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You cannot possibly have
a better Cocoa than

Epps’s
Cocoa

A deélicious drink and a sustaining

food. Fragrant, nutritious and

economical. This excellent Cocoa

maintains the system in robust

health. and should be used in every
home in the Dominion.

ppSs’s

ocoa

Sold by Grocers and Storekeepers
in ¥-1b. and %-1b. Tins.

|
S$'t. Denis H otel

groadway and Eleventh street
NEW YORK o

Buropean Plan —— Convement Loc?™
WILLIAM TAYLOR & SON o0t
The Convenient. Location, Tasteful APDO“&?M‘{_
Reasonable Charges, Courteous Attendal te,
Cuisine of Kxceptional Excellence are i Rel’ﬂme

istic of this Hotel, and have Secured an
for it & Patronage of the Highest Order.

ENO’S
‘FRUIT
SALT’

A HOUSEHOLD
REMEDY FOR

All Functional Derangements of
the Liver, Temporary Congestion
arising from Alcoholic Beverages,

Errors 1n Diet, Biliousness, Giddi-
ness, Heartburn, or Constipation.
1t is a Refreshing and Invigorat-
ing Beverage, most invaluable to
Travellers and Residents in Trop-
jcal Climates.

CAUTION.—FExamine the Capsule and see that
it is marked ENO'S ‘FRUIT SA4 LT, otherwise
yow have the sincerest form of flatlery—
IMITATION,

Prepared only by J: S ENO. L*d.,
*FRUIT SALT’ WORKS. London, S.E.,
Eng., by J. C. ENO’S Patent.

Wholesale of Messrs. Evans & Fons, Ltd.,
Montreal and Iorouio, Canada.

have qualified us t0
advise as experts in
this branch of housé
furnishing. Write
for our catalogue of

floor designs
Qe .

ELLIOTT & SQE»

Manufacturers ¢
79 King 8t. W., Toro®'’
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was beautifying complexions when
George the Third was King, and

&/  before the great historic event of
@) modern times, the French Revolution

HAT was indeed a period of
revolutions, and the revolution.

~  that was effected in the manu-
9t Saan ] facture of Soap by the introduction of
P PEARS’ SOAP was so memorable that

[ of Two it established a new and permanent
Centuries standard in Toilet Soaps, and one that
' it has been impossible to improve upon
in all the years that have since elapsed.

PEARS’ SOAP was a scientific
discovery that represented hygienic
perfection, and provided beauty with a
simple preservative that has had no
equal from that day to this.

We have it on the testimony of
the most famous beauties, and of lead-
ing scientists, doctors, and specialists,
from the Georgian to the Edwardian

53
\ period, that PEARS’ SOAP is the
most potent of all aids to natural
beauty—the beauty that alone can fas-
cinate—the beauty of a soft, velvety.
 refined complexion.

; -————_’-”_—‘_—_‘u
> O‘F ALL SCENTED SOAPS PEARS’ OTTO OF ROSE IS THE BEST.
All rights secured.”
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T C C I

Architecturally Famous as the
Finest Hotel Structure in FEurope

Voluy €an make 4 preliminary acquaintance with the Cecil by requesting a Booklet, This litile
Posjnle Presents by illustration and description a fair idea of the Hotel’s luxurious interior, its im-
mag; g eXterior, the cost of a stay, either brief or extended, and contains a variety of general infor-

0 : s : : 5
CANAn Of service to the visitor to town. It can be had for the asking from the Offices of THE
- ADIAN Macazing, Toronto, Canada.

o,
iy @ Cec'

Slrigy l‘ellal§ & cosmopolitan Hotel in the broadest sense of the term, with a Fixed Tariff bascd on a
i :"’dest, b ‘0 to the MODERN COST OF LIVING. Accommodation can be had from the

loyg . COmfortable, Single Room to the most elaborate Suite. The Public Apartments—
: °hven~ elegamly equipped—have no rival in Europe. The situ_ation of the Hotel is Central
Own ot indeed, 2 SOURCE OF CONSIDERABLE TRAVEL ECONOMY 1o visitors to

Gl Siness or pleasure bent.
TARIFF
;‘3’\?@ ______ BEDROOMS. IN RESTAURANT,
g t‘o't'i%o- f:::::Frgm S}éz;) pcx:‘day} Nofi);‘}]"tggrf"" Dé¢jeuner, $1.25; Diner, $1.80 and $2.50; Souper, $1.25

| T‘Mg = ST Attendance Or ala Carte.
| THoty . BREAKFAST.

3 oM (Indian Floor). ...... 60c., 70c., 85c. ORCHESTRA AT ALL MEALS.

Hote Roo LUNCH. On Sundays Vocal Concert afier Diriner.
™ (Indian Floor)........... . ....: 85c. :

3 & ﬂ‘}lote Ro DINNER. There is no charge for Attendance or Light.

A oM (Indian L g TR RN R R $1.25 INCLUSIVE CHARGES QUOTED 1F DESIRED.
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@'HE CANADIAN MAGAZINE for

April will contain a timely article by
Prof. Goldwin Smith entitled *“ Reform
of the Senate.” It will be unusually interesting
to read what this eminent writer has to say on a
question that seems bound to be brought to an issue.

