters

is well worth consideration.

. Purely CANADIAN.
National in its character.

. Age limit—18 to 4s.

Fixed Premium. No death Assessments.

. Gives $500, $1,000, $1,500 or $2,000 Insur-
ance.

. Over ONE MILLION DOLLARS paid
to members and their dependents since
organization, 1879.

. Careful medical selection. Death rate for the

o e N =

~¥

Rates and full information as to the Uncon-
ditional Accumulative Policy will be sent on
application to the Head Office, Toronto, or to
any of the Association’s Agents.

W. C. MACDONALD, J. K. MACDONALD,

Actuary. Managing Director.
HEAD OFFICE, - TORONTO

17th year of its history, only 5.44 per 1,000.
8. Has the largest Surplus on hand for each
$1,000 risk of any other Society of the
kind in Canada.
9. SECURITY OF INVESTMENTS. Not a dollar of
our Surplus invested outside of Canada.
10. Premiums and Interest accruing therefrom

used ONLY FOR PAYMENT OF
DEATH CLAIMS.
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FEDERAL LIFE

Rssurance
Bompany

ISSUES

Guaranteed Security Policies

Accumulation Policies

And All Other Desirable Forms of Policy

[ BN BN BN J
DAVID DEXTER,
Managing Director.
J. K. McCUTCHEON,
Sup’t of Agencies.

S. M. KENNEY,

The Same 0Id Story

Not a dollar of interest in arrears on
Dec. 31st, ?97, 96, 95 or 94,

No mortgage ever foreclosed.

Not a dollar’s worth of real estate ever

HEAD OFFICE: . own‘d'
Hamilton, Can. | The lowest recorded average mortality
- in its Temperance Section.
(apital and Assets, This is the record of
ss"l“';““;l’t’ The Temperance and Beneral Lifg
urplus Security,
$712,966.94 Pssurance Bnmpang

The Best Company for The Best Risks.
—————EEEED
HON. C. W. ROSS, President.
H. SUTHERLAND, Managing Director.

HEAD OFFICE—Qlobe Building, Toronto.

Secretary.

Forging Ahead!

The Ontario
Mutual Life

Assurance Co.

IS at this date over $500,000.00 ahead in

new business compared with the same period of
last year. Its income shows a large increase, while
its death losses do not exceed the mortality of the
same period of 18g7—an exceptionally favourable

showing. Directors :
ROBERT MELVIN, President,
1st Vice-Pres.; A. Hoskin, Q.C., 2nd Vice-Pres.; B. M. Britton,
M.P.; ancm(, Bruce: J. Kerr anken B.A.; Sir Wiltrid
Laurler G.C.M.G.; E. P. Clement; W. J. ded B.A;
Geo. A. Somerville ; ]as Fair.
Officers :

T. R, EARL, Superintendent.
W. H. RIDDELL, Secretary.

C. M. T%é)lor

GEO. \VEGENAST Manager.
J. H. WEBB, M.D., Med. Director.

‘Ebe ‘
MOrthern

Life Elgsurance
Company of

i . President ; Vice-Presidents ;
Qa naba Tead Ofrice : HON. DAVID MILLS, (.C., E. JONES PARKE, ES(.. 0.C , LOKDON.
o London Minister of Justice. THOMAS LONC, ES(., TORONTO.
;,, B —— Medical Director : JOHN MILNE,
-Canada “1.'D. BALFOUR, M.0., LONDON. Managér.

Surplusfor Protectionof Policyholders, $855,826.43

Policies issued on Most Advantageous Plans,
Watchwords are :
ECONOMY, SECURITY,CAREFUL SELECTION

The Policyholders’ interests faithfully guarded.
‘Write for particulars about

THE GUARANTEE CASH SURRENDER AND LOAN POLICY
THE FAMILY SAVINCS POLICY




!

PO L

vil

Canadian Magazine Adwvertiser.

R R W W W Y W W W R

o W R Y W W e e e

(ASSESSMENT SYSTEM)

1874y

ORNMNNYATEKHA, M. D,
Sapreme Chlet Raager

«THE BEST FRATERNAL BENEFIT SOCIETY IN THE WORLD”’

Paid for Benefits $79,012.1 ===

Last [Month (June)

Paid for Benefits $992,225.60 =

Last Year (1897)

Paid for Benefits $3,40] ,515,92

Last Five Years

Paid for Benefits §4 305 353,72

Last Ten Years

Paid for Benefits $5,675’306,21

From Foundation of Order

Equitable System, Liberal Policy, Capable Management
Prompt Settlement of Claims.

NO ASSESSTMENTS AT DEATH

Get Full Particulars from any Officer or Member of the Order, or from

Head Office—TEMNPLE BUILDING, TORONTO, ONTARIO

AMERICAN OFFICE—6436 Kimbark Avenue, CHICAGO, ILLINOIS
PACIFIC COAST OFFICE—806 Iarket Street, SAN FRANCISCO, CALIFORNIA
EUROPEAN OFFICE—24 Charing Cross, LONDON, ENGLAND
JOHN A, McGILLIVRAY, Q.C. ORONHYATEKHA, N.D.
Supreme Secretary Supreme Chief Ranger
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Canada Permanent

Loan and Savings Company.

Incorporated 1855.

$2,800,000
- 11,400,000

Paid-up Capital, -
Assets, - - -

Head Office-—Toronto Street, Toronto.
Branch Offices—Winnipeg, Man. Vancouver, B.C.

Deposits received. Interest at 3% per
cent. per annum, payable half-yearly.

Debentures issued for money deposited
for three or five years.

Money Advanced on Real Estate at low
rates of interest and on favorable conditions.

Land Mortgages and Municipal or School
Debentures purchased.

Information may be obtained from, and
applications may be made to

G. F. R. Harris, General Agent,Winnipeg.

Cesare J. Marani, General Agent, Van-
couver.

OR TO

J. HERBERT MASON,
Managing Director, TORONTO

MuTtvuAL PRINCIPLE.

From the Official Report of the
Examination of

Mutual Reserve Fund
Life Association

BY THE

New York Insurance Department.
MAY, - 1898.

ASSESSMENT SYSTEM.

Verification of Annual Report.

‘“The examination shows that the Company's last
annual statement was substantially correct. The varia-
tions in certain of the figures as between those contained
in the report and those shown by the examination are so
trivial as not to warrant a reference to these differences
in this report.”

Report of Isaac VANDERPOEL, Chief Examiner,

Association Solvent and Every Honest
Death Claim Paid in Full.

““The result of the examination shows that the Associa-
tion is solvent and pays in full every death claim that is a
proper charge upon the mortuary funds contributed by
the members, and that, in every case of settlement or com-
promise, the character of the claim has been such as to
make it the duty of the management to protect the mem-
bers against unjust demands.”

Report of Hon. Louis F. Payn, Supt. of Insurance.

W. J. McMurtry,

Manager for Ontario.

THE MINES OF BRITISH COLUMBIA

Gold, Silver, Lead, Copper, Mercury, Coal, ete., ete. Total Production
of the Mines to Date, $100,000,000.

PRODUCT!ON of Lode Mines, 1887, $17,000, increased in 1896 to $4,250,000.

The mineral lands of this Province are open to location by any one, under excellent
mining laws. The development of many districts is rapidly progressing, and the list of the
shipping mines is being constantly augmented, while much country is yet not prospected.

A Great Field for the Safe Investment of Capital is Now Open.
For Reports, Bulletins, etc., address,

JAMES BAKER,
Tlinister of Iines,
VICTORIA, B.C.

WI. A. CARLYLE,
Provincial Mineralogist, Bureau of Mines,
VICTORIA, B.C.

The Following Table Shows the Progress made by the

CENTRAL CANADA L04N and
SAVINGS COMPANY
SINCE 1884

YEAR. 1 PAID-UP CAPITAL. DEPOSITS AND DEBENTURES. TOTAL ASSETS.
1884 ! 250,101 100,000 526,080
1888 | 500,000 678,770 1,232,428
1892 1,000,000 2,856,969 4,186,873
1896 . 1,280,000 3,729,777 5,464,944

DEPOSITS RECEIVED—Interest Allowed.

DEBENTURES ISSUED—Interest Coupons Attached.

MONEY TO LOAN AT LOWEST RATES.

Hon. GEO. A. COX, President.
OFFICES :

E. R. WOOD, Manager.

26 King Street East, TORONTO. )
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BISHOP STRACHAN SCHOOL etebtisnea ses7.

South and East Fronts, showing Chapel.

FOR GIRLS.

Preparation for the Uni-
versities and also Ele-
mentary Work.

Resident French and Ger-
man Governesses.,

Best Instruction in usic,
Languages, Art, etc.

Tennis Court and Cycle
Track.

For Calendar containing
Course of Study, Fees, etc.,
apply to

rNissS GRIER,
Ladv Principal.
Wykeham Hall.
College Ave., Toronto.

Re-opens Wednesday, Sept. 7th, 18¢8.

AUTHORS, CLERGYMEN, TEACHERS,

and others interested in scientific or literary. work should
send for the announcement of Central’ University
Correspondence School, giving courses for Home Study,
leading to degrees of A.B., M.S., Ph.D., Etc., Etc.
Thorough, conscientious work the basis of advance-,
mant ; studies directed by able Professors in Language,
Literature, Mathematics and the Natural Sciences.

Address the Secretary, ALBERT MORHAN,
Indianapolis, Ind., U.S.A.

R o}

“&len Mator,” MissVeaLs’ScHooL

COR. SPADINA AVE. & MORRIS sT., TORONTO.
PupiLs PREPARED FOR THE UNI’VERSITIES.

The ftavergal Ladies’ College (Limited)

Jarvis Street, TORONTO.

This school has been founded to provide, side by side
with the advantages of a select school, an education that
in thoroughness and efficiency shall surpass even that
given in the government schools. The sum of $50,000.00
has been spent upon premises and equipment, and the
new buildings will be opened in September, 1888. The
methods are those of the best English Ladies’ Colleges,
which have recently made great advances in this branch
of education. Prospectus on application to

MISS ELLEN M. KNOX, Lady Principal.

BRANTFORD
LADIES’ COLLEGE
AND CONSERVATORY

OF rusic.

Beautiful situation; modern appointments ;
home surroundings; twenty-four years' record.
Conservatory affiliated with Toronto College of
Music, and offers advantages unexcelled in the
Dominion.

Reopens September 7th, 1898. Send for cal-
endar. REV. DR. COCHRANE, Governor, or
MISS PHILLPOTTS, Lady Principal.

Agricultural College,

GUELPH.

Full course of lectures with

practical instruction, at very small cost,Tin

Agriculture, Live Stock, Dairying, Poultry Management, Bee-Keeping, Veterinary
Science, Chemistry, Geology, Botany, Entomology, Bacteriology, Political Economy,

English, and Mathematics.
ofstudy, cost, etc.

Guelph, 18¢97.

Send for circular giving full information as to course

JAMES MILLS, M.A., President.
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‘* The time to set a hen is when she wants to, and the I
time to tell about a grod school or college is when peop:e +
want to know about it.” -

This is the season whcnjarents are wondering what they had }
better do with their sons and daughters in school work for next
yvear. Hence the

CENTRAL BUSINESS COLLEGE oF Toronto |

seeks the consideration of all parents who desire to give their
young people a practical training along special lines of prepara-
tion for future success.

With a staff of eight regular teachers and splendid equip-

ment in all departments, this school can guarantee good results
to its patrons. 3

84 The Fall Term is open from Sept. 1st, and students may
enter at any time.
nished. Address—
Yonge and Gerrard Sts., Toronto.

Catalogues and all information gladly fur- ¢
W. H. SHAW, Principal.

NORTHERN,

OWEN 8OUND, ONTARIO,
Is THE VERY BEST PLACE IN CANADA TO GET A
THOROUGH BUSINESS EDUCATION,

Take a Round Trip and visit all other

Business Colleges
and Commercial Departments in Canada, then visit
the Northern Business College; examine everything
thoroughly. If we fail to produce the most thorough,
complete, practical and extensive course of study;
the best college premises and the best and most
complete and most suitable furniture and appliances,
we will give you a full course FREE, For Annual
Announcement giving full particulars, free, address

C. A, FLEMING, Principal.

Hellmuth College,

LONDON, ONT.
For Young Ladies and Girls.
CIRCULARS.

TRE CANADA

2 Z

HAMILTON, ONT.
Is the leadin%School of Business and Shorthand in the

Dominion. Established 35 years. Over 2,000 graduates

in Business life. For handsome prospectus write

R. E. GALLAGHER,
MENTION CANADIAN MAGAZINE. Principal.

“ROLLISTON HOUSE”
170 BLOOR ST. WEST

TORONTO

Resident and day school for young
ladies. An evangelical school, where
home care, high mental training and
religious influence are combined. New
methods.  Full and complete equipment.

APPLY TO—
MRS. NEVILLE.

Ontario Ladies’ Qollege

A AND S

Ontario Qonservatory of Music
TRAFALGAR CASTLE,
WHITBY, ONT.

The largest and best equi College for Women
¥ o ippe Colle

25th year - - Hon. GEO. A. COX, President

Palatial buildings, beautiful grounds, magnifi-
cent site overlooking Lake Ontario, steam heat-
ing, electric lighting, modern sanitation, new
gymnasium, large pipe organ, concert grand
pianos—in short, a pleasant, healthful home of
Christian culture, as well as a live, progressive
institution offering the highest facilities for the
study of literature, music, art, oratory, commer-
cial and domestic science. Proximity to Toronto
enables students to hear the best talent that visits
that city. Several special trains from the city
during the year.

Write for calendar or further information to

Rev. J. J. HARE, Ph. D., Principal.

Alma College

Affords to young ladies the best Educational ad-
vantages at most moderate rates. For beautiful
Catalogue giving full information address

REV. PRINCIPAL WARNER, M.A,,
ST. THOMAS, ONT.

Ridley College

ST. CATHARINES, ONT.
A Church School for Boys.

Established for the purpose of uniting religious
instruction and moral training with thoroughly
efticient secular education and physical development,
The climate is the mildest and finest in Canada.

Boys prepared for the universities and for business,

Apply to—
REV. J. 0. MILLER, M.A,
Principal.
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The House of Hidden Treasure, by
MAXWELL GRAY, author of *‘ The Silence

New Publications | ¢.bxg diis s comn e

e —— Agriculture, by CHARLEs C. JaMmEs, M.A.,
Deputy Minister of Agriculture for Ont-

Caleb West, by F. HOPKINSON SMITH. ario: formerly Professor of Chemistry
Crown 8vo. Cloth, $1.503 Paper, 75c. at the Ontario Agriculture College.

This remarkable story is full of human nature and Authorized for use in High Schools in

incident. Ontario. Crown 8vo. Cloth, 25c.

This is an excellent, simple, and freely illustrated
The Wonderful Century’ by ALFRED trelatise, the value of which will be at once recognized.
RusseLL WALLACE, author of ‘‘Malay
Archipelago,” ** Darwinism,” etc.,Crown | The Calendar of the Art League of
8vo., about 400 pp. Cloth, $2.00. Toronto for 1899. Cloth, 35c.

CoNTENTS: Modes of travelling—Labor Saving | This daintily printed and artistic annual is now in its
Machmer‘);—-The Conveyance of Thought—Fire and third year, and its previous success is a guarantee

Li%ht—P otography—Spectrum Analysis—Physics for its future popularity. It is the expression of the
—The Minor Application of Physical Principals— best power of a group of Toronto artists, and
Dust—Chemistry—Astronomy— Geology — Natural thoroughly Canadian 1n subjects and treatment.
Selection — Physiology —Phrenology—Hypnotism— | The four seasons of the year are depicted in twenty-
Vaccination—The War Spirit—The Demon of Greed | eight rarely attractive pages, with fine cover printed
—The Plunder of the Earth—Conclusion. in red and black.

GEORGE N. MORANG, Publisher
63 Yonge Street TORONTO

NOW IS THE TIME TO GET THEM

Pathfinding on Plain and Prairie Cuba and other Verse

Stirring Scenes of Early Life in the Canadian Only authorized edition. By Robert Manners.
Northwest. By John McDougall, author of | Cloth, $1.00.
‘“Saddle, Sled and Snowshoe.” Illustrated

by J. E. Laughlin. Cloth, $1.00. Victorian Literature
Sixty years of Books and Bookmen. By
Steam Navigation Clement Shorter. Cloth, go cents.

And its Relation to the Commerce of Canada | Christ in the Industries

and the United States. By James Croil B e : “Civi
o . y William Riley Halstead, author of ¢ Civil
(Montreal). g6 Illustrations and Portraits, and Religious Forces.” Cloth, net, 75c.

and a full Index. Cloth, $1.50.
The Workers

Sunday School Outlines An experiment in Reality. By Walter A.
A series of Normal Studies, for Teachers’ Wyckoff. ““The East,” with five illustrations,
Meetings, Normal Classes, Normal Institutes, Cloth, $1.25.

Young Peoples’ Societies, and Individual | The False Chevalier

t . loth ..
Students.  Cloth, 35¢ A Romance of Old French Canada. By

Essays for the Times William Douw Lighthall. Cloth, $1.50.

By Dr. E. H. Dewart. Cloth, net, 7s5c. Westminster .
Dr. Dewart’s later Poems not in his ‘‘Songs By Sir Walter Besant. With 130 illustrations
of Life will be found in this volume. 5 by William Patten and others. Cloth, $3.00.

WE PAY POSTAGE.

WILLIAM BRIGGS, 29-33 Richmond St.W., TORONTO
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MARVELS IN CHEAP LITERATURE.

Crown Octavo, 1,008 pages. Price One Shilling. With Biographical Sketch and Portrait. A NEW EDITION of the
COMPLETE WORKS OF SHAKSPERE.

Containing all the great Dramatist's Works and Poems. BEAUTIFULLY ILLUSTRATED.
May also be had in Red Cloth, Gilt, price TWO SHILLINGS.

Demy Octavo, 344 pages. Price One Shilling. FACSIMILE of the ORIGINAL EDITION.

THE COMIC HISTORY OF ENGLAND.
FROM JULIUS CZESAR TO GEORGE II.
By GILBERT ABBOTT A’BECKETT.
WITH 220 ILLUSTRATIONS BY JOHN LEECH.

This is a Cheap, Complete, and Unabridged Edition, with all the ORIGINAL ILLUSTRATIONS, printed in clear type and
strongly bound in Stiff Coloured Wrapper, and is a Marvel of Cheapness and Elegance.
PRESENTA';YCON VOLUMES, in Red Cloth, Gilt, TWO SHILLINGS.

Demy Octavo, 256 pages. Price One Shilling. FACSIMILE of the ORIGINAL EDITIONS.
THE COMIC HISTORY OF ROME.
FROM THE FOUNDATION OF THE CITY TO THE END OF THE COMMONWEALTH. AND

THE COMIC BLACKSTONE.
By GILBERT ABBOTT A’BECKETT.
WITH 111 ILLUSTRATIONS BY JOHN LEECH AND GEORGE CRUIKSHANK.
This is a Cheap, Complete, and Unabridged Edition of these Celebrated Works, with all the Original Illustrations,
printed in clear type, and strongly bound in Stiff Coloured Wrapper.
May also be had in Red Cloth, Gilt, pricc TWO SHILLINGS.

Price Sixpence. Bound in an Exquisitely Coloured Wrapper.

ST. JAMES'S; OR, THE COURT OF QUEEN ANNE.
AN HISTORICAL ROMANCE.
By WILLIAM HARRISON AINSWORTH.
WITH ALL THE ILLUSTRATIONS BY GEORGE CRUIKSHANK,

This complete, unabridged, and handsomely-printed Edition aims at being popular, and the Original and Charming
Designs by George Cruikshank give the work an artistic value. The Edition will be sure to win public favour and recogni-
tion, and appeal strongly to every lover of the lighter Classics who is also fond ofa neatly-pmducecf, book.

John Dicks’ Complete Catalogue sent Free by Post.

JOHN DICKS, 313, Strand, London. All Booksellers, Bookstalls, and Newsagents.

WEBSTER’'S Hon. D. J. Brewer, Justice of U, S. Supreme Court, says: -
y INTERNATIONAL

“T commend it to all as the one great standard authority.”

—_— e

It excels in the ease with which the eye finds the word

DICTIONARY sought ; in accuracy of definition ; in effective methods of in-

dicating pronunciation; in terse and comprehensive state-

ments of facts and in practical use as a working dictionary.
Specimen pages etc., sent on application.

~G. & C. MERRIAM CO., Publishers, Springfield, Mass., U. S. A.

#/ INTERNATIONAL DICTIONARY
1,000 POSTACE STAMPS, ™. i Fire Condion. Somo Rare Gffes

Blue Triangular Cape, 1/4; Great Britain, 1d. Black, 1840,

. 5d.; Mulready EnveloEe or Wrapper, black, used or unused,
. each; Roumania, set of 8, 3d.; Indian Service, set of 6, including t Rupee, 6d.; uxembourg/a set of 5, new issue, 2d.;

araguay, set of 4, 4d.; Great Britain, set of 7 Government Parcels Stamps, 3/6, catalogued at 1,000 different postage
stamps, price, at/-. _This packet contains postage stamps only, every stamp being guaranteed genuine and original in every

respect, and in perfect condition; cut cards and envelopes, telegraph, fiscal stamps, etc., being rigidly excluded. Postage
and regi%;ation in all cases extra.

anted—RARE STAMPS, for which highest prices will be paid.
Wanted—A quantity of any Newfoundland stamps, used, also Canadian Jubilee Issue.
H tal d ibris), .
Mlss M_ K‘ BRUSNAN’ Dealer in Postage Stamps and Book Plates (cx L:bris) Established 1888.

27 New Oxford St., London, W.C., Eng. (opposite Mudie's Library).
N.B.—Holders of 12 pence Black Canadian, used or d, are requested to quote me lowest price.
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f Of Great Interest to “ Canadian Magazine” Readers. B%
¢+ Unparalleled -
¢ 30 Day Offer =
: to Furnish = «

With a Special Dis-

. Encyclopadia Britannica at $26 gl s |

Readers Ordering
within 30 Days.

e = = =

I THIS NEW EDITION of the popular Allen Reprint of this famous work is supplied with a

NEW COMPLETE APPENDIX VOLUME

in addition to our exhaustive American Supplement. This Appendix Volume takes every im-
portant title in the work and gives all the knowledge that is new or recent concerning it,
bringing information DOWN TO JUNE 1, 1898. It contains also 50 NEW MAPS,
including the new Government Map of Kilondike, Hawaii and Cuba. Thus, with our Supple-
mental volumes, the Britannica becomes the lafest as well as the greafest.

BINDINGS.— The volumes are kandsomely and durably bound in genuine silk-cloth bind-
ing, double-hinged, with flexible back., on good quality book paper. It is sewed on the
“Smythe Sewer,” which makes the most durable of bindings.

3,000 sets will be supplied of this special ENTIRE SET DELIVERED 1
{ limited edition at on Payment
4 $25.00 PER SET. ,
* Or with the Supplement, $30.00, % ofF $2.00 onLy.

with a SPECIAL DISCOUNT to ¢ Ca-

nadian Magazine” readers ordering with- BALANCE PAYABLE $2.00 PER

in 30 days. & S St ot MONTH. & ot o st ||

THE ENCYGLOPZDIA BRITANNICA Absolutely Gomplete. Jhix cditior, vwill contain

4 every one of th.e 8,000 il-
is the standard of all English-speaking countries of the  lustrations, 700 maps, and 25,000 articles found in the ori-

world. ginal, and while at less than one-third the price, it will be
ESSENTIALLY EQUAL TO THE ORIGINAL EDITION.
Greatest General History. Consider the advantage of a family which has
Greatest Sclentific Work. these volumes over one which has not, or which hava
Greatest Theological Work. cloFa::iia. When information is wanted by parents or
Greatest Bliographical Work. children, hete it is close at hand, and above all it is RELI-
Greatest Art Work. ABFLE. The members of tt_he family bﬁcome accustomed tof 1
refer to its pages; in a few years they possess a fund of
b Greatest Geographlical Work. knowledge worth many times the price of the work.

Every article upon these and every other subject is and take advantage of thi lendi
treated exhaustively by the greatest known specialists. order Now chance tg secure th?s lﬁlrivallse‘is ui‘::ldc‘)%
hence every article is the best, most reliable and satisfac- | niversal knowledge.

}  tory that the whole world can furnish.

All this is Yours for $2 Per Month.

: The set may be returned to us any time Henry Q. Allen & Co., 150 Fifth Ave.,New York.
3 No R‘sﬁ.b witthin t%n days, if not satisfactory, and the y ’ '
money will be returned.

Sign this application or write for fuller particulars :

GENTLEMEN : I desire to take advantage of your
special offer on the Encyclopadia Britannica to *“Ca-

To canadlan Readers. This edition will not be nadian Magazine "’ readers, and inclose $2.00 as in-

affected by the Copy- itial payment, Send full particulars, and if found
! right Law, but CAN BE LEGALLY SENT INTO CANADA. satistactory I will order the set, paying for it in
4 monthly payments of $2.00; otherwise the money to {
SPECIAL NOTE. be returned to me.

Upon all our more expensive editions a spe-
cial discount will also be allowed ‘* Canadian
Magazine " readers ordering within thirty | e
days. ’

‘% HENRY 6. ALLEN & ©0., Publishers, -

!
50 Fifth Avenue, New York. *g
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The Boy’'s Own Paper.

An unrivalled Magazine for Boys.
Instructive and entertaining. Col-
ored plates and illustrations.

The Girl's Own Paper. 3

One of the very best Periodicals
tor Girls. Story and Song. Articles
on all topics of interest to ladies.
Profusely illustrated.

The Leisure Hour.

An ideal Magazine for the Home"
Live paperson the leading topics of
the day. Serial and short stories.
Illustrated.

The Sunday at Home.

Essentially the paper for the Chris-
tian domestic circle. Stories by the
best writers. Illustrated.

SUBSCRIPTION TO EACH, $1.75 A YEAR

A new volume commences with the
November part of each volume.

Warwick Bros. & Rutter
TORONTO
And of all Booksellers.

WEST SHORE
ROUTE

The West Shore is the popu-
lar route for Canadians to New
York. Through sleeping car
from Toronto to New York at 6
p-m. daily, without change, run-
ning buffet service, where lunch-
es can be arranged for and lux-
urious staterooms and sections
engaged, avoiding all tedious
transfers. Returning leaves New
York at 6 p.m.

Call on Ticket Agents for in-
formation.

L %
H. PARRY, C. E. LAMBERT,
General Agent, (eneral Pass’r Agent,
BUFFALO. NEW YORK.

SCHOOL OF
PRACTICAL SCIENCE
TORONTO

Established 1878
Affiliated to the University of Toronto

This School is equipped and supported en-
tirely by the Province of Ontario, and gives
instruction in the following departments:

1—CIVIL ENGINEERING

2—MININC ENCINEERING

3—MECHANICAL AND ELECTRICAL ENGINEERING

4—ARCHITECTURE

B—ANALYTICAL AND APPLIED CHEMISTRY

Special attention is directed to the facilities
possessed by the School for giving instruction in
Mining Engineering. Practical instruction is

given in Drawing and Surveying, and in the
following Laboratories:

1—Chemical 2—Assaying 3—Milling <4—Steam
5—Metrological 6—Electrical 7—Testing
The School has good collections of Minerals, Rocks
and Fossils. Special Students will be received, as well
as those taking regular courses.
For full information see Calendar.

L. B. STEWART, Secretary



xvi Canadian Magazine Advertiser.

Situated in the most
Fashionable, Convenient
and Healthy Locality
in

LONDON, ENGLAND.
The

Langham
Hotel

A
i

and

Regent St. W.
L 2

4ok

Moderate Tariff

Portland Place

Every Modern Improvement

TO K0 I.OGY ’ :’303(%:'1‘(‘:” METROPOLITAN

By Dr. Alice B. Stockham, has become a house-
ho{i necessity in thousands of families, and would relieve 187 Sparks St. , Ottawa, Ont.

suffering and lessen doctors’ fees in 2,000,000 more.

Business College

“TOKOLOGY is unequalll;ed in l}:s p«actitc)ilol;:dvice The foremost Business and Shorhand Training
to women.” ‘‘Next to the Bible, the best ever 1o « .
wrmgn.t‘;" SAMIS’LE PAGlES FREE. School of Canada. Send for bandsome announce
Agents Wanted. PrepaidCloth $2.25, Morocco, $2.75. ment,
ALICE B. STOCKHAM & ©0., 277 Madison St., CHICACO S. T. WILLIS, Principal.
€66

Thirty Nights in Luxury.

“ The marked difference cxisting between feather beds and hair mattresses is by no means
so pronounced as between a hair mattress and one of Patent Elastic Felt. The Patent Elastic
Felt Mattress is, to the touch and in appearance, simply a finer, softer and handsomer grade
of hair mattress than has ever been seen, and its use by the unaccustomed does not involve
the ‘getting used to it’ one would suppose in the adoption of a radically new thing.

““Any one desiring a better hair mattress than they have yet discovered or ever slept upon
will readily secure such an article by the use of the Patent Elastic Felt Mattress, which stands
without a peer, unrivalled, the only absolutely perfect mattress in the world to-day.

‘¢ Patent Elastic Felt Mattresses can only be compared with best hair; they are, we guar=
antee, softer and much more elastic, and, unlike hair, will never mat or pack; are almost
virginal in their purity, and absolutely non-absorbent and vermin-proof. They will retain their
elasticity and resistance uatil they are practically worn out, and during forty-four years’
experience in their manufacture we have never yet discovered a worn-out Patent Elastic Felt
Mattress. With ordinary use and care they will remain in excellent condition for an entire
lifetime, needing but a cleanly turning—as all beds should have daily—and a generous sunbath
several times yearly.”—Extract from The Test of Time, by Ostermoor & Co., New York.

This mattress will be sent on thirty days’ approval by the Canadian manufacturers and
patentees ; that is to say, that any one living east of Winnipeg can order this mattress ($15.00
for the full double size), have it delivered at his door, express paid, and if not entirely satisfied
at the end of thirty nights’ per trial, he can return the mattress and have his money cheerfully
refunded. No questions will be asked. This is an unreserved free offer,

Address—The Secretary, The Alaska Feather and Down Company, Limited, 290 Guy
Street, Montreal, P.Q. Write for Catalogue and mention this paper.

Decer #:-)aeeeea‘

WIIEECEE
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WITHOUT A RIVAL. EDW ARDS’ AVOID IMITATIONS.

The Very Finest Dressing.
Specially Prepared and Perfumed.
Fragrant and Refreshing.
For... y o
Preserving, Strengthen- ‘ ‘
ing and Rendering the
Hair Beautifully Soft.

For....

Removing Dandruff,&c.

Edwards’ « HARLENE”

Preserves, Strengthens and Invig-
orates Children's Hair.

Keeps the Scalp Clean, and Allays
all Irritation,

Prevents the Halr Falling off and Turning Grey.

I I b2 4
“ arlene Unequalled for Promoting the GROWTH of

the BEARD and MOUSTACHE.

The World-Renowned Remedy for Baldness.

For Curing Weak and Thin Eyelashes ; Preserving, Strengthening and Rendering the
Hair Beautifuliy Soft; for Removing Scurf, Dandruff, &c.

* # & o IT IS WITHOUT A RIVAL

Physicians and Analysts pronounce it to be devoid of any Metallic or other Injurious Ingredients

‘“EDWARDS’ *HARLENE' is a cooling, refreshing and fragrant preparation which, applied regularly to the
hair, will soothe and restore it to @s wonted thickness, as well as bring back its lost lustre. Many of the so-called hair
restorers are distinguished by an unpleasant greasiness much disliked, whilst in other cases the preparations contain
ingredients which, though beneficial for the time being, do much uitimately to permanently destroy the hair, and very
often cause injury to the brain. The * HarLENE' is the result of much careful study by experts. It is absolutely
guaranteed to hold no injurious matter, and in using it we may be certain we shall only derive the utmost benefit,” —
The Lady's Realm.

25c¢., 680c., and $1.00 Per Bottle.

Edwards’ ‘“Harlene” Go., 95 & 9 High Holhorn, LONDON, W.C.

) PR _ I
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Hall’s Hair Renewer
Restores Color

When the nerves Are made
more active and the blood
supply increased, then the
natural coloring matter is
again deposited in the hair.

Hall’s Hair Renewer
Removes Dandruff

When the diseased scalp is
thoroughly healed, then this
forerunner of baldness will
be cured. Once removed in
this way, it never returns.

Hall’s Hair Renewer
Checks Falling

Asign of weakness. The
starved hair needs feeding.
The hair bulbs must be in-
vigorated. When made
strong, hair ceases to fall.

When | was 22 years old

I lost my hair entirely. I had the best medical treat-
ment at home, and consulted physicians personally in
St. Louis, Chicago, Cincinnati, and Fort Worth with no
success. By accident I got some of your medicine, and
before I had used two bottles my hair began to grow,
which now hangs below my waist and is soft and healthy.
When it became known my hair had grown out my hus-
band had numerous letters of inquiry, wanting his receipt
and offering to pay largely for it. We simply replied to
all, ‘ Hall’'s Vegetable Sicilian Hair Renewer did the
work,” and I know of no case that it has failed to give

the best results.— Mrs. G. A. MATTHEWS, Weatherford,

Texas. »

~Hall’s Hair Renewer

Cures Baldness

Even a little spark of vital-
ity in the hair bulbs may be
awakened into full life, and
bring forth abundant, luxu-
riant hair.

Hall’s Hair Renewer
Hastens Growth

Remove the obstacles, give
nature a little liftat thestart,
and the hair cannot help but
grow. It does only what is
natural for it to do.

If your druggist cannot supply you, send one dollar to

R. P. HALL & CO., Nashua, N. H.
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SOCIAL AMELIORATION.

The Contrast Between Doing Good and Doing Right.

HE cause of social amelioration has
votaries without number who are
prepared to go almost any length in
the advocacy of ineffectual remedies
for social disorders, yet halt at the ef-
fectual ; feeling that such must injuri-
ously affect and antagonize those who,
for want of a better name, are called
the ruling classes. Count Tolstoi de-
scribes himself as one sitting on the
shoulders of the worker and crushing
him to the earth, willing to give him
sympathy, advice, encouragement and
charity, and to help him in every pos-
sible way except by getting off him.
Of those who regard themselves as
neutral in the social struggle, there are
many who are willing to encourage,
strengthen and materially help that
worker, but few indeed willing to in-
cur the odium of an effort toward
forcing the Count to dismount. Be-
tween the many and the few there is
all the difference between doing good
and doing right, lines of effort as di-
vergent as the polls in essence and in
results. These divergent courses may
be illustrated by the life work of Arnold
Toynbee, whose name is perpetuat-
ed by the University Settlement, of
Toynbee Hall, the subject of an inter-
esting article by Mr. ]J. S. McLean in
Tue Canapiax MacaziNe for April.
Arnold Toynbee's name will long be
honoured for the ‘“ good” he has done,
and his early death brought to a close
a life of wonderful activity, spent in ef-

forts for the amelioration of the condi-
tion of London’s poor. He lived, as
far as possible, among the poorest
classes, and became one of them in
sympathy. His was the vital force of
a movement, continued after his death,
which resulted in establishing the uni-
versity settlement bearing his name in
the Whitechapel district—which gave
the original impetus to the good work
still carried on by enthusiastic and
self-sacrificing workers there, and
taken up in Birmingham, Glasgow and
Edinburgh, and in New York, Chicago,
Boston and Philadelphia. The work-
ers in Toynbee Hall, the pioneer uni-
versity settlement, see the necessity of
avoiding everything repellant, of at-
tracting by sympathy and kindly inter-
est those whom they desire to instruct
and elevate. To that end the formally
religious features of the work are not
brought forward obtrusively, and edu-
cation is given the broadest possible
scope. As Mr. McLean points out:
‘“ Problems of the day, co-operation,
trade-unionism, relations of employers
and employed, are studied with never-
failing interest.” That is cause for
satisfaction, marking a decided ad-
vance during the past quarter century.
But how many of the real problems of
social life, the problems with which
Arnold Toynbee found social science
struggling, are discussed at Toynbee
Hall? Would it not be a reflection on
that name, naturally revered by every
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enthusiastic educationalist there, to dis-
cuss these real problems in a way cal-
culated to lead to practical results?

Arnold Toynbee fonnd the old Ri-
cardo school assailed by the Socialists
on the one hand and the extreme indi-
vidualists on the other. The Ricardo
school, so long the sheet anchor of ex-
isting conditions in Britain, was the
logical development of the doctrine of
freedom of contract. It set forth the
principles of production, exchange and
distribution with mathematical pre-
cision. It ‘““proved” that with free-
dom to produce, and to exchange pro-
ducts, to sell labour and all things
saleable, every useful member of the
community would obtain the exact
value of the service he rendered. This
had been assailed by Karl Marx, the
Moses of the Socialists. But it with-
stood alike his eloquent declamations
about children in silk factories slaugh-
tered for their hands like the buffalo on
the western prairie slaughtered for
their hides, and his finely-spun philos-
ophy on value in use and value in ex-
change. Karl Marx took England as
his example, for in England alone was
commercial freedom established, and
showed by reports of Parliamentary
commissions and other evidence that
freedom of contract did not give pro-
ducers the value of their services to
the community nor a reasonable ap-
proach to it. But he could not punc-
ture the crushing logic of the Ricardo
school. Though the economists were
like the lamplighter who thought there
was something the matter with the
moon when he had the wrong almanac,
they adhered to their books and their
unassailable philosophy.

The attack on the other side was

more than the Ricardo school could
stand. Henry George, the logician of

the individualists, accepted the basis
of Ricardo’s philosophy without re-
serve, and accepted also the damning
evidence cited by Karl Marx. The ut-
ter failure of results he attributed to
the fact that the essential condition—
freedom of contract—had no existence.
He argued, with logic as irresistible as
that of the Ricardo school, that there
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could be no such thing as freedom of
contract unless all men were granted
equal right of access to the planet on
which they were sailing through space.
The claim that every agreement to sell
labour under the existing land system
was made under duress ; that the free-
dom necessary to secure a fair return
did not exist, was supported by a chain
of reasoning in which no writer could
find a false link. He denied the claim
of Marx that freedom of contract had
failed to give labour any approach to a
fair reward, admitted th® failure, as
every man must who opens his eyes,
and attributed it to the abdsence of free-
dom of contract. Herbert Spencer had
taken the ground years before that, as
a question of abstract justice, all men
had equal right of access to the earth’s
surface. But Henry George not only
contended that the question was one of
vital economic importance : he devised
a practical scheme by which the prin-
ciple could be applied with the minimum
of disturbance to existing conditions.
His scheme was not the nationaliza-
tion of land, but the nationalization of
economic rent in lieu of all existing tax-
ation. That, he contended, would give
the commercial advantages of individ-
ual ownership, with the social and
ethical advantages of ownership in
common. Arnold Toynbee, in his
‘“Industrial Revolution of the Eight-
eenth Century,” alludes to ¢ Capital,”
by Karl Marx, and ‘‘Progress and
Poverty,” by Henry George, as the
two greatest menaces to existing social
conditions. They attacked the school
of economics on which existing com-
mercial and industrial laws were found-
ed, or intended to be founded, each
with facts, theories and a new scheme,
and the conclusion of one or the other
was irresistible.

Admirers of Arnold Toynbee’s charity
and self-sacrifice cannot be satisfied
with his course in this conflict of
schools. He did not face the situa-
tion and follow the philosophy which
would have led him into conflict with
the existing order of things—with the
ruling classes. He did not cast in his
lot with those who would torce the
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Count to dismount on one side or the
other. He cut loose from the entire
school of deductive economics, and be-
gan to deny the recognized rules of
human conduct on which it was found-
ed. The economic law, as stated by
Senior, that ‘“ man will acquire wealth
with the least possible sacrifice,” was
questioned by Toynbee, and some ap-
parent exceptions were urged as
grounds for rejecting all reasoning
founded on it. Although the founda-
tion of civil law and the guide of busi-
ness, it was regarded as unsafe as a
basis of economic reasoning. He de-
declared that the ‘‘economic man,”
actuated entirely by the commercial
spirit, did not exist (although that per-
_sonage must have had a controlling
influence on many directorates). In
thus denying the basis of human con-
duct, Arnold Toynbee’s cleverness un-
fortunately devised a means of escape
from the dilemma of the economists.
He founded the inductive school, which
has since wasted the time of economic
students in work which at best can
serve no better purpose than to keep
their intellects from idleness. To ex-
plain the phenomena of poverty, the
founder of the new school would take
the case of a poor man, count the price
of every potato, cabbage and turnip
consumed by himself and family during
a specified time, investigate his rent
and clothing bill, even extending the
enquiry- to the wear and tear on his
knife and fork. Then he would take
the wage bill and strike a balance as
accurate as Mr. Micawber’s philosophy
on domestic finance. He would ex-
plain the matter, and, of course, the
explanation of phenomena is the true
province of science. But he would
reach his explanations by a process
which would effectually shut out all
sight of real problems, all questioning
of the why and the wherefore. As a
result of Arnold Toynbee’s influence
contributions to economic science since
his time have been pitifully industrious
and puerile to the borders of the ridicu-
lous. Through his influence minds
which might be working for the real
elevation of the class represented by
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those who dwell in squalor around
Toynbee Hall are investigating the
changes in the price of sugar, cheese
and snuff through past decades.

The method of the English econo-
mists had formerly been deductive—
based on recognized principles of
human conduct developing through the
natural laws of production, exchange,
distribution and consumption of wealth.
Following and demonstrating general
principles throughout the complex
manifestations of the economic world
was the established method, not as
now, the boring into details of local
price and wage fluctuations for the
sake of boring. The method of the
school best exemplified by Ricardo was
the tracing of general principles under-
lying economic development and the
adoption of them as guides in framing’
the commercial, fiscal and industrial
laws of the nation. In investigating
the effects of a protective tariff econo-
mists did not, as now, assay the utter-
ly impossible task of tracing an impost
on some commodity, wheat for ex-
ample, through the custom house to
the grain storehouse and its large fami-
ly of economic relatives, from the store-
house to the vessel or other means of
conveyance, bringing another family
into the calculations, then on to the
local dealer, the miller and grocer,
bringing in a swarm of economic rela-
tives with each stage of advancement.
They sought the general principles
governing all economic production, ex-
change and distribution, that these
might be applied (if a secondary desire
beyond the province of science were
admissable) to the fiscal issues before
the nation.

‘“ The produce of the Earth,” says
Ricardo, ‘¢ all that is derived from its
surface by the united application of
labour, machinery and capital is divid-
ed among three classes of the com-
munity, namely, the proprietor of the
land, the owner of the stock or capital
necessary for its cultivation, and the
labourers by whose industry it is cul-
tivated. . . . To determine the
laws which regulate this distribu-
tion is the principle problem of Poli-
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itical Economy.” In the opening
chapters of his chief work he sets
out to prove that the value of a com-
modity, that is, the quantity of any
other commodity for which it would
exchange, depended on the relative
quantity of labour necessary for its
production, and not on the greater or
less compensation paid for the labour.
In this and subsequent chapters on
value he discussed the influence and
showed the working of the same law
in labour of different qualities and in
labour applied indirectly on the tools,
buildings and other elements of pro-
duction. He dealt also with the ex-
ceptions, showing them to be excep-
tions—not as is popular now, magnify-
ing them into refutations of the general
law. This subject led naturally to a
consideration of the much-desired but
never obtained standard of value. The
most superficial understanding of the
laws enunciated by Ricardo would have
saved the United States from an ab-
surd agitation and its resultant de-
structive panic. Had the men drifting
from the colleges and universities to
the newspapers and magazines been
drilled in the abandoned and even de-
spised doc/rinaire school and not turn-
ed to probe after the impossible and
the worthless—tocompile endless tables
of alleged statistics, the public mind
would have been too clear to have

been befogged by the arguments
for free coinage at fiat value on

private account. Alterations in prices
when due to changes in the value
of the circulating medium are clearly
distinguished by Ricardo from altera-
tions in the relative value of the differ-
ent commodities which money pur-
chases. In the recent American Presi-
dental campaign we heard one party
declaring that the fall in wheat was
due to the demonetization of silver.
There was the fall in silver and the fall
in wheat! That one caused the other
was as clear to the inductive philoso-
phers as that Tenterdon steeple caused
Goodwin Sands. Another party de-
clared that the fall in silver contem-
poraneous with the fall in wheat was
merely a coincidence. But the argu-
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ments of this party were so weakened
by attempts at minute statistical exam-
ination and the abandonment of the
methods of the doctrinaire school that
they had but little effect. In enunci-
ating the law of rent Ricardo cleared
away the confusion of thoughts so
manifest in the works of earlier econo-
mists, and his expositions have helped
many later writers to a clearer un-
derstanding of the basic principles of
political economy. The law that the
rent of land is the difference between
the product of labour and capital eco-
nomically applied to it and the product
of the same amount of labour and capi-
tal applied to the best land obtainable
for nothing, has been accepted consci-
ously or unconsciously by all subse-
quent deductive economists. It is still
called Ricardo’s law, and, although its
author seems to have confined his
thoughts to agricultural land, it is quite
as true in its application to the busi-
ness and residental blocks of cities.
This law has been accepted by Henry
George as unassailable. But that ad-
vocate of rent nationalization, while
accepting the law, has made a most
unsettling attack on the conclusions of
its discoverer. Ricardo showed that
an increase in agricultural rent was the
effect and not the cause of the increase
in the price of corn; that high rent
was a symptom but never a cause of
wealth.  ¢* When land is most abund-
ant,” says Rjcardo, ‘“ when most pro-
ductive and most fertile, it yields no
rent; and it is only when its powers
decay, and less is yielded in return for
labour, that a share of the original
produce of the most fertile portions is
set apart for rent.” His chapters on
rent have still a mission to serve in
clearing away the confusion inherited
from earlier writers, revived by the
modern schools and distressingly pre-
valent in current conversation and in
the discussions of legislative bodies.
In dealing with foreign trade Ricardo
shows the identity of principle in all
trade, whether foreign or domestic, its
individualistic as contrasted with a
supposed national character, and its
function in increasing the real pro-
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ducts of labour. He shows that by
increasing the general mass of pro-
ductions foreign trade diffuses gen-
eral benefits and improves the standard
of living.  The elaboration of this
principle leads up to a most important
desertation on export bounties and
important duties. England, exporting
cloth to Portugalin exchange for wine,
is shown to give the people of each
country more cloth and more wine for
their labor than could be obtained with-
out the exchange.

Ricardo’s chapters on export boun-
ties and the restriction of imports are
models of clearness and simplicity. The
abolition of the corn laws can be traced
to his elucidation of the underlying
principles and practical results of these
fiscal experiments. Fancy the writings
of any modern economist of the induc-
tive school leading to the abolition of
corn laws or any other fiscal abuse!
The difference between the position of
the land-owner and the manufacturer,
owing to the condition of England asa
grain-importing country, is demon-
strated by Ricardo with a clearness
that might be imitated profitably
in present-day tariff controversies.
“ Country gentlemen, then,” he says,
after showing the secondary results of
the protection system, ‘‘have not only
a temporary but a permanent inter-
est in prohibitions of the importa-
tion of corn and in bounties on its
exportation ; but manufacturers have
no permanent interest in establishing
high duties on the importation and
bounties on the exportation of com-
modities ; their interest is wholly tem-
porary.  The surplus of manutac-
tured goods sold abroad, and ulti-
mately regulating prices at home, and
the balance of the corn supply, neces-
sarily imported, made an economic
contrast which the writer clearly under-

stood. Adam Smith had already pointed-

out the errors of the mercantile school,
a philosophy so called because it re-
garded the nation as a trading concern,
buying and selling abroad. It sought,
by increasing ‘‘ sales” or exports and
restricting ‘‘ purchases ”’ or imports, to
create a national profit or ‘‘ favourable
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balance of trade.” Its aim was to raise
the price of commodities in the home
market by prohibiting foreign competi-
tion. By forcing capital into channels
where it would not otherwise flow it
diminished the whole amount of com-
modities produced. The increase ob-
tained in prices was not sustained bya
natural scarcity, but by difficuity of
production, and consequently, though
the sellers secured a higher price, they
did not obtain greater profits.

This line of argument, pursued by
Adam Smith, did not take into account
the inevitable burden of higher prices
to consumers. It was, in consequence,
quoted by ‘‘country gentlemen’ as an
authority for imposing duties on the
importation of foreign corn. ‘‘Be-
cause,” says Ricardo in reply, ‘‘the
cost of production and, theretore, the
price of various manufactured commodi-
ties, are raised to the consumer by one
error in legislation, the country has
been called upon, on the plea of justice,
quietly to submit to fresh exactions.”
It scarcely sounds like a quotation
from a work published when this cen-
tury was in its ’teens. Its newness
shows how poorly the lesson has been
learned. Because the people were
paying an additional price for linen,
muslin and cotton they were asked to
pay an additional price for corn. Be-
cause they had prevented the greatest
amount of production from being ob-
tained in manufactured articles, they
were asked to further punish them-
selves by diminishing their returns in
produce. Britain is not in need of a
new Ricardo at the present time, but
the common expression of economic
thought calls for a Ricardo revival.
When this clear exposition of the
principle of protection was given to
the public it must have been evident to
all thinkers that the corn laws were
doomed ; that their life was a question
of time. But it may be interesting to
speculate on the possible course of
economic development had a Toynbee
come forth then to question the basis
of Ricardo’s reasoning and divert in-
vestigating minds to other methods.
The founder of Toynbee Hall saw the
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current logic which served as the de-
fence of existing conditions assailed
by Karl Marx on the one hand and
Henry George on the other. He opened
up an avenue of escape by denying the

basis of that logic. ‘“What is this
deductive method,” asks Toynbee,
‘“ which Ricardo employed? It con-

sists of reasoning from one or two ex-
tremely simple propositions down to a
series of new laws. He always em-
ployed this method, taking as his
great postulate that all men will on all
occasions follow their own interests.
The defect of the assumption lies in its
too great simplicity as a theory of
human nature. Men do not always
know their own interests. Bagehot
points out that the £10 householders
who were entranckised by the Reform
Bill were, after 1832, the most heavily
taxed class in the community, though
the remedy was in their own hands;
because they were ignorant and apa-
thetic.  And even when men know
their interests they will not always
follow them, etc.” Had Arnold Toyn-
bee arrived on the scene when Ricardo
removed the last support from the
corn laws the same attack on the de-
ductive method would have been in
order. The new apostle of inductive
investigation would have pointed to
farmers who did not exact on all occa-
sions the full price permitted by the
import tax. He would have discovered
territorial landlords who did not de-
mand from the farmers the full rent
permitted by the high price of corn,
and emplovers who did not take ad-
vantage of the general stagnation to
pay wages In accordance with the
scramble for employment. He would
have found, in short, men who did not
know their own interests, or knowing,
did not follow them. Thus would the
attack on the corn laws have been dis-
missed. The explanation of the ‘‘little
loaf,” or the no loaf in many cases,
would have been sought by purely in-
ductive methods.  Tabulated state-
ments of the weekly supplies of a farm
labourer, his wife and children, at differ-
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ent economic epochs would have con-
fronted the assailants of the tax on
corn, and the recitation of ‘‘half a
pound of candles, three pence, one
pound of rice, four pence,” would have
exploded all their theories. The pro-
portion of taxation in the five shillings
and eight pence half-penny paid for
eight quarter loaves would have been
figured out to many places of decimals,
and no doubt to the conclusion that
the corn laws had no bearing on the
case. Had Arnold Toynbee arrived
three or four decades earlier economists
would then have been turned to the
fruitless, endless quest for unascertain-
able facts, and the nation would have
been left till now entangled in the corn
laws ; for it would be utterly impos-
sible by his methods to prove or even
detect the existence of a legalized
abuse. While his methods defend no-
thing, they give absolute safety to
everything existing. It is fortunate
they were not introduced till after the
successful struggle against the corn
laws, and it would have been still
more fortunate had their introduction
been postponed indefinitely. Arnold
Toynbee came when the school of
thought, which had won freedom of
commerce, was in a dilemma between
the extreme socialists and individual-
ists.  The right to buy and sell had
been won but there was a broad-
er demand for the right of access
to the earth’s surface — the right
to labour and enjoy the fruit thereof.
It is to be regretted that he did
not squarely face the issue raised or
let it alone. In this regret at his
course in a crisis in economic history
there is no accusation, no thought of
intellectual dishonesty. He saw exist-
ing society menaced on two sides and
instinctively took a stand in its de-
fence. Toynbee Hall, elevating as its
influence must be, does not compensate
for the avenue of escape opened by its
founder from problems which should
be squarely faced by all who presume
to teach or understand the science of
economics.
S. 7. Nood



NEWFOUNDLAND AND CANADA.*

BY THE PRINCIPAL OF QUEEN’'S UNIVERSITY, KINGSTON.

O some inland Canadians, with lit-
tle appreciation of the import-
ance of the maritime element in a na-
tion or of the sea as an element in
determining the prices of their pro-
duce, the title of this paper may sound
like the minister’s prayer for the
two islets which formed his parish ;}—
‘¢ God bless the muckle and the lesser
Cumraes and the adjawcent islands of
Great Breeton and Ireland!” To
them, it is a matter of indifference
whether Newfoundland unites with
Canada or remains out in the cold.
The importance attached to the great
island in the wars of last century and
in the treaties made at their close, and
in the only war of this century be-
tween Britain and the United States,
might open their eyes. In 1812 ‘in
St. John’s alone there were three sail
of the line, and twenty-one frigates,
with thirty-seven sloops, brigs and
schooners of war. Mr. Ewen Stabb
told of thirty American prizes being
brought into the harbour. 1 have
heard a gentleman describe his walk-
ing across from Bennett's to Alsop’s
(from the north to the south side of the
harbour) on American prizes chained
together.” So writes Judge Prowse.
““In September, 1815, licenses were
granted to seventeen vessels from St.
John's to proceed to the States for pro-
visions and live stock ; out of these,
eleven were American prizes.” Its
value in peace has been, and is yet,
recognized by Great Britain, Portugal,
Spain, France and the United States.
The Portuguese claimed it on the plea
of prior discovery. Gaspar Cortereal
came to it, in 1501, with a charter
from the King of Portugal to possess
the land, and for many years after he
was lost on the Labrador coast his re-
latives held the hereditary title of Gov-

ernor of Terra Nova. For information
regarding the claims of Portugal, the
paper of the late Rev. Dr. George
Patterson, published in the eighth vol-
ume of the Transactions of our Royal
Society, entitled ‘“ A Lost Chapter in
American History,” should be consult-
ed. Spain had still stronger claims
than Portugal, and at a date so mod-
ern as 1761 we find the French stand-
ing in with Spain. They demanded,
during the negotiations for peace
which were then being carried on, that
the Spaniards as well as themselves
should have fishing rights on the

coast. The name of the western ter-
minus of the trans-insular railway
just completed — Port - aux - Bas-

ques — informs us where their head-
quarters were. But, just at that time,
Britain had in Pitt a statesman
at the helm; and he declared
that he would not consent to the de-
mand, even if the Spaniards captur-
ed the Tower of London. Unfortun-
ately he had to resign, and his
contemptible successor—Bute—gave
rights to France which have been
a source of trouble to Newfoundland
down to the present day. The com-
mercial world of Britain protested
against Bute’s concessions. The Com-
mon Council of London, representing
the whole mercantile interest of the
kingdom, transmitted to the House of
Commons peremptory instructions to
the City members. The Newfound-
land fishery, they said, ‘‘was worth
more than all Canada.” They knew
that the fishery was a source of wealth
to their enemy and the chief nursery
for her seamen ; so, on national as
well as commercial grounds, they op-
posed the concessions, but in vain.
The French fishery on half the coast of
Newfoundland, and it the most valu-

* A History of Newfoundland, from the English, Colonial and Foreign Records, by D. W. Prowse,
London and New York :

of the Central District Court of Newfoundland.
don: Eyre & Spottiswoode, 1896.
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able half, is becoming of less value
year by vyear, for their business is
becoming less as the catch of shore
fish lessens ; but they still cling to the
rights conferred by treaties, and try to
fight the logic of events by means of
bounties ; not from sentiment alone, as
is sometimes supposed, but with the
idea of having a reserve for their navy
in the hardy fellows who fish along the
coast and on the Great Bank.

As to the value attached by the United
States to Newfoundland, we have recent
proof in the Bond-Blaine convention,
negatived by Britain, on the demand of
Canada, even after Lord Knutsford had
given permission to the Colony to en-
ter on independent negotiations. Un-
der it, Mr. Blaine gave to Newfound-
landers the right, which he had stead-
ily refused to Canadians, of sending in
their fish free of duty to the vast Unit-
ed States market, and we may be
sure that Newfoundland was able to
offer him a good equivalent ; for,as Mr.
Chamberlain has recently discovered,

our neighbours are close, not to say

hard, bargainers.

Surely Canadians ought not to be
blind to a value which is recognized by
all the rest of the world; but some of us
are blind. In the opinions of the Press
on Judge Prowse’s History, cited in
the second edition, I find a negative
proof of our blindness. No Canadian
organ is cited, except the Week,
whereas all the great British and Un-
ited States papers reviewed it gener-
ously.

When in Halifax this summer I had
another proof of our indifference. That
city has had intimate commercial rela-
tions with Newfoundland for a long
time, but I could not find in any of the
bookstores a copy of Judge Prowse’s
History, or of the Rev. Dr. Moses
Harvey’s Hand-book, or his charming
Jubilee sketch of the Colony, or any one
of his monographs. The only thing about
Newfoundland which many of my On-
tario friends seem to know is one which
reminds me of Artemus Ward’s saying,
that ‘‘it is wonderful how many things
people know that ain’t so;” for they
tell me, as a fact, the knowledge of
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which proves them not wholly igno-
rant, that Newfoundiand will not enter
Confederation ; and one lady, when I
shook my head, assured me that so it
was writ in the school history she had
to teach. Great is their astonishment
when informed that the Island’s repre-
sentatives, who came to Ottawa in 1893,
asking for admission into the Dominion,
wererefused, on the ground thatCanada
could not afford to shoulder their debt!
Negotiations were not even postponed ;
the matter was not kept pending, as it
might have been, till a Commission
had been sent to the Island to discover
whether its undeveloped resources
would not have warranted our bearing
a burden which 200,000 fishermen are
able to bear; but negotiations were
closed promptly, and the delegates had
to take home the message that Canada
did not want them. When a young lady
actually makes overtures to a compara-
tively wealthy fellow, who has pretended
to be deeply in love with her, and gets
a blunt ‘“no,” on the ground that her
debts would be too heavy a drain on his
slender resources, or merely an offer to
say ‘‘ yes,”” on condition that she can
coax a rich mutual friend, called John
Bull, to assume a percentage of her
liabilities, she is likely to feel a little
natural resentment; all the more so,
when it is given out that the match
was broken off from her fault !

The story of Newfoundland, as told
by Judge Prowse, reads almost like a
romance. As The Times says, he has
added a chapter to English History, and
he has done his work in the spirit of a
scholar who grudges no labour to the
elucidation of the most minute point.
The Island has been so overlooked by us
that it is difficult to understand that
three or four centuries ago it stood out
prominently before the minds of Eng-
lishmen, and that then successive at-
tempts were made at planting a colony
on its shores in connection with its ex~
haustless fisheries. It was in prosecut-
ing these that England first learned les-
sons in the great art of building up an
ocean empire. Long before Sir Hum-
phrey Gilbert’s expedition, which took
possession of it in 1583, in the name of
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Queen Elizabeth, St. John’s was an
important free port with a large inter-
national trade. Indeed in 13594, Sir
Walter Raleigh said that if any harm
should happen to the Newtoundland
fleet, it would be the greatest calamity
that could befall England. But Gil-
bert’s tragic death, and the disasters
which befel his ill-organized expedition,
have hidden the previous history ot
Newfoundland from men’s minds. Sir
Humphrey Gilbert’s story is well-
known ; how he refused to leave the
wretched little tub, the Sguirrel, a pin-
nace of ten tons, because someone had
questioned his courage on shipboard ;
how in the storm he cried out to those
in the Hind, of forty tons, as often as
they approached within hearing, ‘“We
are as near heaven by sea as by land !”
and then the concluding sentences of
Hakluyt's narrative: ‘¢ Suddenly, on
Monday night we lost sight of the Sguz»-
rel's light.  Our watch cried out, *‘ The
general was castaway,” which was too
true ; for in that moment the frigate
was devoured and swallowed up of the
sea.” :
How is it that so little has been made
of a colony whose foundations were
laid so long ago? According to Lord
Salisbury, she has been the sport ot
‘“historic misfortunes,” and the root
of these has been the natural wealth of
her shores. Her fisheries have drawn
to the coast nations and merchant ad-
venturers, and between them she has
had a hard time. Hence the origin of
the difficulties of the French Treaty
shore, and hence, too, the oppressive
laws against settlement or the cultiva-
tion of the soil. The Devonshire, or
west country, merchant adventurers
wished to retain the harbours and coves
for theirown purposes, and settlers were
regarded as interlopers. Charles the
First gave an exclusive monopoly of the
fisheries to these west country adven-
turers; and, by one of his regulations,
the first English skipper who entered
any harbour on the coast was appoint-
ed Admiral and Judge over all, on sea
or land, for the fishing season. Natur-
ally enough, these ‘‘Fishing Admirals”
took possession of the best fishing-
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stations, and, when questions arose be-
tween parties, decided every case in
their own favour. The poor settlers
had no mercy shown them. At a later
date, when a fairer judicial system had
been established, the Chief Justice, go-
ing on a circuit, found in one of the
outports that the agent of one of the
merchants had sat on the bench and
given judgments in favour of his own
firm. ¢ How dare you, sir, commit
such a perversion of justice ?’’ said the
indignant chief. ‘“Well,” said the
agent, ‘‘I must be a pretty sort of a
vule of a judge if I would not do jus-
tice to myself.” This remarkable jus-
tice rejoiced in the name of ‘¢ the Lord
High Hadmiral,” and he was a fair
specimen of his tribe. Though, after
a time they were brought under some
sort of control, it was long before the
struggle between the merchant adven-
turers and the residents was decided in
favour of the latter. Restrictions on
building and enclosing and cultivating
the ground were not entirely abolished
until 1820. Bitterly did the west coun-
try merchants resist the idea of New-
foundland having a local legislature, or
anything that would serve the conveni-
ence of residents. As one of them,
Peter Ougeir, said, indignantly, ¢ They
are making roads in Newfoundland ;
next thing they will be having carriages
and driving about.” Judge Prowse
tells a number of good stories, not a
few of them, as might be expected,
connected with the administration of
justice, which show where the shoe
pinched most frequently in the life of
the people ; just as the fact that most
of Dean Ramsay’s are about ‘ Lairds
and Lairds that are drunk,” or about
ministers and their beadles, shows
what the main features of Scottish life
were formerly. Some are so charac-
teristic of the times that quotation is ir-
resistible. A merchant, Thomas Trem-
lett, was appointed Chief Justice. ‘‘His
firm had been very large Newfoundland
merchants ; they came to grief through
some outside speculation, and, in ac-
cordance with the customof the country,
Thomas received a Government office.
There never was a more independent,
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upright judge than Tremlett; but his
decisions gave great offence to hisquon-
dam friends in the trade. They made
constant complaints against him; final-
ly, they embodied their grievances in a
long elaborate petition containing three
specific charges of injustice. The Gov-
ernor, Admiral Duckworth, furnished
the old chief with the complaints against
him. His reply was unique. 1 give
it in full :

‘To the first charge, your Excel-
lency, I answer that it is a lie, to the
second charge I say that it is a d—d
lie, and to the third charge that it is a
d—d infernal lie, and, your Excellency,
I have no more to say.

Your Excellency’s obedient servant,

Tuomas TREMLETT.’

Tremlett was sustained in his posi-
tion both by the Governor and the
authorities in England. It was, how-
ever, considered desirable that a man
of more legal knowledge, of more
popular manners and unconnected with
local interests, should be appointed.”
Tremlett had the root of the matter in
him, whereas many of his predecessors
had not. The proceedings in their
courts of justice were so outrageous
that we can understand the significance
of the old English phrase, ‘“justices’
justice.” They fined right and left, and
divided the fines among themselves.
Routh says there was not a single
instance of a poor man recovering
against a merchant before these jus-
tices, except one. That one was
through the intervention of our sailor
King, William 1V, then Prince William
Henry, ajolly, good-natured sailor, who
happened to bein St. John's as Captain
of HM.S. Pegasus in 1980. A poor
fellow, O’Driscoll, had judgment given
against him; as he was passing gloom-
ily down the street, a friend pointed out
the Prince, and said, ‘“ Get him to
plead your case agin, and bedad you
will win before ould judge.” So
O’Driscoll accosted the Prince, and the
kind-hearted sailor went off hot-foot to
the justice and pleaded the case so
ably that judgment was given in his
favour. A judicial decision given by
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His Royal Highness when he presided
as Surrogate in the courthouse of Pla-
centia does not speak quite so highly
of him as a judge. Thisis givenin the
Records as follows :

*“ A riot happening on shore at 4
o’clock, the magistrate attending to
suppress it was insulted. The Prince
came on shore with a guard of marines,
arrested the ringleader, called a Court,
and sentenced him to receive 100
lashes. He was only able to receive
80. Nextday enquived into the facts of
the case ; (and report has it that they
had whipped the wrong man.)”

Henry John Boulton, a politician from
Upper Canada thenout of a job, andwho
subsequently represented Niagara, and
also Norfolk, in the Parliament of
Canada, was one of the chief jus-
tices with whom Newfoundland was
blessed. Judge Prowse declares that
he was the worst possible selection
that could have been made, and that
he was hated as no one else was ever
hated in Newfoundland. He was suc-
ceeded in 1838 by John Gervase Hutch-
inson Bourne, an able lawyer, but
cursed with a violent temper. Here is
a story illustrative of it. Lambert,
the old crier of the Court, was helping
the chief to put on his gown; the
sleeve was inside out and Bourne could
not get his arm through ; in his wrath,
he swore, ** The devil’s in the gown!”
Old Lambert, who was getting the
sleeve right, said quite innocently,
““Not yet, my lord, not yet!”

Judge Prowse is just as willing to
tell stories that reflect on himself, in the
estimation of persons zealous for the
dignity of the Bench, as he is to act
the part of a faithful historian. A
capital shot and a good hand with the
rod, he sometimes makes his way
through scrub and ponds to localities
remote from the capital. Once he was
in the neighbourhood of Cape Race,
where he rested for a day or two in the
congenial company of Paddy Meyrick,
the lighthouse keeper, and the late
Captain Gulliford. He was tired, his
bags were well stored with birds, his
old pony was far away, his clothes
behind were giving out, and he had



NEWFOUNDLAND AND CANADA.

nothing with which to hide the gaping
rents but an old black mackintosh. The
question came up, how to get back toSt.
John’s with the minimum of trouble?
One of the company suggested that the
Allan mail steamer, the Nova Scotian,
would pass next morning. ‘‘Be gob!”
said Paddy, warmed with the Judge's
stories, ‘‘ I'll signal her for you.”
““And I'll give you a boat, and three
or four fellows to row you out,” said
the Captain. But it was known that
no signal would avail, except ¢ Will
you take on board a shipwrecked
crew ?” ‘‘ That will fetch the Scotch-
men,” said the Judge, *“ They’ll stop
for the bawbees.” He took joyfully
all the responsibility on himself, and
next morning the signal flew as soon
as the steamer came in sight. The
great liner halted till the boat rowed up
to her side. Only one man, with two
dogs and sundry bags of grouse, came
on board. ¢‘Where’s the shipwrecked
crew !” shouted the Captain from the
bridge. The Judge calmly pointed to
himself, to his birds, to his dogs, and
then, ‘“Not caring to argue with
the Captain when he was angry, and
being very hungry, I proceededto the
saloon and went through the courses
from porridge to pineapples.”

““I arrived in St. John's,” he added,
““in six hours!” Of course the St. John’s
papers got hold of the story, and for
days they had headlines to their articles,
““ Qutrageous Conduct of a Judge!”
‘¢ Stopping a Mail Steamer on the
High Seas,” etc., and there was much
correspondence on the subject, but no
one was cashiered, though Paddy Mey-
rick was bullied a little, and the Judge
calmly went on his way, after the man-
ner of roving blades who are indifferent
to the formalities with which most men
are oppressed.

He tells a good story, with a moral
which can be read between the lines,
of his connection with the riot known
as the ‘‘ Battle of Fox Trap,” which
was fought, as all men know, in
1881, when the railway survey was
being made on the south shore of
Conception Bay. The fishermen had
been told that if the engineers once
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put tape on their property they would
be taxed to death, and that a tall gate
(tollgate) would be set up, and that
possibly their land would cease to be-
long to them. A raging mob gathered’
who dared the engineers to cross a
given line. There was a defect in the
statute, and so the Judge was asked
to go out and reason with the people
and induce them to disperse. His elo-
quence was all in vain, though he argu-
ed with them for days. Hunhdreds of
angry men and women, with guns,
sticks and stones, swore that there
should be no railway while they lived.
On the fifth or sixth day the crowd boil-
ed over. Irritated at seeing the engin-
eersin their tents, biding their time, they
suddenly poured down on them, stoning
and booting them—fleeing fortheir lives
—into the village, where the Judge was
staying. ‘I now had them,” he said,
‘“as a breach of the peace had been
committed ; and collecting my force
of eleven policemen, we faced the mob.
Knowing their leader, we quietly nab-
bed him before he knew what was
going on. A cry was raised, ‘* Will
you let them take Charlie?” and a
wild rush was made, but they drew
back before the eleven bayonets, and in
a few minutes we had Charlie—a tall,
strong fellow, in the lock-up. The
crowd sullenly fell back, but did not
disperse. Next morning a message
came from Charlie, that he wished to
see me. | went, and as soon as I
entered the room he called out, “O
Joodge, A’m al’ for t° ralerood!”
‘““Hullo! what has changed you so
suddenly, Charlie?” I said. ‘¢ Why,
there was put in with me last night
a drunk sailor man, and he ast me
what I was in fur, and 1 tould
him, and he said, ‘Why, you ole
bloke, don’t you know that the rail-
way is the poor man’s carriage?
You can ride in it like a lord for a few
cents to St. John’s or anywhere, no
matter how wind or tide maybe’; and
so now, Joodge, A'm al’ for t’ ralerood.”
‘¢ But, Charlie, didn’t I tell you all that,
and more too, last week, and you
wouldn’t listen tome?” ‘‘Ah, Joodge,”
responded Charlie, ‘‘that was differ-
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ent. We al’ knowed that you was paid
for saying them things!” And so,
where Judge and police had failed, the
drunk sailor man ended the battle of
Fox Trap.

In recent letters to the Toronto Globe
and the Montreal Sta» I have referred
to the present position of Newfound-
land, its probable agricultural, min-
eral and forest wealth, the contract
made with Mr. Reid for operat-
ing its railway system, its tri-week-
ly connection with the North Syd-
ney terminus of the Intercolonial, and
other matters to which 1 need not
here refer. For the first time in its
history, it has hopes of internal develop-
ment. For these it has paid a large
sum, and it has put enormous powers
for good or evil into one man’s hands.
The excuse is that there was nothing
else to be done, when once a great
railway policy had been decided on,
and to that policy every party in the is-
land, in turn, had committed itself, It
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is now impossible for Newfoundland
to isolate itself much longer from
the = general life of British North
America. In spite of its mistakes
and the mistakes of Canada, espec-
ially the blunder of 1895, confeder-
ation with the Dominion is sure to
come. And it is impossible for the
Treaty Shore question to remain un-
settled. Mr. Chamberlain has agreed
to send a Royal Commission to examine
into the question, and that is the
beginning of the end. It becomes
Canadians to know something of the
history of this ‘¢ the most ancient
Colony ” of Great Britain ; and I have,
therefore, considered it timely to call
attention to the minute chronicle of
Judge Prowse and to refer at the same
time to the writings of the Rev. Dr.
Harvey, the two Newfoundlanders
whom we best know bevond its own
shores, and who have done most to
make it favourably known to the
world.

G. M. Grant.

e —~—2

RONDEAU.

KNOW not what was said, alack-a-day !
How foolish not to know what maidens may.
He took me where the brook, a tiny thread,
Sang to the rushes, as between it sped,
And said—what was it, now, that he did say?

I can’t remember. In an awakened way
He spoke and stammered, wearied by delay.
I think I helped him—that was how he said,

I know not what!

I let my fingers in the water play,

I let my glances on the water stay ;

And so—although he asked me soon to wed,
I did not listen—really ! and he said,

I know not what!

Florence Hamilton Randal.



MISQUOTATION.

NE of the curiosities of literature
which has escaped the attention
of the elder Disraeli is the frequency
of inaccurate quotation, especially of
poetry. In conversation, the phenom-
enon is not surprising. Few are gifted
with the memory of a Macaulay or a
Porson, and as a rule we carry from
our reading the substance of the ideas
that strike us, without retaining the
exact language in which these ideas
are expressed. Nothing is more com-
mon than to hear people speak of a
““ beggarly array of empty boxes,” in-
stead of a beggarly ‘‘account” ; or say
that ‘“There is something rotten in
the state of Denmark,” meaning that
‘“ Something is rotten in the state of
Denmark ”; or exclaim of mercy that
*¢ It droppeth as the gentle dew from
heaven upon the place beneath,” when
Shakespeare speaks of the gentle
“rain.” We make every allowance for
the frailty of the average man’s facul-
ties and charitably assume that he
atones for these peccadilloes by atten-
tion to the weightier matters of the
law.

But it is pot in oral intercourse alone
that we catch the quoter tripping. In
newspapers, magazines and books, in
carefully prepared discourses and in
articles from the pens of prominent
writers similar faults abound. In a
book recently published by Archdeacon
Farrar, entitled ““Men I have known,”
the author misquotes Milton thus :

¢ Fed on thoughts which voluntarily move
Harmonious musing,”

the correct version being,

‘ Feed on thoughts that voluntary move
Harmonious numbers."

The Archdeacon has long occupied
a position of acknowledged distinction
in the world of letters. He is, more-
over, a lover of poetry, having publish-
ed a selection entitled ‘ With the
Poets,” but he apparently thinks it is not
worth while to verify his quotations.

Macmillan & Co. issued some years

ago a volume of ‘‘ Wordsworthiana ”’
containing papers upon the poet and
his works by members of the Words-
worth society. Among the contribu-
tors to this book is the Hon. Roden
Noel, a man of philosophical cast of
mind, elegant taste, and unusual liter-
ary discernment. Yet Mr. Noel—ad-
dressing, be it remembered, professed
disciples of the poet, banded together
for the promotion of a deeper study of
his writings—enriches his remarks with
the following supposed extract: ‘“ The
weary burden and the mystery of all
this unintelligible world.” The origin-
al, as it appears in the well-known
‘‘ Lines written a few miles above Tint-
ern Abbey,” is as follows :

‘¢ The burthen of the mystery,
. . . the heavy and the weary weight
Of all this unintelligible world.”

Lord Selborne, Lord Chancellor of
England, was President of the Words-
worth society in 1885, and in his official
address he quoted Pope thus: ‘“All
the rest is leather and prunella,” sure-
ly no improvement upon ‘‘ The rest is
all but leather and prunella.” As, how-
ever, His Lordship in the same address
stated that he had learned more, not
alone of nature but of man, from
Wordsworth than from Plato or Shake-
speare, it is scarcely worth while cavil-
ling over his minor misdemeanours.

Offenders of this sort undoubtedly
sin in the best of company. Witness
the names given above. Many others
of at least equal standing might be
furnished. The epigraph placed upon
the first edition ot Bancroft’s History
of the United States is this, ‘“ West-
ward the star of empire takes its way,”
undoubtedly intended for ‘‘ Westward
the course of Empire takes its way,”’ a
line from Bishop Berkeley’s poem ‘‘On
the Prospect of Planting Arts and
Learning in America.”

The very prince of English critics
must be included in our list. In his
essay on ‘‘ Maurice de Guerin,” Mat-
thew Arnold quotes Keats thus:
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“ Moving waters at their priest-like task
Of cold ablution round earth’'s human shores.’

’

Keats speaks not of ‘“cold” but of
“pure’ ablution. A grotesque distor-
tion of the same passage is given in
the June number of Cosmopolis by Mr.
W. B. Yeats, in an article on ‘‘ The
Celtic Element in Literature,” where
he puts it in this form: ¢‘ Moving
waters at their priest-like task of pure
oblations round earth’s human shore.”
The idea on the mind of the poet was
the cleansing of the soilure of earth by
the tide. By what effort of the imag-
ination does Mr. Yeats transform this
into the conception of a priest offering
up sacrificial *‘ oblations ?”

A remarkable illustration of our
theme is afforded by a brother of the
eminent man just mentioned. In his
sonnet, ‘* To a Friend,” Mr. Matthew
Arnold finely characterizes the Greek
dramatist Sophocles in the line ‘*“ Who
saw life steadily and saw it whole,”
meaning obviously that by keeping his
eye steadily fixed upon the phenomena
of life, the poet penetrated its signifi-
cance and saw things in their totality,
in their organic relations. The passage
is quoted by Dr. Thomas Arnold in the
article on English Literature in the
Encyclopadia Britannica, page 412,
last edition: ¢ Saw life thoroughly
and saw it whole,” the thought being
altered and weakened in the tran-
script.

In Green’s History of the English
People, Book VII., the author twice
misquotes Milton as follows :

‘“ The high embowered roof

With antique pillars massy proof,”
where ‘‘embowered ” should be ‘‘em-
bowed”; and again, ** Where the jolly
rebecks sound,” ‘“jolly ” being substi-
tuted for ‘‘jocund.”

Milton, indeed, is a constant suffer-
er at the hands of careless writers. Sir
John Lubbock, in the ‘‘Pleasures of
Life,” speaks of being swallowed and
lost ¢‘In the wide womb of uncreated
thought.” It need scarcely be said
that the Puritan poet is not responsible
for that singular locution.

Wordsworth, in a sonnet beginning
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“ Scorn not the sonnet,” tells us that :
“ With this key
Shakespeare unlocked his heart.”
Robert Browning refers to the mat-
ter in a poem styled ‘“ House,” but in-
terpolates the word ‘‘same” in the
first line, making it,
““With this same key
Shakespeare unlocked his heart,”

and a recent edition of Shakespeare’s
sonnets has the incorrect version pre-
fixed and attributed to Wordsworth!
It is but poetic justice that Browning
should himself be maltreated after the
manner in which he has dealt with
Wordsworth. In the June number of
Cosmopolis Mr. Edmund Gosse, in an
article on ‘“Current French Litera-
ture,” informs us that “‘All’'s well with
the world,” whereas what Browning
says in his song from ‘‘ Pippa Passes”
is that ‘“All's right with the world.”

Examples might be multiplied in-
definitely, especially if foreign and
classical languages were included. Let
two notorious instances suffice. The
common expression ‘‘in flagrante de-
licto” is an incorrect version of Justin-
ian, Corpus Juris Civilis Romani, Co-
dex IX., Tit. XIllL., 1, “in flagranti
crimine comprehensi”; while the equal-
ly common *‘ne sutor ultra crepidam”’
is a free adaptation of Pliny the elder,
Natural History, XXXV., 36 (10),
**Ne supra crepidam judicaret (sutor).”

Perhaps the reader may ask, of what
consequence is it whether an author’s
exact language is preserved or not,
provided we have his thought? The
answer is, that inaccurate quotation is
a sin against truth. It may appear in
any particular instance to be a trifle,
but perfection consists in small things,
and perfection is no trifle. In poetry,
as in other arts, the form cannot be
separated from the substance without
injury, for the form is an essential part
of the artistic product. In fact, inac-
curacy such as we are considering is
indicative of slovenliness and negli-
gence, and is inexcusable on the part
of those who set up for teachers of the
public.

Robert W. Shannon.



SOME RECENT PREMIERS OF NEWFOUNDLAND.

BY THE EDITOR OF THE * HERALD,” ST. JOHN’S, NEWFOUNDLAND.

THE boon of Responsible Govern-

ment was grudgingly granted to
Newfoundland in 1854, and in the gene-
ral election under the new constitution,
held the following year, Hon. P. F. Lit-
tle became the first Premier. On his
elevation to the Supreme Court Bench,
Hon. John Kent succeeded him, in
the election of 1859. He in turn gave
place to Hon. (afterwards Sir) Hugh
Hoyles, in 1861, who four years later
accepted the Chief Justiceship and re-
signed the reins of power to Hon. (now
Sir) F. B. T Carter. The ‘‘Year of
Confederation,” 186g, Premier Carter
faced the country as an advocate of
union with Canada, but the anti-Con-
federate hosts routed him, and Hon.
C. F. Bennett swayed our destinies
until 1874, when another turn of For-
tune’s wheel brought Mr. Carter once
more on top, where he remained until
elevated to the position of Chief Justice,
with a knighthood, in 1878. Of that
group of Premiers, he alone remained
in the flesh, and his withdrawal closed
what may be termed the formative per-
iod in the colony’s history. In May
of the present year he resigned the
position af Chief Justice after twenty
years of service,

His successor in the premiership was
Hon. (now Rt. Hon. Sir) Wm. White-
way, who inaugurated the progressive
era, which may be described as the
development of the unexplored interior
by opening it up through the medium
of a railway. Sir Wm. Whiteway was
born at Totnes, Devonshire, England,
on April 1st, 1828. He came to this
colony when fifteen, studied law with a
relative, was admitted to the Bar in
1852,and became aQ.C. ten years later.
In 1858 he entered politics, became
Speaker in '64, was a delegate to Ca-
nada for terms of union in ’69, and as
a Confederate went down before the
tidal wave that year. He was elected

again in '73 as Solicitor-General, and
became Premier and Attorney-General
in ’78. He was counsel for the colony
in the famous Fishery Arbitration, held
at Halifax in’77, and secured us an
award of one million dollars. He was
also delegate to London on several oc-
casions in connection with the vexed
French Shore question.  Upon attain-
ing power he was confronted with the
problem that the increasing population
could not find employment in the fish-
eries ; and as the geological survey
showed the interior to be rich in agri-
cultural, timber and mineral lands, he
formulated the policy of building a line
of railway through the country to give
access to these regions, and promote
new industries. Being an able and
eloquent speaker, persuasive and deter-
mined, sincere in his convictions, and
having an abiding faith in the future of
the colony, he gradually moulded his
party to his views, and after a prelim-
inary survey by Mr. Sandford Fleming,
a contract was let for the construction
of eighty-three miles of narrow-gauge
railroad, from St. John’s to Harbour
Grace around the head of Conception
Bay, the most populous section of the
island. The first sod was turned in
August 1882, and we were fairly launch-
ed upon our new experiment. Another
measure was the construction of a dry
dock in St. John’s, to enable ocean
steamers calling here in distress to ef-
fect repairs. In December, 1883, the
peaceful relations existing between our
different denominations were disrupted
because of an Orange Catholic riot in
Harbour Grace, in which seven people
were killed. This roused the slumber-
ing fires of sectarian animosities, and
made a political cleavage on purely re-
ligious lines. Owing to a resolution
introduced into the Legislature by one
of Premier Whiteway's Protestant sup-
porters, the Catholic wing of his party
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withdrew from him, and his Govern-

ment went to pieces in the session of

188s.

Sir William retired from political
life, the reversion of the Chief Justice-
ship being promised him if it became
vacant, and a purely Protestant party
took the country under the leadership
of Hon. (now Sir) Robert Thorburn,
and were elected in nearly every case
without opposition, the districts with
Catholics in a majority electing mem-
bers of that denomination. When the
new Parliament met in February ’86, it
presented the extraordinary spectacle
of a house composed on purely denom-
inational lines, twenty-two Protestants
forming the Government, and fourteen
Catholics making the Opposition. But
this unfortunate situation was, how-
ever, happily terminated by the as-
sumption of office before the next ses-
sion of several leading members of the
Opposition, thus terminating the most
unhappy episode in the history of the
colony.  Premier Thorburn was born
in Scotland in 1836, and came to the
colony at the age of sixteen, entering
the office of Baine, Johnsen & Co.,
one of our leading fish firms, and,
eventually, becoming managing part-
ner of the firm, his uncles being the
the principals. Though a member of
the Legislative Council for fifteen years,
he had had no active political career
when called upon to assume the Pre-
miership, his election being due rather
to the honoured position he held in the
commercial community, and, maybe, to
the idea of giving the country a busi-
ness-man’s administration. Hon. (now
Sir) James Winter was Attorney-Gen-
eral and leading spirit of the Gov-
ernment. Its lot was, however, cast
in troublous times. A series of bad
fisheries caused almost unexampled de-
pression, and a severe gale on Labra-
dor in the fall of '86 threw hundreds
of the fishermen on the bounty of the
Government. Most of the labour-giv-
ing measures started by the previous
Ministry were now completed, and
the workmen discharged therefrom
swelled the crowd clamouring for em-
ployment. The ThorburnGovernment’s

THE CANADIAN MAGAZINE.

chief claim to recognition lies in the
fact that it passed and enforced the
famous ¢‘Bait Act,” prohibiting the
sale of herring and other bait fishes to
the French at St, Pierre, in retaliation
for the damage done us in the Euro-
pean markets by the French who,
being granted a bounty of $2 per quin-
tal on all the codfish they exported,
were thus enabled to undersell us all
along the line. But this enactment
destroyed the lucrative industry of bait-
catching on the southern coast and in-
creased the army of enemies of the
Government. The passage of an el-
ection act, providing for a twenty-five-
year suffrage and vote by ballot, made
the fishermen independent of all out-
side influences. So, when Sir Wm.
Whiteway re-entered the political field
in 1889, he swept the country, carry-
ing twenty-eight out of the thirty-six
seats, and defeating every elective
member of the Thorburn Cabinet. In
this election the parties first took the
distinctive namesof Liberal and Con-
servative, Whiteway’s followers being
known as the former, and Thorburn’s
as the latter.

The Conservatives, while in power,
had adopted the railway policy in so
far as to build a line twenty-six miles
to Placentia, and, when overthrown,
were contemplating another extension.
When Premier Whiteway re-enter-
ed the Cabinet he proved that his
views on railway matters had under-
gone no change by concluding a con-
tract to extend the main line to Ex-
ploits and the northwest, tapping
Trinity, Bonavista and Notre Dame
Bays. This contract was awarded to
Mr. R. G. Reid, of Montreal, who had
carried out very extensive works for
the C.P.R., and his handling of our
road was such as to enhance his repu-
tation.

Measures for steam on the bays
and manhood suffrage owe their
enactment to this administration, and
Colonial Secretary Bond in 18go nego-
tiated a Reciprocity Convention with
the American Secretary of State, the
late J. G. Blaine, which was blocked
through Canada’s interference. The
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great fire in St. John’s, in July, 1892,
taxed the best energies of the Ministry,
but the employment given in re-build-
ing the city, the progress of railway
construction, and the completion of a
second contract with Mr. Reid to
further extend the road to Port-aux-
Basques, the south-west extremity of
the 1sland, to traverse the interior with
the line of railway and bring us into
daily communication with the American
continent, contributed largely to the
re-election of the Whiteway Ministry,
in November, 1893.

But this election was the beginning
of the most stirring and sensational
period in the col-
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O’Brien, which would have nullified all
their disabilities. This he refused to
grant, and on April 12th they tendered
their resignation. He called upon Hon.
A. F. Goodridge, the Opposition lead-
er, who formed a cabinet, Hon. Mr.
Morine becoming Colonial Secretary,
and Hon. D. Morison Attorney-Gen-
eral.

Premier Goodridge, like his prede-
cessor, is a Devonshire man, born in
Paignton, and came to the colony when
fourteen, to enter his father's mercantile
firm as accountant, perfecting himself
in every branch of the fishery business
until he rose to be the head of one of

the oldest and larg-

ony’s history. Sir
James Winter, the
Conservative lead-
er, hadbeen offered,
and had accepted,
from the Liberal
Government a place
on the Supreme
Bench the previous
spring.  When the
returns showed
Whiteway to have
twenty - four men
against twelve op-
positionists, the
latter petitioned
against the return
of the Premier and
his followers on the
ground of corrupt
practices, the move
being projected by
Mr. A. B. Morine,
a clever voung Nova Scotian, who
settled down in the colony and became
one of its ublest lawyers and politicians.
Curiously enough, the first case came
before Justice Winter, who had, fol-
lowing the terms of the law, no alter-
native but to unseat and disqualify his
old-time opponent. His decision, giv-
en on March 27th, 1894, rendered a
similar verdict in all the other cases a
certainty, and the indignation of the
Liberals was only exceeded by their
dread of the consequences. Seeing
political extinction before them, they
demanded a dissolution from Governor

i
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HON. SIR JAMES S, WINTER.

The Present Premier of Newfoundland.

est firms in the col-
ony. He had a
lengthened political
experience, and
marked fluency and
readiness of speech.
His assumption of
office was marked
by an anomalous
situation. He could
not meet the Legis-
lature, as the Liber-
als who still held
their seats formed
a large majorityand
refused to pass the
money bills neces-
sary tocarryon the
public service. So
he had to prorogue
from time to time,
while the courts de-
cimated the Liberal
ranks. When the Revenue Bill expired
on June 11, the Conservatives, nothing
daunted, undertook to collect the im-
port duties without legal authority, and
when Liberal supporters tried, at first,
to seize their goods by force from the
bonded warehouses, the Government
had a warship in the harbour to prevent
disturbances. Then these appealed to
the Courts, but before the legal ma-
chinery could be got in motion the
remaining Liberals had been unseated,
and the Conservative victors in this
conflict of brains called together the
Assembly and passed bills of indemnity
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legalizing all they had done. But
their astuteness profited them nothing.
The constituencies resented the un-
seating of their members, which, by
implication, represented themselves as
the recipients of bribes, and the bye-
elections, in November, ’gj, returned
other Liberals in the place of those un-
seated. The Goodridge Government
had not time to make any impress
upon the country by a policy or plat-
form, for it held office only eight
months, resigning on December 11,
1894, the day after the bank failures in
the colony, the most disastrous calam-
ity that ever betfell this island.