P PP YYD

 Miss Jean Graham will contribute an article
entitled  From Country Garden to Greenhouse. ™

* The article will deal with Floral Culture in
:2 Canada and will be profusely illustrated.

0% ( The rest of the number will be made up of
p 4 choice seasonable material, with contributions from
,§, Isabel Ecclestone Mackay, Jean Blewett and others.

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

Admittedly the most comfortable hotel in Europe"
N Northumberland

Avenue, adjoining
Trafalgar Square. A
favonte hotel with Can-
adians. Mo#t centrally
situated. Close to Royal
Palaces, Westminster
Abbey, Houses of Par-
liament, and fashionable
centres. Orchestra. Lux-
unously furnished’ sutes
of rooms with private
baths attached.

Proprietors: ;
GORDON HOTELS, LIMITED
Illustrated Tariff Booklets from Canadian Magazine Office

mNGSLEY HOTEL = ..25anrs

HART STREET, BLOOMSBURY SQUARE, LONDON

THACKERAY HOTEL ,o7esmns
BRITISH MUSEUM)
GREAT RUSSELL STREET, LONDON
HESE well-appointed and ¢ di TEMPERANCE HOTELS will, it is believed, meet the requirements, at
T moderate charges, of those who desire all the conveniences and advantages of the larger modern Licensed Hotels.
These Hotels have Passenger Lifts, Electric Light throughout, Bathreoms on every floor, spacious Dising, Drawing,
Writing, Reading, Billiard and Smoking Rooms. Heated throughout.
" FIREPROOF FLOORS PERFECT SANITATION TELEPHONES NIGHT PORTERS
2 Bedrooms, Including Attendance, from 3/6 to 6/
faclusive Charge for Bedroom, Attendance, Table d'Hote, Breakfast and Dinner, from 8/6 to 10/6 per day.
‘.:ak- Hotel, ~ Bookeraft, London.” —_ Telegraphic Addresses p— Thackeray Hotel, ** Thacke London.”
) For Illustrated Booklet, giving full particulars of Tariff, etc., apply to the Ontario Publishing Co., Ltd., Toronto, Canada.

| voequaL - Tbe @ueen of Toilet Preparations” It Entjrely Remores and
- et PING “ > | ~ ROUGHNESS,
FOR KEE REDNESS,
THE SKIN IRRITATION,
A CHAPS, Etc.
4 INVALUABLE
SMOOT", for Preserving
S EFRESHING AND COMPLEXION
AND Wl'll after Cycling, Motoring, Skating, Dancing, etc. from the effects of

and HARD WATER.
ASK YOUR CHEMIST FOR IT, AND ACCEPT NO SUBSTITUTE. 3
i A

ar awL seasons M. BEETHAM & SON, Cheltenham, England, FROST, COLD WINDs
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Westminster Bridge, London, England.

WILD’S FIrsT.CLASS TEMPERANCE HOTELS

a .,g‘u ILLONIDON
Ty, 30 to 40 LUDGATE HILL

ELECTRIC LIFT
Central for the Wholesale Houses, Continental Trains and City,

Also at

70 and 71 EUSTON SQUARE

(Close to Euston, Midland and G. N. R. Stations.)
Convenient for Early and Late Trains.

Home Comforts, Cleanliness and Quiet. .
¥or illustrated booklet, giving full particulars of tariff, etc., apply to The Ontario Publishing Co., Ltd., Toronto
scsarie oy B e

—

T“E T HIS quiet and comfortable Family Hotel is well known
and largely patronized by Colonial visitors requiring the
rton comforts of the larger licensed Hotels at a moderate
Mo o e tariff. Commodious Dining, Drawing aud Smoking Rooma.
New Lounge designed by Warings. Eleetric light throught.
RUSSELL SQUARE out, Bathrooms (hot and cold) on every {floor, H
Vacuum Cleaner, Passenger Lift, Night Porter, Telom

LONDON, W.C.
Bedroom, Bath, Lights, Attendance, and
We. EB. CLARKE, Proprietor Table d’ Hote Breaktast, $1.35.
Or en Pension from $2.00 per day inelusive

Close to all the great London termini, theatres,

and shopping centres, yet quiet and restful,
surrounded by the beautiful gardens of Russell Telephone Gerrard 1618,

re. One minute from Russell Square
Ega.%?on on Piceadilly* Tube.” Telegrams, Morton Hotel, Longon
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Quiet, Open and Heultl(xﬁ' Location in Fashionable Part of West End.
o

POSITION
UNRIVALLED IN
LONDON

LANGHAM HOTEL

Portland Place and Regent Street, London, W. |
 FAMILY HOTEL OF THE HIGHEST ORDER '

——

se to Best Shops, and Convenient for Theatres and Tube Rallway,

o min

SR

Benger’s Food with Milk
forms a Dainty, Delicious, and
most Easily Digested Cream.

Itassists Nature without imposing

a task upon the digestive organs.

Benger's Food is a great restora-
tive, and rich in all the elements
necessary to sustain life.
The British Medical Journal says :-—

* Benger's Food has, by its excellence,
established a reputation of its own.”

Benger’s Food can be obtained
through most wholesale druggists

and leading Drug Stores.
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Made

with the same

unfailing care for
half-a-century,

Callard & Bowser’s
Butter-Seotch

You may enjoy Callard & Bowser's
Butter-Scotch with the comfortable
assurance that only first-class materials
are employed in its manufacture,

Oakey'’s
SILVERSMITHS’ SOAP

For Cleaning Plate

Oakey’s

EMERY QLOTH

Qlass Paper, Flint Paper

Oakey’s

“WELLINGTON” KNIFE POLISH

Best for Cleaning arfd Polishing Cutlery

Oakey’s

“WELLINGTON” BLACK LEAD

Best for Stoves, etc.
OAKEY'S GOODS SOLD EVERYWHERE.
Wellington Mills, London, Eng., S.E.

Each package bears oar trade
mark—'* The Thistle,’’

WORKS : LONDON,

REPRESENTATIVE IN CANADA
REPRESENTATIVES

JOHN FORMAN, Thio 14 Front St. East?
644 Cralg Street,——————————MONTREAL. London & Toronto ‘? Toronto

Trading Co. A= Canada

“A LAUGHING BABY IS A HEALTHY BABY" |

To Lessen the Troubles of Teething use

Entirely free from any harmful ingredient,
as testified by Dr. Hassall's certificate.

Purchasers must see the Trade Mark of a
Gum Lancet Mh on each Powder and
G R Packet. In Yellow Paper. Of all Chemists

Doctor,” post free and Stores.

125 NEW NORTH ROAD, LONDON, ENGLAND

““».
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New Fabrics for Spring Wear

SEND FOR POST FREE SAMPLES
AND STYLE BOOKS

ET the particulars of the rare values we sell in
honest “Old Country” Quality of New Tweeds
(English, Scotch and Irish), Dress Fabrics, Habits,

Checks, Stripes, Alpacas, Delaines, Cottons, Zephyrs,
Linens, Flannels, Scotch Winceys, Silks, etc. 'We make
to your measure Costumes from $6.65 ; Skirts from $2.65 ;
Girls' Dresses from $2.40; Men's Suits from $9.45;
Overcoats from $7.40 ; Boys' Strong Suits from $3.50.
Quality and Fit testified to.

READ THESE TESTIMONIALS

“I was very pleased with the order.”—Rev.J, W,
Estevan, Sask. t. 3rd, '07.

“The two parcels received from you in due course
and everything is entirely satisfactory.”—Miss M.B.W.,
Markham, Ont. Nov. 6th, '07. [ T N

“Please forward a few patterns of your Schoolbo
Serge to my friend Mrs. D. I used it for years, and,
knowing its splendid quality, am anxious to introduce it
to the rising generation."—Mrs. C. B. G., Tooting
Common, 1/11/07.

“‘Goods safely received some time ago and I was very
pleased with them. Much thanks for forwnrdlng 80
1 pro‘:nptly."-—F.K.,Esq., Avondale, Newfoundland. Nov.
! 10th, '07.

“I received my costume in good condition and beg

to inform you thatit gives me entire satisfaction.”—Mrs. .
A.\‘\',,"\l;'a.nc?uvefr. li”;x No:'j. 18th, '07. rd 1 No. 49,
“The suit of clothes and overcoat ordered me
_Costume to measur®] recently have come to hand in splendid condition. They NORFOLK SuIT
No. 502 to measure in
i alpaca. $17.65 fit to perfection. On prices out here I have saved from «wontarewilware'’ Tweed
in striped alpaca........ $15.00 to $20.00 on the outfit. Thanking you for your from $15.15, or in

promptness—P.F. C., Vancouver, B.C. Dec. 4, '07.

genuine Marris Tweed,
£20

Serges Bearing this Trademark are Tested and Proved Genuine

This trademark tells serges of real quality and honest
value, Made in many weights, mixtures and colors, including
navy blue, black, green, crimson, cream, etc.

SPECIAL VALUE
Royal Serge for Ladies and Children
54 in., 72 cts. per yard

In Navy Blue (dark or light) and Black, diagonal
weave ; also Medium Navy, herringbone weave.
Admirable for outdoor and girls' school wear.

SPECIALTIES FOR HARD WEAR
P 99 Extra Strong Herringbone Home"
Wonwarout spun Serge for Iadies and children’
xeellent to stand roughest usage. 75 cents a yard for
5 inches wide.

. ) oo
No. 448. “Wontarewillwear” Tweeds No.
Boys’ and Men’s Strong Suits, 54 inches wide, $1.20
OSTUME 10 MEASURE oF Loys ) SUIT TO MEASURE
2 in the special value ind $1.45 8 yard. in %ood Navy Serge or Tweed
We will gladly forward, upon request, FREE, post- ‘or boy of 15 years, $8.90,

in.chest 2
Royal Serge $12.60,52 aid, samples of nn{ of our 8, with price lists and .
¥ : Norfolk Suits from $4.%0 to
Jor Dresses from $2.20 elf-measurement blanks, style charts, etc. It wil
. ou to deal with us. Promptest attention sp«;c.ill:ﬁi; order, according to size. u
assured Canadian customers. Write to-day. Address

EGERTON BURNETT, LIMITED

R. W. WAREHOUSE, WELLINGTON SOMERSET, ENGLAND




The new Bailey is worthy of the greatness of modern London and takes rank with the great palaces of justioe
for which Euroge is celebrated. Krontage, 287 ft. (Old Bailey) and 142 ft. (Newgate St.); average height from

ment to top of balustrade, 75 ft.; height of dome to the ball, 195 ft.; bronze figure of Justice, 12 ft. high; civies

held by statue, 6 ft. Jong. Figures over entrance representing ‘ The Recording Angel,” * Truth” and “Fortitude,”
sculptured by Mr, F. \r\? Pomeroy, A.R.A.