The third administration for this
eventful year now assumed oflice and
at the time when the country most
needed ablest statesman, the Liber-
al majority in the Legislature, from
whom a cabinet had to be formed,
consisted for the most part of untried,
inexperienced men, not one of them
having ever held a cabinet or depart-
mental office.  Hon. D. J. Greene,
Q.C., was the longest in point of ser-
vice in the Assembly, and to him the
Governor entrusted the unusually diffi-
cult task of forming a ministry. Pre-
mier Greene is a native of St. John's,
born in 1848. He was called to the
bar in '73, became a Queen’s Counsel
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HON. SIR ROBERT THORBURN,

in '86, and conducted the cases against
the bank directors which recently ter-
minated. Owing to the onerous
nature of this work he resigned last
fall from membership for the district of
Ferrvland, which he had continuously
represented for twenty-one years, and
was at once elevated to a seat in the
Legislative Council. He was a delegate
to England in 'go on the French Shore
trouble, and was twice leader of the
Opposition.

Immediately upon the failure of the
banks referred to above, the Legislature
was summoned and measures were
taken to deal with the crisis which
faced the colony. Premier Greene and
his associates worked energetically ;
the insolvent banks were liquidated.
Canadian banks were induced to estab-
lish themselves here instead ; the inter-
est on the colony's bonds due in
London at the end of the vear was
provided by a temporary loan; and im-
mediate relief was given note-holders
by the Government guaranteeing the
paper at the proportion of its value
which it was thought would be re-
alized. But the cabinet was merely a
provisional one ; it speedily enacted a
measure relieving the disqualified Lib-
erals of their disabilities, and then
several sitting members withdrew
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HON. A. F. GOODRIDGE,

from the House. Sir Wm. Whiteway
and his colleagues re-entered, resum-
ing their offices about a year after they
had resigned them.

The depression resulting from the
widespread effects of the bank ‘‘crash”
almost reduced the colony to bank-
ruptey in the spring of 93, and nego-
tiations for Confederation were opened,
four members of the Cabinet, Hon.
Messrs. Bond, Morris, Emerson and
Horwood, going to Ottawa for the
purpose. But terms could not be ar-
ranged, and to prevent colonial insol-
vency Hon. Mr. Bond went to London
and effected a loan, a policy of re-
trenchment being carried out in the
colony so0 as to cut down the expenses.
But during all this the construction of
the railway was steadily pushed on and
continued in the summers of '96-'g7.
In October, ’g7, the general election
again took place and the Conservatives
were this time victorious, gaining 23
seats against 13 for the Liberals. The
victors were led by Sir James Winter,
who had been so fiercely attacked by
the Liberals for his action in unseating
them, that he stepped down from the
Bench into the political arena, where
he very effectually worsted his tor-
mentors,
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Premier Sir James Winter is a4 New-
foundlander born, and is now fifty-
three years of age. He studied law
with  Sir Hugh Hoyles, was ad-
mitted to the Bar in 1870, and took
silk in ’8o. In ’73 he was elected to
the Legislature from his native dis-
trict, representing it for eleven years,
and then was member for Harbour
Grace. He was Speaker, Solicitor-
General and Attorney-General, and his
legal career was most successful. He
represented the colony at the Wash-
ington Fishery Conference in 1887,
was a delegate to ILondon on the
French Shore agitation in ’go, and
was the successful counsel before the
Privy Council for Mr. Baird, who con-
tested the right of Sir Baldwin Walker,
captain of the British warship Emerald,
to close down his lobster factory on
that shore. During the session re-
cently closed he put through the
Legislature the famous Reid Railway
Contract, of which so much has been
written. In July, he and the Hon. Mr.
Morine were delegates to England, to
secure a Royal Commission on the
French Shore Question, and he s
now representing Newfoundland at the
Quebec Conference.

L. T MeGrath.



CYRUS PINCHER'S THRESHING BEE.

A Country Tale.

F there was a man in Canada who
could mow aload of wheat-sheaves
into a hencoop it was Cyrus Pincher.
He didn’t believe in two rools where
one would do. He had but two on his
place. One was on the barn. But
that was probably the most complicat-
ed thing in the way of rural architec-
ture in Ontario. Talk about the laby-
rinth of Crete or the pyramids of
Egypt! They were straight oblongs
in comparison. No one remembered
who built it ; but there wasn’t a thresh-
er within ten miles who wouldn’t have
put the unlucky Vitruvius through the
cylinder if he ever found out. That
barn was simply an architectural des-
pair to a thresher. Externally, it
looked like a big African hut besieged
by a colony of wigwams. Inside it
was worse than a female smuggler’s
dress, the biggest multum in parvo
west of Rome, before threshing.

Cyrus never threshed by the bushel.
It wouldn’t pay with such a barn as
that. As a consequence there wasn’t
a threshing-machine within ten miles
that ever pulled into his place the
second time. Cy. always threshed by
the job. Dan Brooks, eleven miles
north, got the job in ’82, the twentieth
year of that barn’s history. Dan
drove out one day, sized up the inno-
cent-looking thing inside and said—
“ twenty-five dollars.” Cy. wanted to
cut down to twenty-four and a half.
They split the difference. Dan pulled
in and blew his whistle.

The neighbors came. Cy., who was
a little man with a dab of grey beard
and a hook nose, took the rakers. If
there was one job Cy. prided himself
upon besides mowing sheaves it was
taking care of the straw at the tail-end
of a separator. He had his boast that
there wasn’t a feeder in Canada who
could bush him at that. Dan, who was
something of a ‘‘gandershanks,” ran

the engine. That put him at one end
of the job, Cy. Pincher at the other.
The first forenoon made a hole near
the roof big enough for two of the mow-
men to wrestle in at the noon spell.
When Dan climbed up to see he swore
a big oath. He didn’t wait for the
echo but went down immediately to
fire up. He tooted for feed before the
second gang got through dinner. Cy.
went to the rakers with a chunk of pork
in his mouth; the belt flapped and the
cylinder started to hum. By dusk the
scaffolds over the floor were cleared
and a hole made in the first mow.
Dan wanted to go on till midnight but
the mow-men left the barn. Dan got
mad and started to pitch on the table
himself. But the stack-hands quit and
all Dan could do was to jab around in
the dark at the sheaves, trying to find

how big a hole there was. Then he
got down to stop the engine. He met

Cy. in the yard brushing the dust from
his shoulders and coughing.

‘“Say Cy.,” he said, as he took a
chew of tobacco. ‘‘“Did you put them
sheaves in with a hay-packer or a spile-
driver, which?”

‘ Both,” answered Cyrus laconically.
“T1 allus do.  That's why I wear buck-
skin pads on me knees. 1 never let
the hired man mow sheaves. Takes
too much room. Give us achaw, Dan?”

The second forenoon the left mow
began to setile about as fast as a snow-
bank in March. By noon it was down
to the beam. It was only eight feet
now down to the granary on one half
and there was a good three feet of hay
under the other. Dan felt a little en-
couraged. But he was as ignorant of
the anatomy of Cyrus Pincher’s barn as
Cyrus was of foreign missions. All
that afternoon the cylinder of the big,
red separator chewed sheaves in and
spit straw out into the stackyvard.
Down at the engine Dan kept 100 Ibs.

(480)
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steady pressure every second and toot-
ed for heavier feed about every ten.
Cy. at the rakers shoved the straw be-
hind him and looked as placidly down
the canvas as it it had been a feather
bed. But it got durk in the barn when
half the first mow was out and the other
half five feet above the hay. Again
Dan whistled to quit and once more
climbed into the mow to take its
measure. There, sheer as Gibraltar,
right in front of him rose another wall
of sheaves. Instead of running clear
through to the cracks in the wall the
granary reached but half way back.
Then there was another mow on the
same side and right to the floor. Dan
had been so busy firing and chopping
rails that he hadn't been in the barn
since noon and then there was such a
cloud of dust he couldn’t see the roof.
He was mightily indignant.

““Say Cy.,” he growled, as he slid on
to the floor again. ¢‘ There's one thing
I wanta know ’fore bedtime.”

““Now’s yer chance,” replied Cy.,
then busy scanning the tallyboard.

““Be there any cellars under this
blame barn er not, which?”

““ Likely which,” was the laconic
reply. Cy. coughed at the tally. Dan
got dramatic. He clapped his black
finger on the score board hard enough
to punch an extra hole in it. Then he
glared at Cy. through the blackstrap
on his face.

““ Wal,” drawled Cyrus, “it's a
thirty-dollar job already, Dan. Guess
it's ’bout chore-time, too.”

When he turned to go to the stable,
Dan was raking out the fire. But Cy.
could tell from the look on his face
that he was talking up the flues.

Dan went to bed early that night.
He talked to himself a little before he
went to sleep and a little while after.
It was about the same as before, some-
thing about Cy.’s barn, the nextnight,
and sleeping in the smokestack.

He got up by starlight, blew the
whistle at dawn and had the belt flap-
ping before sunrise. There was only
one man in the mow and Cy. at the
rakers. But there was a most awful
look of resolution on Dan’s long face,
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and every time a man passed the en-
gine on the way to the barn it got
worse.

Somehow there got a kind of elec-
tricity around that barn by ten o’clock.
Nobody knew just what it was, but
everybody felt it. Dan at the throttle
knew. So did Cy Pincher at the
rakers.

About eleven the hay was reached.
Dan strode in, glanced once at the
mow, yelled, and stalked back to the
rakers. He looked up. Cy. was
leaning on his fork waiting for straw.

““ Say, Cy,” he shouted, and then in
sheer paralysis waved his arms. Cy.
started to blow chaff in his hand
He was imperturbable. Dan was mad.

“Cy.!!” he yelled. Then he for-
got the context and began to get a
little incoherent. Then he appealed to
the supreme court. After that he yell-
ed again.

‘‘ Say, boss, that hay slopes! By
Jerusalem ! there ain’t a half a loadin
the hull mow! It's a good half
pitch !”

““Well,” replied Cyrus as he flipped
a grain or two of wheat into his dusty
mouth, ‘‘the roof’s only a third.
You're throwin’ a leetle grain over,
Dan.”

Dan waited no further parley. It
was no use. He got out to the engine,
as he himself said afterwards, by way
of reminiscence, ‘‘in three shakes of a
dead lamb’s tail.” He looked back at
the barn like a streak of lightning.
Then he glared into the fire-box, as if
for two cents he’d go right through it
into the flues. He crammed in wood.
Then he tooted for feed. The feeder
looked back through the dust like a
fiend in a cloud of smoke. That was
an extra toot, and he knew it.  Biz-z-
zip, zoo-m-z-zz ! went the cylinder of
the big, red separator, like a circular
saw, a freight train, and a hurricane in
a winter wood, one and all.  The belt
flashed. The engine panted and snuf-
fed like a wet dog after a coon hunt.
Through the dusty shadow of the
barn the yellow sheaves played foot-
ball on to the table and down the
cylinder, and the still yellower straw
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rolled up the rakers like smoke.  The
feeder couldn’t see for sheaves. The

mow-men, half-blind with dust, didn't
care. Cy. Pincher at the rakers looked
down through the door and yelled
for more straw !

Dan’s temper could have run a sep-
arator alone just then, He had just
been in the barn again for a recon-
noitre, and found that the back mow
ran two teet below the floor! He didn't
care then if the engine made a skipping
rope of the belt and jumped clear over
the barn on to the strawstack. He
climbed up and started to feed. And he
could feed.

When Dan Brooks got hold of a
sheaf he didn’t hold it till it grew.
Every one his long arms got under
stood on its head about the tenth part
of a second before the next one was
hot on its heels half through the red
separator somewhere on its way to Cy.
Pincher. It the concave under that
cylinder had been the mouth of a vol-
cano he wouldn't have cared. In
crowded the sheaves pell-mell, helter-
skelter, higgledy-piggledy, heads and
tails, and with every surge of his long
body Dan’s white eves glared up the
foaming rakers at Cy.’s dab whisker
and flashing fork. The men on the
straw began to wallow. The mow-men
began to reel. The wheat ran over
the boxes on to the floor.  The engine
out in the vard snorted like aregiment
of cavalry. The feeder ran out to fire
up.  Half the men couldn’t see the
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machine for dust.  The other half
couldn’t see the dust for listening to
the noise. The sheaves fairly flew
when—

Zip-zoo-oom! went the cylinder,
everybody yelled, the belt flew off and
Dan’s long arms poised in mid-air with
a sheat at the end kicking to get loose.
The separator stopped. There was a
profound stillness. The crickets began
to chirp on the floor. ‘The swallows
twittered in the eaves. The faint sigh
of the engine blowing itself out in the
yard drifted into the barn.  There was
a rustle at the head ot the rakers, and
Cy. Pincher’s dab whisker thrust itself
under the door.

“Say, Dan,” he drawled with as
much nonchalance as a mouth lined
with dust would permit, **You've
throwed over fifteen grains o good,
plump wheat the last two minutes.
When you git to the oats, Dan, you'll
have to go kind o’ slow. Theyv're most
heads. | had to cut 'em shortto crowd
'em een.  There’s a jag or two in the
calf-house and a couple or so in the
cow-stalls, and I had to shove a leetle
few een under the floor.  They'll likely
be a leetle tough, Dan, and you'll have
to feed kind o' slow—"

Dan didn’'t hear the rest. The belt
was on. The engine puffed. The cylin-
der moaned. But Dan didn’t feed any
more. Things took their natural course
after that. When he quit threshing for
Cy. Pincher he bought a new razor,
but he didn’t sleep in the smokestack.

Aungustus Bridie.
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10TH, 18g8.

ROWING IN CANADA.

’1‘HE rowing season of 18¢8 has been

a most successful one in Canada,
and our representatives have proved
themselves capable of retaining nearly
every Canadian Championship in their
own clubs, and, in addition, of winning
at least two American Championships
from their cousins in the United States.

Canadians are well to the fore
amongst the world’s athletes, and par-
ticularly have they proved themselves
second to none in all branches of
aquatic  sports.  The International
Championship of America in yachting
still remains to the credit of the vacht
Canada  of the Royal  Canadian
Yacht Club; the Seawanhaka cup for
half.raters has once more been success-
fully defended by a Canadian boat—
the Dominion sailed by Mr. H. L.
Duggan of the Royval St. Lawrence
Yacht Club; the International sailing
trophy of the American Canoe Associa-
tion has not been wrested from Mr.
Chas. E. Archbald of Toronto, who
has time and again shown the way in
his fast sailing canoe .Mab to the
best of the American canoe sailors; and
in rowing the Argonaut Club of Toronto

has sent out a crew which during the
recent summer has proved itselt in-
capable of defeat, and has again
brought home the championship ban-
ner of the United States to adorn the
club walls.

Year by year the art of amateur
rowing 1is becoming more popular
amonyg the young men of Canada, and
at the recent regatta of the Canadian
Association of Amateur Oarsmen, held
at Toronto on August 8th and gth last,
the number of competitors and of clubs
represented was far greater, and the
quality better, than at any other
similar regatta held in America for a
number of vears past.

There in the field of amateur
sports, none that requires more hard
work, constant practice and careful
training than that of rowing. Those
who adopt that particular branch of
athletics, alone realize what is necessary
to be done in order to attain that degree
of proficiency required to enable them
to compete successtully in the various
open regattas in Canada and sometimes
in the United States.

Early in the spring, almost as soon

is,
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as the waters are cleared of ice, activity
commences in and around the rowing
clubs, and by May representative crews
are generally in training for the sea-
son’s racing. From that time on
throughout the summer those lucky
enough to be
chosen to repre-
sent their club are
required daily to
get out with their
crew, generally
both in  early
morning and in
the afternoon, and

to systematically
train to fit them-
selves tor one or
several of the
year’s champion-
ships. The repre-
sentative oars-
man, therefore,
has verylittle holi-
day, and during
the long summer
season has to re-
main at home and
be daily at his work.

The careful training, however, of
our Canadian scullers and oarsmen has
had its effect, and to-day they are more

i Jos. Wright (Stroke).
R. G. Munts (Bow). )}

<. A. Thompson (No. 2). Later n the
F. H. Thompson (No. 3.) year, generally
early in Au-

ARGONAUT FOUR—CHAMPIONS OF AMERICA,
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than able to hold their own with those
of any other country. Although pro-
fessional rowing has practically de-
clined since the once famous *‘Ned”
Hanlan showed the stern of his boat to
the scullers of all parts of the world,
yetamateurrow-
ing has steadily
become more
popular.

The first open
regatta that
commands the
attention of oar-
men in the cen-

tral part of Ca-
nadais that held
annually on Do-
minion Day on
Toronto Bay un-
der the auspices
of 4 committee
of citizens and
the local clubs.

gust, the Cana-
dian Association of Amateur Oars-
men holds its annual championship
meet at some place, usually in On-
tario, which meets with the approval of
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the association on account of the course
available and the financial guaranteed
support offered.  In addition to these
regattas there are other fields offered
for the prowess of our representatives,
principal among which are the regattas
of the National Association and the
North-Western Association.  The for-
mer decides the championships of the
United States, and has always had for
a number of years past one or more
entries from Canadian clubs.

In recent years the National cham-
pionship in fours has often been won
by Canadians, the Toronto Rowing
Club, the Argonaut Rowing Club of
Toronto, and the Winnipeg Rowing
Club, all having on one or more occa-
sions captured the coveted trophy from
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over all the crews that the United
States or Canada could produce, and
equally prominent with them as a
champion of champions is voung Ed-
ward Hanlan Ten Evck, of Worces-
ter, Mass.  Bothin the United States
and Canada, at the National Regatta
at Philadelphia in July last, at the Ca-
nadian Regatta at Toronto in August,
and at the North-Western Regatta
held this vear at the same place, as
well as at numerous other regattas of
lesser import, have the Argonauts and
Ten Evck, in their respective races,
shown the way by a good margin to
all other competitors,

Young Ten Eyck stands in a class
by himself as an amateur sculler, and
on three important occasions, at Phila-

| m—_—— -

Tl T a—
- —

Y

A v, |

~

<
]

P =3
L
% —

Ritchice. Carr.

Wilkinson. Fraser.

BROCKVILLE CLUB'S FOUR - INTERMEDIATE CHAMPIONS OF CANADA.

their American rivals. Two of these
victorious Canadian crews, the Argo-
nauts and the Winnipeggers, have
competed at Henley against the best
that Great Britain could produce, and
although not victorious, they showed
themselves to be the toughest material
in the world to beat; the Argonauts in
their last visit to Henley in 1893
being defeated by the champions of
England by the narrow margin of two
feet.

Undoubtedly the season’s rowing
which has just closed has demonstrated
the supremacy of the big Argonaut
four, consisting of Jos. Wright (stroke),
F.H. Thompson (No. 3), E. A. Thomp-
son (No. 2), and Rupert Muntz (bow},

delphia and Toronto, was in front of
voung Goldman, of the Argonauts,
these two finishing first and second
over their other rivals in the same or-
der whenever they met.

The honors, however, which this
year fell to the Argonaut’s ¢*Big Four”
have never been equalled in America,
and included victories at the Dominion
Day Regatta, Toronto, the National
and International championships at
Philadelphia, the Canadian and North-
Western championships at Toronto,
and the championship of Manitoba and
The Pacific Coast won at Winnipeg
against the fast crew of the James Bay
Club of British Columbia, for some
vears champions of the Pacific coast,
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which had, on the day prior, defeated
the famous Winnipeg four.

Among the vounger clubs that are
worthy of special comment Brockville
comes first.  Although only an infant
in the field of rowing, the Brockville
Rowing Club this year turned out one
of the fastest junior fours in the history
ot the Canadian Association’s Regatta,
and which was successtul inwinning the
Junior race in *“working ™" boats at the
the Toronto Dominion Dayv Regatta,
the Intermediate championship of Ca-
nada and the Junior championship at
the North Western.

Once, however, they were defeated
in a fair race, when the crew of the
Grand Trunk Rowing Club of Montre-
al succeeded, after vears of hard work
and competitions, in winning the Ca-
nadian championship for Junior fours.

Another event worthy of Canadian
pluck and enterprise was the advent
this vear ot eight-oared rowing.

EDWARD HANLAN TEN EYCONK.
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For the first time in the history of
the sport a Canadian crew competed
for the American championship in
senior eights, and were only defeated
at Philadelphia by a doubtful two feet
by last vear's champions, the crew of
the Pennsylvania Barge Club.

In the summer of 18¢g7, upon the re-
turn to Toronto of the Argonaut four
after winning the ‘‘International ™ at
Philadelphia, the idea of procuring an
“Ceight ™ was first seriously considered,
and in a short time the necessary
amount of money had been subscribed
by friends of the club and its members,
and the big racing craft was ordered
from and built by Clasper, the famous
English builder. The Argonaut crew
was chosen early last June, and after an
auspicious launching of the shell and
its having been very properly christened
the ““Galt,” in honour of the club’s
popular president, by Miss Mowat in
the afternoon of the annual spring ‘At
Home,” regular and
hard practice was
begun.

The big race at
Phil-delphiabrought
out four eights, re-
presenting the Penn-
sylvania Barge Club,
the Argonauts, Wor-
cesters  and  Fair-
monts, who finished
in the order named
in the very tast time
of 7,301, for a mile
and a half straight-
away.

Later on at Toron-
to, on August 8th,

i the Canadian  Asso-
*\% ciation inaugurated
the first race for
eights in  Canada,
which  was won

handily by the Argo-
nautsoverthe Vesper
Boat Club of Phila-
delphia. It was in
these races particul-
arlythat the superior
strength and physi-
que of Canadian oars-
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men was most ap-
parent, and, with a
little more practice
and care in the pro-
per use of the slides,
which is the one fea-
ture in which our
American cousinsare
superior, there is no
reason why Cana-
dians should fear any
competitors in eight-
oared rowing, and it
is the writer's opin-
ion that next year
will undoubtedly see
the championship of
the United States as
well as that of our
own country in this
grandest of all kinds
of rowing brought
home to one of Ca-
nada’s rowing clubs.

Since the last big
four-oared race of
the year, when the

Argonauts won at
Winnipeg, late in

August, the sugges-

tion has once more been made that a
Canadian crew should again try con-
clusions with England’s cracks at Hen-
ley next vear; and while the Argo-
nauts were at Winnipeg the unselfish
and generous nature of Canadians was
demonstrated by the manner in which
the victors were urged to enter at Hen-
ley, and by the promised subscriptions

EDWARD HANLAN—EX-CHAMPION OF
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to the Argonaut Club to assist in the
undertaking. A movement is now on
foot to send not only the ““four” but
the ‘‘eight” of the Argonauts across
the Atlantic next June, and, should
such an event take place as a Cana-
dian eight competing for the ‘‘ Grand
Challenge” at Henley, it will undoubt-
edly take the best crew in Great Britain

ARGONAUT ‘“EIGHT,”

CHAMPIONS OF CANADA,
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ARGONAUT CLUB HOUSE,

to retain the coveted prize.  University
crews of the United States have twice,
in recent years, compeled unsuccess-
fully at Henley in the eights, but these
crews have neither the experience,
strength nor weight that at present
make up the big Canadian crew, nor
are they properly to be compared
at any time with such eights as
that of the

clubs  and
the win-
ning crews
are  sup-
ported both
by an en-
thusiastic
tollowing
atevery
regatta
where the
local crews
compete,

and by lib-

eral finan-
cial aid to
the clubs.
In Toron-
to, how-
ever, al-

though
the premier
city of Am-
erica, 1if
not of the world, in rowing and scul-
ling, and the place where the world’s
greatest  sculler, now ‘‘“Alderman”
Hanlan was born, the sport has prac-
tically no supporters, nor does it
receive any encouragement outside of
those immediately engaged therein and
a mere handful of those who recognize
the benefts that accrue to the young

Pennsyl-
vania Barge
Club and
the Argon-
auts, cham-
ptons of the
United Sta-
tes and Ca-
nada re-
spectively.
It is a
pleasure to
notehow, in
smaller
places than
Toronto,
such as
Brockville
and Winni-

peg, the
rowing

TORONTO ROWING CLUR'S HOUSE.”
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men who follow acquatics, the most
healthful and enervating of all branches
of athletics.

There is, in the writer's opinion, no
way of showing an interest in the wel-
fare of the younger generation, and in
what would assist more than all other
outdoor sports in building up a health-
ful and sturdy race of men, better than
by the liberal support and encourage-
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ment of rowing, and as a number of
Canadian towns and cities have already
among their prominent citizens those
who realize this and show their appre-
ciation of what the rowing clubs are
doing for their young men, it is to
be hoped that the prominent citizens
of Toronto will, at no distant date, tol-
low the good example of their brethren
in the smaller towns.

R. K. Barker,

RECKLESS MARRIAGES.

I:OR every true man and woman marriage is a

step as potentas itis irrevocable. "Tis preg-
nant with the destinies of both. For her, it is
fate; for him, 'tis crowning wisdom or supreme
folly—which, but time can tell.

Hasty marriages have strewn the seas of life
with more wrecks than the skill of man can meas-
ure, or ¢'en compute. And yet to what end?
None whatever ! Shattered barques and gallant
ships still go down unheeded, by thousands and
bv tens of thousands, alone, hopeless, and in
vain; and new crafts but take their place, to try—
as vainly--to face the gales and tempests, the
driving seas and cruel blasts of a rash and foolish
union.

The man and woman that wed in haste, with
thoughtless vows that any whim may violate, have
done but little better than to throw the crystal cup
of life over the cliff of time, in the hope that in
some soft and sheltered nook it may light unharm-
ed. Then, hand in hand (if, perchance, the union
be long enough), they hasten down to find
myriad of scattered fragments !

Marriage should be something more than an
experiment. It is not necessary that it be made
in blindness, or founded on caprice or passion ; it
is not expedient that it should be ever a specula-
tion and a venture—as one would dabb’e in wheat
or gamble in stocks, and take one's chance. The
dictates of delicacy, the poetry of love itself, do
not require that prudence and foresight, or c¢ven
the blunter hints of common sense, be entire
strangers to the contract.  To think the matter
over beforehand is unworthy of no man; to consid-
er the possibilities is not necessarily to prove your
passion either timid, cold or mercenary ; to reflect

a
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before you act is no humiliation ; to pause before
you plunge is not disgraceful.

And still to what end do we argue, plead or
urge? The same old recklessness holds sway, and
we still get married—the great majority of us—a
good deal as a child would dip its finger into water

to find out if it is hot!

And generally it is very hot !

H. C. Boulthee.

THE SCHREBER GARDEN I[DEA.

NE of the most delightful efforts,
based withal upon the simplest
of plans, to obtain a breath of summer
freshness and beauty for the wives and
children of city workingmen, and to a
certain extent also for the working-
men themselves, is the organization
called the Schreber Garden Union, in
and around the old romantic town of
Leipzig in Germany. Schreber gar-
dens, however, are no longer pecul-
jar to Leipzig; for since their first
foundation some thirty years ago their
agreeable presence has become mark-
ed in some fifteen or sixteen other
German towns, while of late, it is re-
ported, enquiries as to their success
have been coming from both Old
World and New World cities.

The Schreber Garden of to-day is
primarily and essentially a democratic
co-operative picnic or outing party.
The aim of the organization is the bet-
ter physical and moral education of
children. To this end a closer sym-
pathy between parents and school-
teachers, between home and school, is
sought. The garden consists of a
piece of land leased, as a rule, for a
term of years, seldom if ever owned
outright by the organization, and situ-
ated in some district where both fresh
air and real estate are plentiful ; there-
fore, generally, towards the outskirts
of the city. Once probably a barren

strip, it is now become, through the
industry of the members, a bower of
green and shade, from which peep out
the tiny rustic summerhouses (Lust-
hatiser), so dear to German house-
wives and tradition, and within whose
limits scamper about after school hours
and on holidays the members’ ‘¢ chil-
ders.” ‘“Come, let our children live,”
is the simple and typical text of the
first Schreber Garden Party.

It was in the spring of 1864 that Dr.
Gottlieb Schreber, physician and trav-
elling companion to a Russian noble-
man, an enthusiast on the importance
of games for children in the open,
and author of a book on “ Gymnastik
als Heilmittel,” brought about in Leip-
zig, with the aid of an able pedagogue,
Dr. Ernst Hauschild, a modest organi-
zation of parents and teachers, with
the object of providing more satisfac-
tory playgrounds for the school chil-
dren. This organization, called at
first ¢“ school club’’ and ‘‘parents’ and
teachers’ club,” is the lineal ancestor
of the present Garden Clubs. At the
outset a block of land was obtained
from the municipality at a nominal rent-
charge, over which the members and
their children held undisputed sway.
In 1867 children’s penny summer con-
certs were inaugurated. Efforts were
also made to beautify the playground.
To individual members, small garden
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plots were rented out, which were soon
covered with varied growths, while
mulberry and other trees soon formed
a pleasing enclosure, and afforded that
measure of seclusion so conducive to
unconstraint.  The former procedure
has been happy in arousing consider-
able interest amongst both parents and
children in the intricacies of garden-
ing ; and a healthy rivalry has sprung
up as to who can be the proud posses-
sor of the most attractive plot. Inter-
est and knowledge in this direction is
further broadened by periodical lec-
tures in popular form from reputable
botanists and horticulturalists. Those
who have had the pleasure of seeing,
for instance, the Schreber Garden on
the banks of the little Pleisse by Leip-
zig will agree on the uniqueness of re-
sults in the surpassing wealth of roses,
which seem well nigh to overflow the
very limits of the garden, and on the
picturesqueness of the summerhouses
where the wives and mothers sit and
sew and chat, and drink their after-
noon coffee. A more delightful im-
promptu ‘‘summer resort” for the
older members of the family to repair
to after working hours, where they
can enjoy their evening meal till dusk,
would be difficult to discover. Lec-
tures, e.g., on the education of chil-
dren and on other topics of interest, are
also arranged for, while, during both
summer and winter months, concerts
are nof infrequent. For the special
benefit of the boys and girls, the mod-
est revenues from the sub-letting of
the garden plots are devoted mostly
to the purchase of gymnastic bars
and swings, to the building of a play-
house and the like. At times expres-
sion is given to other feelings and
sympathies, and street arabs are gath-
ered in and supplied with fun and food
for the afternoon. This charity worlk,
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in some few instances, has indeed be-
come important enough to warrant the
maintenance, for the time being, of a
paid overseer.

In the case of the Pleisse Garden, the
land is leased from the city, the lease
running for twelve years. The asso-
ciation, which takes the form of a com-
pany with limited liability, but with
unlimited membership, pays two per
cent. interest on the market value of
the land at time of lease. Members
pay half-yearly a fee of twenty-five
cents,and a penny, formerly four cents,
per square yard per summer for garden
rent. In 1896 there were 290 mem-
bers, and 235 garden plots varying in
size from 8o to 130 square yards.
Special committees are struck on Gar-
dens, on Play, and on Concerts. A
caretaker is engaged at small salary as
general supervisor. The financial satis-
factoriness of the undertaking is suffi-
ciently indicated by the large $1,200
pavilion recently erected. In some of
the other Schreber Gardens the mem-
bership is still larger. At present
there are seven such gardens in the
city of Leipzig alone.

This is in brief the Schreber Garden
idea. It commends itself as an in-
teresting and desirable plan. From
a practical point of view it is the more
possible in that it appeals directly to a
class of citizens, our public school
teachers, who because of their execu-
tive ability, their interest and connec-
tions, could doubtless assure such a
scheme a considerable measure of
success. The highly-valued Kinder-
Garden we have adopted from the Ger-
mans ; may not the Schreber-Garden
be regarded as its admirable counter-
part? But, as German experience goes
to show, the plan may be rendered
fruitful for other classes as well.

S. M. Wickett.
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PHOTOGRAPHS BY EDWARDS BROS., VANCOUVER, K.
R. N. JOHNSTON AND JAKE GAUDAUR.,
Gaudaur, the Champion Sculler of the World, deteated Jobnsion in a Match Race at Viamcouver on August 4th,

These Photographs entered according to Act of Parliaiment of Canada,
in the yvear 187, at the Department of Agriculture, by Enpwakrs Broes,



MR. GEDGE’S CATSPAW.*

Another of the Famous Captain Kettle Stories.

“APT. OWEN KETTLE folded the
letter-card, put it in his pocket
and relit his cigar. He drew paper
towards him and took out a stub of
pencil and tried to make verse, which
was his habit when things were shap-
ing themselves awry ; but the rhymes
refused to come. He changed the
metre ; he gave up labouring to fit the
words to the air of ‘‘ Swanee River,”
and started fresh lines which would go
to the tune of ¢‘ Greenland’s Icy Moun-
tains,” a metre with which at other
times he had been notoriously success-
ful. But it failed him now. He could
not get the jingle ; spare feet bristled
at every turn ; and the field of poppies
on which his muse was engaged became
every moment more and more elusive.
It was no use. He put down the
pencil and sighed ; and then frowning
at himself for his indecision, took out
the letter-card again and deliberately
re-read it, front and back.

Capt. Kettle was a man who made
up his mind over most matters with
the quickness of a pistol shot, and once
settled, rightly or wrongly, he always
stuck to his decision. But here, on the
letter-card, was a matter he could not
get the balance of at all ; it refused to
be dismissed, even temporarily, from
his mind ; it involved interests far too
large to be hazarded by a hasty verdict
either one way or the other, and the
difficulty in coming to any satisfactory
conclusion irritated him heavily.

The letter-card was anonymous, and
seemed to present no clue to its author-
ship. It was typewritten ; it was post-
ed, as the stamp showed, in Newcastle;
it committed its writer in no degree
whatever. But it made statements
which, if true, ought to have sent some-
body to penal servitude, and it threw
out hints which, true or untrue, made

Capt. Kettle heir to a whole world of
anxiety and trouble.

It is an excellent academic rule to
entirely disregard anonymous letters,
but it is by no means always an easy
rule to follow. And there are times
when a friendly warning must be con-
veyed anonymously, or not at all. But
Kettle did not worry his head about the
ethics of anonymous letter-writing asa
profession ; his attention was taken up
by this typewritten card from ‘‘Well
Wisher,”” which he held in his hand.

““Your ship goes to sea never to
reach port,” he read. ‘‘There is an
insurance robbery cleverly rigged.
You think yourself very smart, I know,
but this time you are being made a
common gull of.” And the writer
wound up by saying: ‘I can’t give
you any hint of how it's going to be
done. Only I know the game’s fixed.
So keep your weather eye skinned, and
take the Swuitan of Labuan safely out
and back, and maybe you'll get some-
thing more solid than a drink. From
Your Well Wisher.”

Capt. Kettle was torn, as he read,
by many conflicting sentiments. Loyal-
ty to Mr. Gedge, his owner, was one
of them. Gedge had sold "him before,
but that was in a way condoned by this
present appointment to the Swultan of
Labuan. And he wanted very much
to know what were Mr. Gedge’s wish-
es over the matter.

His own code of morality on this
subject was peculiar. Ashore in South
Shields, he was as honest as a bishop;
he was a strict chapel member ; he did
not even steal matches from the
captain’s room at Hallett’s, his house
of call, which has always been account-
ed a recognized peculation. At sea he
conceived himself to be bought bodyand
soul by his owner for the time being,

* Published in Canada by special arrangement.
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and was perfectly ready to risk body
and soul in earning his pay. But the
question was, How was this pay to be
earned? Up till then he would have
said, ‘‘By driving the Sultan of Labuan
over the seas as fast as could be done
on a given coal consumption ; by ruth-
lessly keeping down expense; and, in
fact, by making the steamer earn the
largest possible dividend in the ordin-
ary way of commerce.” But this type-
written letter-card hinted at other pur-
poses, which he knew were quite with-
in the bounds of possibility, and if he
was being made into a catspaw—

He hit the unfinished poems on the
table a blow with his fist. ¢‘By James!”’
he muttered. ‘‘A catspaw? I didn’t
think of it in that light before. Well,
we’d better have a clear understanding
about the matter.”

He got up, crammed the blue letter-
card into his pocket and took his cap.
¢“ My dear,” he called down to Mrs.
Kettle, who was engaged on the family
wash in the kitchen below, ‘“I've got
to run up to the office to see Mr. Gedge.
I don’t think I quite understand his
wishes about running the boat. Get
your tea when it’s ready ; I don’t want
to keepyouandtheyoungsters waiting.”

Capt. Kettle thought out many
things as he journeyed from South
Shields to the grimy office of his em-
ployer in Newcastle, but his data were
insufficient, and he was unable to get
hold of any scheme by which he could
safely approach what was, to say the
very least of it, a very delicate subject.
Mr. Gedge had hired him as captain of
the Sultan of Labuan; had said no
word about losing her; and how was
he to force the man’s confidence? It
looked the most unpromising enter-
prise in the world. Moreover, al-
though in the outer world he was as
brave a fellow as ever lived, he had all
a shipmaster’s timidity at tackling a
shipowner in his lair, and this, of course,
handicapped him.

In this mood, then, he was ushered
upon Gedge in his office, and saw him
signing letters, and casting occasional
sentences to a young woman who flick-
ed them down in shorthand.
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The shipowner frowned. He was
very busy. ¢‘ Well, captain,” he said,
‘“what is it? Talk ahead. I can

listen whilst I sign these letters.”

‘“It’s a private question I'd like to
ask you about running the boat.”

‘“ Want Miss Payne to go out?”

‘““If I might trouble her so far.”

Gedge jerked his head toward the
door. ‘“Type out what you've got,”
he said. The shorthand writer went
out and closed the glass door after her.
‘““ Now, Kettle.”

Capt. Kettle hesitated. It was an
awkward subject to begin upon.

‘“ Now, then, captain, out with it
quick. I'm in the devil of a hur-
ry ! 1

‘1 wish you’d let me know a little
more exactly—in confidence, of course,
—how you wish me to run this steam-
boat. Do you want me to—I mean—"

‘“ Well, get on, get on.”

‘“ When do you want her back?”

Gedge leaned back in his chair, tap-
ped his teeth with the end of his pen.
‘“ Look here, captain,” he said, ‘‘you
didn’t come here to talk rot like this.
You’ve had your orders already. You
aren’t a drinking man, or I'd say you
were screwed. So there’s something
else behind. Come, out with it.”

““1 hardly know how to begin.”

‘I don’t want rhetoric. If you’ve
got a tale, tell it, if not "—Mr. Gedge
leaned over his desk again and went on
signing his letters.

Capt. Kettle stood the rudeness
without so much as a flush. He sigh-
ed a little, and then, after another few
moments’ thought, took the letter card
from his pocket and laid it on his em-
ployer’s table. After Gedge had con-
ned through and signed a couple more
sheets, he took the card up in his
fingers and skimmed it through.

As he read the colour deepened in his
face, and Kettle saw that he was mov-
ed, but said nothing. For a momeut
there was silence between them, and
Gedge tapped at his teeth and was ap-
parently lost in thought. Then he said:
““ Where did you get this?

““ Through the post.”

‘“ And why did you bring it to me?”
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I thought you might have some-
- thing to say about it.”

‘“ Shown it to any one else ?”’

““No, sir ; I'm in your service and
earning your pay.”’

“‘Yes, I pulled you out of the gutter
again quite recently, and you said
you'd be able to get your wife's
clothes out of pawn with your advance
note.”

“I'm very grateful to you for giving
me the berth, sir, and I shall be a faith-
ful servant to you as long as I'm in
your employ. But if there’s anything
on I’d like to be in your confidence. I
know she isn’t an old ship, but ”

“ But what?”

‘¢ She’s uneconomical. Her engines
are old-fashioned. It wouldn't pay to
fit her with triple expansions and new
boilers.”

] see. You appear to know a lot
about the ship, captain—more than I
do myself, in fact. 1 know you'’re a
small tin saint when you’re within hail
of that Ebenezer or Bethel, or whatever
you call it here ashore, but at sea
you've got the name for not being over
particular.”

‘¢ At sea,” said the little sailor with a
sigh, ‘I am what I have to be. I
couldn’t do that. [ am a poor man,
sir, I'm pretty nearly a desperate man,
but there are some kind of things that
are beyond me. I know it's done often
enough, but——you’ll have to excuse
me. [ can’t lose her for you.”

““Who’s asking you?” said Gedge
cheerily. ‘““‘I’'m not. Don’t jump at
conclusions, man. I don’t want the
Sultan of Labuan lost. She's not my
best ship, I'll grant, but I can run her
at a profit for all that, and even if I
couldn’t, I’'m not the sort of man to try
and make my dividends out of Lloyds’.
No, not by any means, captain; I've
got my name to keep up.”

Capt. Kettle brought up a sigh of
relief. “*Glad to hear it, sir; I'm glad
to hear it. But I thought it best to
have it out with you. That beastly
letter upset me.”

Gedge laughed slily.  *“Well, if you
want to know who wrote the letter, I
did myself.”
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Kettle stared.
credulous.

‘““Well, to be accurate, I did it by
deputy. You hae yer doots, eh? Hang
it, man, what an unbelieving Jew you
are—" He pressed one of the electric
pushes by the side of his desk, and the
shorthand writer came in and stood at
the doorway. ‘‘Miss Payne, you typed
this letter card, didn’t you?’’ and Miss
Payne dutifully answered, ‘‘Yes.”

‘“Thank you. That'll do. Well,
Kettle, I hope you are satisfied now? 1
sent this blessed card because 1 wanted
to see how deep this shore-going hon-
esty of yours went, which I've heard
so much about ; and now I know, and
you may take it from me that you’ll
profit by it financially in the very near
future. The ship masters I’ve had to
do with have been mostly rogues, and
when I get hold of a straight man, 1
know how to appreciate him. Now,
good-by, captain, and a prosperous
voyage to you. If you catch the mid-
night mail to-night from here you’ll just
get down to Newport to-morrow in time
to see her come into dock. Take her
over at once, you know ; we can’t have
any time wasted. Here, good-by, I'm
frantically busy.”

But, busy though he might be, Mr.
Gedge did not immediately return to
signing his letters after Capt. Kettle’s
departure. Instead, he took out a
handkerchief and wiped his forehead,
and wiped his hands, which for some
reason seemed to have grown unac-
countably clammy, and for a while he
lay back in his writing chair like a man
who feels physically sick.

Capt. Kettle, however, went his way
humming a cheerful air, and as the
o'clock mail roared out that night
across the high-level bridge, he settled
himself to sleep in his corner of a third-
class carriage and to dream the dreams
of a man who, after many vicissitudes,
has at last found righteous employment.
It was a new experience for him, and
he permitted himself the luxury of en-
joying it to the full.

A train clattered him into Monmouth-

He was obviously in-

_shire some twelve hours later, and he

stepped out on Newport platform into a
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fog, raw and fresh from the Bristol
channel. His small, worn portmanteau
he could easily have carried in his hand;
but there is an etiquette about these
matters which even the hard-up ship
masters to whom a shilling is a finan-
cial rarity must observe; and so he
took a four-wheeler down to the agent’s
office and made himself known. The
Sultan of Labuan, it seemed, had come
up the Usk and gone into dock barely
an hour before, and so Kettle, obedient
to his orders, went down at once to
take her over.

It was not a pleasant operation, this
ousting another man from his liveli-
hood, and as Kettle had been supplant-
ed a weary number of times himself,
he thought he knew pretty well the
feelings of the man whom he had come
to replace. His reception, however,
surprised him. Williams, the former
master of the Sulfan of Labuan, hand-
ed over his charge with an air of ob-
vious and sincere relief, and Kettle felt
that he was being eyed with a certain
embarrassing curiosity. The man was
not disposed to be verbally communi-
cative.

““You look knocked up,’’ said Kettle.

‘“ Might well be,” retorted Capt.
Williams. ‘I haven’t had a blessed
wink of sleep since I pulled my anchors
out of Thames mud.”

““Not had bad weather,
you?”

““No, weather’s been right enough.
Bit thickish, that’s all.”

‘“What’s kept you from having a
watch below, then?”

‘“Fraid of losing the ship, captain.
I never been up before the Board of
Trade yet, and don’t want to try what
it feels like.”

“0,” said Kettle with a sigh, ‘‘it’s
horrible ; they’re brutes. I know. I
have been there.”

““So I might have guessed,” said
Williams drily.

‘“Look here,” said Kettle, ‘‘ what
are you driving at?”

‘*No offense, captain, no offense. I'll
just shut my head now. Guess I've
been talking too much already. Result
of being overtired, I suppose. Let’s’

have
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get on with the ship’s papers. They're
all in this tin box.”

‘“But I'd rather you said out what
you got to say.”

‘“Thanks, captain, but no. This is
the first time we’ve met, I think.”

““So far as I remember.”

‘““Well, there you are then; person-
ally you no doubt are a very nice, pleas-
ant gentleman, but still there’s no get-
ting over the fact that you’re a stranger
to me ; and anyway you're in Gedge’s
employ, and I’m not; and there’s a law
of libel in this country which gets up
and hits you whether you are talking
truth or lies.”

‘‘ English laws are beastly, and that’s
a fact.”

‘‘ Reading about them in the paper’s
quite enough for me. Now, captain,
suppose we go ashore with these papers
and I can sign off and you can sign on.
Afterwards we'll have a drop of whiskey
together, if you like, just to show there’s
no ill-will.”

‘‘ You are very polite, captain,” said
Kettle. ‘“I’m sure I don’t like the no-
tion of stepping in to take away your
employment. But if it hadn’t been me
he’d have got some one else.”

The other turned-on him quickly.

‘‘ Don’t think you're doing me a bad
turn, captain, because you aren’t. I
was never so pleased to step out of a
chart-house in my life. Only thing is,
I hope I aren’t doing you a bad turn
by letting you step in.”

““By James!” said Kettle, ‘‘do speak
plain, captain ; don’t go on hinting like
this.”

‘] am maundering on too much,
captain, and that’s a fact. Result of
being about tired out, I suppose. But
you must excuse me speaking further ;
there’s that blasted libel law to think
about. Now, captain, here’s the key
of the chart-house door, and if you’ll
let me I'll go out first, and you can lock
it behind you. You'll find one of the
tumblers beside the water bottle,broken;
it fell out of my hand this morning just
after I'd docked her; but all the rest is
according to the inventory; and I'll
knock off threepence for the tumbler
when we square up.”
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They plunged straightway into the
" aridities of business, and kept at it till
the captaincy had been formally laid
down and hanged over, and then the
opportunity for further revelations was
gone. Capt. Williams was clearly worn
out with weariness ; responsibility had
kept him going till then, but now that
responsibility had ended, he was like a
man in a trance. His eyes drooped;
his knees failed drunkenly ; he was past
speech ; and if Kettle had not by main
force dragged him off to bed at a tem-
perance hotel, he would have teppled
down incontinently and slept like one
dead in the gutter. As it was, he lay
on the counterpane in the heaviest of
sleep, the picture of a strong man worn
out with watching and labour, and for
a minute or so Kettle stood beside the
bed and gazed upon him thoughtfully.

““By James!” he muttered, ‘‘if I
could make you speak, captain, I be-
lieve you could tell a queerish tale.”

But Kettle did not loiter by this taci-
turn bedside. He had signed on as
master of the Swulfan of Labuan ; he was
in Mr. Gedge's employ, and earning
Gedge’s pay, and every minute wasted
on a steamer means money lost. He
went briskly across to the south dock,
and set the machinery of business to
work without delay. There was grum-
bling from both mates, engineers and
crew that they had been given leisure
for scarcely a breath of shore air, but
Kettle was not a man who courted pop-
ularity from his underlings by offering
them indulgences. He stated that
their duty was to get the water ballast
out, and the coal under the hatches in
the shortest time on record, and men-
tioned that he was the man who would
see it done.

The men grumbled, of course ; be-
hind their driver’s back they swore ;
two deck hands and three of the stoke
hold crew deserted, leaving their wages,
and were replaced by others from the
shipping office ; and still the work went
remorselessly on under the gray glow of
the fog so long as daylight lasted, and
then under the glare of raw electric arc
lamps. The air was full of gritty dust
and the roar of falling coal. A waggon
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was shunted up, dandled aloft in hy-
draulic arms, ignominiously emptied
end-first and then put to ground again
and petulantly sent away to tind a fresh
load, whilst its successor was being
nursed and relieved. Two hundred tons
to the hour was what that hydraulic
staith could handle, but for all that it
did not break the coal unduly.

In the forehold the trimmers gasped
and choked as they steered the black
avalanches into place, and presently an-
other of the huge staithes crawled up
along the dock wall, with a gasping
tank-loco and a train of waggons in
attendance, and then the Swlfan of La-
buan was being loaded through the
after-hatch also. It was a triumph of
machinery and organization, and tired
men in a dozen departments cursed Ket-
tle for keeping them at such a remorse-
less pressure over their tasks.

Down to her fresh-water Plimsoll the
steamer was sunk, and then the load-
ing ceased. Even Kettle did not dare
to overload. He knew quite well that
there were the jealous eyes of a sea-
men and firemen's union official
watching him from somewhere on the
quays, and if she was trimmed an inch
above her marks the Sultan of Labuan
would never be let go through the
outer dock gate. So the burden was
limited to its legal bounds, and Kettle
got his clearance papers with the same
fierce, businesslike bustle, and came
back and stepped lightly up on the
tramp’s upper bridge.

The pilot was there waiting for him,
half admiring, half repelled ; the old
blue-faced mate and the carpenter were
on the forecastle head, the second mate
was aft, the chief himself and the third
engineer were at the throttle and the
reversing gear below. The ship’s
entire complement had quite sur-
tendered to the sway of this new task-
master, and stood in their coal grime
and their tiredness ready to jump at his
bidding.

Bristol channel tides are high, and
the current of the Usk is swift. It was
going to be quick work if they did not
miss the tide, and the pilot, who had
no special stake in the matter, said it
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could not be done. Kettle, however,
thought otherwise, and the pilot in
consequence saw some seamanship
which gave him chills down the back.

‘“ By gum, captain,” he said when
they were fairly out of the river, ‘“you
can handle her.”

““ Wait till I know her, pilot, and
then I'll show you.”

‘“ Haven’t got nerves enough. Look
you, captain, you’ll be having a bad
crumple-up if you bustle a big loaded
steamboat about docks at that rate.”

‘“ Never bent a plate in my life.”

‘“ Well, I hope you never will. Look
you now ; you're a little tin wonder in
the way of seamanship.”

‘“ Quartermaster,”’ said Kettle, ‘‘tell
my steward to bring two goes of
whiskey up here on the bridge. Pilot,
if you say such things to me, you make
me feel like a girl with a new dress,
and I want a drop of Dutch courage to
keep my blushes back.”

‘“ Well,” said the pilot, when the
whiskey came, ‘“here’s lots of cargo,
captain, of good bonuses.”

‘“ Here's deep-draft steamers for you,
pilot, and plenty of water under ’em.”

The whiskey drained down its ap-
pointed channels, and the pilot said,
‘‘ By the by, I've this for you, captain,”
and brought out a letter and card.

‘“ Typewritten address,” said Kettle.
* No postmark on the stamp. Who's
it from ?”

““Man I came across. Look you,
though, I didn't know him. But he
said there was a useful tip in the letter
which it would please you to have after
you sailed.”

Kettle tore off the perforated edges
and looked inside the card. Here was
another anonymous communication,
also from ¢ Well Wisher,” and, as be-
fore, warning him against the machi-
nations of Gedge. *‘Got no idea who
the man was who gave it you?” he
asked.

Well, I did have a bit of talk with
him and a drink, and I rather gathered
he might have had something to do
with insurance. But he didn’t say his
name. Why, isn’t he a friend of
yours ?”’
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““I rather think he is,” said Kettle,
‘““but I can’t be quite sure yet.” He
did not add that the anonymous
writer guaranteed him a present of
£ 50 if the Sultan of Labuan drew no
insurance money till he had moored her -
in Port Said.

From the very outset the voyage of
the Swltan of Labuan was unpropi-
tious. Before she was clear of the Usk
it was found that three more of her
crew had managed to slip away ashore,
and so were gone beyond replacement.
Whilst she was still in the brown,
muddy waters of the Bristol channel,
there were several breakdowns in the
engine room which necessitated stop-
pages and anxious repairs. The en-
gines of the Sultan of Labuan were
her weak spot, for otherwise her hull
was sound enough. But these ma-
chines were old, and wasteful in steam,
and made all the difference in economy

.which divides a profit from a loss in

these modern days of fierce sea com-
petition.

With Murgatroyd, the old blue-faced
mate, Kettle had been shipmates be-
fore, and there existed between the
two men a strong dislike, and a certain
mutual esteem. They interviewed over
duty matters when the pilot left. ** Mr.
Murgatroyd,” said the little skipper,
‘“ you’ll keep hatches off and do every-
thing for ventilation. This Welsh coal’s
as gassy as petroleum.”

‘“ Aye, aye,” rambled the mate.
‘ But how about when heavy weather
comes and the decks are full of water ?”

““You'll have fresh orders from me
before then.  Get your hoses to work
now and sluice down. The ship’s a
pigsty.”

‘“ Aye, aye.
tired.”

‘“Then it’s your place to drive them.
I should have thought you'd been long
enough at sea to know that. Butif
you aren’t up to your business, just
say, and I'll swap you over with the
second mate right now.”

The old mate’s face grew purple.
““If you want a driver,” he said ¢ you
shall have one.” And with that he
went his way and roused the tired deck

But the hands are dog-
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hands to work after the time-honoured
methods.

But if Capt. Kettle did not spare his
crew he was equally hard on himself.
He was at sea now, and wearing his
sea-going conscience, which was an
entirely different piece of mental me-
chanism to that which regulated his
actions ashore. He had received Mr.
Gedge’s precise instructions to run the
coal boat in the ordinary method, and
he intended to do it relentlessly and to
the letter. He had had his doubts
about Mr. Gedge’s real wishes before,
and even the episode of Miss Payne,
the typewriter, had not altogether de-
ceived him. But the second letter from
‘“Well Wisher” which the pilot
brought on board cleared the matter
up beyond a doubt. There was not
the faintest chance that Gedge had
written that; there was not the faintest
reason to disbelieve now that Gedge
wished his uneconomical steamboat off
his hands, and had arranged for her
never again to come into port.

Now, properly approached—say with
sealed orders to be opened only at sea
—1 think there is very little doubt but
what Capt. Kettle would have under-
taken to carry out this piece of nefari-
ous business himself. The average
mariner thinks no more of *‘ making
the insurance pay” than the average
traveller does of robbing his fellow-
countrymen by the importation of Bel-
gian cigars and Tauchnitz novels from
the Channel packet. And with Kettle,
too, loyalty to an employer, so long
as that employer treated him square-
ly, ranked high. But for a second
time ‘¢ Well Wisher ” had repeated
the word ‘¢ catspaw,” and for his pur-
pose he could not have used a better
spur.

The little captain’s face grew grim
as he readit. ‘‘ By James!” he mutter-
ed, ¢“if that’s the game he’s trying to
play, I'll make him rue it.”

However, though at the beginning
of a voyage it may be easy to make a
resolve like this, it is not so easyto carry
it into practical effect. If the machin-
ery was on board, human, or other-
wise, for making the Sultan of Labuan
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fail to reach port, it was not at all
probable that Kettle would find it be-
fore he saw it in working order.
When arrangements for a bit of barra-
try of this kind are gone about nowa-
days, they are performed with shrewd-
ness. Your ingenious gentleman who
makes a devil of a clock-work and
gun-cotton to blow out a steamer's
bottom, or makes a compact with one
of her crew to open the bilge-cocks, is
dexterous enough to cover up his trail
very completely, having a wholesome
awe of the law of the land and a large
distaste for penal servitude.

Moreover, Owen Kettle was not the
man to receive gratuitous information
on such points from his underlings.
To begin with, he was the Sultan of
Labuan’s captain, and by the imme,
morial etiquette of the sea a ship’s cap-
tain is always a man socially apart.
He is a dictator for the time being,
with supreme power of life and death,
is addressed as *¢ Sir,” and would be
regarded with social awe and coldness
by his own brother, if the said brother
were on board as one of the mates or
one of the assistant engineers. With
the chief engineer alone, although he
does not sit at meat with him, may
a merchant captain unbend ; and with
the chief of the Sultan of Labuan, Ket-
tle had picked a difference over a com-
mission on bunkering not ten minutes
after he had first stepped on board. He
had the undoubted knack of command-
ing men; he could look exactly after his
employer’s property; but he had an un-
fortunate habit of making himself
hated in the process.

Over that initial episode of washing
the coal grime from the ship’s outer
fabric, he had already come into inti-
mate contact with his crew. The tired
deck hands had refused duty; clumsy
old Murgatroyd had endeavoured to
force them into it by the time-honour-
ed methods, and had been knocked
down in the scuffle, and trampled on;
when up came Kettle, already spruce
and clean, and laid impartially into the
whole grimy gang of them with a deck
scrubber. They were new to their lit-
tle skipper’s virtues, and thought at first
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that they would treat him as they had
already treated the fat old mate, and as
a consequence bleeding faces and crack-
ed heads were plentiful, and curses
went up, bitter and deep, in half the
tongues of Europe. But Kettle still
remained spruce, and clean, and ag-
gressive and untouched.

It takes some art to thoroughly
thrash a dozen savage full-grown men
with a light broom without breaking
the stick or knocking off the head, and
the crew of the Sultan of Labuan were
not slow to recognize their captain’s
ability. But at the same time they
were not inspired with any over-power-
ing love for him. In the course of
that night an iron belaying pin whisk-
ed up out of the darkness and knocked
off his cap as he stood on the upper
bridge; and just before the dawn a
chunk of coal whizzed up and smashed
itself into splinters on the wheelhouse
wall, not an inch from his ear. But as
Capt. Kettle replied to the first of
these compliments by three prompt re-
volver shots almost before the throw-
er had time to think, and rushed out
and caught his second assailant by the
neck scruff, and forced him to eat
every scrap of coal that had been
thrown, the all-nation crew decided
that he was too ugly to tackle usefully,
and tacitly agreed to let him alone for
the future, and to do their lawful work.
The which, of course, was exactly
what Kettle desired.

By this time the Sultan of Labuan
had run down the Cornish coast, had
rounded Land’s End, and was stand-
ing off on a course which would make
Finisterre her next landfall. The glass
was sinking steadily ; the seascape
was made up of blacks and whites,and
lurid greys; but, though the air was
cold and raw, the weather was not any
worse than need have been expected
for the time of year. The hatches
were off, and a good strong smell of
coal gas billowed up from below and
mingled with the sea scents.

With all a northern sailor’s distrust
for a ‘“ Dago,” Kettle had spotted his
spruce young Italian second mate as
Gedge’s probable tool, and watched
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him like the apple of his eye. No
man’s actions could have been more
innocent and normal, and this, of
course, made things all the more sus-
picious. The engineer staff, who had
access to bilge-cocks, and could ar-
range disasters to machinery, were
likewise ex-officio suspicious persons ;
but as it was quite impossible to over-
look them at all hours and on all occa-
sions, he had regretfully to take them
very largely on trust.

Blundering, incompetent old Murga-
troyd, the mate, was the only man on
board in whose honesty Kettle had the
least faith, simply because he consid-
ered him too stupid to be entrusted
with any operation so delicate as bar-
ratry, and to Murgatroyd he more or
less confided his intentions.

I hear there’s a scheme on board
to scuttle this steamboat,” he said,
‘*because she’s too expensive to run.
Well, Mr. Gedge, the owner, gave me
orders to run her, and he told me he
made a profit on her. I’'m going by
Mr. Gedge’s words, and I'm going to
take her to Port Said. And let me tell
you this : If she stops anywhere on the
road, and goes down, all hands go
down with her, even if I have to shoot
them myself. So they’d better hear
what's in the wind, and have a chance
to save their own skins. You under-
stand what I mean?”

“‘Aye,” grunted the mate.

‘¢ Well, just let word of it slip out—
in the right way, you understand ?”’

‘“Aye, aye. Hadn’t we better get
them hatches on and battened down?
She’s shipping it green pretty often
now, and the weather’s worsening.
There’s a good slop of water getting
down below, and they say it’s all the
bilge-pumps can do to keep it under.”

“ Mrs. Meddle Murgatroyd,” Kettle
snapped, ‘“are you master of this
blame ship or am I? You leave me to
give my orders when I think fit, and
get down off this bridge.”

“‘Aye,” grunted the mate, and wad-
dled clumsily down below.

The old man’s suggestion about the
hatches had touched upon a sore
point. Kettle knew quite well that it
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was dangerous to leave the great gaps
in the decks undefended by planking
and tarpaulin. A high sea was run-
ning, and the heavily laden coal boat
rode both deep and sodden. Already
he had put her a point and a half to
westward of her course, so as to take
the oncoming seas more fairly on the
bow.

But still he hung on to the open
hatches. The coal below was gassy to
a degree, and if the ventilation was
stopped it would be terribly liable to
explosion. The engine and boiler-
rooms were bulkheaded off, and there
was no danger from these; but the
subtle coal gas would spread over all
the rest of the vessel’s living quarters
—as the smell hinted—and a carelessly
lit match might very comfortably send
the whole of her decks hurtling into
the air. Kettle had no wish to meet
Mr. Gedge’s unspoken wishes by an
accident of this sort.

However, it began to be plain that
as they drew nearer to the bay the
weather grew worse steadily, and at
last it came to be a choice between
battening down the hatches both for-
ward and aft, or being incontinently
swamped. Hour after hour Kettle, in
his glistening oilskins, had been stump-
ing backward and forward across the
upper bridge, watching his steamboat
like a cat, and holding on with his or-
der till the very last moment. But at
last he- gave the command to batten
down, and both watches rushed to
help the carpenter carry it out. The
men were horribly frightened. It
seemed to them that in that gale, and
with that sea running, it was insane
not to have battened her down long
before.

The hauds clustered on the lurching
iron decks with the water swirling
against them waist-high, and shipped
the heavy hatch covers and got the tar-
paulins over, and then the Norwegian
carpenter keyed all fast with the
wedges, working like some amphibious
animal, half his time under water.

The Sultan of Labuan was fitted with
no cowl ventilators to her holds, and
even if these had been fitted they would
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have been carried away. So from the
moment of battening down the gas
which oozed from the coal mixed with
the air till the whole ship became one
huge explosive bomb, which the merest
spark would touch off. Capt. Kettle
called his mate to him and gave explicit
orders.

““You know what a powder hulk is
like, Mr. Mate?”

‘¢ Aye,” said Murgatroyd.

‘“ Well, this ship is a sight more
dangerous, and we have got to take
care if we do not want to go to heaven
quick. It's got to be ‘all lights out’
aboard this ship till the weather eases,
and we can get hatches off again. Go
round now and see it done yourself,
Mr. Murgatroyd, please. Watch the
doctor dowse the galley fire, and then
go and take away all the forecastle
matches so the men can’t smoke. Put
out the side lights, the mast head light
and the binnacle lamps. The quarter-
masters must steer as best they can
from the unlit card.”

‘“ Aye, aye. But you don't mean the
side lights, too, do ye? There’s a big
lot of shipping here in the bay, and we
might easy get run down—"" The old
man caught an ugly look from Kettle's
face and broke off. And grumbling
some ancient saw about ¢ obeying
orders if you break owners,’’ he shuffled
off down the ladder.

Heavier and heavier grew the squalls,
carrying with them spendthrift which
beat like gravel against the two oil-
skinned tenants of the collier’s upper
bridge; worse and worse grew the sea.
Great green waves reared up like
walls, crashed on board and filled the
lower decks with boiling, yeasty surge.
The funnel stays and the scanty rigging
hummed like harpstrings to the gale.
Deep though she was in the water,
there were times when her stern heaved
up clear, and the propeller raced in a
noisy catherine wheel of fire and foam.
On every side, ahead, abeam and
astern, were nodding yellow lights
jerked about by unseen ships over
thunderous, unseen waves. It was a
regular Biscay gale, such as all vessels
may count on in that corner of the seas
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one voyage out of eight, a gale with
heavy seas in the midst of a dense
crowd of shipping. But there was
nothing in it which seamanship, under
ordinary circumstances, could not meet.

Capt. Kettle hung on hour after hour
under shelter of the dodgers on the up-
per bridge, a small wind-brushed figure
in yellow oilskins and black rubber
thigh boots. About such a ‘‘breeze” in
an ordinary way he would have thought
little. Taking his vessel through it
with the minimum of danger was only
part of the daily mechanical routine.
But he stood there, a prey to the live-
liest anxiety. The thousand and one
dangers in the bay appeared before
him magnified. If the ship for any
sudden and unavoidable reason went
down, the odds were that he himself
and all hands would be drowned ; but
at the same time Gedge would be grati-
fied in so easily touching the coveted
insurance money. The fear of death
did not worry the little skipper in the
very least degree whatever; but he had
a most thorough objection to being in
any way Mr. Gedge’s catspaw.

Twice they had near escapes from
being run down. The first time was
from a sodden, blundering Cardiff ore
steamer, which was driving north
through the thick of it, with very little
of herself showing except two stumpy
masts and a brine-washed smokestack.
She would have obviously drowned out
any lookout on her fore deck, and the
bridge officers got too much spindrift
in their eyes to see with any clearness.
But time is money, and even Cardiff
ore steamers must make passages,
and so her master drove her blindly
ahead full steam, slapslop-wallow, and
trusted that other people would get out
of his way.

Kettle's keen eyes picked her up out
of the sea mists just in time, and ported
his own helm, and missed her sheering
bow with the Sulfan of Labuan’s quar-
ter by a short two fathoms. A touch in
that insane turmoil of sea would have
sent both steamers down to the shells
and the flickering weed below ; but
there was no touch, and so each went
her way with merely a perfunctory in-
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terchange of curses, which were blown
into nothingness by the gale. Escapes
on these occasions don’t count, and it
is etiquette not to speak about them
ashore afterwards.

The second shave came from a big,
white-painted Cape liner, which came
up from astern, lit like a theatre, and
almost defying the very galeitself. Her
lookouts and officers were on the watch
for lights. But the unlit collier, which
was half her time masked by the seas
like a half-tide rock, never struck their
notice.

Kettle, with all a shipmaster’s sturdy
dislike for shifting his helm when he
legally had the right of the road, held
on till the great knife-like bow was not
a score of yards from his taffrail. But
then he gave way, roared out an order
to the quartermaster at the wheel, and
the Swultan of Labuan fell away to port.
As if the coal boat had been a magnet,
the Cape linerfollowed, drawing nearer
hand over fist.

Changing direction further was as
dangerous as keeping on as he was, so
Kettle bawled to the quartermaster to
‘‘steady on that,” and then the great
white steam-hotel suddenly seemed to
wake to her danger and swerved off on
her old course again. So close were
they that Kettle fancied he could hear
the quick, agitated rattle of her wheel
engines as they gave her a “‘harddown”
helm. And he certainly saw officers on
her high upper-bridge end, peering at
him through the drifting sea-smoke
with a curiosity that was more than
pleasant.

‘“ Trying to pick out the old tub’s
name,” he mused grimly, ‘‘ so as to re-
port me for carrying no lights. By
James! 1 wish some of those dandy
passenger-boat officers could try this
low down end of the tramping trade
for a bit.”

Night went and day came, gray and
wet and desolate. The heavier squalls
had passed away, but a whole gale still
remained, and the sea was, if anything,
heavier. The coal boat rarely showed
all of herself at once above the water.
Her progress was a succession of
dives, herdecoration (when she was vis-
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ible) a fringe of spouting scruppers.
Watch had succeeded watch with the
dogged patience of sailormen, but
watch after watch Kettle hung on be-
hind the canvas dodgers at the weather
end of the bridge. He was red-eyed
and white-cheeked, his torpedo beard
was foul with sea salt, he was un-
pleasant to look upon, but he was
undeniably very much awake, and
when the accident came (which he
concluded was Mr. Gedge's effort to
realize the coal boat’s insurance) he
was quite ready to cope with emer-
gencies.

From somewhere in the bowels of the
ship there came the muffled boom of an
explosion ; the bridge sprang up be-
neath his feet so that he was very near-
ly wrenched from his hold, and the iron
main deck, which at that moment
happened to be free of water, rip-
pled and heaved as a tin biscuit box
moves when it is kicked. There was
a tinkle of broken glass as some blown-
out sky-lights crashed back upon the
deck.

He looked forward and he looked aft,
and to his surprise saw that both hatch-
es were still in place, and that very
little actual damage was visible, and
then he had his attention occupied
by another matter. From the stoke-
hold, from the forecastle and from
the engine room the frightened crew
poured out into the open, and some
scared- wretch cried out to ‘‘lower
away zem boats.”

Here was a situation that needed
dealing with at once, and Kettle
was the man to do it. From beneath
his oilskins he lugged out the re-
volver which they knew so painfully
already, and showed it with ostenta-
tion. ‘“ By James!” he shouted,
‘“ do you want to be taught who’s cap-
tain here? I'll give cheap lessons if you
ask.”

His words reached them above the
hooting and brawl of the gale, and
they were cowed into sullen obedi-
ence.

‘‘Carpenter, take a couple of men and
away below with you and see what’s
broke. You blessed split-trousered me-
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chanics, away down to your engineroom
or I'll come and kick you there. The
second mate and his watch get tar-
paulins over those broken skylights.
Where’s Mr. Murgatroyd? In his bunk,
I suppose, as usual ; not his watch ; no
affair of his if the ship’s blown to
heaven when he’s off duty. Here, you
steward, go and root out Mr. Murga-
troyd.”

The men bustled about after their er-
rands, and the engines, which had
stopped for a minute, began to rumble
on again. Capt. Kettle paraded the
swaying bridge and awaited develop-
ments.

Presently a bare-headed steward
fought his way up the bridge ladder
against the tearing wind, and bawled
out some startling news: ‘ It's Mr.
Murgatroyd’s room that’s been blown
up, sir; made a ’orrid mess of ; Chips
says ’e picked up ’is lighted pipe in the
alley-way, sir, an’ it must ’a’ been that
that fired the gas.”

‘“The blamed old thick-head !” said
Kettle, savagely.

‘“’E was arskin’ for you, sir, was the
mate, though we couldn’t rightly make
out what ’e said.”

‘“He won't be pleased to see me.
Smoking, by James, was he!”

“ The mate’s burnt up, like a piece of
coke,” said the steward, persuasively.
““’E can’t last long. It's a marvel
’ow ’e’s alive at all, sir !”

The carpenter came up on the bridge.
* Dose blow-up was not so bad for der
ole ship, sir. She nod got any plates
started dot I can see. Dey have der
bilge-pumps running, but dere’s nod
much water. Und der mate, sir. He
say he vould like to see you. He's in
ver’ bad way.”

““All right!” said Kettle, ““I'll go
and see him. He called up the Italian
second mate on to the bridge and gave
over charge of the ship to him, and
then went below. The gas explosion
had made havoc of all woodwork and
fittings, but apparently the iron sheath-
ing of the ship was still undamaged.
The scare of the crew was quieting
down, and with the sailor’s instinct of
tidyness they were commencing to make
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fast the larger fragments of wreckage
which were rattling about amongst the
slop of water, and coal, and broken
crockery, to the dancings of the
ship.

The author of all the mischief, the
stupid old man who, through sheer
crass ignorance had gone to bed and
smoked a pipe in this powder maga-
zine, lay horribly injured in the littered
alleyway, with a burst straw cushion
under the shocking remnants of his
head. Most of his injuries were plain
to the eye, and it was a marvel that he
lingered on at all. It was very evident
that he could not live for long, and
it was clear, too, that he wanted to
speak.

Kettle’s resentment died at the sight
of this poor charred cinder of human-
ity, and he knelt in the litter and lis-
tened. The sea noises and the ship
noises without almost drowned the
words, and the old mate’s voice was
very weak. It was only here and there
he could pick up a sentence.

“Nearly got to wind’ard of you,
skipper. It was me—Gedge paid me
450 for the job——scuttle her—after
Gib—would ’a’ done it too—in spite of
your teeth.”

The old fellow broke off, and Kettle
leaned near to him. ‘‘ How were you
going to scuttle her?” he asked.

There was no answer. A second
time he repeated the question, and then
again a third time. The mate heard
him. The sea roared outside, the wind
boomed overhead, the cluttered wreck-
age clanged about the alleyway. The
old man was past speech, but he open-
ed an eye, his one remaining eye, and
slowly and solemnly winked.

It was his one recorded attempt at
humour during a lifetime, aad the effort
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was his last. His jaw dropped, wag-
ging to the thud of the ship, his eye
opened in a glassy, unseeing stare, and
he was as dead a thing as the iron deck
he lay upon.

““Well, matey,” said Kettle, apostro-
phizing the poor charred form, ‘““we've
been shipmates before and I never liked
you. But, by James, you had your
points. You shall be buried by a puk-
ka parson in Gib. and have a stone put
over your ugly old head if I have to
pay for it myself. I think I can ham-
mer out a bit of verse, too, which’ll
make that stone a thing people will re-
member.”

‘“ By James, though, won’t Gedge be
mad over this! Gedge will think I
spotted the game you were playing for
him, and murdered you out of hand.
Well, that’s all right, and it won’t hurt
you, matey. I want Gedge to under-
stand I'm a man that’s got to be dealt
straight with. I want Mr. Blessed
Gedge to understand that I’'m not the
kind of lamb to make into a catspaw
by any manner of means. I bet he
does tumble to that, too. But I bet
also that he sacks me from this berth
before I've got the coals over into the
lighters of Port Said. By James! yes.
Gedge is a man that sticks to his plans,
and as he can’t lose the Sultan of
Labuan with me as her skipper, he'll
jerk another old man into the chart
house on the end of a wire, who'll do
the job more to his satisfaction.”

The Norwegian carpenter came up
and asked a question.

““No, no, Chips; put the canvas
away, I want you to knock up some
sort of a box for the poor old mate, and
we'll take him to Gib. and plant him
there in style. I owe him a bit. We'll
all get safe enough to Port Said now.”

Cuicliffe Hyne.
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THE Government and Parliament to

whom were intrusted the destin-
ies of the Federation of four provinces,
from 1867 until 1873 had a great work
to accomplish in the way of perfecting
and extending the Dominion which
was necessarily incomplete whilst its
western territorial limits were confined
to the boundaries of Ontario, and the
provinces of British Columbia on the
Pacific coast and of Prince Edward
Island in the Gulf of St. Lawrence,
remained in a position of isolation.
The provisions of the British North
America Act of 1867 provided in gen-
eral terms for the addition of the im-
mense territories which extend north-
westerly from Lake Superior as far as
the Rocky Mountains, and comprise a
great wealth of prairie lands, whose
luxuriant grasses and wild flowers
were only crushed for centuries by the
tread of herds of innumerable buffalos
on their way to the tortuous and slug-
gish streams which flow through that
wide region. These territories consist
of a vast interior cretaceous plain—a
large partof which—probably thewhole
of Manitoba—was a glacial lake in the
early stages of the formation of this
continent. This plain slopes gently
towards the Arctic seas into which its
waters flow, and is also remarkable for
rising gradually from its eastern limits
in three distinct elevations or sleppes
as far as the foot hills of the Rocky
Mountains.

Forests of trees—small for the most
part—are only found when the prairies
are left and we reach the more pic-
turesque undulating country through
which the North Saskatchewan flows.
Another extraordinary feature of this
great region is the continuous chain of
lakes and rivers which stretches from
the basin of the St. Lawrence as far as
the distant northern sea into which the
Mackenzie, the second largest river in
America, carries its enormous volume
of waters. Aswestand on the rugged
height of land which divides the Win-
nipeg from the Laurentian basin we
are within easy reach of rivers which
flow—some to the Arctic seas, some to
the Atlantic and some to the Gulf of
Mexico. If we ascend the Saskatche-
wan River from Lake Winnipeg to
the Rocky Mountains we shall find our-
selves within a measurable distance of
the sources of the Mackenzie, one of
whose tributaries reaches the head-
waters of the Yukon—a river of golden
promise like the Pactolus of eastern
lands—but also of the rapid Columbia
and still more impetuous Fraser which
pour into the Pacific ocean, as well as
of the Missouri, which here accumulates
strength for its alliance with the Mis-
sissippi, that great artery of a more
southern land. Dr. Samuel Dawson,
in his scholarly book on the geography
of Canada, recalls the fact that this is
‘“ the critical geographical point of Dr.
Oliver Wendell Holmes’s poem, the
‘Two Streams,” from whence he has
drawn a deep moral lesson.”

‘““Yon stream whose sources run,
Turned by a pebble's edge,

To Athabaska rolling towards the sun,
Through the cleft mountain edge.
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*“ The slender rill had strayed,
But for the slanting stone,

To evening's ocean with the tangled braid
Of foam-flecked Oregon.

““So from the heights of will,
Life's parting stream descends,

And, as a moment turns its slender rill,
Each widening torrent bends.

¢ From the same cradle’s side,
From the same mother’s knee,

One to long darkness and the frozen tide,
One to the peaceful sea.”

In a previous paper of this series I
have shown that the French Canadian
gentlemen-adventurers, La Verendryes,
built forts on the rivers that flow into
Lakes Winnipeg and Manitoba, and
even found their way to the foot hills
of the Rocky Mountains. During the
days of the French regime the French
occupied, and held for a short time,
the posts which the great Company of
Adventurers, chartered by King Charles
I1., had erected on the dreary shores
of Hudson's Bay as stations for the
rich trade in furs which they have ever
since carried on in that region. Then,
when England became supreme in the
valley of the St. Lawrence, and in the
territories which stretched north and
west indefinitely, the Company were
the sole sovereigns of a region which
they valued only as a fur preserve un-
til they had for rivals the Northwest
Company, whose principal members
were Montreal merchants. The Hud-
son’'s Bay Company’s business was
done by way of York Factory on Hud-
son’s Bay, and the Northwest Com-
pany’s by way of Montreal and the
Grand Portage from Lake Superior.
Alexander Mackenzie, a partner of the
latter Company, was the first European
to discover the mighty river which still
bears his name, and at a later date to
cross the Rocky Mountains and reach
the Pacific shores. Other members of
the same enterprising body ot traders
followed the Columbia and Fraser—
which bears the name of one of those
pioneers—and established posts by the
Mackenzie and in other distant parts of
the ¢“Great Lone Land.” In the be-
ginning of the present century an en-
terprising Scotchman, Lord Selkirk,
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who was an enthusiastic promoter of
colonization, obtained an immense tract
of valuable land in the Red River coun-
try from the Hudson’s Bay Company,
and made strenuous efforts to establish
a settlement of his countrymen and
others along the banks of the Red and
Assiniboine Rivers. But his exertions
to people Assiniboia—the Indian name
he gave to his wide domain—were ren-
dered entirely useless fof years on ac-
count of the fierce opposition of the
employees of the Northwest Company,
who recognized the danger to which
their fur-trading interests were expos-
ed by this colonizing scheme. The
quarrel between the Hudson’s Bay
Company’s people and the Northwest-
ers, chiefly composed of French-Cana-
dians and half-breeds, culminated in
the massacre of Governor Semple and
some others. It was not until 1814
that Lord Selkirk established his col-
ony, but it never reached any large
proportions, and was soon lost to sight
when its promoter died, and the two
Companies, almost ruined by their riv-
alry, amalgamated and bought up his
rights. The great object of the Com-
pany, now sole masters in Rupert’s
Land and the Indian Territories, was to
keep out the pioneers of settlement and
give no information of the value of the
land and resources of their vast domain.
Some years betore the federation of the
provinces the public men of Canada had
commenced an agitation against the
Company with the view of relieving
from its monopoly a country whose re-
sources were beginning to be known.
Colonial Ministers interviewed the im-
perial authorities on the subject, but
no practical results were obtained until
the federation became an accomplish-
ed fact, and the Company recognized
the necessity of yielding to the pres-
sure that was brought to bear upon
them, at a time when the interests of
the Empire as well as of the new Do-
minion demanded the abolition of a
monopoly so hostile to the conditions
of modern progress in British North
America. After negotiations with the
Company and legislation by the Impe-
rial Parliament, this great region, with
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all all its enormous possibilities, be-
came a part of the Canadian Dominion.
Steps were taken in 1869 by the Ot-
tawa authorities for the temporary
government of the Territories, when a
revolt broke out, chiefly among the
half-breeds led by Louis Riel, who, in
later days, ended his restless and dan-
gerous career on a scaffold in the capi-
tal of the Northwest, after the close of
a still more insane insurrection, He
imprisoned Dr. Schultz and other local
men, and committed the atrocious act
of shooting one Thomas Scott, against
whom he appears to have had a special
personal antipathy. The revolt soon
ended in the flight of its leaders before
a military expedition of Canadian mili-
tia and English regular troops, under
the command of Colonel, now Field
Marshal, Lord Wolseley, reached the
scene of disturbance. Delegates from
the Red River country had already con-
ferred with the Canadian Ministry,
with the result of coming to an under-
standing with respect to the rights of
the people, and of the establishment of
a new province, called Manitoba—pos-
sessing the system of government
granted by the Act of Union to the old
provinces.

In 1871 the Dominion welcomed into
the Union the great mountainous pro-
vince of British Columbia, whose pic-
turesque shores recall the memories of
Cook, Vancouver and other maritime
adventurers of last century, and whose
swift rivers are associated with the ex-
ploits of Thompson, Quesnel, Fraser
and other daring men who first saw the
impetuous waters which rush through
the caflons of the great mountains of
the province until at last they empty
themselves into the Pacific sea. With
the entrance of this province, so fam-
ous now for its treasures of gold, coal
and other minerals in illimitable quan-
tities, must be associated the name of
Sir Joseph Trutch, the first Lieutenant-
Governor under the auspices of the
federation.

In 1873 Prince Edward Island yield-
ed to the influences which had been
working for some years in the direction
of union and allied her fortunes with
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those of her sister provinces. The
public men who were mainly instru-
mental in bringing about the happy re-
sult, after much discussion in the legis-
lature and several conferences with the
Dominion Government, were the fol-
lowing : Mr. R. P. Haythorne, after-
wards a Senator; David Laird, at a
later time Minister in Mr. Mackenzie’s
Government and a Lieutenant-Govern-
or of the Northwest Territories; H.
Pope, who became a member of Sir
John Macdonald’s Cabinet in 1879 ; T.
H. Haviland, who was appointed a
Lieutenant-Governor of the Island ; G.
W. Howlan, who now fills the same-
bigh position.

With the admission of Prince Ed-
ward Island all the provinces of Brit-
ish North America were united, except
the great island of Newfoundland,
which has continued hostile to the
federation ever since the return of its
delegates* from the Quebec Conven-
tion of 1864. During these thirty-five
years it has gradually been forced into
provincial bankruptcy and many other
difficulties which could never have
occurred had it entered the Canadian
Dominion on the equitable terms which
have been more than once offered its
people.

While these events were extending
and consolidating the union, the Inter-
colonial Railway was at last construct-
ed between the St. Lawrence River and
the Maritime Provinces; and, as an
immediate sequence of the admission of
British Columbia, arrangements were
made in 1880-81 for the completion of
a great transcontinental line of railway
from Montreal to Burrard’s Inlet on
the Pacific Coast. Such remarkable
energy was brought to the construction
of this imperial highway that it was
actually in operation at the end of five
years after the commencement of the
work—only one-half the time allowed
in the charter for its completion. The
success of this enterprise, so insepar-
ably connected with the unity, settle-
ment and security of the Dominion

* Both Sir Ambrose Shea and Sir Frederick Carter are
now octogenarians with memories of a public career of
great usefulness.
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from ocean to ocean, was largely due
to Donald A. Smith, now Lord Strath-
cona, and George Stephen, now Lord
Mount Stephen, who embarked in this
vast scheme with a confidence which
assured its speedy accomplishment.

The success of this great highway
until the present time must be largely
attributed to the President, Sir W. Van
Horne, whose remarkable energy and
foresight—a foresight which enables
him to grasp every detail of manage-
ment—has made it a most important
factor in the national development of
the Dominion,

10.—HOW CANADA 1S GOVERNED.

This series of papers would be neces-
sarily incomplete were I to close it
without a brief review of the salient
features of the political system which,
in the course of the century, has been
built up by the labours of the men to
whom [ have endeavoured to pay a
tribute in these pages—a tribute by no
means commensurate with their meri-
torious performance. The Federal
Union of 1867 was the inevitable se-
quence of the self-government that was
the immediate result of the liberal
colonial policy adopted towards the
colonies soon after Queen Victoria as-
cended the throne, and with which the
names of Durham, Russell, Grey and
Gladstone must always be associated
in the history of the Empire. The pre-
sent federal constitution of Canada
only enlarged the area of the political
sovereignty of the provinces, and gave
greater scope to their political energy,
already stimulated for years previously
by the influence of responsible govern-
ment. The federal constitution has
left the provinces in possession of local
self-government in the full sense of the
term. At the base of the political
structure lie those municipal institu-
tions which, for completeness, are not
excelled in any other country. Itisin
the enterprising Province of Ontario
that the system has attained its great-
est development. Every village, town-
ship, town, city and county has its
council, composed of reeves or mayors

and councillors or aldermen elected by
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the people, and having jurisdiction over
all matters of local taxation and local
improvement, in accordance with statu-
tory enactments. Under the operation
of these little local parliaments—the
modern form taken by the folkmote of
old English times—every community,
regularly organized under the law, is
able to build its roads and bridges,
light the streets, effect sanitary arrange-
ments, and even initiate bonuses for
the encouragement of lines of railway.

The machinery of these municipalities
is made to assist in raising the taxes
necessary for the support of public
schools. Freelibraries are provided for
in every municipality wheneverthe peo-
ple choose—as in the citiesof Toronto,
Hamilton, London, Guelph, and other
places—to tax themselves for the sup-
port of these necessary institutions.
In the other provinces the system is
less symmetrical than in Ontario, but
even in the French section, and in the
Maritime Provinces, where these insti-
tutions have been more recently adopt-
ed, the people have it within their power
to manage all these minor local affairs
which are necessary for the comfort,
security and convenience of the local
divisions into which each province is
divided for such purposes. Then we
go up higher to the provincial organiz-
ations governed by a lieutenant-gov-
ernor, nominated and removable by
the government of the Dominion, and
advised by a council responsible to the
people’s representatives, with a legis-
lature composed, in only two of the
provinces of two Houses—a council
appointed by the Crown and an elect-
ive assembly; in all the other pro-
vinces there is simply an assembly
chosen by the people either by univer-
sal suffrage or on a very liberal fran-
chise. = The fundamental law known as
the British North America Act, which
was passed by the Imperial Parliament
in 1867, gives jurisdiction to the pro-
vincial governments over education,
provincial works, hospitals, asylums,
and jails, administration of justice
{except in criminal matters), munici-
pal and all other purely local affairs.
In the Territories not constituted into
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provinces there is provided an efficient
machinery, in the shape of a lieutenant-
governor, appointed by the Dominion
government ; of an advisory council to
assist the lieutenant-governor ; and of
a small legislative body of one House
elected by the people, which has the
power of passing, within certain de-
fined limits, such ordinances as are
necessary for the good government
and security of the sparsely settled
countries under its jurisdiction. These
Territories are now represented in the
two Houses of the Dominion Parlia-
ment. These representatives have all
the rights and privileges of members
of the organized provinces, and are
not the mere territorial delegates of
the United States Congress. The cen-
tral or general government of the Do-
minion is administered by a Governor-
General, with the assistance of a min-
istry responsible to a Parliament, com-
posed of a Senate appointed by the
Crown, and a House of Commons to
be henceforth elected under the elec-
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toral franchise existent in each pro-
vince. This government has jurisdic-
tion over trade and commerce, post
office, militia and defence, navigation
and shipping, fisheries, and ruilways
and public works of a Dominion char-
acter and all other matters of general
or national import. The appointment
of a Governor-General by the Crown,
the power of disallowing bills, which
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may interfere with Imperial statutes
and treaty obligations, the right
which Canadians still enjoy of appeal-
ing to the Judicial Committee of the
Privy Council from the snbordinate
courts of the provinces, including the
Supreme Court ot Canada, the obliga-
tion which rests upon England to assist
the colony in the time of danger by all
the power of her army and fleet, toge-
ther with the fact that all treaties with
foreign powers must necessarily be ne-
gotiated through the Imperial authori-
ties, will be considered as the most
patent evidences of Canada still being
a dependency of theempire. Even the
restraint imposed upon Canada with
respect to any matters involving nego-
tiations with foreign powers has been
modified to a great degree by the fact
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that LEngland has acknowledged for
over thirty years that Canada should
be not only consulted in every par-
ticular, but directly represented in all
negotiations that may be carried on
with foreign powers affecting her com-
mercial or territorial interests.

Another illustration of the growing
importance of Canada in the Councils
of the Empire is the fact that quite
recently, in the Diamond Jubilee year,
a Canadian judge was placed on the
Judicial Committee of the Privy Coun-
cil, the Supreme Court of Great Britain
and Ireland, India, and all the depen-
dencies of the Crown.

From this brief summary of the lead-
ing features of the political organization
of Canada it will be seen how remark-
able has been the expansion of the
liberties of the people since 1837, when
they exercised no control over the ex-
ecutive, when England imposed restric-
tions on their trade, and officials of
Downing Street were practically the
governing powers.

In the formation of their constitution
the Canadians have naturally borrowed
the best features of the federal system
of their American neighbours, and of
the governmental institutions of the
parent state, though not without im-
provement. The following brief sum-
mary shows some of the advantages
which Canada possesses over the insti-
tutions of the United States as far as
an experience of many years goes to
prove:

1. That the powers of the Provincial
and Federal Governments are enume-
rated, while the residuum of power is
left, in express words, to the central
authority of the Dominion; the very
reverse of the constitution of the
United States, which gives to the
National Government only certain ex-
press, or necessarily implied, powers,
and leaves to the several states all
those powers of local or state sover-
eignty not so expressly taken away.

2. In adhering strictly, in the Do-
minion and every province, to the
principles of parliamentary government
which makes the ministry, or advisers
of the executive, responsible to the
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legislature for every act of administra-
tion ; a flexible system which works
admirably compared with the too rigid
constitutional rules of the Federal and
State Governments, which separate the
executive from the legislative authority
and do ot permit the advisers of a
president or a governor of a state to
sit in the legislature and direct its
legislation.

3. The latent powers of a dissolution
of Parliament, which may be used at
any time by the Crown, under the ad-
vice of responsible ministers, with the
view of obtaining the opinion and
judgment of the people at a political
crisis—a safety valve wanting in the
rigid system of the United States,
which constantly and necessarily cre-
ates friction between the executive and
legislative authorities.

4. A permanent Civil Service in the
Dominion and Provincial Governments
—a system which lies at the very foun-
dation of all stable government, but
only partially adopted of very recent
years by the National Government of
the United States, and now

7. The infrequency of political elec-
tions and the practical separation of
national, provincial and municipal poli-
tics at such elections—a separation now
advocated in many states, and adopted
by the revised New York constitution,
in the case of municipal elections,
especially in the cities, where the run-
ning of municipal officers on a federal
or state ticket has led to gross corrup-
tion and abuse by the political machine
and its professional politicians.