The LONDON GLOVE COMPANY’S
| Tt | QLOVES [ rawe

m'n:.' 'i‘cymh'::"cmm; x‘ﬁi Ladies’ Superior
oV n ite. ream, a8 -
Putty, Greys, lseaver.l Tans, Qua_i}lty lgne Che\g‘eue.
Browns and Navy, 3 Buttons. 6 in 1lan, Beaver Drown,
8:;“ for $3.57 Sample Pair 60 Grey and Black, lined with
ts. Colored Silk. 3 Press But-
The Lebon Ladjes’ Real Kid The tons. 70 CENTS per pair.
Gloves, in Black, White and all L.G.C Ladies’ Glacé “*Kid.”
colors.” 6 pairs for $4.26. Sample - . Lo. in B B Sl \;
o e O hold the | in, Beayer, Brown, Siae
Best bl ch SR( - AVATYs Safeen g d
gehll ola;u."lgw wmua.° }E":‘:el. largest B]ad'th{e? wnhs ;- I:C}I
ver, Tan, Brown and Grey, variety of | Colored Milanese Silk,
with 4 Pearl Buttons. 6 pairs for
$609 Sample Pair ‘I.Wm Gloves in :::;:gunom' 85 CENTS
o8’ Doeskin : 3
Piaish, in Tan, beaver and Grey | theUnited | *7 94Tes' Superior
shades, 3 Buttons. sg:mrorss‘,u{ Kingdom | Quality Tan Cape

L i g, | i, | Gt R
b

;;;':,‘;‘r’t g‘r‘g;'gm;’f ﬂ?jwﬁl'k:' prepared Press Button, as illustra-

| pique sewn, 2 Press Buttons. ¢ | toforward | fiom. $1.09

peinn for $4.14. Sample Pair 71 | anv of their Ladies’ Flge Cheva

| 3 rette n rown an

Ladies’ Real Reindeer Gloves, | celebrated Grey, Fur Tops and half

Jque sewn, Imperial Points, in :
);Irk Tan, Beaver and Grey, with makes by Fur lined, 1 Press Button

2 Horn Press Buttons. 6 pairs for return $1.08 per pair.
$7.06 Sample Pair $1.19, niail .Ladies Imitation g
RSkt A K e s TOUIITIIL W ‘
4n Black, White and all Light an shados, loves. ool Lining, Leather Palms, Elast; 0
s-gunon‘l,enzth Mousquetaire, ﬂl)!; gee: g:g $1.52 p’er e astic W,
12-Button  ** o - Ladies’ Muskrat Gauntlets, lined Whi Lambs,
“ “ 52 T 1 1te

%g'g:ﬁg: “ “ },33 g; mr Leather Palms. $3.08 per pair, 3

' d Price List, Fully Illustrated, Post Free on Application. Remittances, including Postage, to be made International
be eyl 3%‘:.”,‘0,4.:: payable to THE LONDON GLOVE COMPANY, at the Genass et oo ns Fostes "Only adéresey

45 & 45a CHEAPSIDE, LONDON, E.C.; and 82 & 83 NEW BOND STREET, w.

———
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Gives Special Satisfaction

= to Each =

THE MAN THE WOMAN

realizes how easily and quickly ne gets appreciates the fact that her teeth,
through the necessary duty of cleaning even if not naturally perfect, look
the teeth with the help of Calvert’s better and brighter when cleansed and
Carbolic Tooth Powder, while his polished with Calvert’s Carbolic
confidence in its efficiency is supported Tooth Powder, and that the regular
by the knowledge that more and more use of this popular dentifrice preserves
people use it every year them in the best possible condition

THE CHILD

early forms the habit of taking proper

care of the teeth when so pleasant a For

dentifrice i

Your e Trial
Chemist Calvert’s Carbolic Tooth Powder Sample
Sells it. 1s provided Send 2 cent
| f2 Tie for th.e purpos:e, and parents have thus stamp tor postage
15, 30 and45cts. po difficalty in securing for the frs to F.C Calvert&Co.
i} Class Tar, Sprinkler teeth the attention they should receive 349 Dorchester S W-
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GREAT WESTERN RAILWAY

OF ENGLAND

R. E. W. BURCH, the recently appointed GENERAL
AGENT for the G. W. R. at 428 TRADERS
BANK BUILDINGS, TORONTO, will give every information
in regard to facilities for PASSENGERS and FREIGHT
from and to CANADA.

JAMES C. INGLIS,

Paddington Station, General Manager.
London, W.