8. The trial by judges of all cases of
bribery and corruption in municipal as
well as legislative elections, a system
not yet adopted, to any extent, by the
States, and necessarily of doubtful
application in a country where so many
judges are elective.

No doubt there are difficulties con-
stantly occurring in the working of the
Canadian federal constitution, arising
from conflicts of jurisdiction between
the Dominion and the Provinces, de-
spite the careful enumeration of powers
in the fundamental law, or British North
America Act of 1867 ; but these doubts

urged in almost all the old
states of the Union.

5. The appointment of all
judges and public officials
by the Crown, on the advice
of ministers responsible to
parliament for every such
executive act, in contradis-
tinction to the elective sys-
tem of the United States of
the federal republic, where
judges are, in most cases,
elected by the people—the
federal judges being the ex-
ception.

6. The independence of
the judiciary of all party and
political pressure, when
once appointed, since they
can be removed only by the
Crown, as a consequence of
a successful impeachment
by the Dominion Parlia-
ment, while in the several
states their tenure is limited

to a certain number of years
—ten on the average.
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are gradually being removed by the
wise practice which places the inter-
pretation of all written legal instru-
ments in the courts.

Here also the wisdom and learning
of the Judicial Committee of the Privy
Council of England and of the Cana-
dian judiciary are to a large extent
nullifying the contentions of politicians,
and bringing about a solution of difficul-
ties which, in a couniry divided between
distinct nationalities, might cause seri-
ous complications if not settled on
sound principles of law which all can
accept.

(.—THE FUTURE OF CANADA—-HER RELA-
TIONS WITH THE EMPIRE.

In this review it has been my object
to refer only to those salient features
of the development of Canada, and to
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point out how much
reason Canadians have
forcongratulating them-
selves on the events of
the last sixty years—a
period contemporane-
ous with the reign of
the present Queen—in
which they have laid
the foundations of their
happiness and prosper-
ity as one of the great
communities which
make up the British
Empire. Itisnot with-
in the scope of this
paper to point out the
shadows that obscure
the panorama as it un-
folds itself before us. It
would be strange if, in
the government of a
country like Canada,
many mistakes had not
been made, or if there
were not many difficul-
ties in store for the
youthful confederation.
Dr. Goldwin Smith,
from time to time, has
beendisposedtoperform
the part of the Greek
Chorus to the gloomy
predictions of the enem-
iesandlukewarm friends
of the Confederation, but Canadians will
hardly allow themselves to be influ-
enced by purely pessimistic utterances
in the face of the difficulties that they
have hitherto so successfully encoun-
tered, and of the courage and hopes
that animate them for the future. For
a century and a half the French Cana-
dians fought and bled for their coun-
try ; they had to face famine and sav-
ages, war with the British, and, what
was worse, the neglect and indifference
of the parent state at the most critical
period of their history; but since the
conquest they have built up a large
community by the banks of the St.
Lawrence and its tributaries, and even
the superior energy and enterprise of
the Iinglish Canadians have not pre-
vented them from creating a province
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which is essentially
French-Canadian, and
affords many eviden-
ces of prosperity due
to the hardihood of
the race that inhabits
it. A century and
more has passed since
the English-speaking
people sought their
fortunes in the West

or on the shores of
the Atlantic.  For
years many of these
hardy pioneers led
toilsome lives—lives
of solitude among the
great forests  that
overshadowed the
whole country; but

vear by year the dark-
ness of the woods was
brightened by bursts
of sunlight, as the axe
openedup new centres
of settlement, and
echoed the progress

of  the advanced
guards  of civiliza-
tion. Years of

hardship and  strug-

gle ensued, and poli-

tical difliculties tollowed to add to in-
dividual trials ; but the people were
courageous and industrious, and soon
surmounted the obstacles of early times.
The material development went hand in
hand with the political progress of the
country.  The magnificent heritage
which the people of Canada now own
is the result of unremitting toil and
never-failing patience, and, summing
up the achievements of the past, they
may well look forward with hopefulness
to the future, for of them it may be
truly said :—

“ Men the workers, ever reaping something

new ;
That which they have done but carnest_of the
things that they will do.’

What is to be the next great step in
the political career of Canada is a
question which frequently occurs Lo
imperial as well as colonial statesmen.
One thing is quite certain, that the

SR WILLLAM VANHORNE,

movement is towards the placing ot
the relations between the parent state
and its great dependency on a basis
which will strengthen the Empire, and
at the same time give Canada even a
higher position in the councils of the
Imperial State.

The federation of the Empire in the
full sense of the term may be consider-
ed by some practical politicians as a
mere political phantasm, never likely
to come out in a tangible form from
the clouds where it is now concealed ;
and yet who can doubt that out of the
grand conception which first originated
in the brain of Franklin, Otis and Gal-
loway, statesmen may yet evolve some
scheme that that will render the Em-
pire secure from the dangers which
arise from continual iseolation, and
from the growth of peculiar and dis-
tinct interests, that naturally result
from the geographical situation of
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communities so widely separated from
each other throughout the world? The
Diamond Jubilee, which showed so
powerful sentiment of attachment to
the Crown and Empire, has already
bought forth a practical result by the
“deanunciation” of the imperial treaties
with Germany and Balgium, which for
some vears past have evoked the hos-
tility of the Canadian government and
parliament as entirely at variance with
the commercial freedom of the Do-
minion and

THE CANADIAN
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tariff
policy
of the
present
Cana-
dian
minis-
try, is
n o t
merely
anoth-
er step
in that
evolu-
tion of
events
w hich
have
placed
Canada in the position of a semi-inde-
pendent power in the course of thirty
vears; but, judged by the spirit that has
animated both Canadian and English
statesmen in bringing it about, it is a
part of that movement which seems
irresistibly forcing the parent state and
her greatest dependency to a closer
alliance, commercial and defensive,
that will make the Empire impregnable.
It is a forerunner, many Canadians
hope, of a scheme of imperial federa-

her  rights,
expressed or
implied by
the British
North Am-
erica Act of
Union, and
as interpos-
ing serious
obstacles to
more  inti-
mate com-
mercial rela-
tions  with
the parent
state. This
actionon the
part of the
imperial
government,
in response
to the bold
and decisive

WINNIPEG IN 1808,
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tion which not lony
since seemed chimerical
to those who cannot
look beyond the inter-
ests of mere sections of
the Empire. Mr. Cham-
berlain has certainly not
disappointedhis friends,
who have always be-
lieved that he would
make his office of ad-
ministrator of colonial
affairs aposition of value
to the Empire at large.

Looking atthe history
of the Canadian depen-
dency for sixty years,
one can see in all the
phases of its political
development there has
ever run ‘‘an increasing
purpose.”  The states-
men of England and
her colonies have, per-
haps, buildedbetter than
they knew. The destiny
that shapes our ends,
“rough hew them how
we will,” has been car-
rying the empire in a
direction beyond the ken

and conception of pro- LEGISLATIVE

bably the most sanguine

AT FREDERICTON,

and practical minds.  When we con- has been also supplemented, after a
sider that the union of the two Cana- lapse of thirty years, by a conference
das was followed in about a quarter of  of delegates at Ottawa from the most
a century by the federation of all the distant colonial possessions, we may
provinces, and that this great measure  well believe that the thoughts of men

LEGISLATIVE BUILDING AT HALIFAX,

are in deed widened
throughout England
and  her dependencies
‘“ by the process of the
suns,”” and that power-
ful current of human
thought and progress,
which is everywhere
making itself felt, is
carrving forward the
limpire, not into an un-
known sea of doubt and
peril, where it may split
into many fragments,
but into a haven where
it may rest in the tran-
quil waters of peace and
security.



THE CANADIAN MAGAZINE.

¥
1
i

LEGISLATIVE

As long as the respective members
of the Federation observe faithtully
the principles upon which it necessarily
rests, perfect equality among all its
sections, a due consideration tor local
rights, a deep Imperiad, as well as
Canadian sentiment, whenever the in-
terests of the whole FFederation are at
stake, the people of this Dominion

BUILDING

AT TORONTO,

need not fear failure in their efforts to
accomplish the great work in which
they have been so long engaged  Full
of that confidence which the history of
the past should give them, and of that
energy and courage which are their
natural heritage, and which have al-
ready achieved the most satistactory
results in the face of difficulties which,

LEGISLATIVE BUILDING AT QUEBEC.
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sixty years ago, would have seemed
insurmountable ; stimulated by their
close neighbourhood to a nation with
whom they have always shown a desire
to cultivate such relations as are com-
patible with their dignity, their secur-
ity and their self-interest, as a separate
and distinct community ; adhering
closely to those principles of govern-
ment which are best calculated to give
moral as well as political strength ; de-
termined to put down corruption in
whatever form it may show itself, and
to cultivate a sound public opinion,
Canadians may tranquilly, patiently,
and determinedly face the problem of
the future.

2. A FINAL TRIBUTE TO THE MAKERS OF
CANADA.
And here
[ may close |
thesepapers |
in which [
have at-
tempted —
most imper-
fectly 1
know  full
well—to re-
view the
career of
those men
who have
written
their names
in bold let-
ters on the
annalsofthe
provinces of
the Domin-
ion, from the davs Champlain laid
the foundations of the ancient capital
of Quebec until the Federation, the
basis of which was laid in the same
historic city in 1864, was practically
completed from the Atlantic to the
Pacific ocean, and all the provinces and
territories were united by iron links,
stretching across the continent. When
we think of the Makers of Canada, of
the men who discovered and founded
provinces, who laid deep and secure
the foundations of Canada's material
prosperity, who assured the success of

the principles of British institutions,
who saved Canada to England ata
national crisis, who extended the pol-
itical rights of the people, who made of
Canada a dominion of imperial propor-
tions, we recall, above all others, the
names of Cartier, Champlain, Fron-
tenac, Wolfe, Cornwallis, Simcoe,
Dorchester, Brock, Drummond, Dur-
ham, Howe, Baldwin, Lafontaine,
Morin, Johnston, Wilmot, Elgin, ].
A. Macdonald, Cartier, Brown, Galt,
Mowat, Tilley, Coles, Tupper, and
many others whose names I have men-
tioned in the previous papers, review-
ing important epochs of our history,
and whose decisive and prescient
statesmanship brought about results
of vital importance to the develop-
ment, unity and security of the coun-

LEGISLATIVE BUILDING AT REGINA,

try. Each of these men must be
recognized as primus infer pares, irre-
spective of all the political antagon-
isms and hostile criticisms which, un-
der the unrelenting and unfair condi-
tions of intense party strife in this
country, have followed them too often
in their earnest public careers. But
let us not forget that the great major-
ity of the Builders of our new nation
have not found their names inscribed
on the conspicuous pages of Canadian
history.  Their achievements must be
sought in the remarkable industrial re-
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LEGISLATIVE

sults which illustrate the prosperity of
the Dominion from Sydney to Victoria,
in great, waving fields of grain, in
orchards richly laden with golden
fruit, in fleets of ships which sail or
steam to every clime, in many mills
and tactories which work day and

LEGISLATIVE

BUILDING

BUILDING
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AT VICTORIA,

night, in the varied products of the
sea, the forest and the mine, in the
roomy warehouses filled with goods of
many lands, in huge elevators holding
the surplus harvest of Canadian farms,
in the prosperous cities and towns
which represent the comfort and wealth

AT WINNIPEG.
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of the people, in noble universities,
colleges and schools, in the many illus-
trations we find in every province of
the culture and intelligence of people
who have made and own an imperial
domain, still in the infancy of its na-
tional development.

Canada’s position in the Empire is
one of which her people may be justly
proud ; but as Canadians view the
past with its many evidences of devo-
tion to the Empire, of capacity for
self-government, of statesmanlike con-
ception and action in the adminis-
tration of public affairs, they must not
forget how much they owe to the men
who laid firm and deep the foundations
of their national structure. French
Catholics, and Huguenots, Puritans
and Cavaliers of the days of the
Stuarts, Scots from the Highlands, the
Hebrides and the Lowlands, Scotch-
Irish Protestants from the north and
Catholic Celts from the south of Ire-
land, Englishmen from the hop-gardens
of Kent and the meadows of Devon,
from all parts of that ancient kingdom
where the Saxon and Norman have so
aptly blended in the course of cen-
turies—all these have contributed to
form a Canadian people who have
planted themselves successfully and
firmly over the vast regions which
stretch from east to west to the north
of the federal republic.

As we stand on the picturesque
heights of Quebec, and view the state-
ly shaft which recalls the victory of

Wolfe ; as we come to the noble Par-
liament house in the city of Ottawa,
and pause in front of the statues of
Cartier and Macdonald, most famous
representatives of the English and
French peoples who have built up the
Dominion; as we walk under the chest-
nuts and elms of Queen’s Park in Toron-
to and look up at the bronze figure of
the great journalist and earnest states-
man, George Brown, whose patriotism
at the most critical moment of federa-
tion rose superior to personal jealousy
and party passion, we can see that
Canadians are not always ungrateful
of the services of the men whose names
are intimately associated with the most
momentous epochs of their history.
Yet, while to some of the eminent
Makers of Canada monuments have
been raised,* the vast majority lie in
quiet churchyards, where the finger of
time has obliterated even their names
from the moss-covered stones where
once they were rudely chiselled. But,
though they are no longer here, their
spirit still survives in the confidence
and energy with which the people of
this Dominion are labouring to develop
the great natural heritage which they
possess on the American continent and
in the loyalty which they feel for the
British Crown and Empire.

* I should be doing an injustice to the memory of a
great Canadian it 1 did not pause here for amoment to
express the regret and amazement which | feel, in com-
mon with many of my felow-countrymen, at the inexpli-
cable apathy which has so far attended the efforts that
have been in progress for some time (o erect a suitable

monument in the city of Halifax to Joseph Howe, poct,
orator, and statesman.

[THE END.

WE FORGET.

\‘H I clung to his breast in grief and tears ;
w

“We part for a while

X}

——szlid she,—-

But neither, force, nor fraud, nor fears,
Shall sever me from thee!”

Her daughter came with a tarnished book,
(Long years had passed away).

** There’s a name writ here, my mother,—look !
““T've ne'er seen till to-day.”

She took the volume of once-loved lays,
With a steady hand, and slow ;

(X

Tis the name of a friend of my girlhood’s days,

““1 cared for—long ago!”

Reginald Gourlav.
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A Fragment of the Second Punic TWar.

BY EDGAR MAURICE SMITH.

DiIGEST OF PREVIOUS CHAPTERS : The story opens in the year B.C. 218, a day or two after

Hannibal had crossed the Alps into Gallia Cisalpina (Northern ITtaly).

To arouse his worn

and weary soldiers, Hannibal chose two captured Gauls to engage in gladiatorial combat,

the prize being freedom, a warhorse and the full equipment of a cavalryman.

The winner

is one Aneroestes, who, his home having been destroyed by Hannibal's troops, enlists in

the Carthaginian cavalry for service in the war against Rome.
march to Rome, but stops to lay seige to Taurasia.

difficult mission.
CHAPTER VI.--WITHIN THE CITY.

TOWARDS evening of the same

day the people of Taurasia were
thrown into great commotion. A de-
serter from Hannibal’'s camp had suc-
ceeded in making his way past the
Carthaginian sentries, though they
had almost immediately suspected him
and given chase. To those watching
from the walls he appeared to elude
his pursuers with great difficulty.
Once inside the city he was surround-
ed by a group of soldiers. They con-
ducted him through the lines of excited
people to Agates, who was examining
the fortifications.

The escort described the circum-
stances of the man’'s escape from the
Carthaginians, and the opening of one
of the smaller gates to admit him in
his flight.

All the while Agates gazed suspi-
ciously at the newcomer.

The Army sets out on the
Hannibal sends Aneroestes on a

““Who are you?” he asked sudden-
ly. ““You are a Gaul, but resemble
not our enemies the Insubres.”

‘“My name is Aneroestes,” was the
ready reply. ‘‘Iam, as you say, not an
Insubrian, but of the Centrones, who
inhabit the mountains. You know us
well, for we have traded much with
the Taurini and the other Ligurians
dwelling beyond the Padus. Many of
my kinsmen have come to your city
bringing with them excellent pine
wood for torches, and strong elm for
your javelins. I myself have seen the
arms and fine cloaks they have carried
back in exchange. But I come not to
trade now. I am here to fight against
the foreigner who invades your terri-
tory. The Taurini and Centrones have
ever been allies against a common en-
emy.”

He looked to the multitude for en-
couragement. Some nodded in as-
sent, while the more enthusiastic even

(521)
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acclaimed their approval in words.

Agates checked these latter with a
sign.

*“The man may be a spy for all
this,” he said.

““1 am no spy,’
tes.

‘It is strange,” said Agates. ‘‘First
you enter the service of the Carthagin-
ian, and later seek the protection of a
besieged city in order to make war
upon him. Truly, the more I think of
it the more positive am I of your de-
ceit.”

Those who at first had been the
most eager to welcome the mountain-
eer now began to share the suspicion
of their Chief, and slunk away.

““I am no spy,” repeated Aneroes-
tes doggedly. ‘‘I hate the Carthagin-
ian and his soldiers. Was it not they
who passed through our country by
.force? They destroyed our villages
and drove away the cattle we herded
for our sustenance. Men and children
fell beneath the sword, while I, with
many others of the young men, was
led away into captivity. Even now
my brothers lie in yonder camp and
cry out in their misery, for they are
borne down with the weight of the
shackles and their bodies are torn from
scourging. Is it, then, strange that |
should seek service against one who
has so oppressed my kinsmen ?”

Aneroestes was by this time uncon-
trollably excited, and he spoke with a
rude eloquence that carried conviction
to his hearers. Furthermore, his gen-
eral appearance added to the force of
his words, for he was a goodly warrior
to look upon.

““ The man speaks the truth,” shout-
ed some one from among the crowd.

““The hope of revenge will make
him fight well,” cried another.

These and similar remarks assured
Aneroestes. He saw that for the
time being he had the people with him,
though Agates was still doubtful.

““* How comes it,” the latter asked,
““if the young men of your tribe were
made prisoners that you were set free?
For, indeed, no shackles bind your
feet, and your garments are not such

’

retorted Aneroes-
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as those worn by slaves. More than
this, you carry arms of excellent qual-
ity. 1 warn you to be careful what
you answer. Liars share the same
fate as spies,” and he glanced signifi-
cantly towards one of the towers,
where, in the fading light, the forms
of several bodies could be seen dang-
ling in the air.

But Aneroestes only laughed at the
unspoken threat.

‘“I have seen death before,” he re-
plied, ‘“and in many forms. The men
of the Centrones are bred to regard it
without fear. If your over-cautious-
ness prompts you to treat me as an en-
emy you will be the greater loser.
There are worse things than death,
and defeat is one of them. You think
it strange that I am not like my breth-
ren—slaves of the conqueror—but I tell
you I was one until ten days ago.
Cords bound my wrists—see the
marks,”” and he held out his hands for
the Chief to inspect. *‘ My back, too,
bears many scars from the rods and
scourge. If you still doubt me I will
prove it to you.”

No one spoke as with a swift move-
ment he tore off his fur covering and
stood stripped to the waist before the
wondering Taurini, who were unac-
customed to such fiery earnestness.

During the conference torches had
been lit and the bearers of these now
crowded close to the man, thus reveal-
ing him to the others in the flickering
lurid light. He had certainlyspoken the
truth. His back was almost completely
disfigured with wounds, scarcely heal-
ed. Few could refrain from exclaim-
ing at the sight, and even the face of
Agates softened, for the scars imbed-
ded so deeply in the white flesh signi-
fied tortures of unusual severity.

““You now see that I spoke truly,”
proceeded Aneroestes. ‘I was a cap-
tive, but I won my liberty by fighting
an Allobrogian giant for the amuse-
ment of the soldiers. He thought to
be victorious, for I was lame and un-
fitted for such a struggle. 1 bear the
mark of his sword across my forehead,
and he bit away part of my ear, but he
could not overcome me. Still, he
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fought well. I wounded him in the
side with my sword, but I killed him
with my hands. It was a great strug-
gle, and Hannibal gave me my liberty
with costly presents and a horse of
good blood.”

‘¢ We want such warriors as this,”
remarked Britomar, a man of middle
age, aside to Agates.

‘“ He talks well.”

¢ But see the muscles of his arms and
body. He could wield a sword with
the best of our young men, even with
Concolitanus.”

““The more reason why we should
receive his advances with caution. One
man can hardly win a battle, though he
may lose one.”

““And I would not advise you to
hasty action, but this man has given a
fair account of himself. His very pre-
sence here will encourage our soldiers,
and he may further have much to tell
us of the enemy’s doings.”

““ What you say seems wise, good
Britomar,” said the Chief, slowly, ‘‘but
be not over-confident of the man.
Watch him closely and leave him not
alone for a moment.”

Meanwhile a number of the Taurini
had entered into conversation with
Aneroestes, and welcomed him with
friendly protestations. They were im-
pressed with the story of the combat,
as they were themselves great warriors,
and admired the victor’s strongly knit
figure. Inappearance and habits they
resembled the Insubres, though a closer
contact with tribes inhabiting the coun-
try to the south of the Padus had made
their natures less rough.

While many were content with the
hide of a sheep or goat as a covering
for the upper part of the body, the
greater number were attired in tunics
of coarse wool, reaching to the loins
and gathered in at the waist by a belt.
A few of the more savage favoured a
peculiar form of cudo in which the face
appeared between the upper and lower
jaws of the animal, while the rest of
the skin fell over the back and shoul-
ders.

Aneroestes received their advances
cordially, and when Agates again ques-
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tioned him they ill restrained their im-
patience.

““Tell me,” he said, ‘“how you
evaded the Carthaginian sentries, for
they watch so closely that some of our
spies have fallen into their hands.”

‘] feigned to be carrying a message
to one of the captains. When I came
up to where he was I dashed forward
towards your gate. Your warriors will
tell you that the Numidians almost
overtook me. Indeed, they would have
done so if the missiles thrown from the
walls had not checked them,” and the
mountaineer looked to those near by to
verify his story.

‘“Yes, ves; we saw that,” assented
several.

““He ran swiftly, but he had little
time to spare,” remarked one.

““1 would have failed but for the
help from the city,” continued Anero-
estes. ‘‘But it is well. I have in-
formation that will be of value to you.
Some of the plans of the enemy are
known to me. To-morrow the city
will be attacked with battering-rams.”

“We shall be prepared,’” shouted
the crowd.

With one accord they waved their
weapons aloft and redoubled their cries
of assurance.

The smoking torches revealed mas-
sive clubs, studded with nails, short
knives and ponderous swords, grasped
by brawny hands that would loosen
only in death. Some of the warriors
were partially hidden by the far-reach-
ing shadows, while more were alto-
gether invisible in the background of
darkness. But their voices were heard,
and the wavering light illumined scores
of set faces that would not quiver at
sight of danger.

Agates seemed pleased at the en-
thusiasm, but he motioned Aneroestes
to step near and said :

‘“ Keep your secrets for the ears of
those in command.”

He then dismissed the people in an
address, exhorting them to the great-
est vigilance. ‘¢ For,” said he, ‘“ the
enemy is ever watchful to obtain some
advantage in ways we may little think
of.”
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When they had dispersed, he turned
to Aneroestes and commanded him to
speak freely.

““There are none here to listen to
you,” he said, ‘‘save those who should.
Due thought will be given to what you
say, but we are men of age and dis-
cretion who will not be blinded by fair
sounding tales.”

And, indeed, it seemed that in the
ebbing of the multitude the chosen
ones of the tribe had remained like
rocks on the shores of the sea. These
men formed the council that directed
the affairs of the city, both in times of
war and peace. Many were as yet
young, but they had one and all be-
come distinguished through acts of
bravery and wisdom.

““I tell you what is true,” said the
mountaineer with some show of anger.
“Early to-morrow Hannibal will at-
tack the city on this side facing the
west. If you do not believe me, make
no preparations to repel the battering-
ram.”

““We have been prepared for this
from the first, and will not now alter
our plans.”

Agates spoke more quietly, for he
was beginning to be influenced by the
apparent honesty of the deserter.

““Do you know how many rams will
be used to storm the city?” asked
Britomar.

““That [ cannot say. I saw one be-
ing constructed, but there may be
more.”’

‘¢ And will all the attack be made at
the one place?”

‘I heard it said that two points
might be attacked ; the main one direct-
ly in front of the camp and the other
somewhat more to the south.”

This gave rise to considerable dis-
cussion between Britomar and a young-
er warrior as to the best mode of repel-
ling the double move, but the issue
was trifling and interested the moun-
taineer little.

During the early part of the evening
a number of the women brought food
to the warriors sitting in council, for
there was much to arrange before the
morrow. Aneroestes watched them
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closely and there was admiration in his
gaze, for these women of the Taurini
were very beautiful. It was a novel
sight to him to see such smooth skins,
and figures so perfectly developed.
Massive bracelets of gold encircled the
white arms, making them seem the
more dazzling, while necklaces and
belts of the same precious metal were
worn in profusion. Garments of coarse
wool constituted the ordinary dress,
but a few were attired in material of
more delicate texture such as the moun-
taineer had never before seen. These
were obtained from traders of other
races who not infrequently visited Tau-
rasia owing to its important location.

So enraptured was he that he failed
to notice the curiosity he had awaken-
ed in those at whom he was so stead-
ily staring.

““Qur women are beautiful,” re-
marked Agates by way of interruption.

Aneroestes nodded mechanically.
His gaze had settled upon a young
girl of exceptional grace, who had re-
cently moved into the light. She was
talking quietly to several companions,
but presently she moved towards the
Chief, who greeted her fondly.

‘¢ She is my daughter,” he explain-
ed. ‘It is said she is the most beau-
tiful of our women.”

““It is so,” murmured several.

Aneroestes answered nothing, but
the admiration expressed on his face
became intensified. The girl looked
conscious. At her father’s command
she offered food to the stranger. He
thanked her, but his voice sounded
harsh in his own ears.

Ducaria, the daughter of Agates, was
indeed beautiful and much sought after
by the young warriors of the tribe. Her
hair was slightly darker than was cus-
tomary among the women of Liguria,
and was tinged with a reddish hue
that added to its attractiveness. While
marvellously well cut, her features
were somewhat large and bespoke a
commendable determination.  This
was made more evident by the great
eyes of deep blue for which she was
justly celebrated. The years of her
life hardly numbered a score, and she
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was the sole surviving child of the
Chief.

The rude noises from the Carthagin-
ian camp were at all times audible in
the various quarters of the city, but in
the quietude of evening they were even
more distinct.

Aneroestes seemed suddenly dis-
turbed by the ribald laughter so close
at hand, and after staring at the blink-
ing fires for a brief space he turned to
Agates.

“Why do you keep your women
with you?” he asked.

‘“ Where else should they be?
Would you have the wife live apart
from her husband ; the daughter from
her father?”

““l would have them protected,”
said Aneroestes vehemently. ‘1
would have them out of danger.”

““ Where would they find protection
away from the men of the tribe, and
where would be their safety ?”

The chief’s words were greeted with
the approval of all present.

““Would you not have the women
share danger with their mates?” ask-
ed one matron who sat between hus-
band and son. ‘‘Think you that we
want life when our dear ones are
slaughtered ?”

‘“If death was to be your lot, then
would I counsel you to remain with
your protectors. But defeat means
more than death.”

““The thought of that will but make
us strike the harder,” exclaimed Brito-
mar.,

““We will annihilate the enemy,”
shouted a younger man.

¢ But what if you should meet with
defeat? In battle there is ng certain-
ty. Even with everything in your fa-
vour victory might, through some un-
seen way, be snatched from you. The
Carthaginian is a general of many re-
sources. 1 would advise you to re-
move the women to some place of
safety.” .

“Qur women are safer in our city
than elsewhere. If we fall in their de-
fence, then must they prepare them-
selves for death.”

The speaker was an old warrior who
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had seen much fighting, and he under-
stood the horrors of defeat.

‘“ And none will be afraid,” added
Ducaria solemnly.

All looked at her in surprise, as it
was not customary for the younger
women to participate in a discussion of
that nature. But none reprimanded.
She stood by her father with parted
lips and dark glowing eyes that stirred
up the patriotism of the most timid.
Aneroestes met her look for a moment
only. Then his héad fell. His task
was becoming hard—even painful.

On the one hand the success of his
mission would free the two score cap-
tives—the scourged and emaciated
slaves, once gallant warriors—his kins-
men and brothers. But the downfall
of the city would mean the despoiling
of all these noble women, and among
them Ducaria.

He trembled violently.

‘¢ What great danger can there be?”
said Agates. We know the plan of
the enemy and will be prepared for the
fiercest attack ; and,” he added more
pointedly to the mountaineer, *‘ you
felt assured of our success but a short
time since. Surely naught could have
happened to alter your opinion. Are
our warriors less muscular or valiant
than you would wish?”

‘“Not so. My fears were roused
without a proper cause. [ have seen
your women—more beautiful than any
I have ever met—and I trembled for
their fate.”

Aneroestes paused and looked about
him, but he sought not to see Ducaria.

““ What would you advise ?” asked
the Chief.

“1 would counsel you to be cau-
tious.”

““We will not chide you for such
anxiety. But here is Concolitanus.
What news may he have for us?”

‘““None of importance,” answered
the warrior.” ¢“All is quiet in the
quarter I have been watching.”

He surveyed Aneroestes, not having
seen him before.

‘“ This is the deserter from the camp
of the Carthaginian,” explained the
Chief.
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‘“ I heard of his coming.”’

‘* He has brought us information of
value.”

While several told the news, Anero-
estes secretly admired the new-comer,
for he was possessed of much beauty
and strength. Though scarcely more
than a young man his deeds of prowess
were many, while he combined with
unusual bravery a skill and discretion
rarely found in one of his temperament.
He was very tall and strongly made.
At a glance, it could be seen that he
could wield a sword with wonderful
power, and he was furthermore dexter-
ous in the use of all weapons. His
dress differed little from that of his
companions save that the fur he wore
as a mantle over his shoulders was ex-
ceptionally fine. The ornaments that
adorned his person were likewise very
valuable, and the sword hanging across
his back was well-tempered and of
Roman make. The long yellow hair
was coiled on the top of his head. He
was admired by the women as he was
respected by the men, though his fiery
council was at times apt to try the
cautious feelings of the more aged.

‘“ How know you,” he asked after
listening to the story of Aneroestes’
entry into the city, ‘‘ that this man is
oot sent by the Carthaginian to watch
our movements and betray us? He
has no interest in joining us and we do
not need his services.”

““You may be glad of my services
before the siege ends,” growled the
mountaineer.

““You have no mean opinion of your
own prowess,”” and Concolitanus laugh-
ed sneeringly.

"~ “I have proved myself to be the
equal of most men.”

‘“And yet you were taken a prisoner.”

Some of the men smiled at this cut,
while a few of the women laughed out-
right.

‘[ lost my liberty,” retorted Anero-
estes, ‘“‘but not before I killed three
men of the number who fell on me.
But what is more, I won back my free-
dom by slaying aman fill as large and
strong as you, Concolitanus, though 1
was weak from wounds inflicted by the

’
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scourge. And I killed him with my
hands—I choked him.”

The speaker had risen to his feet,
and with eyes afire approached threat-
eningly towards the Taurinian warrior.

Agates intervened, fearing a more
serious dispute.

‘“It is wise to exercise the greatest
caution,’’ he remarked to Concolitanus,
‘““and until we are assured of this
stranger we must not trust him over-
much. But it is unjust to repel his
advances and impute treacherous mo-
tives to his every action. He offers
himself as a friend. If he is such, we
must not make him our enemy.”

‘““Captive enemies can do
harm,”” persisted Concolitanus.

¢« Still, a friend can be of more ser-
vice.”

The young warrior made no reply,
but, turning to Ducaria, muttered :
‘“ It would be safer to get rid of the
man.”

‘I would not counsel such action,”
rejoined the girl, ‘‘ for he seems brave
and good.”

‘¢ He is but an uncouth mountaineer,
unworthy of your consideration.”

Concolitanus spoke with some heat,
for he desired to make Ducaria his
wife. His suit had not proceeded as
he would have wished, and he was
jealous of any man she might chance
to notice.

¢¢ Still, he is brave, a great warrior,
and he has risked much in joining our
forces.”

She shot a glance at the mountaineer
while she spoke, and met his eyes fixed
searchingly upon her. There was
adoration in the stare. She turned
away in confusion, but not before her
companion had noted the cause.

““It would seem,” said he, *‘that
this spy would cast envious eyes upon
our women, even to the chief’'s daugh-
ter.”

He addressed himself loudly to the
assemblage, and his words were fol-
lowed by a dead silence. But only for
amoment. Aneroestes made a rush
at his tormentor, but before he could
reach him he was seized by three men,
one of whom was Agates.

little
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‘“ Desist,” he cried, angrily.

The mountaineer ceased struggling
at the command of the chief, but he did
not remove his eyes from Concolitanus,
who, standing with drawn sword, cried
out :

‘“ Let him come !”

““Your conduct, Concolitanus, is
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unseemly,” said Agates, with indigna-
tion. ‘‘Say nothing further to the
stranger, I command you.”

Concolitanus again turned to speak
to Ducaria, but she moved away from
him and went near to her father. And
she did not look unkindly at Anero-
estes.

( To be Continued. )

AN INTERESTING BOAT RIDE.

An Adventure.

IN the spring of the year 1882, Jack
Mason, an old schoo! chum of
mine, invited me to spend the summer
with him on the shores of the Lake of
the Woods. He was a clerk in the
_employ of the Government at Keewa-
tin, but, as his duties only compelled
his attention for a short portion of each
day, he was his own master for the
rest of the time. Every afternoon
from about four o’clock we spent in his
sailing skiff on the lake, making voy-
ages of exploration among the hun-
dreds of islands in the vicinity, or
bounding along on a high wind in a
manner only appreciated by the enthus-
iastic yachtsman.

One day we had gone about six or
seven miles out to a place where sup-
plies were brought in from the outside
world for the use of contractors en-
gaged in the construction of the Cana-
dian Pacific Railway, which was at
that time going on. Just as we were
leaving a man hailed us, and wanted
to know if we could take him over to
Keewatin, as he was in a great hurry
to catch a construction train going
west. We took him in and started.
On the way he informed us that he was
a gold prospector, and had been ex-
ploring the country for a month or so.
He certainly carried some of the tools
of that calling, though we thought it
rather strange that he should lug
around the unusually large valise he
had with him. He volunteered the in-
formation that the valise contained
what was left of his ‘“ grub,” and some
specimens of rock he had gathered.

He showed us a few pieces of ore
which he took from his pocket, and we
in our wisdom pronounced them to be
very good specimens indeed.

When about a third of the way home,
and just as we were about to cross a
rather large open stretch of water, the
wind began to come up strongly from
the west, which seemed to give our
passenger some concern, as we could
see by his anxious look, and by the
way he squeezed himself up towards
the windward side of the boat. This
position, while helping materially to
balance the boat, was yet about the
best he could have obtained to ensure
his getting a full share of the spray
dashed up from the bow when she
struck a large wave. My friend was
now in his element, lots of wind, and
the boat running almost gunwale under.

We had nearly crossed the open
stretch, and about three miles more
remained, when the stranger gave a
startled exclamation, and involuntarily
pointed to a small tug which was ap-
proaching us from the east. We could
not see anything remarkable about her
except that she was the tug generally
employed by the Canadian Government
Inland Revenue Department in enforc-
ing the laws in regard to the sale of
liquor in the district. In explanation,
I may say that during the construction
of the railway, no liquor of any kind
was allowed to be sold to the men em-
ployed.  Numerous peddlers were,
however, engaged in the business of
bringing in the stuff from the outside,
and, after diluting it with a sufficiency
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of Lake of the Woods water, were in
the habit of selling it at enormous pro-
fit. To prevent these peddlers smug-
gling in their wares by way of the lake,
the officers of the Government frequent-
ly used the small tug referred to.

As we were going north and the tug
was going west, we should in all prob-
ability have met in a few minutes had
not an island, which we passed on our
right, made it necessary for her to
make a great deviation from her course.
Having passed the island, she turned
and came on right after us. This pro-
ceeding rather surprised us, and the
only reason we could give for her be-
haviour was that she was not engaged
on any particular business and was
looking for a race.

As the tug seemed to gain on us the
stranger entered into the spirit of the
thing and enquired if we could not go
faster. My friend replied that we
could but that we would wait until the
tug overhauled us and then we would
walk away from her completely. Our
passenger, though, seemed to think that
we ought to keepany advantagewe had,
and besought us to remember that it
was of vital importance to him that he
-catch that train. It seemed to me that
he was much more anxious to avoid the
boat behind than to catch any train
ahead and I remarked this to Jack, and
then it dawned upon us both at once
what the man really was—a whiskey
smuggler. This explained why the
tug was following and Jack began to
put the boat into the wind, intending to
wait for her to come up, which move-
ment caused our passenger to show
himself in a new light. He reached a
revolver from his pocket, and pointing
it at my friend, commanded him to
““Go right on young manj; I may as
well tell you that I am a whiskey ped-
dler, that that valise is full of whiskey,
and that if | am caught it means a big
fine and two or three years in the jug,
and [ don’t propose to be caught if I
can help it. See?” Jack evidently
saw, for he headed the boat once more
to the northward and away we went
faster than ever. It may occur to some
people that the hero of a story always
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looks unflinchingly down the cold steel
muzzle, and, entirely indifferent to self,
he adheres to his determination to do
his duty if it costs him his life. From
personal experience I can state that
other considerations besides those of
duty force themselves on one’s mind on
such occasions.

It is needless to say that our conver-
sation for the rest of the way was not
of that sociable nature that one might
expect from three persons riding in the
same boat. My friend and I whispered
to each other occasionally, and our
guest grunted something about ‘‘the
blank tug not being in it this time.”
He was slightly out, though, in his sur-
mise, for as we approached the shore
the wind began perceptibly to fall, so
much so that the tug gained on us
greatly. There was still time, though,

for us to reach the shore,and I was"

wondering if the peddler would be suc-
cessful in catching his train when I
noticed that the boat was not headed
for the shore, but straight for a long
boom of logs, which, for the purpose of
stopping timber from going down, was
stretched across the mouth of the river,
which here left the lake and flowed
northward towards HudsonBay. About
a hundred yards beyond this boom was
a low waggon bridge and beneath it the
river ran in a boiling rapid.

The stranger heard the rapids and
saw the boom and he angrily demanded
what the unmentionable Jack was going
to do, anyhow. My friend’s answer
surprised me. ‘‘ Look here,” he said,
‘‘a little while ago you were boss of this
concern, but from now on I intend to
run it myself.” Here the revolver re-
appeared; Jack noticed this and con-
tinued: ‘‘It’s no use your holding that
thing up any more; even if you do shoot
you will be caught anyway. Now, I
am going to run this boat over that
boom and down those rapids, and if
you don’t like the idea you can get
out.,” This was all very well, but for
the life of me I could not understand
how he was going to doit. I would
have liked to have got out myself, but
that being impossible, I was reassured
by remembering that if Jack wanted to
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throw hislife awayhe had had a splendid
chancesome timebefore, whenthe stran-
ger’s revolver was in evidence, but as
he had not availed himself of that op-
portunity I reasoned that he had no
suicidal intention now. His blood was
up and evidently he was going to give
the man an experience such as he
would not forget soon, and it was not
his fault if 1 was unfortunate enough
to be included in the programme.

When we had almost reached the
boom Jack told the stranger to lift the
centre-board. He had scarcely done
so when she struck. The log was for-
tunately low in the water ; at the speed
at which we were going we soon
scraped over it, and shortly after found
ourselves in the current of the rapid.
It suddenly struck me that the mast
was too tall to pass under the bridge,
and unless it snapped at the first con-
tact we were done for sure. Just then
Jack reached for the halliards, and with
a hurried command to keep the sail out
of the water, he let everything go.
Down came the sail with a rush, com-
pletely covering our passenger, and,
from his scared look as he extricated
himself, I could imagine that he was
sure something awful had happened.
I then crawled up and unshipped the
mast. We were almost at the bridge,
just on the crest of the rapid, and go-
ing at a rate I never want to go again.
In lifting the mast I struck the bottom
of the bridge, and the concussion
hurled me off my feet, but luckily into
the boat. ‘¢ Back here to the stern,”
yelled Jack, and back both of us start-
ed. ‘“Not you,” to the peddler, ‘‘you
stay there.” The terrified man obeyed,
and fell in a heap where he was.

Two more jumps of the rapid re-
mained, the second the worst of all.
We managed the first one without get-
ting more than a third full of water
and raced on for the second. Below
this, two long lines of waves seemed
to converge in a sort of V-shape, and
towards the centre of this we went. I
do not distinctly remember just what
happened after we entered that V, for
the river seemed to stand up on edge
on each side of us, and the atmosphere
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became very moist. I heard a voice
yell, ¢* Look out, she’s going over!”
and then my eyes grew watery, though
I must have looked out to some pur-
pose, for when we reached calmer
water [ found myself clinging to the
keel of the upturned boat. Jack and
the peddler had also managed to ac-
complish the rather difficult feat of ex-
changing the inside of the boat for the
outside at short notice.

We managed somehow to get the
boat ashore and began putting her to
rights. Our some time passenger,
whose ‘‘specimens,” and therewith
the chance of making some two or
three hundred per cent. profit had been
lost, was inclined to look upon Jack as
the prime cause of all his misfortunes,
and reviled him accordingly. Jack told
him that he could not consistently find
fault with our particular methods of
navigation, as we had not pressed him
to accompany us; and added further,
that as it was he was more than likely
to get into no end of a row with the
authorities for aiding in his (the ped-
dler’s) escape. The mention of the
revenue men reminded the peddler that
it was quite probable that they would
land and follow down the bank of the
river, and that, therefore, it behooved
him to get away while yet there was
time. Accordingly, he started to move
off, but Jackseemedtothink thatitwould
be a pity to give the revenue men their
chase for nothing, and so proceeded to
prevail upon him to stay. At first I
thought he was not quite strong enough
to carry his point, but ultimately he
proved to be, and when all was over, we
sat down beside our fallen friend and
waitedforthe future to shapehisdestiny.
As we expected they would, the men of
the tug soon appeared-and took charge
of our captive, who was, we learned,
an old offender in his particular line.

It had been made known to the offi-
cer in charge that some peddler was in
the vicinity of the place where we had
picked up our passenger, and he had
arranged for the tug to be in readiness
to intercept him whenever he attempt-
ed to cross the lake.

Frank C. L. Carpenter.



DODGING
A Boy's Adventure

E was an ordinary, every-day sort
of boy, probably the best kind
after all ; but he is looked on different-
ly now. His companions in the little
northern Canadian village look on him
with mingled envy and respect, his el-
ders point him out to the occasional
stranger that ventures so far north,
and the pretty young schoolmistress
whose right arm was kept busy dur-
ing the summer switching Tosh Dun-
ham’s hands, forgives him the unlearn-
ed lesson and the occasional trick,
which even his newly-acquired dignity
cannot prevent him indulging in. Tosh
was glad. His toughened hands
didn't feel to any extent the hickory
switch, but he didn’t like to tire the
teacher and see that look of painin her
eyes.

He was a hardy little specimen of
Canadian boyhood, and for a lad of
fourteen tall and well set up. One day
his teacher was dreamily looking at his
frank, boyish face as he was awaiting
punishment for hiding a hen and twelve
chickens in her desk, and she asked :
¢ Tosh, what are you going to be?”
And he answered in a tone of confi-
dence, as if that was a matter settled
long ago : ‘‘A huater, Miss.” ‘‘Don’t
you wish to be a doctor, or a lawyer,
or—or—""  She hesitated ‘‘—or a cler-
gyman?” Tosh’s big brown eyes
laughed. He a doctor, a lawyer, or a
clergyman? Well, he would just like
to see himself! ‘“If you studied hard,
you could,” continued the little school-
mistress. ‘* Why don’t you?” Tosh
stammered for a minute, but bracing
himself up as if to resist the half-plead-
ing voice said: ‘“‘I'm going to be a
hunter ; Michel, and I have fixed it.”
She knew that almost every healthy-
minded Canadian boy in the backwoods
spent nearly all his spare time in the
bush after rabbitsand squirrels, andthat
the time at which he was supposed to
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in a Canadian Bush.

have arrived at manhood was the time
he went on his first deer-hunt; but that
Tosh had gone so far as to arrange his
future with Michel, the half-breed hun-
ter on the other side of the lake,
amused her. It was with a half-sigh
she gave him his whipping. ‘‘One
clip for every chicken and two for the
old hen,” whispered Tosh as he took
his seat and rubbed his hands on his
trouser-legs. ‘‘Lucky I put that resin
on my hands this morning ; I knew I'd

catch it.  It’s not fair asking a fellow
if he did it. She should find out for
herself.” And Tosh then proceeded in

defiance of all rules to tell his desk-
mate that his father, Michel and three
other men were going on a deer-hunt
next Monday, when the season opened.
His father said he might go, if he got
his mother’s consent, ‘‘to tend things
in camp,” and Tosh looked as if he was
running a chance of being made a
Knight of the Garter, or of obtaining
his cross of the Legion of Honour.
And his comrade looked upon Tosh
with something approaching awe.
Tosh spent four days pleading with
his mother, and—he went. The two
days’ trip through the depths of the
northern forest to the hunting-ground
impressed him, but to sit by the blazing
camp-fire in the old deserted lumber-
shanty and hear Michel tell of the hunts
of other days before ‘‘de railway was
in de north” and *‘the settler had not
come,” when the moose and the red-
deer were as plentiful as ‘‘de cow in de
pasture,’” and the skins of ‘‘de beaver
and de mink ” brought lots of flour and
bacon to ‘‘de wigwams” of Indians,
whites and half-breeds ; this was un-
speakable happiness to Tosh. And he
would curl himself up in his blankets
on his bed of fragrant balsam branches
at night, and dream that he had lived
in those days when deer were running
around these woods like rabbits. He
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didn’t altogether like leaving bed and
dreams an hour before daylight ; but
if he were to be a hunter he must. All
hunters he remembered got up at that
time, and he helped Michel to get
breakfast ready so willingly that he
earned what he considered the greatest
praise that could be given—Michel's
statement ‘‘ dat he make de good hun-
ter when beeg.” At daylight the men
went out to the different runways, or
courses invariably taken by deer to the
various lakes when pursued by dogs or
wolves. Michel was to go out with
the dogs until a scent was struck and
the deer ‘‘started”; Tosh remained
‘“to tend camp.”

In half-an-hour he had the tin

dishes washed, the beds made up
and everything put to rights, and
then he began to feel lonesome. He

could hear the baying of the dogs
in the distance, and he knew that Mi-
chael was in luck, and that a deer was
bounding through the bush for its hav-
en of refuge, the lake. He thought he
could tell the roar of old Barney, the
king of the pack, and it found an echo
in his sportsman’s heart. He would
have some sport anyway, he thought.
He took his double-barrelled breech-
loader from his case and slipped
a dozen cartridges into his pocket.
Then carefully closing the door of the
shanty for fear of the depredations of
the artful, omnipresent wolverine, he
tied on his snowshoes, for the snow
was over a foot in depth, and with a
niuttered remark that ‘‘he would have
a crack at the partridge anyway,”
walked in the direction of a young pop-
lar bush, which he thought a likely
place for ‘‘the North AmericanGrouse.”
It wasn’t a good day for partridge, for
a slight storm had arisen, and the
feathered game had probably sought
the shelter of the balsam and spruce.
But Tosh walked on. He must have
gone a couple of miles from the camp,
and was resting in the shelter of an
immense pine tree, that had been up-
rooted in some of the fearful storms
that sweep over that northern land.
He had gone far enough, he thought.
He untied his snowshoes to rest his
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feet and ankles before starting on the
return trip. He was wondering who it
was that had fired the shot he had faint-
ly heard a short time before, and was
wishing with all the pent-up longing of
a Canadian boy in the backwoods for
a shot at a deer, when he saw the
small poplars a few hundred yards to
the right moving as if disturbed by
some animal. It was easy to conceal
himself behind the fallen tree, which
lay as high as his shoulders, for, sup-
ported by the upturned roots at the
bottom, it was two or three feet from
the ground at the part where he stood.
Tosh eagerly watched the waving pop-
lars. He couldn’t understand what
animal could cause the trees to wave in
that mysterious way. He -carefully
peeped over the tree. He could hear
it now. At first he thought it was a
horse, but remembered that there
wasn’t a horse within thirty miles. He
felt nervous. But he almost gasped
for breath, his heart seemed to be in
his mouth, and his body trembled as if
from an electric shock, for there—
seventy-five yards away, almost in the
open—was a huge bull moose. Tosh
knew what it was in a second, for
the head and antlers of one hung
over the fire-place at home. It was
the last moose shot in the district five
years ago. This one had probably
been driven south by some of the par-
ties in the far north. Tosh didn’t do
anything, didn’t stir, didn’t think for a
couple of minutes. His brain wasin a
whirl.  And the moose, slowly brows-
ing on the branches of the tender young
poplars, was approaching the place
where he stood concealed by the fallen
tree. No wonder it made the bushes
move, Tosh thought, as he looked at
its enormous size, larger than any
horse he had ever seen, and considered
its wide-spreading antlers. ‘‘ My, if I
could only get him,” he thought, when
the huge beast stopped about twenty
yards away and sniffed the air suspici-
ously. The wind was blowing from the
moose to Tosh, or its delicate sense of
smell would have detected the boy long
before. As it was the wary animal sus-
pected something. ‘* Geewhilikins!”
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thought Tosh, ‘“he’ll be off in a min-
ute,” and he cautiously raised his shot-
gun.

Now, if Tosh had known any-
thing more about the disposition of a
bull moose than what knowledge he
had obtained from looking at a stuffed
head and hearing a few stories, he
would have hesitated before tackling
one with bird-shot, but he didn’t.
Carefully sighting his gun on the
breast of the leviathan of North Ameri-
can game which was facing him, he
fired. The moose gave one tremen-
dous bound and then stood still. Tosh
stood up with head and shoulders fully
exposed, and saw blood already stain-
ing the snow. ‘‘He's a goner,” he
exultingly said. But Tosh didn’t know
that he had tackled not only the wild
animal of America that is the hardest
to kill, but also the fiercest and most
revengeful when wounded. There was
a roar from the bleeding moose like
that of thunder, when he saw whence
his wound had come, and Tosh’s
hair seemed to stiffen on his head
““like the quills of the fretful por-
cupine.” He needn’t be ashamed
of the fact; older men than he
have quivered at that awtful roar of
rage and revenge. This story would
have been written only in the obituary
columns of some local paper if it had
not been for the two or three feet of
space between that pine tree and the

ground.
With a mad rush the infuriated
animal made straight for Tosh.

The boy seemed to be turned into
stone until the moose rose on its hind
legs a few yards away to strike him
with his forefeet. As Tosh almost
looked up at the terrible looking brute,
he fell in a half-faint to the ground and
he could hear its hoofs beating on the
top of the tree like the blows of a
sledge hammer. He still had sense
enough to know that the fierce beast
would soon be on the other side of the
log and he just managed to crawl un-
der as it jumped the tree. It stood
where he had been a moment before,
and stamped and pawed the ground in
its frantic efforts to get at him. Tosh
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could feel its hot breath as it placed
its quivering nostrils under the tree
and gave vent to its fearful roars. It
tried the other side and again Tosh
had to roll back. Again it jumped the
tree, and Tosh, securing his gun which
lay underneath beyond the reach of the
moose, repeated his tactics. He was
gradually getting cooler and was be-
ginning to wonder when the beast was
going away. But there was no such
intention evident on the part of the
moose. The more futile his efforts
the more enraged he became. Tosh
slipped another cartridge into his gun.
His hand still trembled, but he man-
aged to plant one charge low down
in the moose’s shoulder. This, if pos-
sible, seemed merely to add toits rage.
He rushed at the immense tree and bat-
tered at it with his forefeet as if to
batter it to pieces. He tore at it with
his antlers. He threw his whole weight
and strength against it until it quiver-
ed. As he pressed his head under-
neath it, Tosh gave him another charge
high up on the nose. He recoiled for
a minute, but, with the blood rushing
from his nostrils in streams, he return-
ed frantically to the attack. Tosh,
however, had had time to remove the
shells and reload his double-barrel, and
taking as cool an aim as he could while
lying on his breast, he fired at a dis-
tance of six feet point blank at the
breast of the infuriated bull. It made
a gigantic leap and was on the same
side as Tosh, but it seemed dazed for
a moment and the boy had time to
scramble under the tree. It renewed
its efforts, however, but the blood was
pouring from its wounds and its strug-
gles were weaker. ¢‘ That’s the medi-
cine,” said Tosh, who recognized by
this time that he could play that game
of hide-and-seek as well as the moose,
and he reloaded both barrels. The
huge beast gathered himself together
for a final rush, and with lowered head -
charged furiously at the tree. He
couldn’t have been more than four feet
from the muzzle of the gun, for the
hair was burnt from his forehead, when
Tosh let him have both barrels. The
moose tottered for a few yards to one
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side and then, with lowered head and
glazing eyes, stood for fully five min-
utes. Then he wavered and with a
dull crash fell dead. Tosh stayed un-
derneath that tree for another five min-
utes. He had a feeling that he would
like to be sure that moose was dead
before he ventured further.

Tosh got back to camp first, and the
rest of the party dropped in one by
one and told of the hard luck of the
day, and how the deer that Michel
started was missed. At length, Tosh
said, with a ring of exultation in his
voice that he couldn’t restrain, ‘I shot
a bull-moose.” They would hardly be-
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lieve him till they stood by its huge
body, and then the usually undemon-
strative Michel hugged Tosh, and then
placing a hand on either shoulder of
the lad, said, ‘* You hunter now, not
wait till beeg,” and then he showed his
white teeth.

But Tosh, when he receives compli-
ments on his powers, never tells that
often at night he sees the blood-shot
eyes, feels the fetid breath, and hears
the fierce batterings of hoofs and the
thunderous roars of a bull-moose, as
he lies asleep in his little room at
home.

Charles Lewis Shaw.

A NOTABLE CANADIAN NOVEL.*

A Review.

THE enquiry as to who shall write
the great American novel is still
being eagerly prosecuted by those who
seemingly are not content with Nath-
aniel Hawthorne’s marvellous ‘¢ Scar-
let Letter,” or the best of Cooper's
Leather-stocking series, and each new
production of William Dean Howells,
Harold Frederick, Dr. Weir Mitchell,
and others of the modern band of nov-
elists is critically studied in the hope of
discovering an answer to the question.

In view of her admitted youth in
literary matters as compared with her
sister republic, there would not yet
seem to be any special onus resting
upon the Dominion to be in haste to
provide a response to the query : Who
shall write tke great Canadian novel?
And during the continuance of this
period of grace the field is surely wide
open unto all who may with due mod-
esty enter upon it, and make what
showing they can of their gifts and
genius.

We read some little time ago a
clever article pointing out how the
leading authors of the day, following
the fashion of certain European powers,

had annexed with their pen—in this
case at Jeast proving mightier than the
sword—Ilarge tracts of territory which
they had made their own. Thus Kip-
ling had appropriated India, Rider
Haggard South Africa, and Gilbert
Parker Canada.

The writer, of course, was not en-
tirely in earnest. He did not really
mean that these countries, with all
their wealth of romance, were to be
given over to the authors named until
they saw fit to abandon them to others.
But there was this much truth to his
humourous argument that any writer
who ventures into the fields in which
the Kiplings and Parkers have won
their fame, inevitably invites compari-
sons, and thereby accentuates the diffi-
culty of his position.

In no wise daunted by his under-
standing of this fact, however, Mr.
William Douw Lighthall has gallantly
offered the public an historic romance
that quietly, yet firmly, demands much
consideration side by side with so
strong and popular a piece of work as
‘“ The Seats of the Mighty.”

The genesis of the book is some-

* *“The False Chevalier, or the Lifeguard of Marie Antoinette.” F. E. Grafton & Sons, Montreal, 18¢8.
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what of a romance of itself. Some
years ago there was discovered in a
well-hidden recess in an ancient manor
house in French Canada, a bundle of
papers in remarkably good condition,
an examination of which revealed an
extraordinary story. These papers
came into Mr. Lighthall’s hands, as
seemed but fitting in view of his ardent
interest in all that relates to the ancient
regime, and from them he has con-
structed the story before us.

Mr. Lighthall came to the task sin-
gularly well-prepared. No novice in
literature, for he had already published
one novel, ““The Young Seigneur,” and
edited that admirable anthology,
““Songs of the Great Dominion,” he
was also deeply learned in the lore of
the Canada that is long past. It was
not difficult for him, therefore, to sur-
round himself with the atmosphere of
a vanished period, and in imagination
to re-live the bye-gone days. This he
has accomplished with quite satisfying
success as regards the Canadian por-
tion of his work. The whole thing
appears so very natural and life-like
that it perchance may seem to savour
of hypercritcism if one hesitates to
characterize in the same way that part
of the story where the action shifts to
old France, and we exchange the
sturdy habitant for the elegant courtier.
Mr. Lighthall manifestly knows his
Canadians better than he does his
courtiers.

The unfolding of the plot is both
skilful and consistent, and we cannot
withhold our sympathy—nay, our ad-
miration—from Germain Lecour, even
when our sense of truth and honour
most roundly condemns him. He was
far from being a villain born. He
might without cavil claim to be in
large measure the victim of circum-
stances—and, we may add, of the blind
god ot love, and he pays so terrible a
price for his deceit almost from the day
he begins to practice it that one can-
not help feeling he adequately expiates
his wrong-doing, and merits absolution
at the reader’s hands. As for Cyrene,
she is quite the conventional heroine,
just as the Abbé Jude is the conven-
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tional villain, and there are other
characters of less prominence in the
story who are far more convin-
cingly handled. The French Revo-
lution—that most appalling episode in
the history of humanity—which has
fascinated so many pens of such vary-
ing strength, from Carlyle and Dickens
to the perpetrators of the ‘¢ Shilling
Shocker,” is treated with much care
and considerable brilliancy by Mr.
Lighthall; but we think he would have
been wiser had he, in his concluding
chapter, avoided all possibility of com-
parison with what is incomparably
Dickens’ greatest achievement, to wit,
the last chapter of ““ A Tale of Two
Cities.”

Another comparison into which Mr.
Lighthall ventures is with the master-
piece of that man of one book, Mr.
William Kirby, and it is to be noted
that his reading of the story of the
Golden Dog differs in some material
points from that of his predecessor.
Not being sufficiently versed in the
authentic history underlying the legend
to pass judgment upon the respective
romancers we must leave that duty to
more competent hands, simply content-
ing ourselves with the remark that Mr.
Lighthall makes very effective use of
the legend, and that its introduction
contributes substantially to the strength
of his work.

Passing from the major to the minor
characters of the story we find ourselves
deeply touched by the fine old Chevalier
de Bailleux, who takes Germain Lecour
to his heart and home that he may in
some measure serve to fill the place of
the beloved son the Chevalier had lost,
and we cannot help rejoicing that he
passes away in serene ignorance of
his protege’s deceit, and loving him
warmly to the last.

Germain's father, the worthy, pros-
perous merchant of St. Elphege, and
the affectionate ambitious mother are
also well-drawn, and carry conviction
with them.

As for the Marquis de Lotbiniére,
the genuine Repentigny, and the host
of more or less brilliant flgures that
crowd Mr. Lighthall’s pages, they are
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somewhat of the stock company sort,
and make no very deep impression
upon the reader.

We have characterized this work of
fiction as being a notable one. It cer-
tainly is such in many respects, and
one that gives good promise of still
better work from the same pen in the
future. Mr. Gilbert Parker does not
monopolize the Canadian field. He
himself would be the very first to dis-
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claim any such pretention, and how-
ever admirably he may have availed
himself of the abundant materials for
romance our country affords, there are
surely ample room and verge enough
for others who possess the gifts of
understanding and interpretation. Mr.
Lighthall has thoroughly asserted his
right to a place in Canadian literature,
and we trust will not fail of due reward
for his excellent work.

J. Macdonald Oxley.

CURRENT EVENTS ABROAD.

HE most remarkable feature of a
month stuffed with remarkable
events was the Czar’s ‘* peace encycli-
cal,” as an English paper styled it. It
cannot be said that the proposal for a
disarmament has been well received.
Even in England, where every com-
mercial instinct cries for peace, the
Czar’s proposal is looked at askance.
There is a disposition to regard the
Russian autocrat as the foxes regarded
their tailless brother while he held
forth on the advantages of his misfor-
tune. ‘‘ We fear the Greeks bringing
gifts 7 is the attitude of some of the
powers. Since the present Czar as-
cended the throne there has been no
pause .in the efforts to push Russian
conquests across Asia. At the very
moment that the olive branch was ex-
tended, Russian movements appeared
so ominous that the British Foreign
Office was engaged in a serious effort
to discover what they meant and to
what they pointed. The British Chan-
cellor of the Exchequer had a short
time before specifically mentioned Rus-
sia as a power whose actions were a jus-
tification for great additions to the navy.

From this to proposals for disarma-
ment is a long step, and it is natural
that the tempting morsel is eyed with
suspicion, as if a hook were concealed
somewhere among its folds. This is
to be regretted. Europe, indeed it
might be said the world, has looked

forward to some means of escape from
the burden of militarism under which
the nations stagger. ‘“If some in-
fluential ruler would but set the exam-
ple’ has been the thought of thousands.
Here is everything required. The most
powerful human being on the earth
makes the suggestion. The one man
who at a word could disarm a million
men—the commander of a host which
has for years been a menace to east
and west. The proposal may be
prompted by his needs ; it can scarce-
ly be by his fears. Yet the nations
that were supposed to be looking for
someone to speak the word receive this
epochal document with marked cool-
ness and suspicion.

In France’s case we can hardly won-
der at this. Her alliance with the
northern power was not an alliance of
peace. It had no meaning for ‘¢all
Gaul,” unless a disturbing meaning.
Whatever the views of public men may
be, Chauvinist France has one thought
uppermost—the recovery of the lost
Provinces, with the incidental repay-
ment ol the humiliations of 1871. The
nation has been hugging itself that by
the Russian alliance it had secured a
vastly powerful friend in its pro-
gramme for compelling restitution and
the administration of poetic justice.
The Czar’s document was a notice that
he at least was not disposed to be an
actor in this drama. The feelings of
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the duped nation may be imagined,
and would perhaps be more freely ex-
pressed were it not for the inter-
nal scandal that has taken the place of
the Panama cancer as an indication of
the moral health of France. The
Czar may well doubt of the belligerent
usefulness of an ally whose army offi-
cers go about mouthing of their hon-
our when their whole care recently has
been to protect self-confessed forgers
and perjurers.

In England the Czar’s proposal is so
strongly contrasted with the daily ac-
tions of his servants in Asia that it al-
most struck the nation as a joke.
Nevertheless, it there met with an en-
couraging recognition that was no-
where else accorded it. The Z7mes,
while saying that great nations did not
readily commit themselves to a mere
academical debate devoid of practical
issues, nevertheless recognized that the
Czar’s invitation to discuss disarma-
ment was in itself ‘‘a great interna-
tional fact, which, even if it leads to
no immediate result, will confer last-
ing honour on his name and reign.”
The German Emperor is reported to
have said that a powerful and efficient
army was Germany’s best guarantee of
peace. The question is, however: Will
a conference such as the Czar suggests
be held? No nation can refuse and at
the same time maintain the excuse that
excessive armaments are imposed on it
because of the menace of its neigh-
bours. If a conference is got together,
some of us are optimistic enough to
believe that considerable good will
flow from it. That it will be begun in
a spirit of dubiety is, perhaps, all the
better. If the difficulties are foreseen,
all the more likely that they will be
earnestly considered, and if a way out
escapes the ingenuity of the negotia-
tors, there will at least be no danger
of a sudden collapse of the conference
as the result of disappointment. We
can all sincerely hope that the *“Czar’s
encyclical” will bear fruit.

It is but a few short weeks since the
English papers and the London corres-
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pondents of American journals were
recording and bewailing the numerous
diplomatic defeats Lord Salisbury had
sustained. His following was declared
to be mutinous because of the weak-
ness he had shown. The Southport
election was interpreted as an electoral
rebuke of his foreign policy. Now the
whole scene changes. The big mar-
quis is found scoring all over the world.
On his representation Li Hung Chang
has been dismissed from office as the
tool of the Russian Government. An
understanding has been come to with
Germany on all African questions, and
Oom Paul’s imperial friend has turned
his back on him. Russia has been
compelled to recognize that Britain has
at least an equal interest in the far East.
On the top of it all comes Gen. Kit-
chener’s great achievement in the Sou-
dan, which is a triumph of arms and
not of diplomacy. In presence of these
events the voice of criticism is for the
moment hushed.

The taking of Khartoum is a point
in historic time. It is all the more ac-
ceptable to the British people because
it assures them of the services of a great
soldier for any hour of stress that may
be ahead of them. Sir Herbert Kitch-
ener’s foe had not the advantage of the
modern arms that a more civilized op-
ponent would be able to employ. He
had, however, a vast advantage in the
impregnability of the position he oc-
cupied. Entrenched behind endless
leagues of burning desert he appeared
to be safe from assault. But the Sir-
dar collected an army, much of which
he had to create out of unpromising
Egyptian and Soudanese material ; he
gathered stores and gun-boats, built
railways, and proceeding with machine-
like regularity and calculation appeared
before the walls of Khartoum, on what,
without resort to colloquialism, may
truly be described as schedule time.
It was a great achievement, and it is
remarkable how calm and unwavering
was the confidence expressed in Eng-
land that the matter would be done
just as it has been done. We may
look for a renewal of youth in that
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ancient land lying along
what, from the dawn of
time, has been regarded
as the greatest and most
mysterious river of the
earth. Herodotus rev-
erenced Egypt as the
source from which Gre-
cian civilization had
sprung. It has sounded
many depths since then,
but it is still young in its
capabilities, and men
who are no longer in
their prime will undoubt-
edly witness in their day
a vast stir in the land of
the Pharaohs. The sight
of the hunted husband-
men creeping timidly
back to the abandoned
plough will, of itself, be
sufficient justification for
the efforts and expendi-
turesrequired for the
overthrowofthe Khalifa.

There is something epic in the
thought of what Egypt may become
under the influence of peace, order and
justice. A land which emerges from its
yearly baptism recreated and fresh as
when the Noachian flood retreated to
the great deeps! Here there can be
no progressive sterility, but the soil rich
this year as it was a thousand years
ago, or as it will be a thousand years
hence. Surely the rescuing of such a
land from the clutches of ignorance,
rapine and murder was a knightly
deed—the freezing of the beautiful
princess from the Ogre’s chains. The
rumour that the Marchand Expedition
had taken possession of Fashoda intro-
duces a new element in the matter, and
is ominous of misunderstandings with
France. It is stated that an enemy at
Fashoda could turn the whole Nile
valley into a desert by diverting the
stream at that point. If this be true,
the objection to the French or the
representatives of any other nation at
Fashoda is legitimate. No man ac-
quires a house at great expense and
then allows a stranger, who may be a
foe, to take possession of the key.
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SIR H. H. KITCHENER—SIRDAR OF THE EGYPTIAN ARMY.

That is the position in Egypt, if itis
true that the Nile could be diverted
at Fashoda with comparatively little
effort, and it need scarcely be said,
therefore, that Major Marchand and his
band of Frenchmen and Abyssinians
will be dispossessed at Fashoda, be the
consequences what they may.

The wise man may well say ‘“Heaven
save us from jingoism,” but the calmest
pulse can scarcely fail to be quickened
at the growth of that red cross on the
map of Africa—the approaching arms
of steel rails stretching towards each
other from North and South—Cecil
Rhodes driving up by the shores of
Lake Tanganyika, on the one hand, and
Herbert Kitchener hurrying to Fashoda
on the other, while from east and west
the other arms of the cross approach to
meet in mid-Africa. Let it be hoped
that it is a signal of a happy civilization
and light for that dark continent that
has been the mystery of the ages.

The aftermath of the war is some-
what unpleasant for both countries.
Spain’s sad condition has driven the
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Premier to say from his place in the
Cortes that the race is anemic. If he
had said that the ruling classes are
anzmic, or something worse, he would
have been nearer the mark. The Span-
ish soldier and sailor showed that they
are still ready to die for the flag, but
the rottenness in high places with-
ers the roots. Spain needs very much
a Man. In the United States the con-
duct of the war is the uppermost topic.
The Democrats are, of course, using
the evidences of bad management as a
stick to beat their opponents with at
the fall elections. There can be no
doubt, however, that many lives were
needlessly sacrificed, both by bad gen-
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eralship and bad organization. As to
the generalship, it is probably true
that the spirit of the people acting on
a weak commander is responsible for
the ill-prepared attack on Santiago,
which led to an unnecessary slaughter
and the subsequent cruel inroads of
disease on the weakened troops. Had
Gen. Shafter adopted siege methods in
capturingthe city, there would undoubt-
edly have been a derisive burst from
the jingo press. He was not strong
enough to hold this in contempt, and
the consequence was a continuous
bungling that only the weakness of
the foe did not convert into disaster.

John A. Ewan.

FAITH.

HEY tell me that the earth is round,
And not the plain it seems to be;

The sky rests not upon the ground,

But spreads in grand immensity.
I only know yon woods and hills,

And this old orchard by our home,
The village road, the meadow rills,

And over these a vaulted dome.

They say the ocean, vast and deep,
Is surging round earth’s farthest shore,
And that the rills and rivers creep
Forever on to meet its roar.
I only know the sea is His,
Who the creation’s objects planned ;
And there can nothing be amiss
That’s held in an Almighty hand.

Enough to contemplate the worth,
The height, the depth, of that great love
That stretches ever o’er the earth,
Unto the utmost parts thereof;
Enough to know He guides yon rill
To meet, it may be, the wide sea,
Who gave the magic ‘‘ Peace, be still,”
That calmed the waves of Gallilee.

They tell me that the future veils
Grave mysteries from you and me,
And that the sin of Eve entails
God’s vengeance through eternity.
I only know conflicting creeds
Contending men have striven to prove;
God knows our nature and our needs,
And I believe that God is love.

Frank Lawson.



HERE has neverexisted inthiscoun-
try a magazine which paid for all its

contributions. The Canadian Maga-
zine in its early days paid for a few of
its articles, but many were given with-
out expectation of remuneration. Dur-
ing 1897, the percentage of unpaid
contributions was about twenty-five per
cent. During 1898, out of the two
hundred contributions which have ap-
peared in these pages, more than nine-
ty-five per cent. have been paid for, the
price varying from five to twenty-five
dollars.

This statement is made in self-de-
fence, not as a boast. Some unkind
persons have been insinuating that
this magazine is a charitable, not a
business institution. There still exist
a few carping critics who are deter-
mined that any Canadian publication
with *‘ pretensions” shall be well snub-
bed.

Sometimes men who accomplish
much for their country receive little
praise.  Mr. Mulock’s efforts in behalf
of cheaper postal rates have, however,
been much appreciated and profusely
lauded. Too much, however, must
not be expected. What the Postmas-
ter-General has done is to force the
British post-office authorities to agree
to a two-cent rate between Great Brit-
ain and Canada. He has not yet de-
cided to give us a two-cent rate within
the Dominion or to the United States.
In order to make up part of the annual
deficiency in his department, he will,
after January 1st, collect revenue from
all publications (with local exceptions)
using the mails. To many this seems
to be a reform, but to others—perhaps
more far-seeing—it appears to be a
retrograde step. It certainly is opposed

to the idea of confederation, which was
to facilitate intercommunication be-
tween the provinces. Mr. Mulock’s
newspaper postage Act bears most
heavily on those publications which
have a Dominion circulation.

The exodus from the summer resorts
has been the usual feature of Septem-
ber, and Canada is settling down to its
season of earnest work. The univer-
sities and colleges in the cities are
throwing open their doors to old and
new pupils. The high schools and
collegiate institutes have welcomed
back their bright-taced inhabitants to
somewhat unwelcome tasks. The lan-
guid air of society is being displaced
by one of growing intensity. The man
who has been gathering the summer
harvest forms the only exception. He
has stored his golden sands and is now
free to attend the fall fairs, and to pre-
pare schemes for whiling away the
long winter evenings.

Speaking of schools and colleges,
the growing interest among Canadians
in musical education must be noticed.
The number of colleges which give
special attention to music has grown
rapidly in recent years. Some of these
have become real universities in scope
and attendance. Enquiry at the Tor-
onto Conservatory of Music elicited
the information that last year nine hun-
dred and twenty-two pupils attended
for instruction. This is somewhat
startling. Of course, this is the oldest
and most successful college of its kind
in Canada, and it has been fortunate
in possessing a brilliant staff and
modern management. Nevertheless,
the fact that nearly one thousand per-
sons from all parts of Canada, as well
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as several from the United States and
the Bahama Islands attended this one
college shows the increasing interest in
musical education. While Mr. Edward
Fisher, the projector and musical direc-
tor of this institution, may be con-
gratulated on the success which has
come to him, the country must also be
congratulated upon having so many
excellent musical colleges and so many
parents anxious that the youth of the
country should be taught something of
a branch of learning which may justly
be classed among the high arts.

For once I am going to dare to give
a personal opinion in this column-—not
the opinion of The Canadian Magazine,
but of the obscure individual who is
sometimes known as editor. This par-
ticular outbreak of mine deals with the
Prohibition Question and my opinion
upon that interesting subject. I am
quite positive that the Prohibition peo-
ple are endeavouring to do what the
small boy in the fable did when he put
his hand into the neck of the pitcher to
draw out some nuts. They are grasp-
ing after too much. If they would ask
for the closing of saloons and bar-
rooms they might succeed ; and most
of the evils of which they complain
would be eradicated. It is the treat-
ing system which ruins the young man,
and the weak adult. Do away with
treating and these will be saved from
temptation. But when the Prohibition
people endeavour to do away with the
manufacture and sale of intoxicating
liquors they are asking too much.
Reforms must be gradual, and if Pro-
hibitionists are not willing to reform
gradually, then they are revolution-
ists, and must be classed with the
socialists and anarchists. It is ab-
solutely impossible to make Ca-
nada a Prohibition country, because
the best and brainiest men in this
country are opposed to it. They are
all willing to close the saloons, but
they are not willing to stop private
drinking. A man’s house is his castle,
and his personal freedom is the bright-
est jewel in his crown. No thinking
man would dare to invade or encroach
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upon either of these blood-bought
privileges.

As for parliament granting Prohibi-
tion even if the people ask for it—it
makes me smile! Parliament grant-
ing Prohibition! The manwho preaches
or practices in the back-woods may, in
his innocence, believe it. But if he
would go to the House on the Hill at
Ottawa, and hear the clink of glasses
in the basement, on the ground floor
and in the private attic rooms, he would
change his opinion. You cannot buy
contracts and positions and constituen-
cies without wine, and all these things
are being bought every day in that
haunt of the politician. Parliament
grant Prohibition! I am so sure it will
not, that I am willing to vote for the
plebiscite if my one ballot would mean
changing an adverse vote into a fav-
ourable one.

A London, England, newspaper has
quoted Professor Goldwin Smith as
having stated that Canada has no lit-
erature. Itis hard to discover whence
this journal derives its authority. In
Johnson’s Universal Cyclopedia, Vol-
ume I1., there is an article on Canadian
Literature by the Professor, the open-
ing sentences of which are as follows :

‘“ British Canada has literary men, perhaps
in full proportion to her circumstances and
opportunities ; but she cannot be said to have
a national literature, as she has no distinct
nationality. Her leading writers commonly
publish in London, Edinburgh, or New York.
Of her native authors some have gone to re-
side in other parts of the British Empire or in
the United States. Some of her authors are
not native. The late Sir Daniel Wilson was
a conspicuous member of a group resident in
Canada, but fully as much British as Cana-
dian. French Canada, on the other hand,
has a nationality distinct both from that of the
British, with whom her people, though politic-
ally united, do not amalgamate, and from
that of the French from whom she has not
only been severed by conquest, but estranged
by the French Revolution, the effects of which
she did not share. Her literature, therefore,
may be said to be national, and forms a sub-
ject for separate notice.”

It will be seen from this quotation that
the Professor admits that both British
Canada and French Canada have a lit-
erature, and so far as thisis true that
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there is a Canadian literature. He,
however, seems to doubt that this lit-
erature can be justly dignified with the
title ‘“ national literature,” because he
maintains that Canada has no distinct
nationality.

This latter reason is open to two in-
terpretations. In the first place, be-
cause Canada may be divided into two
parts, one with British leanings and
one with French leanings, she cannot
be said to be a nation in the sense of
being a unity. If this is the Professor’s
meaning, then Canada will never have
a national literature until the British
and French races and languages are
so merged into one that they will be
undistinguishable.

The second interpretation of the
Professor’s statement is, that Canada
has no national literature because she
is not a nation. Sir Wilfrid Laurier
has stated in recent speeches that Ca-
nada is a nation. Sir Hibbert Tupper,
in his article in our last month’s issue,
shows that he holds the opposite view,
that Canada is not a nation and has no
national status. Most people who
have studied constitutional history will
agree with Sir Hibbert rather than with
Sir Wilfrid. If this view is correct,
then the Professor is justified in saying
that we have no national literature.

Whichever interpretation of the Pro-
fessor’s reason be accepted, he would
appear to be technically correct in say-
ing that we have no national literature.
At the same time, he has perhaps over-
looked the fact that the literature of
French Canada and the literature of
British Canada, the existence of both
of which he admits, possess a common
element, viz : a patriotism which can-
not have had its birth in either Great
Britain or France, a patriotism which
is native of the soil, and which is to a
great extent the mainspring of Cana-
dian progress.

If, however, the Professor has not
gone as far as some enthusiastic Cana-
dians would desire, his whole life and
conduct has shown that he appreciates
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the literary work which has been done
in Canada. Struggling Canadian lit-
terateurs have always had a friend in
the learned and scholarly occupant of
“ The Grange,” and it would be very
unfair for any person to maintain that
the Professor does not admit that there
is such a thing as literature in Canada.

Canada’s literature may not be a
unity and may not be national, but it
certainly is growing both in quality and
quantity. Many important books writ-
ten by Canadians have been published
during the present year, and several
others are announced for the remaining
months. Some of these books are be-
ing published in this country, some in
the United States, some in England,
and some in all three. But they are
none the less Canadian. The same
may be said of short stories and de-
scriptive and review articles. Cana-
dian pens are finding more employment
both at home and abroad, and as a con-
sequence are becoming more skilful.
One result of this growth of skill is the
improved quality of our newspaper and
magazine work. Our newspapers are
better than they ever were ; our week-
lies and monthlies are steadily improv-

ing.

To turn from the general to the par-
ticular, it may not be amiss to announce
that in the next issue of this publica-
tion there will be commenced a new
serial story by a Canadian writer. Ca-
nadian serials are not numerous, and,
therefore, this one should attract some
attention. The author is Joanna E.
Wood, whose two books, ¢ The Un-
tempered Wind ” and ‘¢ Judith Moore,”
are already widely known. As a de-
scriptive writer and as an analyst of
human nature, Miss Wood is undoubt-
edly in the front rank of Canadian
writers. Her work will bear compari-
son with that of Sara Jeanette Duncan
or Gilbert Parker, the two leaders in
the field of fiction so far as native-born
Canadians are concerned.

Jokn A. Cooper.



ROFESSOR ALEXANDER is one of the few men on the staff of the Uni-
versity of Toronto, who has, since the death of President Wilson, and the
departure of Professor Baldwin, Ashley and Chapman, shown that a Univer-
sity teacher may also be a scholar of some width and depth. His book on
Browning was well received, and his new volume on Shelley* will no doubt be
as much appreciated. His introduction opens with these sentences:

““The impress of Shelley’s character is stamped everywhere upon his work. In his case, to
an even greater degree than usual, some knowledge of the man is necessary for the under-
standing of his writings. To furnish this knowledge, in as far as our narrow limits will per-
mit, is the aim of the following sketch.”

In the sketch of Shelley’s life the Professor relates the following:

‘“There is a story told by Shelley that once during the holidays he had an attack of fever,
and during convalescence heard remarks of the servants which showed that his father de-
signed to send him to a private madhouse; in great terror the boy despatched a messenger to
Dr. Lind, who responded to the appeal, saw Mr. Timothy Shelley, and induced him to abandon
the design. Whatever the basis for this story, the idea of a malevolent plot against himself
must have arisen from that tendency to illusions, and that deep-rooted suspicion ot his father,
which haunted the poet throughout his life.”

This visionary poet was born in Sussex, on August 4, 1792, and was drowned
off the coast of Italy in 1822. In his introduction, which occupies some seventy
pages of this four hundred page volume, Professor Alexander outlines the leading
events of this life and the nature of the work. Then follow selected poems, in-
cluding: Alastor, Prometheus Unbound, Song and Choruses from Hellas, Lines
Written Among the Euganean Hills, Adonais, and Ode to Liberty. About
eighty pages of notes complete this most interesting, scholarly and valuable
volume.

E B
TWO NOVELS.

It is hardly to be expected that every piece of fiction issued by any particular
publisher shall be a masterpiece. Yet it is only reasonable that a publisher
should have a certain standard of quality, and that he should make some
attempt to maintain it. The imprint of a house should be some recommenda-
tion.

These remarks are inspired by a reading of two novels just issued by T. Fisher
Unwin, of London, England. One, entitled ‘‘ A Harvest Festival,” by J. Kent,
is as mediocre a bit of work, and as uninteresting and as insipid a tale, as one
could imagine finding expressionin print. The other, ‘‘ The Queen’s Serf,” by

* Select Poems of Shelley ; Edited with Introduction and Notes by W. J. Alexander, Professor of English in Uni-
versity College, Toronto. Boston and London : Ginn & Co.

(542)
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Elsa D’Esterre-Keeling, is a charming story, brightly told, humorous and pa-
thetic, and containing enough historical fact to make it instructive and thought-
producing. ‘‘The Queen’s Serf” was the significant appellation given in the days
of Queen Anne to a man who had been condemned to death, and whose sentence
had been commuted. Ambrose Gwinett was a young man, who, staying over
night in a crowded inn on his way to visit his married sister, is put to sleep
with the landlord. Next morning the landlord has disappeared and blood marks
are found on the bed linen. Ambrose is arrested, tried and hanged. Owing to
the fact that he went into a trance just before the hanging, he is still alive when
gibbeted. His friends discover this and release him. He leaves the country,
goes to America, is captured by the Spaniards and thrown into a Louisiana
prison. He afterwards meets with the bed-fellow for whose death he had been
hanged. The mystery is explained, and Ambrose returns to England to prove
his innocence. The book may be highly recommended, both for matter and
style, and for the excellence of character delineation displayed by the author.

oS
AN ANNUAL.

““Yule Logs” is the name of Longman’s Xmas Annual for 1898.* The
editor is Mr. G. A. Henty, the famous writer of boys’ stories. In the volume
are eleven tales, the matter and illustrations of which prove that they are
intended to please imaginative boys. Most of the stories are highly improbable,
full of lurid description and vivid incident. While not models of literary style, or
constructed with a view to inculcate wholesome or religious precepts, they are
such as will hold the interest of any boy who may be favoured with a presenta-
tion copy of the volume. ‘‘A Fighting Mermaid,” by Kirk Munroe, is atale of
naval warfare, eccentric in plot and incident, but semi-scientific in its subject-
matter—naval struggles. Mr. Henty’s story, ““On a Mexican Ranch,” is full
of local colouring, such as might be given by a writer who had seen Texas life
at a distance of several thousand miles. It reminds one of the fact that our own
J. Macdonald Oxley made his mark as a writer of North-West stories of adven-
ture several years before he ever saw the North-West.

S o
NOTES.

The ¢“ Dulce Domum Supplement” of The /ndependent Forester (Toronto :
The Hunter, Rose Co., 25 cents), contains stories by Robert Barr, Quiller
Couch, P. Y. Black and Bret Harte. There is also an illustrated article on
Toronto. Brigden, Simonski and Goode illustrate the stories.

Mrs. Sheard’s story ¢“ Trevelyan'’s Little Daughters,” now in the press of Wm.
Briggs, will have a number of illustrations made specially for it by the emin-
ent American artist, Reginald B. Birch, whose work is so well known to readers
of St. Nicholas, The Ladies’ Journal and other periodicals.

““ A Woman of Fortune,” by S. R. Crockett, author of ¢ The Lilac Sun-bon-
net,” ‘“The Raiders,” etc., will shortly be published by the Copp, Clark Co., Lim-
ited. In it Mr. Crockett has broken new ground, the heroine being an Amer-
ican girl, highly educated, refined and beautiful, but of independent spirit. The
scene is laid in Switzerland and in England, and the story is told in Mr. Crock-
ett’s well-known vivacious and forcible style. The same firm will also bring
out ¢ The Minister of State,” by another Scot, J. A. Stewart, author of ¢ In
the Day of Battle,” etc., of whom W. E. Henley writes: ‘“ Mr. Stewart writes

* Toronto : Copp, Clark Co.
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the English tongue with real distinction. He has temperament, brains, style,
an ideal, a strong sense of his duty to the public and to art. You read him
eagerly, right to the last page.”

Robert Barr’s new novel, ‘‘Tekla,” will be issued shortly. There will be a
special Canadian edition.

Dr. T. W. Mills, Professor of Physiology in McGill, has issued a work on
¢ The Nature and Development of Animal Intelligence.”

The Hon. J. W. Longley, of Nova Scotia, has written a book on ‘‘Love,”
which will be published this month. Mr. Longley has a readiness of language,
a breadth of thought, and a brightness of style which should enable him to add
something of permanent value to Canadian literature.

Those interested in French Canadian books may be glad to learn that Pierre
Georges Roy, of Lévis, Que., has recently published the following : Le Dernier
Recollet Canadien, Un Chanoine de L’Ancien Chapitre de Quebec, Un Historien
Canadien Oublié, Voltaire et Madame de Pompadour, Les Catacombes de Rome,
Annibal, Les Deux Abbes de Fenelon. The latter is the newest, and its author
is the Abbé Verreau.

The fourth volume of ‘‘ Canada : An Encyclopceedia” will contain a historical
sketch of Presbyterianism, and shorter sketches of the minor religious denomi-
nations. Some of the other subjects to be treated are: the universities, art,
music, sculpture, military matters of the last sixty years, timber and forest
wealth. As this publication advances, the matter seems to be increasing in
value ; and when one glances over the list of contributors, one is surprised at
the number of prominent men there is in Canada, when all the various branches
of activity and culture are considered as a whole.

Dr. Moritz Busch, during twenty-five years’ official and private intercourse
with Bismarck, kept a private diary. He now gives to the world two volumes
of matter on the great chancellor, (Toronto : The Copp, Clark Co., $7.50) which
throw much light on that statesman’s character. The work bears the stamp of
authenticity, but a cursory glance through it will convince anyone that Bismarck
would not have approved of it, and Emperor William will be sorry to have it
handed out to the British public. It shows Bismarck’s hatred of England, and
his unscrupulous methods in prosecuting both his domestic and his foreign
policy. In other words, it reveals a new Bismarck, a much less noble one than
we have been wont to admire.

Wm. Briggs has in the press a volume of ‘‘ Upper Canada Sketches,” by Mr.
Thos. Conant, of Oshawa, to be issued in October, with a large number of col-
oured illustrations in lithograph, made for the work by Mr. F. Shrapnel, a cous-
in, we believe, of the inventor of the deadly Shrapnel shell. The author is des-
cended from Pilgrim stock, one of his forbears being Roger Conant, first gov-
ernor of Massachusetts. The branch of the family to which Mr. Conant be-
longs came to Canada with the U. E. Loyalist migration, and settled on the site
of the present town of Oshawa. Of the early history of the family Mr. Conant
has much to tell, and gives racey sketches of life in the settlement, and inci-
dents connected with the war of 1812, the rebellion of 1887, and later events.

The admirers of Gilbert Parker will undoubtedly welcome a new story by this
Canadian author, ¢ The Battle of the Strong,” which will be published by the
Copp, Clark Co., by October 15th. The scene is laid in the island of Jersey,
at the time of the French Revolution. There is an inexhaustible mine of rom-
ance in the Channel Islands. The very nationality of the people makes them
unique, for there they live nearer to France than to England, speaking the
French language, and yet unswerving in their loyalty to England. But to these
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Norman descendants of William’s followers it is the most natural thing in the
world, *¢because,” they tell you, with a simplicity unconscious of mirth, ¢ we
are the conquering race; we conquered England, England did not conquer us.”
Then, too, the author has been wise in choosing his time, for many strange his-
tories, pathetic, thrilling, belong to these poor remnants of the French nobility,
who had fled tfor refuge from the tyranny of the mob, while the naval warfare
being waged at that time between England and France prevents any possibility
of tameness in the narrative.

In ¢ The House of Hidden Treasure,” by Maxwell Gray, (George N. Morang,
Toronto) the author of *‘ The Silence of Dean Maitland” has presented the public
with a book which has about it the unmistakable marks of greatness. There are
bits of description in this book that for vividness and power equal anything that
we can call to mind in modern fiction ; and there is a variety of scene that is as
charming as it is well-painted. But these are but accessories. The great
interest of the work lies in the unfolding and development of the character of
Grace Dorrien—** Jack ”” Dorrien, as she is called by her familiars at one phase
of her history—a personage who, it may be predicted, will live in the minds of
men when many of the characters depicted in the evanescent fiction of the day
have faded into nothingness and been forgotten. It is by its mecral strength
that ‘“The House of Hidden Treasure” will live. It touches the deepest springs
of human nature, its women palpitate with life, its men are no mere marionettes.
As the story element is strong also, it will be gathered that ‘‘ The House of
Hidden Treasure” is a book in a thousand. It is a love story and a sad story.
It is also one that leaves the reader with a profound feeling of gratitude to its
author ; she makes life rise to higher levels.

“ The Wonderful Century,” by Alfred Russel Wallace, (George N. Morang,
Toronto) is a notable book, by reason not only of its intrinsic character, but from
the distinguished position held by the author in the world of science. His ‘‘Tra-
vels on the Amazon and Rio Negro, with remarks on the Vocabularies of the
Amazonian Languages,” was published in 1853, but his more celebrated paper
““On the Tendency of Varieties to Depart Indefinitely from the Original Type,”
was read before the Linnzan Society in 1858. This has been called the first public
announcement of the evolution theory which subsequently became associated
with the name of Darwin. As a matter of fact, Darwin’s first utterance and
Wallace’s were contemporary, if not simultaneous. Wallace is further known
as a past President of the Biological Branch of the British Association, and as a
profound naturalist. He is also a very independent thinker, witness the fact
that among the headings in this last book, ¢ The Wonderful Century,” we find
“ The Neglect of Phrenology,” and ‘¢ The Opposition to Hypnotism and Psychi-
cal Research.” Also ‘ Vaccination a Delusion.” Generally speaking, the
volume is one that presents the triumphs of the century in various departments,
and that also makes a critical and judicial examination of its failures. Itis a
valuable and suggestive book.