GREAT BARGAINS by OCEAN MAIL

PEACHS+»“DAMASK

Sent FREE the recognised Guide of Ideal Home

Decorations. 500 Illustrations,

Direct Loom Prices Direct to You.
Lace Curtains, Muslins, Cretonnes, Tapestries, cte., Ladics,
and Gents’ Underwear, Tailoring, Boots and Shoes.
For 51 vears admitted the best for lasting service. See l.ist

of Reliable Housenornp Linkxs. Canadian Currency quoted.
MARVELLOUS PARCEL Prostage Free ‘
Dinner and ¢ Half-Parcel |
10 Tea Cloths &b 1 of each b3'1 o |
2 White Damask Table Cloths, 24 yds. by 2 yds. [
rich pattern, hemmed. |
2 White Damask Table Cloths, special make, |
in cotton, having the effect of Linen Damask,
60 ins. long, 54 ins. wide, hemmed. |
2 Half Bleached Table Cloths, hard wearing. |
2 Irish Cambric Tea Cloths, Hand Embroid-
ered and Drawn Thread.

2 Tray Covers. Embroidered and Drawn Thread.
Marvellous value. Try one. Reliable Wearing.
Price Lis s may be obtained at the office of this Pz per
SAML.PEACH & SONS, The Looms,
Box 664, NOTTINGHAM, Eng. (Est. 1857

SOOTHING

Powders

Relieve FEVERISH HEAT,
Prevent FITS, CONVULSIONS, etc.
Preserve a healthy state of the constitution
, during the period of

TEETHING.

Please observe the EE in STEEDMAN.
CONTAIN

NO
POISON

THE KNACK of making good c ffee isn’t known to
everybody. But, like everythin ; eise, its very snmp‘l? whep
you know, and here it is. Takea te spoonful of **Camp

Coffee, nearly fill the cup with boiling water, cream and
sugar to taste, and you have the finest coffeg mmg:nalhle
with all th+ iragrance,th¢ rich ﬁavour,t_h stimulating and
invigo atins qualities obtainable only in the best coffees.

‘Camp Coffee

(COFFEE SPECIALISTS, GLASGOW

R. PATERSON & SoNS,
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Ié-do]lar

Costume,

Tailor-made

Box of latest patterns and self-
measurement chart sent free on
request. Every costume is made
to measure. Patrons’ orders and 7
wishes as regards material,cut and ‘-Q-,
finish are carefully followed. & %

Material :
Hamilton’s Irish

Homespuns.

Fit andsmartness
money refunded.
skirt. 6 dollars,

“*The White House Budget "
‘| represents interestingly the re-
sources of the Depot for the Irish
Peasant Industries. Copy free.

Address Desk 59

THE WHITE HOUSE,
Portrush, Ireland.

- RE AR 5 R o »
TR o s A

uaranteed,or
ailor - made

<

A LOVELY CLEAR COMPLEXION
ENSURED BY USING

SULPHOLINE
SKIN LOTION

The standard remedy
of over 35 years

Quickly removes all Skin
Eruptions. Clears off every
Pimple, Blemish or Spot, and
a wonderful cure forEczema.
Maintains its reputation as
the most healthful, soothing and
cooling lotion for the skin.

N.B.— 1 effect of Sulpholine: To develop and sus-
tain ’l Jovely cumiplexiva in Sun, bust, Heat, Frost and Cold Winds.

Lt mﬂcf';'r‘:.‘&??:c?_ Agents, Lyman Bros., Toronto

PR

GOUT

t English remedy for GOUT, RREU-
;I‘Ae‘r?gd, SgIATICA. and LUMBAGO, and
the only one that has stood the test of time
is that celebrated medicine

BLAIR’S GOUT PILLS

Why? Because they are pure, sure and safe,
andyhave relieved and cured thousands.

TRY THEM, THEY NEVER FAIL

Druggists, 4oc. and $1.00
LYMAN & CO., Montreal and Toronto
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BRAND’S
ESSENCE
o BEEF

FOR INVALIDS

INVALUABLE IN ALL CASES OF
EXHAUSTION AND ENFEEBLED
DIGESTION

Recommended by the Medical
Profession Throughout the World.

Agent, H. HUBBARD
27 COMMON ST, MONTREAL, P.Q.

English Motor Tours

Member of Historic Society personally drives parties on
private tours arranged as to scenery and places of interest to
suit his clients; interesting and historic places visited and
explained. For terms write Box 242 T. B. Browne’s Advertis-
ing Offices, 163 Queen Victoria St., London, England.

STAMMERERS

The ARNOTT METHOD is the only logical method
for the cure of Stammering. It treats the CAUSE,
not merely the_ HABIT, and insures natural speech.
Pamphlet, particulars and references sent on request

THE ARNOTT INSTITUTE

BERLIN. ONT.. CAN.

REAL ESTATE

PROPERTIES
and
INSURANCE

for
SALE OR RENT

W. E. McCARTHY

Agent for
New York Underwriters’ Agency-Fire, Accident
and Life Insurance
LOANS NEGOTIATED ESTATES MANAGED
RENTS COLLECTED

Call or Phone
43 Scolt Street -
Main 7748

TORONTO




Society for Promoting Christian Knowledge

CHRISTIAN WORSHIP: It’s Origin and Evolution. A Study of the Latin Liturgy up to the
time of Charlemagne. By Monsignore DucHESNE. Translated by M. L. McCCLURE from the
Third Edition of ‘‘Les Origines du Culte Chretien.” Second English Edition, revised, with

considerable additions by the Author. Demy 8vo, cloth boards, 10s.