A HOLIDAY GIFT.—“ The Untempered Wind ”’ and
¢“Judith Moore,” by Joanna E. Wood. Handsomely Bound.
Per Sett, $2.00. Toronto: The Ontario Publishing Co.
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COMPENSATIONS.

¢ HERE'S always compensations,” said
Uncle Redbarn, when I told him how
I had come out in my law examination
with just two marks too little.

‘“ P'raps if you'd studied hard enough to
pass, getting them two marks might ha’ been
the last straw to break the camel’s back, and
you might have broke down entirely, and had
to lay off for six months. Ever hear of Jim
Gregson?”

“No.”

*“ Well, Jim Gregson was a pretty middlin’
sort of a cove as had got to the age of thirty
or thereabouts, without doin' anything very
remarkable. Sort of a drummer he was.
Well, he went to the depot—he was livin’ in
Chicago at the time—to take the train to De-
troit, and just as he got there the blamed
train was steaming out of the other end."”

¢ Bad luck for him.”

¢ Ah ! but wait a bit. There was a widow
there as had missed the train, too. And Jim-
my comforted her, and blowed if they didn't
make a match of it. She had a good bit o’
money coming in regular, and the sweetest
little house you'd see in a day's tramp.

¢ Ah, that was better!”’

‘‘ But she died, and the income died with
her.”

¢ Bad luck again for him."”

“ Yes, it cut him up a good deal, and he
happened to take up a big Bible to read a
suitable verse of Scripter. And what's he
find in it but an envelope addressed ‘‘ For my
dear Jim.” And when he opened the envel-
ope there was ten $50 bills in it.”

“You don't say ! "

““Yes, and, you bet, he felt a deal comfort-
ed to think how she'd remembered him. He
made up his mind to sell off the furniture and
things and go to New York. Well, the first
time he tried to pass one of them there $50
bills he got arrested. Turned out they was
bad.”

‘¢ That was a set-back for him."”

‘‘ Yes, but when he told the full story out
in Court, and how he'd met the widow, and
married her, and found them bills in the Bible,
there was an editor of one of them fiction pa-
pers that fixed the affair, and bailed him out,
and engaged him to write stories for his pa-
per at $100 a wgek.”

“Well, if ever.”

““The paper busted in about a month,
though; you can’t carry the law of compensa-
tion too far,” said Uncle reflectively.

Hiram Gates.

THE MODERN LECTURER.

There's one great advantage about the
modern lecture platform : it enables you to
tell when a man becomes famous. When a man
becomes famous is, as a rule, just twenty-
four hours before you find him on the lecture
platform.

There is another advantage about the lec-
ture platform, but to appreciate this fully it is
necessary to be famous and pay a visit to
America, “Pay a visit,” by the by, is the
phrase usually adopted ; though as a matter
of fact it is generally the visit that pays you.
A mere matter of idiom, you see.

Another point to be noticed in connection
with fame and lecturing is that to succeed in
either you need to have a good deal of nerve.
Possibly this is the reason why so many men
that succeed in the one take to the other.
Their supply of nerve is generally ample for
both.

Some people, it is true, object to famous
men lecturing. It is to be noticed, however,
that all such objectors are obscure individuals.
No famous man has yet objected. Should he
ever do so he will probably make millions
lecturing on the subject.

The moral of all which seems to be: Don’t
go on the lecture platform unless you're fam-
ous, and don't keep off it if you are.

H. C. Boultbee.

THE SUPERNUMERARY WATCH.

On the day after that on which Mr. Al-
gernon Horace D’Ardine ceased to be an
infant, in the sight of the law, and had
taken formal possession of a very comfor-
table property, he astonished the maiden
aunt who had hitherto been his guardian, in-
structress and guide, by announcing his inten-
tion of taking a trip to America, in order, as
he said, to see something of the world.

The good old lady begged and implored of
him to do nothing so rash. She pointed out
the snares and dangers that would, inevitably,
beset the path of one so young and inexperi-
enced ; and, what was of more importance in
the eyes of the aristocratic dame, the fact that
he would have to meet and associate with
persons of low birth and vulgar habits. But
Algernon Horace was inflexible in his resolu-
tion.

He met his aunt's arguments with the
counter one, that, if he was young and inex-
perienced, the sooner he saw something of
life, and gained experience, the better it would
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be for him. As to his associates, he would be
at liberty to choose them; and he felt sure
that he could trust to his hereditary instincts
to protect him in his choice. Finally, he put
an end to all arguments by purchasing his
ticket, and making his somewhat claborate
preparations for the journey.

The poor old lady, realizing that her control
over him was forever gone, solaced herself by
writing a letter to the company on whose ship
her nephew was about to sail, begging of them
to instruct the captain to keep his eye on the
youth ; not to allow him to climb up the rig-
ging ; and, above all things, to see that his
sheets were properly aired.

The day of sailing saw Algernon Horace on
the deck of the steamer, faultlessly arrayed,
as he fondly imagined, in a yachting costume.

At first he held himself aloof from his fel-
low-passengers, fearing lest he should be
drawn into companionship with one of the
numerous commercial travellers, who, he had
been told, crossed the ocean in great num-
bers, and of whom he had an ignorant, but
truly aristocratic, horror.

It is true he had never met one of these
gentlemen in his life, but he had read and
heard about them.

For the first day at sea, as we have said,
he kept studiously aloof from his fellow-pas-
sengers. But on the
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ing-room steward treated them with mark-
ed deference and attention. They were not
exactly gentlemen, according to his stand-
ard ; but, in his opinion, they were certainly
not that much to be dreaded and avoided
class, commercial travellers. The commer-
cial traveller that Algernon Horace bad
pictured to himself was an over-dressed, oily
haired, loud tongued individual, who could
talk of nothing but trade and money, and
things that he had been taught to look down
upon and despise. These mern did neither.
There was nothing remarkable about their
dress, except their sailor caps, which caused
him to imagine that they were, in some way,
a part of the ship’s company, and their con-
versation at cards was almost monosyllabic,
cousisting, for the most part, in such expres-
sions as ‘‘raise you,” ‘“see you,"” ‘‘fullhand,”
all of which was far more unintelligible than
Greek to the callow youth. But not a word
about that obnoxious ‘‘trade” did he ever
hear.

This company, then, Mr. Algernon Horace
D’Ardine decided, after mature deliberation,
to favour with his august presence. A ques-
tion as to what game they were playing, and
an expressed desire to learn it was quite
sufficient introduction ; and Algernon Horace
was duly initiated into the mystery of poker,

second day out he drift-
ed into the ship’s smok-
ing-room, and was parti-
cularly struck by the
jolly, devil - may - care
manner and appearance
of a group of men who
were playing, what was
to him, an unknown
game of cards, and sol. R

acing themselves with [} \ ’\\ ”

unlimited drinks and in- A \\\\\\\ll

!
numerable cigars. There N
was something about
them so new, so fresh, to
the homestaying youth,
that he began to weave
all sorts of fancies con-
cerning them in his
brain.

For the most part they
wore peaked, blue cloth,
yachting caps, stuck on
anyhow, except hind part
in front. They seemed
to know all about the
ship ; the probable dis-
tance of the day's run;
what the weather was
likely to be; and they
spoke with easy famil-
iarity of the ‘‘rolling
forties,” the ‘‘devil's
hole,” the gulf stream,
icebergs, and other
nautical phenomena;
and, above all, he

noticed that the smok- monopoly of Him.
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THE YOUNG IDEA.

WILLIE SAINTLY.—Aunt Susan doesn’t go to our church, and when
I was visiting her I didn’t say my prayers.

THE REV. DR. SAINTLY.—What difference does that make, my son?
Don’t you know that God is everywhere ?

WILLIE SAINTLY.—I thought by the way you talked that we had a
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and learned to lose his money, drink Scotch
whiskey, and smoke cigars like, as his newly-
found friends called it, ** a little man.”

Now, it happened on a certain day that
Algernon Horace, having, perhaps, imbibed
more Scotch whiskey than had been his cus-
tom while under his aunt's tender care, con-
fided to one of his newly-found friends his
horror of commercial travellers and low peo-
ple generally, and expressed his satisfaction
at having fallen into the company of men who
had evidently nothing to do with trade; but
who were, as he understood, in some way
connected with the ship.

‘““ Quite right,” answered his companion.
*“ Does credit to your powers of observation.
We are what is called the ‘Supernumerary
Watch.’ See? Anything goes wrong with
the captain, one of us steps in. First officer
falls overboard, and is drowned, another takes
his place, and so on. These big ships are
all compelled to carry us—Board of Trade
regulation, you know. As to commercial
travellers, there are plenty of them aboard,
but they know their place and keep it. There
is one of them,” he continued, pointing to a
clean shaven, quietly dressed, but rather
pompous individual, who chanced to be
a baronet travelling incog.; ‘ And there’s
another,” indicating a well-known author and
journalist.

Algernon Horace was perfectly satisfied.

It is needless to say that the other members
of the ¢ Supernumerary Watch " were duly in-
formed of this conversation, and they grasped
the situation and took their cue with remark-
able aptness.

“ Awful nuisance,” remarked one of them,
some time after, in Algernon's hearing, ¢ first
officer thinks he is ill, and wants me to take
his watch to-night.”

The others sympathized, and Algernon felt
that quiet elation which comes to those who
find that their judgment is not at fault.

Things went very smoothly until, on the
eighth day, Sandy Hook appeared in sight.

Algernon had learned to play poker, to drink
whiskey, to smoke cigars, and even to listen
to questionable stories without blushing, and
imagined that he was becoming a true man of
the world, and that he was gaining experience,
as indeed he was.

THE CANADIAN MAGAZINE.

And then came the end.

As they were steaming up New York har-
bour, some one suggested a parting drink ;
and when all the party were assembled, and
the drinks had gone round several times, one
of them, acting on a preconcerted plan, pro-
posed the health of the gentleman who had
honoured such plain ‘‘sea-dogs” as them-
selves with his company. The toast was
drunk ; and Algernon, sl.ghtly fuddled, found
himself shaking hands with them, one after
another, and bidding good-bye.

And as each shook his hand he presented
a card, which Algernon pocketed, for they
took care not to give him an opportunity of
examining them at the time.

When they had all taken their departure, he
sat down in his favourite corner and com-
menced to read the cards. He could scarce-
ly believe his eyes, for here is what he read :

JOoHN TaBBs,
Representing

J. T. Cowarth & Co., Hardware.

L. SMITH,
Representing

F. Wallener & Co., Boots and Shoes.

And so on. Some were dry-goods, some
cigars and tobacco, and one wag had written
at the bottem of his card, ¢ Dealers in Rags
and Bones.”

Just then the smoke-room steward came in.

‘“Steward,” gasped Algernon Horace,
‘“who are those gentlemen with whom 1 have
been associating all the way across? "

‘“Them, sir;"” answered the steward, cheer-
fully, ‘‘ commercial gents, sir. Very pleasant
company indeed, sir. Halways haffable and
friendly, sir,” thinking of recent tips he had
received.

¢ Steward,” groaned Algernon, ‘‘when
does the next ship leave New York for Eng-
land ?”

¢ Cunard ship, to-morrow morning, sir.”

And that ship took Algernon Horace back
to the arms of his loving aunt, a sadder but
a wiser youth,

S. Sheldrake.

| A NEW SERIAL. ;

the brilliant Canadian novelist.

In the November number of the CANADIAN MAGAZINE there
will be commenced a powerful Serial Story by Joanna E. Wood,
Nothing cleverer than this tale
has ever been penned by a Canadian writer of fiction.
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It Stands Alone.

Cod Liver Qil is peculiar in that it widely differs from
every other oil.

Its origin, its ease of digestion when emulsified, its
quick absorption, and its remarkable curative properties, all
combine to make it ‘‘the most wonderful agent known to
medical science.”

The question of ¢ a perfect substitute’ for such a remedy
becomes simply a question of ignorance, a question of an
absolute impossibility.

Neither is it possible to extract any part of this oil
without utterly destroying all its therapeutic power.

The whole question is simply resolved into the proposi=-
tion that when you need cod liver oil you must take cod
liver oil, and nothing else. No other oil will answer, for no
other oil resembles it in any manner. Neither can any part
of the oil take the place of the whole oil.

In Scott’s Emulsion you have the whole oil, partly di=
gested, and combined with the hypophosphites and glycerine.

For thinness, weakness, nervous exhaustion, for the
wasting diseases of early life, and for weak throats and
lungs, Scott’s Emulsion has been the standard remedy for
a quarter of a century.

" All Druggists. S0 cents and $1.
5?01‘1' & BOWNE, Chemists, New York.
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GIVES STRENGTH

and fortifies the system against

Colds, Chills, and
Winter Ailments

For Sale by all Druggists and Grocers.
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R to the women who wash with Pearline, when §
they see a woman washing in the old-fashioned

| } way with soap—rubbing the clothes to pieces, i
u ;:] rubbing away her strength, wearing herself §
i “= @\ out over the washboard! To these Pearl- }§
\i ine women, fresh from easy washing, she ‘
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seems to ‘‘wear a fool's cap unawares.”
Everything's in favor of Pearline—
7\, easier work, quicker work, better §
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! — work, safety, economy. There’s §
| / = not one thing against it. What’s |
! \ e \" the use of washing in the hardest [§
r - way, when it costs more money ? 4 {
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Tﬂa BUILT IN CANADA-
BEST IN THE WORLD

E¢D Bicycle

LadieS’ The most graceful lines, handsomest

appearance, comfortable and easy-

Dro running ; every lady who rides one
p is enraptured with it—it has so many
F - good points and no objectionable

rame ones; no other lady’s wheel in the

world to compare with it in con-
struction. The bearings are the
four-point dust and oil-proof.

Many of the “E.&D.” parts are pro-
tected by patent, but there are imitators,
and riders are warned against them.

SeEND FOR HaNDsoME CATALOGUE,

Canadian Typograph Co., Lta., Windsor, Ont.

e ofs afo o ofo sl o o> o af> oo o
afo g o of> ko o wfo af> sk oo a5 of>
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ouvenir Range?

with Aerated Oven

An old adage, perhaps a little inelegant, but they say none the less truth-
ful, has it that the way to reach a man’s heart is through his stomach. It is
true, at any rate, that the man who has his daily meals served to him poorly
cooked will soon lose what sweetness of temper he does possess.

. Where the fresh air enters.

. Circulating fresh air flue (and
where it becomes heated).

. Fresh heated air entering the
oven,

. Indicates the action of the air
in passing through the oven.

. Exit flue for impure air.
. Back view of fire box.

@ N

FS

o n

The bread in the oven ; the roast of beef; the delicious turkey; the
toothsome pudding, are never spoiled in the cooking if the good wife has a
Souvenir Range installed in the kitchen.

These things are possible, because the Souvenir is the only range made
with an zrated oven. Our illustration is suggestive of the advantages that
come from this oven. It is just the opposite of an air-tight or old-style oven,
for the air circulates freely all through it. The impurities that gather in
cooking food are made to pass out into the exit flues connecting with the
chimney, and none is allowed to escape into the room. In a word, the
xrated oven produces fresh, not foul or impure, air—it forces a rapid circulation
of fresh heated air in exactly the same manner as we airify our lungs. All
the natural juices of the food are retained, and only good cooking is possible.

We are offering $155.00 in prizes for those who will write the
five best essays on the Souvenir Range and its @rated oven.
$ 155 Circular giving particulars of contest, and a booklet describing
very fully the good points of the Souvenir will be given free on
application to any of the agencies of Souvenir Ranges any-

PRIZES where in Canada, or will be sent direct on application to the
manufacturers.

The GURNEY-TILDEN CO. (inited), Hamilton, Canada u

¥
Y333 ceet

l\‘

W
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Thc
Tub
and
Your
Moncy

Seventeen dollars seems suspiciously low for a
handsome, durable and absolutely sanitary Bath Tub
all ready to set up in the bath-

room—it is a price that attracts

you, but you *‘‘want to see the
tub and know all about it,” you say. And that is just

what we would like to have you do.

Our booklets show everything. They explain in
detail why the * Duplex” Bath will not chip or crack
—why it keeps even a little hot water hot—why it
is practicably ‘‘undentable”—why with ordinary wear

and tear it will last a life time,

If your dealer can’t show you the * Duplex,”

send for our free books all

about . . . . . . The

The Toronto 8teel-Clad " D u p l ex’ ,

Bath and Metal Co. Limited
126-127 Queen St. East, Bath

Toronto.

FUIFURIFURIFUIIFURIFURIIFUIFUY

i A Prize in every Package

Not a cheap toy and some coarse tea stems but
a pound of that pure Indian Tea, a prize in itself,
famousforits great drawingqualities and exquisite flavor.

Ram Lal’s is not offered as
the cheapest tea, per
pound, yet it is the most

am economical. Indian Teas
do not “go off” in their

flavor as China, Japan and

)/
Ceylon Teas do. Ram
Lal's is a pure Indian

Blend and is put up in

sealed packages, so that
. all the strength and aroma

are preserved. If you
want a first-class tea and

good value for your money try one package of Ram

Lal’s Pure Indian Tea.

You’ll never stop with one package.

A AWV

FURF I U FUVF U U FUF U



CANADIAN ., ScHoOL
A OFFI%EJ%CP{ITURE
D.LIMITED
PRESTON.onT

Delighttul after Bathing, a Inxury
%(tei ‘Shﬁving. a& los:}tiive Reheff :gr
. rickly Heat and all afflictions of the

F U R N l TU RE N = Skin. Removes odor of perspiration.
. ~ GET MENNEN?’S, The only
FINE BANK.OFFICE,COURT HOUSE AND genuine with & National reputation,
] as a perfect Toilet requisite. A 1ite=

DRUG STORE FITTINCS 2 t1 her i ice, but
A SPECIALTY Dmmmmm" !'eo;l::)llgf::it? price, but &

Theinventor's portraiton hox cover
is a gunarantee of Absolute Purity.
Approved by the Medical Profes-

sion and Trained Nurses for the use

. of Infants and Adults.
F R EE To LAD' Es. Refuse all other Powders, which are

liable to do harm.
‘We will give one ladLytn each town

or village & full Sold everywhere or mailed for 25
sized §2 ‘%&seof Ll‘lH!‘ IllA,' ;h%lt;ntly Toflet :rTctlet I’\n cen‘s, (Sainple tree.)
the world that will develop the bustopany nart of the GERHARD MENNEN CREMICAL CO.
le_form, remove wrinkles, etc. Wﬂ% to-day for N S
femae  CWGGINS, 112 West B2 Strest, Now York | Newark, K. J.

DHLHELHLEELHLEELHLEHLELLEHHHH RGNS
2 Equally Suitable for Children and Adults.  Full Directions accompany Each Bottle.
CH! WELL WE REMEMBER IN DAYS THAT ARE PAST,

7O ENTRR THE HURY Y AT ORANKY'E ANRILL ALy
FOR WE KNEW SHE WAS WAITING TO “ PHYSIC” US ;Ll.l

BUT NOW MAMMA'S BOUGHT US SUCH BEAUTIFUL STUFF,
THAT OUR ONLY REGRET IS WK DON'T QKT ENOUGH §
WE HAVE FINISHED WITH SENNA AND VILE RHUBARS WINE,
ANDWE REVEL IN“ LAMPLOUGH'S PYRETIC SALINE.” \

SPSR SRR SR SR SR PP PP SRR I

7
» £
Sold by every Chemist. %

Proprietors ] HENRY LAMPLOUGH, Limited, LONDON, E.C.

AL SHLGHELHELHELHEHELELELEHEHEHEHEGE
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HOLDERS OF TWENTY ROYAL WARRANTS OF APPOINTMENT :
To
ge{{ );llost QGracious ajesty The Queen, And under the Patronage

.R.H. The Princess of Wales, of the Courts of Great Britain,
H.I.M. The Empress Frederick, Germany,

Russia, Austria, Italy,

H.M. The Queen of Denmark, Denmark, Spain, Sweden and
H.M. The N

H.M. The
H.M. The

ucen of Greece, Norway, Greece,
uveen of Sweden and Norway, &c., &e.

ueen of Italy, &c., &c.

CRC I A K 2R 2% 28 4

Specially woven trom Pure W ool for strength and usetulness, for LADIES’, CHILDREN'S, and GENTLE-
MEN’S Dress in all Climates and Seasons. Wil not turn a bad colour by exposure to Sun, Rain, or Salt Water

Prices for Ladies ani Children, 1/115 to 8/6 per yard ; and for Gentlemen, from 1/5 to 13/6 per yard.

E. B’'s. IMPERIAL DRESS MATERIALS,

TWEEDS, HOMESPUNS, TROUSERINGS, Etc., comprise a vast
variety of shades and prices.

LADIES’ TAILOR-MADE SKIRTS FROM 10/, GENTLEMEN’S AND BOYS’
SUITS, Ete.,, MADE TO MEASURE,
Patterns, lllustrated Price Lists, and Self-[leasurement Forms Post Free.
ANY LENGTH SOLD. GOODS PACKED FOR EXPORTATION. SPECIAL TERMS FOR THE COLONIES, ETC.
RESIDENTS IN CANADA are invited to deal direct with

EGERTON BURNETT, Ltd, §ihi Wellington, Somerset, England.

KINDLY MENTION THIS MAGAZINE
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A Better Cocktail at Home Than is Served Over Any
Bar in the World.

COCKTAILS

Manhattan, Martini,
Whiskey, Holland Gin,
Tom Gin, Vermouth and York.

We guarantee these Cocktails to be made of absolutely
pure and well-matured liquors and the mixing equal to the
i best cocktails served over any bar in the world,  Being com-
* pounded in accurate proportions, they will always be found of
uniform quality.

Connuisseurs agree that of two cocktails made of the
same material and proportions, the one which is aged must
be better.

For the Yacht—for the Summer Hotel—for the

Camping Party-—for the Fishing Party—for any one
E who likes a good cocktail—all ready for use and re-
f quires no mixing.

For sale on the Dining and Buffet Cars of the principal
railroads of the United States.

For sale by all Druggists and Dealers.

AVOID IMITATIONS.
C. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO., Sole Proprietors.

39 Broadway, New York. Hartford, Conn.
20 Piccadilly, W. London.

WALTER R. WONHAT & SONS, Distributing Agents for Canada.
315 Board of Trade Building, MONTREAL, CANADA.
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BST PERFECTED BREWING IN AMERICA
. et \ ‘;

WHEN your druggist sells vou

PABST MALT EXTRACT,
The ““Best”’ Tonic,

you mav feel assured that it is absolutely perfect. it is the crowning triumph of per-
fection in brewing, and is backed by the intelligence, system and capital of the world-
famed plant pictured above. This plant is the largest of its kind, and is always open
to visitors. No other brewery in the world has such extensive fuacilities for the
scientific preparation of malt and hops.  This is important to all who buy and use
Malt Extract. You are entitled to know by whom and how it is made.

A booklet mailed to any address for the asking.
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A Skin of Beauty is a Joy Forever.
DR. T. FELIX GOURAUD’S

Oriental Cream, or Magical Beautifier

= . Removes Tan, Pim-
o "3 les, Freckles, Moth-
< N atches, Rash and
; 1=Es Skin diseases, and
BT (‘? every blemish on
m?:ﬁ% V%[ beauty, and defies
=] %Es (’/ detection. On its
n =2 virtues it has stood

-] the test of 48 years;

no other has, and is
so harmless we taste
it to be sure it is
properly made. Ac-
cept no counterfeit
oipsimilar name.
The distinguished
W Dr. L. A, Sayer said
8 s to alady of the Aaut-
ton (a patient): ‘“‘As youmg ladies will use them, [
recommend * Gouraud's Cream' as the least harmiul of
all the Skin preparations.” One bottle will last six
months, using it every day. Also Poudre Subtile re-
moves superfluous hair without injury to the skin.
FERD T. HOPKINS, Prop'r, 37 Great Jones St., N.Y.
For sale by all Druggists ani Fancy Goods Dealers
throughout the U.S., Canada and Europe.

Also found in N.Y. City at R. H. Macey's, Stern's, Ehrich's,
Ridley's, and other Fancy Goods Dealers. Beware of Base
:t}xlmlmtmns. $1,000 Reward for arrest and proof of any one selling

e SAINe.

B e I IR P SRR R S g
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SEND TO

R4y pE TRIE(7Te) |
NEW & 2> &*MACHINERY i

TORONTO. CANADA.

TO THE DEAF

A Gentleman who cured himself of Deafness
and Noises in the Head after fourteen years’
suffering will gladly send full particulars of
the remedy post free. Address, H. CLIFTON,
Amberley House, Norfolk Street, Strand,
London, W.C.

CONSUMPTION.

I will send FREE and prepaid to any Sufferer a
sample bottle of the Best and Surest Remedy in the
whole ,World for the cure of all LuNagend Broob
DiseAasEs. Wrlte to-day and be made sound and strong.
dAddress Franklin Hart, Station E, New Yor

TMONEY-MAKER’
KNITTING MACHINE

ON LY ASK YOUR SEWING MACHINE AGENT

FORIT, OR SEND A 3CENT STAMP
{ lo FOR PARTICULARS. PRICE LIST,
b SAMPLES, COTTON YARN . &¢.

THIS IS GOOD FOR $2°° SENDTO
(PREELMAN BROS M{r>
GEORGETOWN,ONT.

The One %

Complete
Writing
Machine

IS THE

REMINGTON

Standard Typewriter

Send for Pamphlet on Legible Indexing® by a
REMINGTON. .. .. The **Macey " Card Index
System and other Modern Office Devices.

EDISON MIMEOGRAPH

The best Duplicator of Hand or Typewriter work.
Planetary Pencil Pointer sent on trial free.

CHAS. E. ARCHBALD
«&‘Fs 45 Adelaide St. East, Toronto 258

9PV IVVVV VUV VN
Buying
advertising
experience

§

Instead of purchasing good
advertising, usually means fail-
ure, always defers success.

Years of experience, and con-
stant contact with advertisers and
advertising, fits our agency to
guide advertisers, to help them
to secure good advertising.

The large amount of business
we control assures to our custom-

€ ers the lowest prices.

Plans and Estimates cheerfully

: submitted. :

s The E. Desbarats Advertising Agency,
Newspapers. Magazines.

: MONTREAL. §
29900
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Neave's |
FooaQ

For Infants, Invalids,
Children ana theAged

“An excellent Food, admirably adapted to the wants of Infants
and Young Persons, and being rich in Phosphates and Potash is
of the greatest utility in supplying the bone-forming and other
indispensable elements of food.”—SIr CHas. A. CaMERON, M.D.

&'ﬂ InllbPatent Airdioht Tins J@

NN

DN

THE E. B. EDDY CO., Limited.

{ D%QWW

O FINEST TISSUE fS IN "

o /7[[7/?0[15 b
e "Wf““}fﬂ USE. ”«

© E.BEDDY CO. LIMITED
_HULL MONTREAL. ’mpmo ‘?

HULL, MONTREAL, TORONTO, QUEBEC, ... i3 HAMILTON,
LONDON, KINGSTON, ST. JOHN, N.B. HALIF‘AX WINNIPEG,
VICTORIA, VANCOUVER, ST. JOHN’S, NFLD.
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The Art of Writing Billet-Doux

The art of saying all one feels and thinks is not confined
entirely to the composition. “Kind letters, that betray the
heart’s deep history,” also show the writet’s good taste—or
lack of it—in the quality of the stationery used. Our latest
creation for the desk of society is ’

“REGAL” NOTE l
a Linen Bond Paper of high excellence. g
|

Manufactured in white and the newest shade
of pale blue. Put up in elegant boxes contain-

: ing eighth of a thousand. Sold
. by all the stationers; made in
) the largest factory in Canada by

Z THE
49 Bay Street X

v BARBER & ELLIS CO.

Limited

)l TORONTO

L 2N L S Y 2 e S L e L L e L A A A A e e e A A e e e )

The Pupil

should learn on a perfect
instrument, or in other words
—there being only one—

THE KARN
PIANO-

otherwise the faults of the im-
perfect piano will permanently
affect the technique of the
pupil.

The Karn is faultless.

There are none so deaf

as those who won't buy Karn iS Ki“
Wilson’s &z Ear Drums s

The only scientific_sound conductors. ; Regina Musical Boxes.
Invisible, comfortable, efficient. They AAAAAAS
fit in the ear. Do tors 1ecommend

them. Thousands testify to their | The D. w. KARN CU., limiIE(’,

Sole Canadian Agents for

perfection and to benefit derived. PIANO AND ORGAN M'FRS
Information and book of letters from many users,free, '
Wilson Ear Drum Co., 377 Trust Bldg., Louisville, Ky. || WOODSTOCK, - - ONTARIO.
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4 Electric Lighting Plants
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Installations are under consideration.

Dake Special Steam Engine, Direct

TOWN AND CITY OFFICERS are invited ¢,
to cotrespond with us and secure our figures when o
Mounicipal or Private Electric Lighting or Power §

Connected to Dynamo

Send for Circulars of Steam and Water-Power,Machinery, stating your requirements.

WHERE WATER POWER IS AVAILABLE, C BLE, OUR§CROCKER TURBINE WHEELY

PLANTS WILL BE FOUND MOST SATISFACTORY.

T JENCKES MACHINE CO., > siriroocs:

“'SHERBROOKE, QUE.

ERXXXXEEXXERXREXXRXRXRRAN)

000‘0.00000000000000000000000000000000000000000000\0/\0/\00000000'
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-ronoﬂ“° VAARY PEg,

ED 27z I/%n 1FRePoT oF COAL

/7 YORR LOCAL DEALER. CANNOT SUPPLY.
WRITE OUR NEAREST MHOUSE.. -
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TRUE ECONONMY

is to buy pure goods, and preserve
your health

v

|ealthy
Pots and =Y
Pans | Cowan's Hygienic Cocoa

That's right. Food tastes

better cooked in pure, Is absolutely pure. It builds up
wholesome enameled and strengthens the system.
——— ware. _—

Find KEMP'S SOLD IN TINS ONLY, BY ALL GROCERS
Granite or Diamond

labels on every piece, and

s—';,: be sure of the best kitchen
o< ; Q,r:_"}‘,- utensils made.
fo ek We guarantee these

brands, and you can get

7 them at almost any dealers
0 5 without extra cost.
e !
N
> KEMP MFG. CO.,
4 ; TORONTO.
VY
s -
n= I~
g (] |
\ Y =
Wl _ N [Ny )| A St S
= oot ove Tonic.
] X Royal Blacklead is pure blacklead.
5 It acts on the iron stove as a tonic, filling up
Xy G the pores, preserving it from rust and wear,
. et AZS while giving it that polish dear to the house-
Qo ,“,s,{ ”%% 5’, g keeper’s heart.
TID IS yE \;é‘. &/ it Beware of paste and liquid polishes, as they

ek ¥ stain the hands, and are as bad for the stove
as for the human beings who inhale their
poisonous fumes.
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LATEST NOVELTY. !

Electro-Glazed
Fancy Glass.

Door Panels,
Transoms,

Stairway Windows,
Etc.

This new process of glazing fancy
glass gives the most beautiful effect
of any method of glazing known.
Strength is also a feature. Panels 1
of fancy glass Electro-Glazed in
Copper will not shake or rattle, and
the metal joints are almost invisible.

For Designs and Prices write to

The Luxfer Prism Company,

Limited,
58 Yonge Street, Toronto.
p— > > >l

New Hot Water Heating System.

LOW IN PRICE. VERY EFFICIENT IN OPERATION.

The
Most
Economical
System
Of
Heating
Yet )
Introduced “NEW STEEL RADIATOR.”
Handsome, Efficient and Durable.
Astonishing Results in Economy of Fuel were Obtained
Last Winter Wherever Our

NEW SYSTEM Was introduced.

Circulars, Prices and Full Information sent upon application.

CLARE BROS. & CO., Preston, Ont.
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THE LADIES
FAVORITE

‘g& VnEWiLIAMBuck G
“af: | STO niTED.

BEST MAKES OF S%

Englnsh Cutlery

DESSERT, FISH, GAME, CARVING

Knives and Forks

IN SETS AND CASES

RICE LEWIS & SON

(LIMITED)

Cor. King and Victoria Streets " Toronto %
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‘“They give us, by their example, the benefit of their expzrience '’

Ty

THEY USED IT THEN
HAVE USED IT EVER SINCE

AND

ARE USING IT

NOW

Many of the best advertisers on the continent
have used

Whe Globe

Continuously for more than a third of a century,
and that they are using it

NOW

Means much to you—you benefit by their experience.

THEY GET RESULTS.
CAN WE SEND A MAN TO SEE YOU ?

Sworn Statement of Circulation and Rates
cheerfully furnished.

The Circulation is published
every day at the head of the THE GLOBE’
Editorial page. TORONTO.
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Calendars and Xmas Advertising Novelties.
THOUSANDS OF NEW DESIGNS IN STOCK.

S EEEEEECECEEEE

393333339IID

The Toronto Lithographing Co., Limited, King ani Bathurst Streets, Toronto. }

Sold by all dealers. WALLACE & FRASER, &8 Canada Life, Toronto, Ont., sole Canadian agents.
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For Neuralgia

Use Minard’s Liniment
For Rheumatism

Use Minard’s Liniment
For Coughs and Colds

Use Minard’s Liniment
For Burns and Scalds

Use Minard’'s Liniment
For Aches and Pains

Use Minard's Liniment
For Falling out of Hair

Use Minard's Liniment
For Distemper in Horses

Use Minard's Liniment
For Corns and Warts

Use Minard's Liniment
Prepared by C.C. Richards & Co., Yarmouth, N.S.

AND

FOR SALE EVERYWHERE.

AAAAASAAANAAAANAAAAAAAAANAA AR

THE
Toronto Patent Agency
LIMITED
CAPITAL, - $25,000

W. H. SHaw, EsQ., President.
Jos. DousT, EsQ., Vice-President.
J. ARTHUR MCMURTRY, Sec.-Treas.

79, 80, 81, 82 Confederation Life Building
TORONTO, ONT.

' General Patent Agents in procuring Home and Foreign
Patents and all matters pertaining to Patents and Patent
Causes. also the buying and selling of Patents, and the
Organizing and Promoting of Joint Stock Companies. List
of 500 inventions wanted and Illustrated Catalogue of Cana-
dian Patented inventions for sale, mailed to any address free,
Address

THE TORONTO PATENT AGENCY,
LIMITED,
TORONTO, ONT.

>

>

Simpson, Jall, Jiller  Go.

¢ YEARS AGO

We adopted the old-fashioned
motto: ‘‘Honesty is the best
principle.” It has proved to be
so. People have confidence in
our trade marks—
they know that
goodsthat bearour
sterling mark are
Toos fine.  Is it b
not worth the trouble when
investing in sterling silverware
to see that this stamp is on it?

Our Patterns Unsurpassed

Wallingford, Conn., and
Montreal, P.Q.

%@A. J. WHIMBRY, Manager for Canada g

‘€€
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Deliclous, Nutritive, Digestible,

FOOD ror

INFANTS,
INVALIDS,

and the
The LANCBT says—
¢ Mr. Benger's admirable preparation.” A G E D .
The LONDON MEDICAL RECORD says—. AAAAAAAA
¢ Retained when all other foods are rejected. Benget's Food is
it is invaluable.” Sold by
S S o T Chemists, &c.'
GOLD MEDAL awarded Health Exhibition, London. everywhere.

Wholesale of Leading. Importers, or of Evans & Sons, Ltd., Montreal and Toronto.

~The Sheet Covers a
Multitude of Sins

When spread over a HAIR mattress. A micro-
scopic examination of even the best quality of hair
would fill you with horror untold, and the old idea
that “'it must be hair” is a relic of the dark ages.

Send Us a Postal Card To-day
and we will send you by return of mail full particulars
regarding The Ostermoor Fatent Elastic Felt
Mattress, $15.00, a product of modern science and
sanitary teaching (size 6 feet 3 inches long by 4 feet 6
inches wide— express charges paid anyw%r\ere east of
Winnipeg), which consists of airy, interlacing, fibrous
sheets of snowy whiteness and great elasticity; closed
in the tick by hand, and never mats, loses shape or
gets lumpy, is perfectly dry, non-absorbent, and is
warranted vermin-proof. Tick may be removed for
washing without trouble. Softer and purer than
hair can be ; no re-picking or re-stuffing necessary.
Made in all sizes. Sold at the same price as the
Ostermoor mattress is in U.S. A,, thus saving the
purchaser 35 per cent. duty.

; GUARANTEE I
Sleep on it for a month, and if it isn't all

t vou have hoped for in the way of a mattress—

¢ if you don't believe it to be the equal in

4 cleanliness, durability and comfort of any

¢ $40 hair mattress ever made, you can get ¢
vour money back by return mail. “%Io

questions asked.”

—— - -

Sole Manufacturers and Patentees for Canada

THE ALASKA FEATHER o DOWN CO.

LIMITED

290 GUY ST., MONTREAL

The Grand Union

H. ALEXANDER, Proprietor.
OTTAWA, - ., - ONT.

Opposite City Hall and Russell Theatre.
One minute’s walk from Parliament Buildings.
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:é Betore Buying

Before buying your piano it is well to exercise a good deal
of judgment. Even the cheapest piano is a costly in-

vestment. You don’t buy one every day.

It is true that every maker has to make a start—we started
once ourselves—but remember that a new maker usually
makes a poor piano—the longer he is in business, as a
rule, the more capital and experience he acquires—in
-other words, the longer he is in business, the better the

piano he makes.

If you want to be well served, therefore, buy an instcument
of an old and reliable maker. We have been at it for
twenty-five years, and to-day we make a better piano

than ever.
Mason & Risch Pianos are the instruments of the cultured.

Terms easy and Prices right.

THE MASON &LMEECH PIANO CO.
32 King Street West, TORONTO.

< S T SR - e
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SULPHOLINE

LOTION
fnefamous Skin Fluid.

English.....

ERUPTIONS, PIMPLES, BLOTCHES,
Disappear in a few days.

There is scarcely any eruption but will yield to
SULPHOLINE in a few days, and commence to fade
away. Ordinary Pimples, Redness, Blotches, Scurf,
Roughness vanish as if by magic; whilst old,
enduring Skin Disorders, however deeply rooted,
SULPHOLINE successfully attacks. It destroys the
animalculee which mostly causes these unsightly,
irritable, painful affections, and produces a clear,
smooth, supple, healthy skin.

Bottles of SULPHOLINE sold everywhere in Canada.

Wholesale Agents, LYMAN BROS., TORONTO

BUY

THE BEST w
e ————— |

The Old English Remedy For A
Rheumatic Affections - - =

PATERN?)STE RS’
GOUT and
RHEUMATIC PILLS

Are still prepared from the original recipe, and are as effi-
cacious now as a century ago—that is to say THEY DO
NOT FAIL. #&PRICES, 25c., 6oc. and $1.00 PER BOX.
Sold by Chemists all over the world.

Proprietors—

POINGDESTRE & TRUIMAN,
71 Old Kent Road, LONDON, (S.E.) ENGLAND.

J. E. FEELEY

CONTRACTOR FOR

Artesian and Driven Wells

To any Depths at Reasonable Prices.

And dealer in Windmills, Tanks, Tank Towers,
Pumps of all kinds, Rife's Hydraulic Engine.
Plans and Estimates made for complete Water
Plants for Villages, Manufacturies, Farms and
Private Residences. Torpedoing Wells a speci-
alty, to increase supply. Get my prices before
contracting for a water supply.

17 Congress Street, Room 5, Boston

Established 1778

THE
GAZETTE

MONTREAL, QUE.

Best Medium for Commercial
Advertising in the
Dominion.

For Rates and Further Particulars
Address

RICHARD WHITE

MANAGING DIRECTOR
Gazette Printing Co., Montreal

THE BROWN BROS.

I i 4 . LIMITED
Manutactaring StatiONEIS
64~88 King Street, - TORONTO

HEADQUARTERS
FOR

Account Books
Leather Goods
Office Supplies
Stationery and
Paper
Typewriter
Supplies
Bookbinding

SPECIALTIES THIS SEASON:
New lines in Wallets, Purses, Card Cases,

Ladies’ Belts, Etc. in all the New Styles
and Shades of Leather.

ESTABLISHED 1858



Canadian Magazine Advertiser. XXXiX

SINGER NATIONAL COSTUME SERIES.

The “ Dalkullan.”

HE accompanying illustration is reproduced from a
photograph by our agent at Stockholm, Sweden. and
is the first cf a series of similar subjects obtained by us

in like manner to illustrate national costumes all over the
world.

The characteristic tall blonde of the northern races is
typified in this instance by a **Dalkullan,’”” or native of
Dalarne. a mountainous interior district of Sweden, where
the old fashions and costumes are still preserved.

The two great silver buttons fastening the flowing collar,
1=e brooches at the throat and bow, the belt clasp and other
jewelry are silver heirlooms; the apron is homespun, in bril-
liant colors, similar to a Roman scarf. Sweden has given
to us Jenny Lind, Neilson and other sweet singers. We
send annually to her many thousand '*American Singers,"
silent but uszful.

THE SINGER MANUFACTURING CO.,

Offices all over the world.

AGAGA G

0 @A GAGAEA.

WHIF Bttt Rl s S

Few people think of the dependence they put on their shoes.
Do you? Think of it next time you are selecting your shoes.
They play a mighty important part in your every-day
life. Encase your feet in a worthy pair of shoes, a
pair you can depend upon for comfort and wear,
bought from a reliable firm.

{ H. & C. BLACHFORD, 114 Yonge Street,
DEALERS IN HIGH-GRADE SHOES.

L T U o i L L T R IO T T g M LT P L e i ey

ASTOR FLUID..

Registered—A delightfully refreshing prepara-
tion for the hair. Should be used daily. lgeeps
the scalp healthy, prevents dandruff, promotes
| the growth. A perfect hair-dressing for the
| family. 25 cents per bottle.
|

Henry R. Gray, Chemist, EsTasLisuED 1850.
122 St. Lawrence Main Street, MONTREAL

ave not

regained ; health perfect ; nothing to sell.  Will tell how it

i was done. Address with stamp, Mrs. M. C. MacCrone, 4
i Schwarz Park, Rochester, N.Y.

- FAT FOLKS. \mimis st arns
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and

LEARN >

J’ Everybody
is
Learning
that.

ABERDEEN (for coal and wood). VICTORIAN (for wood only).
The ABERDEEN as a coal and wood Range, and the VICTORIAN for wood

only—have the best shaped ventilated ovens, present the most graceful appearance, are the
quickest bakers with greatest economy, and in every other particular cannot be excelled in the
Dominion. #& Ask for the ABERDEEN and VICTORIAN. They are guaranteed.

THE COPP BROTHERS CO., Limitd, HAMILTON.

TORONTO BRANCH-8t QUEEN STREET WEST.

% Pease-Economy »»;

Furnaces and Heaters

are made in eleven styles and fifty-five sizes. They arz made to burn all kinds
of fuel and to warm all classes of buildings, by either the Combination or

- - © Warm Air System. For thirteen y2ars these
Heaters have maintained an unapproached repu-
tation for Economy, Efficiency and Durability,
and the makers are constantly adding improve-
ments suggested by their large experience in
the heating business. This engraving shows
our latest pattern Economy Warm Air Furnace,
| for hard coal.

' J. F. Pease Furnace Co,, (Limited)
Heating and Ventilating Engineers,

189-193 Queen St. East, - TORONTO. %

T T W
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) he Foundation of Health.

PREVENTS DISEASE.,

t The CanadaLancet says: *This prepara-
! tion deserves every good word which is being

b o

says: ‘‘ We have tried Abbey's Effervescent
Salt, and find it an excellent compound. A
morning draught of this stimulating prepara-
tion will send a man to his daily occupation

said of it. There is no doubt but that the
daily use of Abbey's Effervescent Salt will be

a great preventive and aid in warding off invigorated and ready for any task.”

I attacks of disease. ’
h—} - & e W e

Bear in mind always that a teaspoonful of
Abbey’s Effervescent Salt, taken every morning
before breakfast, will keep you in excellent health
and spirits, and will fit you to battle with the
worries of the day.

} The Canadian Pharmaceutical Journal

> cvood

There is absolutely no re-

actionary or depressing after-effect from its use.

——

!

. “»-’HMWT
1]

[ K S A R R D upu. o--o"-ﬁ"l

PURE AND WHOLESOME, PROLONGS LIFE.

The Dominion Official Analyst’s State-
ment: ** This compound contains saline bases
which form ‘Fruit Salts” when water is
added—and is then a very delightful aperient
beverage, highly palatable and effective.
Abbey's Effervescent Salt contains no ingred-
ient of an injurious or unwholesome char-
acter.” Signed, JouN Baker Epwarps, Ph.
D., D.C.L., F.C.S., Emeritus Professor of
Chemistry, University of Bishop's College,
L:id Dominion Official Analyst, Montreal.

J. A. S. Brunelle, M.D., C.I'l,, Mon-
treal, Professor of Surgery, Laval Uni-
versity Medical Faculty ; Surgeon to the
Hotel Dieu, etc., says: “I have found
Abbey’s Effervescent Salt particularly bene-
ficial in the treatment of derangements of
the liver and of the digestive organs, and
consider that the regular use of a preparation
of this nature has a decided tendency to pro-
long life. I am using it in my hospital
practice.”

L.

b ettt

> e

.Abbey’s Effervescent Salt.

SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS AT 60 CENTS A LARGE BOTTLE.
TRIAL SIZE, 25 CENTS,

MARAARARARAARAA
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The Greatest Railroad in the World under one

The
Magnificently
Equipped
Trains

of the

The )
“ Gold Train”

to
the Prairie Province
and the Gold Fields
of Ontario, British
Columbia, Klondyke
and Alaska.

C. E. E. USSHER,
General Passenger Agent,
MONTREAL.

Management.

Canadian

Pacific
Railway

traverse the Dominion of Canada from the
Atlantic to the Pacific, reaching all Principal
Points by its branches and making close con-
nections with the United States Railways for
all points East and West.

|

Steamship
Connections at

Vancouver and Victoria,
B.C., for the

KLONDYKE,
ALASKA,

HAWAIAIN ISLANDS,
AUSTRALIA,
CHINA and JAPAN.

|

C. E. McPHERSON,

D. McNICOLL,
Passenger Traffic Manager,
MONTREAL.

Asst. General Passenger Agent,
TORONTO.
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AllanLine

Established 1854.
32 Steamers. 126,137 Tons.

The St. Lawrence Route,
Montreal to Liverpool,
Shortest Ocean Passage.

Three days smooth sailing,
Magnificent Scenery.

Steamers Sail Weekly on ar-
rival of Trains from West.

' Rates of Passage 25 to 50 per
= "'é cent. lower than via New

For further particulars apply to any

S.S. PARISIAN, 5,500 Tons. Agent, or

S.S. CASTILIAN, 8,800 Tons.

S.S. TUNISIAN, Twin Screws, 10,000 Tons. H. BOURLIER, 1 King St. W., Toronto
S.S. BAVARIAN, “  “ 10,000 Tons. or H. & A. ALLAN, Montreal.

LehlghValley Railroad System.

THROUGH DRAWING-ROOM AND BurreT

SLEEPING CAR SERVICE

BETWEEN

Toronto, Hamilton and New York

' via Niagara Falls.
Fastest Time Toronto to New York,
The new route between all CANADIAN POINTS

and BUFFALO.
DIRECT LINE To AND FROM

New York, Philadelphia, Baltimore and Wash-
ington, via Nlagara Falls and Buffalo,

Toronto, all points m Canada and Chicago.

Solid Vestibule Trains throu h
Dinin%zCars a la Carte attached to D ress Trains.
oute of the BLACK DIAMOND EX RESS.
Handsomest trains n the world.

WYOMING VAL g

For Tickets, Time of Trains, etc., apply to Agents ot
Grand Trunk Railway System, or to
R. S. LEWIS,
Canadian Passenger Agent,
33 Yonge St., TORONTO, ONT.
A. A. HEARD,

Western Passenger Agent,
223 Main St.,, BUFFALO.
CHAS. S. LE

General Passenger Agent,
26 Cortlandt St.,, NEW YORK CITY.
New York OFrICEs—3s5 Broadway, 273 Broadway, and
26 Cortlandt Street,
Derors—Foot of West a3rd, Cortlandt or Desbrosses Sts.
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CALIFORNIA

Arizona, New Mexico and Oregon

THE SOUTHERN PACIFIC GO.

OFFERS THE CHOICE OF

Three Routes
via or
1 SUNSET inci i
Chicago (J(Sux srmsn}ﬂ Cincinnati
E 3 ROUTES 3
First Tourist
Class " Sleeping
Pullman : Cars

# BY EITHER ROUTE »#

Best First and Second Class Service to

Los Angeles, San Francisco, and points in
Louisiana, Texas, Arizona
and New Mexico

* % %

For maps, time tables and further information pertaining to rates, route
and service apply to

S. F. B. MORSE, G.P.A, EDWIN HAWLEY,

NEW ORLEANS, LA. A.GT.M,

: 343 Broadway, NEW YORK.,
W. J. BERG, T.P. A, W. G. NEIMYER,G. W. A,
Room 220, Ellicott Square, CHICAGO, ILL.

BUFFALO, N.Y.

y
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Hunting

Fishing
Regions

A Typical Hunting Scene in Muskoka District,

Finest Sport in Canada

IS FOUND IN

THE HIGHLANDS OF ONTARIO

KNOWN AS THE

MUSKOKA
Magnetawan Districts.

BIG GAME.

Deer is found in abundance, Bear, Fox, Partridge and
Grouse inhabit the woods in goodly numbers.

UNEXCELLED FISHING.  Zece o~ L

The rivers and lakes teem with
the gamiest of Black Bass, Pickerel,
Salmon Trout, Whitefish, Maska-
longe, etc., and the finest sport is
guaranteed in these regions.

Easy of access, good rail and
lake transportation facilities, °
tirst-class hotels, purest atmos-
phere, and everything to make life .
worth living is enjoyed while on a
trip to these favorite localities.

Apply to Grand Trunk Ticket

* A Morning’s Catch

Agents for handsome illustrated mﬂ?ggKA

descriptive literature.

CHAS. M. HAYS, GEO. B. REEVE, W. E. DAVIS, GEO. T. BELL, E. A. HUGHES,
(ienernl Manager, General Traffic Manager, Gen. Pass, & Ticket Agt.,,  Asst.Gen.Pass. & Ticket Agt., Asst.Gen.Pass. & Ticket Agt.
MONTREAL. MONTREAL. MONTREAL. MONTREAL. CHICAGO.
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The All Canadian Route

THE ONLY ALL RAIL LINE BETWEEN
ST. JOHN AND HALIFAX

A Standard of No Other Route in
Excellence has Been America Presents
Established to Tourists,
by Years of Careful Sportsmen, and
Consideration Invalids so Many
of the Requirements Unrivalled
of the Public. Attractions.

The Montreal and Quebec Short Line

AND DIRECT ROUTE BETWEEN ALL POINTS IN

New Brunswick, Nova Scotia, Prince Edward Island,
Newfoundland and West India Islands.

Fast Express Trains

LIGHTED BY ELECTRICITY, BETWEEN

Montreal, Quebec, St. John, Halifax, and Cape Breton,

Making Connections for Points in

Prince Edward Island and Newfoundland.

COLLINGWOOD SCHREIBER, C.n.a., D. POTTINGER,
Deputy Minister and Chief Engineer of Railways and Canals, General Manager,
OTTAWA, MONCTON, N.B.
J. J. WALLACE, JNO. M. LYONS,
General Freight Agent, General Passenger Agent,
MONCTON, N.B. MONCTON, N.B.

A

&

y
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Wabash Railroad

With its new and magnificent train
service, is the admiration of Canadian
travellers. Its reclining chair cars are
literally palaces on wheels, splendidly
upholstered and decorated with the cost-
liest woods. Its chairs, which are free
to passengers, can, by the touch of a
spring, be placed in any position desired,
from a comfortable parlor chair through
the various degrees of lounging chairs to
a perfect couch. Many prefer these cars
to sleeping cars for night journeys, and
for day trips they are the most comfort-
able and convenient cars that can be
devised. Two of these reclining chair
cars are attached to all through trains
between Buffalo, Chicago, St. Louis and
Kansas City. Full particulars from any
R. R. Agent, or

J. A. RICHARDSON

Canadian Passenger Agent
Northeast corner

King and Yonge Streets, TORONTO

A TRIP TO JAMAICA '
the QUEEN of the WEST INDIES ISLANDS, is highly
| recommended to those desiring to avoid the severity of our
American winters, or in search of rest and recreation.
Dr. HAYES, Cured to About $5.00 per day is sufficient to defray ALL expenses.
Butfalo, N.Y. Stay Cured Send for illustrated pamphlet “G " for full particulars.
Pim, Forwoopn & KELLOCK, General Agents,
24 State Street, New York City.

DOMINION LINE MAIL STEAMSHIPS.

FAST AND LARGE STEAMERS—WEEKLY SAILINGS—
MONTREAL and QUEBEC to LIVERPOOL .

Labrador, 5,000 tons. Vancouver, 5,000 tons. Yorkshire, 5,000 tons.
Dominion, 6,000 tons. Scotsman, 6,000 tons.
Twin Screws. Twin Screws.

SALOONS AND STATEROOMS AMIDSHIPS.
Superior accommodation for all classes of passengers at moderate rates. One
thousand miles of river and gulf smooth water sailing, after leaving Montreal, before
the Atlantic is reached, making a very short sea passage.

B O ST O N S E RV I C E BOSTON teo LIVERPOOL, via QUEENSTOWN.
FORTNIGHTLY SAILINGS
Ss. Canada, 9,000 tons. Ss. New England, 10,000 tons.
Twin Screw. Twin Screw,
Palace Steamers of great speed, having all the appointments of a first-class
hotel. EZFirst Cabin Rates, $75 and upwards. Second Cabin, $42.60. For
further particulars, apply to any local agent of the Company, or

RICHARDS, MILLS & CO., DAVID TORRANCE & CO.,
103 State St., Boston. deneral Agents, Montrea'.
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. 1898 "~ PROPOSED SUMMER SIGS (Subject to change). 1898
. BEAVER LINE ROYAL MAIL STEAMSHIPS. |

SAILING WEEKLY BETWEEN MONTREAL AND LIVERPOOL. Calling at Rimouski, and Moville, Ireland, each way.

i From Liverpool. STEAMERS. From Montreal. From Liverpool. STEAMERS. From Montreal.
Sat., July ¢ Lake Huron Wed., Jly 27 Sat., Sep. 10 Lake Winnipeg Wed.,Sep.28
o “ a6 Lake Superior ‘“ Aug. 3 o L ¥ ] Lake Huron “ Oct. § &
S X ] Gallia “ 10 24 Lake Superior o a2
o “ 30 Lake Ontario o oy “ Oct. 1 Gallia o ‘19
‘“ Aug. 6 Lake Winnipeg o« 24 o e g Lake Ontario “ w36
f ‘a3 Lake Huron o “o3t “ “oag Lake Winnipeg ‘¢ Nov. 2
e 20 Lake Superior ¢ Sept. 7 o ‘¢ 22 Lake Huron o “ 9
¢ 29 Gallia L. R 1 29 Lake Superior a6
‘“ Sept. 3 Lake Ontario “ R 1] “ Nov. 5 Gallia ¢ 23
Steamers sail from Montreal Wednesday Morning, passengers embark the Evening previous after 8 o'clock.
Passengers from Quebec embark Wednesday Afternoon, and must apply to the Agents, G. M. Webater & Co., Dalhousie Street, not later
than Wednesday Morning, for the time at which they are to embark.

4 Passengers from the Lower Provinces embark at Rimouski Thursday Morning, on arrival of Mail train, and those so desiring from
¢ Montreal and the West can do so by taking the L C. R. Mail Train leaving Grand Trunk Depot at 7.05 P.M. Wednesday.

g SPECIAL RAIL RATES TO AND FROM ALL POINTS.
i D. W. CAMPBELL, General Manager, 18 Hospita) St.. Montreal. D. & C. McIVER, Tower Buildings, 22 Water St., Liverpool.
AN

AN\
00000000000000/0\0000000000‘00000000000000000000000000

An Opportunity

A trustworthy woman (married or widow preferred)
is wanted in every city, town and village in Canada,
to represent an established business. The work is
easy, the pay good, and the firm responsible. No
money is necessary to obtain the position, and security
is not required, but first-class references must be
given when replying.

Full particulars sent if application is addressed to

E. A. SPRONG,
HAMILTON, ONT.
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= A REMARKABLE CURE OF INSANITY
o SPEEDILY EFFECTED. i

WORTHY OF INVESTIGATION. |
IS IT A NEW SPECIFIC ? I

=
q y
323

(THE MONTREAL STAR.)

A section of Hamilton, Ont., is greatly worked up just now over the case of a young
and beautiful girl, wiio about three months ago suddenly became sick, and her illness
developed into a violent form of insanity. She was a girl of but 17 years, of a quiet but
sunny disposition, the pride of home, and greatly beloved by neighbors and her own circle
of friends. When the nature of her illness became known, many were the hearts that were |
sore for her. Physicians were called in and did their utmost for her. Their skill was |||
unavailing, and with sorrow they informed the girl's parents that the asylum for the insane
was the place for their daughter. So violent did the patient become at times that she could
not be left alone for a moment, by night or by day. Every article except her bed had to be
moved from the room, and father and mother were worn out with their efforts on her behalf.

About this time application was made for her admission to the Asylum for Insane at
Hamilton, but owing to the crowded condition of that institution she could not be taken in !!
{| just then—and that proved to be her fortune, for just then Mr. S. S. Ryckman, of the Ryck-
man Medicine Company, heard of and interested himself in the case. The result was that
| a Kootenay treatment, and that alone, was begun. In three days the patient began to :
/| improve, and so marked was the change that her case became more remarkable than ever, i
I those who knew the details of it naturally doing a good deal of talking about the complete :
:| success of the Kootenay Cure. Not only was her mental health restored, but she speedily
regained her physical health, and in a few weeks was able to go up town alone and undertake
| her former duties about the home. She has since gone away for a visit to relatives, feeling
| better than ever before, and being stronger and improved in weight and general health. i
A Hamilton newspaper reporter heard of her case and interviewed her parents, Mr.
and Mrs. Robert Charters, No. 151 West Avenue North, from whom many details, in addi- !
i| tion to the outline of the case above given, were obtained. They are supremely grateful |
for what Ryckman's Kootenay Cure has done for their daughter, and are convinced that
nothing else could have produced such entirely satisfactory results. From what they tell
of their daughter’s condition and actions, it is clear that the complete cure is more
remarkable than a plain statement of the case would indicate. It must be set down among
the most celebrated cases of the decade.

w After hearing Mr. and Mrs. Charters’ story, and being interested in their daughter's

/| case, the reporter called upon Mr. S. S. Ryckman, President of the Ryckman Medicine

Company, which manufactures Ryckman’s Kootenay Cure, and learned from him that from

the time he first heard of the case he was sure Kootenay Cure would restore the fair young

‘| patient, because it had succeeded in other cases of the same sort.

‘“ How long have you known that your medicine was a cure for such troubles ?” was

I asked, to which Mr. Ryckman replied :

i 1 first became aware of it over two years ago, when a case was brought to my notice

i of a young lady in Ottawa who was similarly afflicted, and knowing that our medicine had

cured a number of cases of Epileptic Fits of a violent form, I thought it would be good for

this case of insanity, and so recommended it. Since then, Kootenay Cure has made other

tnumphs just as remarkable as that case and the present one, and I have implicit faith in

. its efficacy in such troubles.

"\ ““So great was my confidence in it, that a year ago our manager, Mr. G. C. Davis, ~

"‘ called upon Dr. Russell, Superintendent of the Hamilton Asylum, and offered him six dozen I'\

" free of charge if he would prescribe its use for some of the patients under his care. The

fact that the offer was declined did not surprise me, nor did it weaken my confidence in

‘j Kootenay Cure, and the result achieved in this case has proven that my confidence in Koot- m
‘enay Cure was not misplaced.” q

%
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BY APPOINTMENT m
FURRIERS TO m

HER MAJESTY "
THE QUEEN "

G.R.RENFREW & Co. %

QUEBEC AND TORONTO AN

THE LARGEST n
F E F l | R INTHE
CANUFACTURERS IN poMNIoN

EXCLUSIVE DESIGNS IN n

LADIES’ SEALSKIN P
COATS AND CAPES X

WRITE FOR PATTERN BOOK "\
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Colelrated for thelr Purily, Strength, and Delicate Flavor,

apan and Formosa Teas

pussess all the invigorating qualities of coffec, yet one pound of
the former will go further than twelve pounds of the latter.  These

teas are grown in =oils and climates peculiarly adapted to pro-

ducing the tenderest Jeaves, of which all superior teas are made.

Tvery potnd is tuspected by Government officials before being ex-
ported, Fwo-thirds of all the teas consumed in the United States
and Canada are grown in Japan and Formosa.  Sold by all Grocers,

How to Make Japan and Formosa Tea. (orrician krcire.)

Use a small, dry, and thoroughly clean porcelain or poreelain-lined tea-pot.
P'ut in one teaspoonful of tea-teaves for cach cup desired. Pour on required
quantity of freshly boiled warer, and let stand from two to three minutes with
cosed Iid. Never boil the Jeaves.  Tea-leaves should be kept in tight can or
jar, free from moisture,
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Robert SIM PSO Linited

Comfort With winter days near by Furs become a

. necessity to comfort—but they’re more than
ln Furs comfortable—they’re stylish. It can hardly

® be said that a lady is correctly dressed in
winter without wearing Furs. We give a few suggestions out
of our large, well-bought, and reliable Fur Stocks.

Girls' or Boys' Grey Lamb Cap,
wedge shape, as cut, without lugs,
light medium color, nice curl, all

| . sizes, $|.73.
L CElectnc Seal and lAlaskanAISal‘lx(le Girls' ahn Boys' Grey Lamb Caps,
: aperine, electric seal yoke, Alaska wedge shape, without lugs, light,
fu{l“?\sulfa i?:lehl::g' i:?:::: d::,s sable collar and band around cape, medng;xm choice skins, best quaﬁty.
tail, 52:75' ' A lined silk, $12.50. lined satin, all sizes, $3.75§.

Order by M ail Out-of-town shoppers need have no

hesitancy in ordering any of these
Furs by Mail. Money is cheerfully returned if goods are not
exactly as represented. Address as below.

Robert SI M Pso Limited

Section 34 TORONTO, Can.




Canadian Magazine Advertiser. v

N\

Any ¢“Clothing Chopper” can make an
overcoat longer or shorter. Only trained skill
—genius—can produce the curve of shoulder and
drapery of back required by the style of Fall
Overcoat now so fashionable.

Men of stylish tastes know this. The
manner in which ox» stock and t4eir tastes meet
explains our great sale of Fall and Early Winter
Overcoats.

If you'll try on the overcoat, we'll do the
rest—sell it to you. The best sorts are $8.50,
$10.00, $12.00, $14.00, $16.00.

OAK HALL,
CANADA’S LARGEST CLOTHING HOUSE,

115 to 121 King Street East, exactly opposite St. James’ Cathedral,
TORONTO, ONT.

o/

/
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% g THE “KELSEY”
WARM AIR GENERATOR

Gives better results than any other device,
simply because it was constructed with the
tdea of overcoming all the well-known de-
fects in Hot Air Furnaces.

If your present heating is not satisfactory,
drop us a card.

We can certainly help you.

The JAMES SMART MFG. CO., Limited,
Toronto Agency, 90 York St. BROCKVILLE, ONT.

DAL / s /\/\/\/\/ ’\N\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\/
Ul [ W IR O IS e SR o S s

The * SAFETY?”

ACETYLENE GAS MACHINE.

The most simple and the safest machine made.

It does what other machines cannot do. It generates Gas Cool.
It washes and purifies the Gas twice.  Automatically removes
the Ash from the Carbide. Leaves the Ash perfectly

dry and thoroughly exhausted. :
Acetylene Cas is the most brilliant of all known itluminants. H
MANUFACTURED BY Every Machine Guaranteed.

THE SAFETY LIGHT AND HEAT CO,
DUNDAS, ONT.

Proprictors and Sole Manufacturers for the Dominion ot the

celebrated CLIFF-WARDLAW GENERATORS.

AP AV AP AN AP AT A AV

INAS D AN ANNNANNANS
. \
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VIN MARIANI (ke

The Supreme Preventative and Cure
for all Throat, Lung, Nerve and Heart
Affections.

Testimonial from Sir Morell Mac-
Kenzie, M.D., Court Physician to H. M.
The Queen.

LoxpoN, July 6th.
GENTLEMEN,
I have much pleasure in stating that 1 have
used the ‘“‘Vin Mariani” for many years. 1
consider it a valuable stimulant, particularly
serviceable in the case of vocalists.
Yours faithfully,
MORELL MackNzig, M.D,,
London.
DOSE—Wineglassful three times a day.

Lawrence A. Wilson & Co.,

Sole Agents for Canada. MONTREAL

SILVER PLATED

&F)RKS

i@ THAT WILL WEAR WE LL

WE GUARANTEE ALL FLAT WARZ

(G.RODGERS XA | )

BEARING THIS TRADE MARK

The best goods bear the
above Stamp. Look for it
when purchasing. Wearing
qualities fully guaranteed by

STANDARD SILVER CO., Limited
TORONTO, CANADA
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She—*“My ! How this city is growing, Rastus. It was quite a little place
when I first came here.”
He—** Natural enough for it to fill out as it grows old, same as you and me."”

—— ;

SHHPRISE

A pure hard Soap

@37/@&

@1% : which has peculiar qualities
’p(}\% ! for Laundry Uses.

il _

%\ ‘ 5 cents a cake

e L

lo
_‘-,
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EBasy Walking,

Increased Height,
Arched Instep, .
Ease and Comfort, WoRN Inator
By wearing Gllbert’s Heel Cushions. Weight 1 oz. Do not require
larger shoes. 3¢ in. high, 25¢ ; Zﬁ in., 35c: lin,, 50c. Ladies’ or men's.

READ Send name, size of she, height deslredtand 2¢, stamp, for pair on

GILBERT'S HEEL CUSIION.
~.
(eYsTeL; N

“Cbae

T wrson

10 days’ trial. Gilvert Mfg. Co,( ) Elm St., Rochester, N. Y.

F >,
HEATING

Is an important item of
your expense account.
A dollar saved here is
a dollar earned. Per-
haps we can help you
do it. Send us a pos-
tal card and see . . . .

nn
Geo.W. Reed & Co.
MONTREAL
&

WI LL POWER and Personal Magnetism

insure the otherwise im-

possible, making friends and business success. All possess

this power. e show you how to use it. Key to Power,

3oc. or 1z2c. and addresses of three ministers, teachers or

%hysicians. Circulars free. Address, PRoF. L. H. ANDERSON,
. G. 108, Masonic Temple, Chicago.

PROTECT and Beautity your
Lawn with one of our Iron
od Fences. Send for catalogue to

Toronto Fence and Ornamental
Iron Works, 73 Adelaide St,

R}l West (Truth Building).

JosEPH LEA, Manager.

BLAIR’'S
PILLS.

COUT, RHEUMATISM, SCIATICA, LUMBACO,

Are quickly relieved and cured, without restraint
of diet, by these celebrated Pills.
Stores, and 229 Strand, London.

LYMAN, SONS & CO., Toronto and Montreal.

All Chemists,

= |
Koo, %
;

16 ADFLAIDE ST.WEST.
A _ TORONTO. A
T, SEND For SAMPLES & PRices )

Ask yourDealerfor

RICE'S

PURE SALT
_Bist for Table and Dairy

WORK IN THIS NUMBER . (@

Erono€ngaving €z
y

Cor.Kine &Bay 2554

FREE

A positive, quick and lasting cure for Constipation.
Indigestion, Dyspepsia, Sick Headache, Kidney and
Liver Diseases. Poor Bloo 1, Rheumatism, Corpulency.
etc. Thousands of testimonials from grateful
Feople who have been cured. We send the Medicine
ree and post-paid. You Save Doctors’ bills and get
well.  Good Agents wanted, Write to-day. Address
EGYPTIAN DRUG CO., New York.

A SIMPLE CATARRH CURE

1 have spent nearly fifty years in the treatment of
Catarrh, and have effected more cures than any spe-
cialist in the history of medicine. As I must soon
retire from active life, I will, from this time on, send
the means of treatment and cure as used in my
rra.ct.lce, Free and post-pald to every reader of

his paper who suffers from this loathsome, danger-
ous and disgusting disease. This 13 a sincere_ offer
which anyone is free to accept. Address, PROFESSOR

J. A Lawrence, 114 Wesct 32d St., New York.
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90 % W
¢ LA PRESSE ¢
% OF MONTREAL %
% covers the Province of Quebec, which %

is 8o per cent. French, according
to census. \

Largest Daily Circulation in Canada,
without exception.

Over .
Copies a day.
65 ,600 Sworn to.

Wz:'&&&5551:9%%%%@%@@@%@@@@@@@@
' FEARMAN'’S
FAMOUS

&
<
=
()]

ENGLISH
BREAKFAST
BACON

THE STANDARD OF
EPICUREAN TASTE
For Sale by all Leading Grocers

NESS anp HEAD NOISES CURED at
D E A home. Tubular Cushions help wken all else

fails, as glasses help eyes. Whispers
heard. No pain. Invisible. Free test and consultation at
sole depot, F. HISCOX CO., 853 Broadway, N.Y. Send
for book FREE.

aNvid

THE GLoBE FURNITURE CoLTD.

WarxkerviLLE | ONT, ==

FEMANUFACTURERS OF

BANK STORE & OFFICE FITTINGS.
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JOHN BERTRAM & SONS

Dundas, Ontario, Canada

D L ST R S

EQUIPMENTS ror

Ship Yards, Boiler Shops, Locomotive Shops,
Car Shops, Machine Shops, etc., consisting
N of Machine Tools for working Iron,
Steel or Brass.

Dl e R T T S upY

[\
e

N
v Correspondence Sollcited. Send for Catalogue.

K
é
o

o“wwmvm A A A a4 2902 290 22 2% %9%%29%%%% %)

HEALTH ! REST! ™ COMFORT !

The Jackson Sanatorium,

Dansville, Livingston County, N.V,

Established in 1858. Most beautiful and commeodious Fire
Proot Building in the world, used as a Health Institution.
All torms of ilydro-thera utics, massage, rest cure; elec-
tricity administered by skilled attendants; a staff of regular
physicians of large experience ; aocommodatlons and service
of highest class; superior cuisine, directed by Emma P.
Ewing, teacher of cooking at Chautaugua. Do not fail to
write for illustrated literature and terms if seeking health
or rest. Address,

J. ARTHUR JACKSON, M.D,,
Box 1885, Secretary.

U P 0RT“NB T“LB A REMARKABLE SCIENTIFIC AND
WONDERFUL SCIENCE.
Yo B' 1 ““SOLAR BIOLOGY.’’

THE ONLY TRUE SCIENCE BY WHICH YOUR FUTURE CAN TRULY AND ACCURATELY BE FORETOLD.
ZARAH, the world-renowned Egyptian Astrologer, who has been creating such as-
tonishment thoroughout. Europe for the past five years, will give a truthful, accurate,
planec horoscope delineation of your life. He will give your personal appearance, dis-
Q. position, character, ability, taste, probable length of life, possible ncc\denu advice and
- suggestions on love affairs, marriage, friends, ies, speculation, b tters, eto,
e You can inform yourself thoroughly on
nlaHEs Tn BE 0“ “0]. Tn nE this and on any other questions of ;our
e past, present &n fature life.
A SINGLE ANSWER MAY LEAD YOU TO MAKE THOUSANDS OF DOLLARS.
Send 10 ccnts and give exact date of birth and I will immediately return you s
truthful horoscope reading of your life, and prove it to be all true by yourself. I make
this offer as a test trial. All ications strietly confi ial.  Address

ZARAH the ASTROI.OGH?, Lock Box 403, Philadelphia, Pa.

From PBESS ' Zarah the AsTRoLOGER is and tests are based
upon i and "

PREVENTED

CATARACTS[AvOID-
ABSORBED loprraTioN
SEND FOR BOOKLET -

* SANITARIUM ST.CLAIR, 4996 & 98 LA SALLE AV. CHICACO
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THE NEW CROWN VIOLET.

—AN—— hildren ““8
EXQUES'ITIE l-)l-il-(l-'-‘UME Teething

“The Delicious Essence of H Yo hasbeen used
the Violet itself, distilled from “rs' w'.nSIow s forov%erfly
Years by Mil-

soo“'mg syr“p lions of Moth-

the fragrant Violet gardens of
the sunny Riviera.”
ers for their Children while Teething,
with Perfect Success. It Soothes the
Child, Softens the Gums, Allays all Pain,
Cures Wind Colic, and is the best rem-

edy for Diarrheea.
Sold by druggists in every part of the world.

Twenty-five cents a bottle,
0000000000000000000000000

KLONDYKE TRAVELLERS

Should not fail to take a supply of

’ One Tabule is sufficient
for a large cup of savory
Beef Tea.
They will be found extremely i
Portable, Nourishing and
Invigorating.

(Denc’e Patent)

BRAND & CO., Ltd., Mayfair, London, Eng.
To be obtained of LYMAN, SONS & CO., Montreal.

| souo EvervwhERE

A THE CROWN PERFUMERY
i COMPANY

177 New Bond St., W.

London, England.

s Comfort in Writing ! Have a Good Pen !

KENNETT & CO.”S PENS ARE UNEQUALLED.

The Pen of the day for ordinary | The Public are cautioned against

writing spurious imitations of the above
THE NEEDLE PEN rixe Pens. Each one will bear the
J. A. KENNETT, 12 Berners Street, name J. A. KENNETT, and

Oxford Street, London, England. none are genuine without.

2s. 6d. PER GROSS. SAMPLE BOX ONE SHILLING.
UPWARDS 100,000 GROSS OF THESKE PENS HAVE BEEN SOLD.

KENNETT & CO., - - Manufacturers, %

Established 1859.
12 Berners St., Oxford St. W., LONDON, ENGLAND

‘mmmmmmemmmeem“eemme%e&

“FOOL'S HASTE I8 NE SPEED”
DON'T HURRY THE WORK SA P o I I o
UNLESS YOU USE |
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P e e

ECONOMY
IS WEALTH

Steel Oven Stoves are Fuel
Savers

There is no Room at the Top

| We are there ,

| Take advantage of our FIFTY-THREE YEARS’ Experience in the Stove
| Business. Buy a STEWART STOVE and you will always have ¢ GOOD
: CHEER ™’ in your home.

The JAMES STEWART Mig. Co.

LIMITED,
| Woodstock, Ont.

| Qur ‘“Good Cheer'’ Book-mark mailed on reque.st

ST T S e T r‘é)

THE J. E. ELLIS COMPANY, LIMITED
3 KING STREET EAST, TORONTO

—18— DIAMONDS

PROMPTLY CURED BY We sell Diamonds of more

than the average fineness at
Cures Also: less than the average price.

. We are the largest diamond
Neuralgla’ dealers in Canada. We have
Lumbago, Dranch in Earopo.  Wo are
Sciatica v always buying. We are offer-

ed the best and we buy what
S p rains y others have no opportunity
of purchasing. We buy direct
B ru i gses 4 and import, and save a whole-
Burns v f}z:ler s profit in our price to
e wearer.
w ou nds y We can sell these to you
b il. If they d t y't
y mail. ey do not suit,
gwe"ings’ your money instantly re-
oreness fanded.
Frost - bite 8, Diamond-Pearl Pendant,
ros ites, $50, worth $65.
Stiffness, Dljta't‘ngnd Pendant, $75,
WO (]
All Aches. Diamond Solitaire Ring,
The Chas. A, Vogelet (0., $5, worth $8.

Baltimore, Md.

Canadian Depot:
Toronto, Oi:t,

| Our dainty booklet, silk bound, in blue and white,
entitled ** Diamonds,” free.
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The Imperial Hair Regenerator. .

NO matter how gray
your hair, or bleach-
ed, or dyed, it makes it
beautitul, glossy........

Hate RESTORED
To its original color.

Bleached Hair . .

To any shade desired.
BY the use of the Regen-

erator once in every
few months, the hair is
always glossy, beautiful
and natural.

ND: 5. DARK oW TE TEETH
R
g | TiE GUMS
NO. 7.—ASH BLOND.

I::,e : :;) ;d ;3.00 nf BREAT"
TiE POCKET

Chem.
A trial will prove this true.

Sample for the postage, three cents.

292 Fifth Ave., - NEW YORK,
Between 3oth and 31st Sts.

For Sale at Wholesale and Retail by
* a.:. 2'PALI'“?R & SON, HALL & RUCKEL

1748 Notre Dame Street, - % NEW YORK Proprictors LONDON ?
Montreal. Quebec. Dok w 22 S

Ask your Druggist and Hairdresser for it.

THE SECRET
i OF A GOOD COMPLEXION

LIES IN THE USE OF

Dr. Campbell’s

Safe Arsenic

Complexion Wafers

AND
L ’ b L4 .
<%, Fould's Medicated Bomplexion §
Gponpperesoty Fould’s MMedicaled Gomplexion Soap.

The only real beautifiers of the complexion, skin and form.

These wafers and soap are simply wonderful for removing Freckles, Moth, Blackheads,
Pimples, Vulgar Redness, Rough, Yellow or Muddy Skins, and all other facial disfigure-
ments, whether on the FACE, NECK, ARMS or BODY.

“98If you desire a transparent, clear, fresh complexion, free from blotch, blemish, roughness
or coarseness, try these wonderful, magical and marvelous DR, CAMPBELL’'S SAFE ARSENIC
COMPLEXION WAFERS and FOULD'S MEDICATED ARSENIC COMPLEXION SOAP.

The wafers and soap are for men as well as women.

Wafers by mail, 5oc. and $1 per box ; six large boxes, $5. Soap by mail, soc.

Address all mail orders to H. B. FOULD, sole proprietor, 256 Yonge Street, Toronto.

Beware of all other ‘‘so-called arsenic” beautifying preparations.

DR. CAMPBELL'S WAFERS are the only Beauty wafers made. FOULD'S COMPLEXION
SOAP is the only MEDICATED ARSENIC SOAP in the world.

SOLD BY DRUGGISTS EVERYWHERE.
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‘s HOLLAND BULBS'

Are now to hand, including Tulips, Daffodils,
Hyacinths and Crocus, also Bermuda Lillies, Freesias
and every standard winter and spring flowering bulb.
‘Webster’s Bulbs enjoy a reputation for size and sound-

- ness all over the Dominion. Try them and be con-
vinced. Upon application we will mail you our latest
rice-list of Bulbs and choice winter-flowering plants.

e want to make gardening friends with you this
Autumn.

Leading Canadian Florists.

WEBSTER BROS.,
HAMILTON, CAN.

e — T e T T T
9S HAVE MOT H E RS Your children
cured of Bed-
ARNOLD'S:::
THE TEST
""oF A l N K 5 SAMPLE FREE.
CENTURY. DR. F. E. MAY, BLOOMINGTON, ILL.

T~ T~ T

wwmmmmw?

“Too Sweet for ¢
Anything”’

is the Baby after
a bath with

Baby’s

Own Soap

Used by thousands
of Mothers.

Albert Toilet Seap Co.

MONTREAL

Manufacturers of all the
Celebrated

«« Too Sweet for Anything.” “ ALBERT ” SOAPS.

VY

s
¢
98

022 2%2222% 25 25 2% 2 “““Q‘
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‘Born in Elgin - - - - run all 'round the World -

,§orn in the most completc,an(l A . They run | \‘vilth' 1':1i‘th(ulnu5$'~ zm_d(l exac

. ioped Wateh 192 - e ) ness, and  their powers of  cn urang:g

¢St CI?MPP(-(],\IV lt]%’]? I wctory N ,rm are so great ll) it the

1 the worlc 2', acres g :

levoted  exclusively to Full Ruby Jeweled Elgms"‘
AN e arc honored for their - truthful tlme

he making f’f watches, telling after a gtncmtlon of actlvej

nd the makmg of the service, Hm pivots run'in gl

nachinery with which uine rubics., pohshc.d and h(u‘ 4

imsuring  precision  and
vatches are made. pres

ﬂ o W nd«.rful wearing  ualit
An Elgin Watch always h ]-\u\ Elgin FWalch test
the word “Elgin®’ cnur.

lmmd and proven ‘perfect before
the “orkq”%\ o o fe

° Do you want to help your grocer
Ald (or your hardware dealer) and your-
self, too? If you never have used
Boeckh’s Brooms or Brushes, our
Y Hlustrated Book (for only your grocer
Our or hardware dealer, though) is a real
help—your help comes when you get

the broom or the brush.
G If you will drop us a postal, giving
rOCer us the name of your dealer who doesn’t
keep our Brooms and Brushes, he'li

get the book—free. Will you aid your grocer,

and yourself, too, by sending the postal to Boeckh’s
' BOECKH BROS. COMPANY, MFRS., Brooms,
Toronto, Ont. BrUSheS.

ESTABLISHED 1836.
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“Qur Chainless” is a model of Beauty and Grace and has won its way so

quickly into everyone’s favor owing to its superiority of construction and easy
running qualities.

WELLAND VALE MFG. CO., Limited,

Toronto Store §47 and 149 Yonge St. ST. CATHARINES, ONT.

~ Steuben Sanitarium

HORNELLSVILLE, N.Y.

for the nn alid, as the HEAT-
A Luxurious Home 1\ and VENHEATING i w0
]nll'utﬂnttlu MPE J i, THAY
5 N BE COMPLETELY CHANGED
h MINUTES.
{ K FIRE-PROOF STRUCTURES with ALL
MODERN l\H‘R()\ EMI-. TS, located in the healthiest and most
beautiful part of the state.
Separite SURGICAL DEPARTMENT, where SPECIAL ATTEN-
TION is paid to the PREPARATION of paticnts for intricate
operations. The advantages afforded are such as are not found in
any genral hospital,
A’l'l'%‘?ﬁ\)ﬁ?rm of HYDROTHERAPY, ELECTRICITY, MASSAGE, PHYSICAL CULTURE, etc., given by TRAINED NURSES AND
Excellent facilities for treating NEURASTHENIA, RHEUMATISM and PARALYSIS, as well as ALL conditions arising from defective
elimination or perverted nutrition.

Fifteen consulting specialists—with a house staff of twenty years' experience, both in this country and Europe. Send for Pamphlet to
R. J. E. WALKER, Supt.

DI

[ e ecsm .. WARNING, iy |

DOCTOR STEDMAN S ;ifi’é‘.ffs of socthing medicines should teach
TEETHING 'DOCTOR STEDMAN'S

TEETHING POWDERS.

P O W D E RS Certified by Dr. Hassall to be absolutely

free from opium or morphia ; hence safest and
best. Distinguished for the public’s protec-
tion by trade mark, a gum lancet. Don’t be
talked into having others.

Depot—125 New North Road }
HOXTON, LONDON J
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‘ ........................................................
v FINE
| Chocolate
| and Cream
| BON-BONS s |
required |
Elegant Appearance, wn qu ‘
Delicious Taste, IMPROVED
Absolutely Pure
and Wholesome. Y
Handsome 1 Ib. packages, 40c., v S\Ijﬁ,g,Eof Eurmg the roll. K
50c., 60c. \ r and no possibili f tearing [
’ & & Sheshgde mf?tw:\)llrgv:r ;§lloﬂg
Postage or Expressage Prepaid. \ . Ask youe dealer to show you
X It g ltewc:)rll& ffered has no
G. J H AMILTON & SONS ; ? t&g f:;Etogrrap?: S?glela]flg(;y (2:5 StZwarE
: . ar T n the label, beware o
PICTOU, N.S. ‘ 4}/ it. Iti ig nlot(; Hartshorn. ¢
iv y _' n WOOD ROLLERS. TIN ROLLERS.

N A
NN NS -

RN N TNNNL

o ~
SURE CURE FOR A COLD HOUSE ¢

HOT
ECLIPSE WATER

OILER

s, Connected to any Good System of Radiation.
T THE EASIEST MANAGED,

THE MOST POWERFUL and
MOST ECONOIICAL of any in the World.

Catalogue D fully explains.
Sold by the Trade and Made by

The H McDOUGAll G(l., Limited, Galt, Can.

RARARARARRAAA AR

R A

VIV Y “wwwmwo

OLUBY e sI-IAIRg

QM‘W
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By Appointment Caterers to
His Exullency the Governor-General.

Out-of-town Weddings

are served from Webb’s as easily and satisfactorily
asathome. We prefer to relieve you of all respon-
sibility and supply everything, but if desired send
only what may be ordered from our Catalogue.
We ship Wedding Cakes to all parts of the Do-
minion. Information cheerfully given. '

The HARRY WEBB CO., Limited,

6 % \ TORONTO.

{-:::—;_.;V; sommns R P

%::_v e —

We make a SPECIALTY of FABRICS for WALL COVERINGS,
and are now showing a large assortment of Novelties, ranging from
inexpensive JUTE AND COTTON TAPESTRIES to the finest SILK
BROCADES.

FOR LIBRARIES, HALLS AND DINING ROOMS

Oriental Jute Tapestries, 50 ins, wide.................. 60c. per yard

Fine “Vosey” Design Tapatnes, 50 ms. wide ........ 90c. and $1.00 per yard
New Bouvais “ e $1.25 and $1.50 #
Rich Silk Tapestries “ o $2,00 and $2.50 “

FOR DRAWING ROOMS AND RECEPTION ROOMS

Plain Color Florentines, 50 ins. wide ................. $1.25 and $5.50 per yard
Silk Striped Brocades P $2.25 per yard
Fine Silk Brocades “ $2.25 to $6.50 “

FOR BED ROOMS AND BOUDOIRS

Striped Brocades—Style, Marie Antoinette, 50 ins. wide, 85c. and $1.15 per yard

English and French Glazed and Unglazed Chintz, Fast
Colors, 32 ins. wide.. ......... .. ..o 25¢. to 60c. “

SAMPLES AND ESTIMATES FURNISHED ON APPLICATION.

John Kay, Son & Co., 34 King St. W., Toronto

&




No camp kit is com= || ARMED WITH A
(| plete without a supply of
Carling’s Imperial Club
Lager. This delicious
light beer keeps sound in
{| every climate and is an
(| ideal summer beverage. )
Pack it away any old ,
place, but serve cold.

‘ Carling’s Ales, Porter

and Lager are sold by

{ all dealers in hlgh-class‘ ;
goods. , : mmemummwmnymm

‘ Noﬂ:lngyonun eonyonrm;monwm

(| The Carling Brewing

{{ and Malting Co. of

!l London, Limited.

ey xxxxxxxxxxuxmxnmxxxxmxxnxmxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxmx{: )

The New Game that drew such crowds

CARROMS at the TORONTO, OTTAWA AND
‘ LONDON FAIRS.

Game of Skill. Handsome Board, Birdseye Maple, Cushion Sides.

-

nounced who
the saw it
| Best . played.

Patented in Canada, United States and Great Britain,

i ’ ‘ ) for this month only, to introduce it. Will bz sent Express. prepaid
: Prlce! $3 50 on receipt of price,

LONDON NOVELTY CO.,
: ; 644 Dundas Street,
Send for Circulars, ~ LONDON CANA.DA.

‘,: i xxxxxtxxxxxxx.xxxxxxxxxxxxxxnxxxtxxx!xxx = xxxxxxxxxxx xxxx

THE INK.... f’s’?° Feodk H. Levey Co. “E..&”m.( oy

‘:‘ xxtxxxxxxxzxnx‘xx“xxx’xxxxxxxxxxxxxuxxxxx; 4
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Manufacturers of FINE VARNISHES

o9 and High Grade Enamels, s~ ©*

J. H. FARR & CO

YEAST
CAKES

MOST PERFECT NADE

AWARDED
NIGHEST HONORS
Work % grom

HICAGO-I|L.
N 1593

'

Established 178",

WALTER BAKER & Gﬂ_ LITED

Dorchester, Mase..

The Oldest an«.
Largest Manufacturers of

DR URE, HIGH GRADE

COGOAS

AND

GHUGOLATES

on this Continent, No Chemi=

d cals are used 1n their wanufact.

ures. Their Breakfast Cocoa is absolutely pure,

deliclous, nutritious, and costs less than one cent

Their Premium No. 1 Chocolate is the

best pnz:ln chocolate in the market for family

use. eir Qerman Sweet Chocolate is good to

eat and good to drink. 1tis l:a)atable nutritions
and heanful a great favorite with children,

Consumers should ask fer and be sure that

they get the genuine

Walter Baker & Co.’s
goods, made at

Dorchester, Mass., U. $. A.

CANADIAN HOUSE,
6 Hospital Strect, - = Montreal.

a cup

N LT

Satlsfactlon.

When Ferris’ Good Senge Corset Waist
is on the form the wearer is gatistied she
looks right; she knows she feels right; she
has the plx\ sician’s assurance that she is
dressed right for health. e:
worn them express their satisfaction w ith &

All who hav

Y Good
Sense

FERRI

CORSET WAIST.

ways supeiior in quality and workmanship.
Made high and low bust, lop and short waist, to §
suit all figures. Children’ 8, 25c. to Stc. Misses' iic, =
to 81. Ladies’, $1to §2. For sale by all retailers, i

e i
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IN ONE BOTTLE.
REQUIRES

NO HBATING OR

Melanyl

MARKING INK FOR LINEN.

Cooper, Dennison & Walkden, Limited, LONDON, ENCLAND

No nne likes tn ask
quesriov\s. Qur pam- ¥
hlet, How!o Know @8
ew York.'" answers
all awkward ques-
tions about Greater
New York. Free to
anv address on re.
ceipt of jc. pnstage
GRAND UNION HOTEL, FoxrD & S1iaw, Props
“The Grand Umat« duecnv onpm 1e the Grand Ceniryd Station, isa
high-class, comd hintel,with Jerate ratesw$1 a Jday
and upw zrd Eur pc'm p an, Nocab l'ares nor express charges,
On any Fabric,
‘l‘ry it ence and &wm
use no other ‘
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