The Third Kdition of the French Original was lately published in Paris, This translation represents not onl
that Edition, but contains also Additional Maiter just received from Monsignore Duchesne. There is also added,
by request, a Translation of the ** Peregrinatio” of Ktheria (3ilvia) It is not too much to say that this is the most
important work which has appeared on thissubject.

THE DAWN OF CIVILIZATION—EGYPT AND CHALDAEA. Fourth Edition, Revised and
Enlarged by Prof. MaspErO. Edited by the Rev. Prof. SAvCE. Translated by M. L. McCLURE.
With Map and over 470 Illustrations, including 3 Coloured Plates. Demy 4to, cloth, bevelled
boards, 24s. ; half-morocco (bound by Riviere), 48s.

THE STRUGGLE OF THE NATIONS (Egypt, Syria and Assyria). By Prof. MAsPEro.
Edited by the Rev. Prof, SAvce. Translated by M. L. McCCLURE. With Maps, 3 Colored Plates,
and over 4oo Illustrations. Demy 4to (approximately), cloth, bevelled boards, 25s.; half-
morocco (bound by Riviere), 50s.

THE PASSING OF THE EMPIRES. 850 B.C. 10 330 B.C. By Prof. MasPERO. Edited by the
Rev. Prof, SAvCE. Translated by M. L. McCLURE. With Maps, 3 Colored Plates, and numerous
Illustrations. Demy 4to (approximately), cloth, bevelled boards, 25s. ; half-morocco (bound by
Riviere), 50s.

EGYPT AND WESTERN ASIA IN THE LIGHT OF RECENT DISCOVERIES. By L. W,
KiNG, M.A., F.S.A., and H. R. HALL, M.A., of the British Museum. Containing One Hundred
Plates and Iilustrations. Small 4to, cloth boards, 10s.

THE ARCHAEOLOGY OF THE CUNEIFORM INSCRIPTIONS. Rhind Lectures by the Rev,
Professor SAVCE. With numerous Illustrations. Demy 8vo., Cloth boards, 5s.

LITERARY CRITICISM AND THE NEW TESTAMENT, Being the Manchester Cathedral Lec-
tures, 1907, by the Rev. Canon R, J. KNOWLING, D.D., Professor of Divinity in the University of
Durham. Crown 8vo, cloth boards, 2s.

EARLY BRITAIN -ROMAN BRITAIN. By EDWARD CONVBEARE. Fcap. 8vo., cloth boards, 3s.6d,

EARLY BRITAIN—ROMAN ROADS IN BRITAIN. By THOMAS CODRINGTON, M. Inst. C.E.,
F.G.S. Fcap. 8vo, with Maps, Cloth Boards, 5s.

TURBINES (The Romance of Science Series). By ENGINEER-COMMANDER A. E. TOMPKINS,
R.N. With about One Hundred Illustrations. Small post 8vo, cloth boards, 38 6s.

THE NEW STATE OF MATTER (The Romance of Science Series). An Address by Prof.
H. PELLAT, of the Sorbonne, delivered April 3rd, 1905. Translated by EDMUND McCLURR,
M.A. Small post 8vo, cloth boards, 1s.

MASTERPIECES IN COLOR.

i, by George Hay. Lord Leighton, by A. Lys Baldry. Rossetti, by Lucian Pjgs-
gﬁ:ltll'(':élllf by Henry B. Binns. Rembrandt, by Josef Israels. Sarro -
Fra Angelico, by James Ma-on. Reynolds, by S. L. Hensusan. Velazquez, by S. L. Ben-
Greuze, by Mrs. Eyre Macklin. Romney, by Lewis Hind. susan.

Other volumes in preparation.

Edited by T. LEMAN HARE. Ten volumes, each containing Eight Coloured Illustrations. Crown

boards, each, net, 1s 6d. : )

e Rp:;rics of Volumes dealing briefly, but concisely, with the Life and Art of the World’s Great
Painters, containing Reproductions of Masterpieces in their true Original Colors.]

THE FUNDAMENTAL CONCEPTIONS OF CHEMISTRY (Manuals of Elementary Sci-

ence. By Dr. S. M. JORGENSEN, Professor of Chemistry at the University of Copenhagen.

ence. of by M. P. AppLEBEY, B.A., Millard Scholar, Trinity College, Oxford. Fcap. Svo,

cloth, ready shortly.

uUpon receipt of the published price of any of the books they will be sent

post free to any part of the Dominion.

s.P.C.K., London : Northumberiand Avenue, London, England,
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A PAPER FOR CANADIANS

PUBLIC OPINION

A Weekly Review of Current Thought and Activity

The purpose of ‘““Public Opinion”’ is to provide a Weekly Review of current thought
and activity as it 1s expressed in tl_lg Worlgi s Newspapers, Magazines, and Books, and to
put on record the ideas and activities which make for Religious. Intellectual, Political,
and Social Progress.

It seeks to provide the busy man with a lucid summary of what is happening in the
different fields of human activity, and to focus within readable compass something of that
teeming interest which comes from being in touch with many phases of life, It is there-
fore especially a paper for the Englishmen abroad, and the Colonist who wish s to keep
in touch with Home Country.

This object has been achieved with considerable success ever since * PUBLIC
OPINION " was started in 1860. In the 47 years since then it has consistently carried
out its policy.

PUBLICTOPINION costs Four Cents weekly or will be sent post free to any part of the World,
$3,15 Yearly, or 82,65 for the United Kingdom,

Mr. R. B. HALDANE and * PUBLIC OPINION.”
The Right Hon. R. B. Haldane, M.P., Secretary for War, has addressed the following letter to the Editor of PUBLIC OPINION :—
Dear Mr. Parker, WAR OFFICE, October 1st, 1907,

I think that in the new form of * Public Opinion * under your editorship, you
do well to make prominent what is concrete and living in the shape of the opinions maturely
formed of men who are trying to do the work of the nation, and of journalists, the standard of
whose criticism is high, What interests people is that which is expressed in a concrete form and has
in it the touch of humanity. The views of strenuous spirits and the criticisms of really competent
critics given in their own words comply with this condition Your paper will succeed if it can only
keep up to this standard, and I think you have brought it on to the ﬁfht lines.

Percy L. Parker, Esq., Yours faithfully, R. B, HALDANE,
Office of “Public Opinion,’’
Temple House, Tallis Street, E.C.

ORI ) 0
-: e v

CANADIAN POSTMASTER-GENERAL

in his Annual Report remarks :—

“Apart from the Political Results, there is the solid
“intellectual advaatage of having opened to Canadian
“use the finest periodical press in the English language ”’

Are YOU getting this advantage? Why not? A sub-
scription to a British Periodical costs but 2 trifling sum now,
and will put you in touch with the best expert writers on all
topics. Werite to day for our new 72 pp. pamphlet “British
Periodical Literature under Postal Preference” (gratis).

WM. DAWSON & SONS, Limited
Manning Chambers, TORONTO
The Largest Postal Subscription Agency in the World

n'o"."'onoocnc------n---....,.
w:—:::::..nooo--ln-a-oncnucun..--uo-cqnn::::::

¥ British Periodical Literature
3 under Postal Preference
E Referring to the recently granted Postal Preference on :
I British Literature the
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K Preference for %Cd‘n“édé

HOUGHTFUL men and women in Canada have welcomed the new postal arrangements between the
Dominion and the Mother Country, by virtue of which the almost prohibitive rates of postage on British
periodicals entering Canada have given place to reduced rates which amount to a Preference for

Canada against all comers.

Indeed, the Canadian reader who desires to keep in touch with the best literature of the Mother
Country has a decided preference over the reader in England. To take a typical magazine—the Review of
Reviews, of London, which weighs about ten ounces—a subscriber living in London, England (the city in
which the magazine is published), if he orders his copy to be posted to him has to pay five cents postage on a
twelve cent magazine; whereas the subscriber in London, Ont., now has to pay only two cents for the
postage. The subscriber in England pays 8/6 per annum, and the subscriber in any part of Canada
has only to pay 7/- per annum.

This is a clear Preference for Canada, one result of which is that busy men and women in the Dominion
who wish to keep in touch with the great movements that stir mankind are every day subscribing to the
Review of Reviews, because that magazine is the only one which enables the dweller in the remotest parts of
the earth to feel something of the glow and rushing life of the great world from which he is secluded.

The central idea of the magazine is that of presenting the reader with a carefully edited and condensed
summary of all the important articles appearing in the periodical literature of the world.

The REVIEW OF REVIEWS may be sent Post Free to any address in Canada for one year for

Seven Shillings ($1.71). Subscription Orders, enclosing Cheque or Postal Order, should be addressed to the Manager,
“ REVIEW OF REVIEWS "’ Office, Mowbray House, Norfolk Street, London, W.C., England.

Che Bny's Omn Paper
The Girl's Qun Paper

{ These two splendid monthlies are of the highest standard of
juvenile magazine literature. They appeal chiefly to the young
people of school age. The best writers of boys’ and girls’
stories contribute to their pages, and every issue is beauti-
fully illustrated. They are full of good stories of school and
home-life, adventure, travel, besides containing articles of a
useful character—the kind in which boys and girls delight.
Subscribe now. New volume begins in November.

Price for each, 10c. per copy, $1.20 per year

MWartnirk Bros. & Rutier, Himiten

CANADIAN POBLISHERS, TORONTO
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LONDON ',

) The Prince of Wales

HOTEL

De Vere Gardens, Kensington,
Hyde Park, W.

For Home Comforts and Cuisine Unsurpassed.
Accommodation for 140 Visitors.

The Prince of Wales Hotel. Situation most fash-
ionable and central for pleasure and business, nearly
opposite Kensington Palace and Gardens, quiet, being
just off the High Street, Kensington, near the Albert
Hall, within a few minutes ride of Hyde Park Corner.

Telephone No. : The Prince of Wales Hotel. Terms, inclusive, en

"?m. London.” 3022 Kensington. weekly, single, £2 12s. 6d. ($12.80) and upwards.
! Special reductions this month to families and officers.

: Manager, Single Bedrooms 4s. 0d. (1.00) Breakfast 2s. 0d. (50c

Prince of Wales Hotel ' Luncheon 2s. 6d. (60c) Dinner 3s. 6d.(85¢

» Or daily, with full board and baths 9s. 0d. ($2.20

B Yore Gardeas, The Prince of Wales Hotel. Ladies and gentle-

Kensington, men contemplating taking up or changing their residence

London, W. in London are requested to inspect this residential Hotel,

The DE VERE HOTEL

LONDON
YHE DE VERE HOTEL

w. '
Facing Kensington Garden:. Close to the Albert Hall.

OTEL
THE e v;s-Ehl'o'nblo, kod.orsto. En pension terms, 10s.
@d. ($2.50) daily. En pension terms, from £3 3s. $15.35) weekly.
Fully Licensed. Choicest Wines and Spirits.

E HOTEL,

DE VEI W.

mprmnwl nﬁ furnished in the elegant style of a High-class Residential

Hlml. The Mosaics in the Egyptian Lounge are well worth viewing. &

THE DE RE TEL, W
Lift to llYﬁEi)oﬁl. ,’:'lgmc Hgl’n, rn:liatnrs, Bedrooms centrally heated. =
Separate tables. Private suites and sitting rooms.

For Tariff, address Manager, De Vere Hotel, Kensington, London, W. 3
Telegrains : « Improvisor, London. Telephone : 524, Kensington. See OVer

For Terms of
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LONDON, W.

The Broad-Walk Hotel

DE VERE GARDENS,
KENSINGTON, W.

Tel. No. )

858, Kensinglon.
In the immediate vicinity of the

BROADWALK,

Kensington

Telegrams :
*“ Kensingtonian, London."’

INCLUSIVE EN PENSION
TERMS 8/~ ($2.00) per Day.
BEDROOMS from 3/6 (85c¢.) per Night.

ELECTRIC LIGHT. LIFT TO ALL FLOORS.

Address : Manager, Broad-Walk Hotel, De Vere Gardens, Kensington, W. E

The PRINCE OF WALES HOTEL is a fully-licensed High-Class
Residential Hotel, with accommodation for 140 Visi‘tors; it is luxuriously
furnished, and has a service so excellent with prices so moderate, that visitors
staying in London for a longer period than a few days often find it to their
interest to reside at the above rather than at the larger and more expensive
centrally-situated Hotels.

The BROAD-WALK HOTEL, though not licensed, is run on Resi-
dential Hotel lines, with ample public rooms, avoiding the objectionable
features of a boarding establishment, yet maintaining the privacy and com-
fort of a family home.

The DE VERE HOTEL, with its strikingly handsome exterior and
commanding position facing the Kensington Gardens, is a well-known Ken.
sington landmark., It has Public Rooms and Lounges on the Ground Floor,
is fully licensed, and is generally considered to be the most Select, Fashion.
able and Moderate Hotel in the district. Arrangements can be made for
Motor Garage, Stabling, &c., in the immediate vicinity.

Tlustrated tariff booklets can be obtained from the Ontario Publishing Co., Ltd., Toronto
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After Stocktaking Sale '

Bargains in Books for Canadian Magazine Readers,

WE have a few of Jthe following deluxe sets on hand not enough, for our new
Catalogue, however. They are all worth double the price, and you can pay
for them as follows :— 5

$1.00 with Order, half in 30 days and half in 60 days. Usethe Form at the bottom.
] A YEAR’S SUBSCRIPTION TO THAT
Free with each order FAMOUS CANADIAN PERIODICA] .
THE UNIVERSITY MAGAZINE.
A c T T O - D A Y These prices are half

the regalar,

FIELDING—7% Morocco, 6 VOIs. .. ... .ovuouveennniovain. $9.25
SHAKESPEARE—Personal edition, in 15 vols., cloth binding  11.00
ELIOT—In 7 vols., 4 Persian MROPOCED Voot ies . d et 9.75
MACAULAY—In 8 vols., %% Persian Morocco.oovvvvnn. ... 15.25
DUMAS—In 10 vols., 4 Persian Morocco ...o.o.ovvvnn..... 16.25
ANOSLEY 7 wals., 3 Leather:..... 00 0iiuoviiiinm 11.25
EUGENE SUE-—14 vols., full buckram binding ............ 14.00
ED. ALLAN POE—10 vols., full buckram binding ........ 13.50
B)—10 yols,, Cloth binding .. ............0 coveicri 11.75
CHAS. READE— 12 vols., % Persian Morocco .. ........... 16.25
HISTORICAL TALES—14 vols., buckram binding....... 1275
CHAS. LEVER-—32 vols., buckram Bvidifig Bl TP N 39.50
BRONTE—6vols, 3{Morocco ........cooeiierevnon 9.40
JANE AUSTIN—6 vols., 3% Morocco -« ...eoovveenin... 8.25
R IR CICE. 25 WOIR: .6 s Uiy s iiianms ol s 2050
UNIVERSAL CLASSICS LIBRARY—20 vols., 3{ Morocco 29.50
HACKERAY—I5 vol, 34 MOroCco ... .ocii o oo niuies s 5, 17.50
GIBBONS ROME—6 vols., 2 Morocco .................. 9.65
SCOTT’S WAVERLY NOVELS—Pocket Edition, 25 vols. 15.75
BRUIBIRIIN—13 vols., 24 Morocco .:..%iueessssstosinsiiiis 21.50

All Charges Prepalid

THE CAMBRIDGE CORPORATION LIMITED, Montreal.

USE THIS FORM.
THE CAMBRIDGE CORPORATION LTD., Montreal

90 §Enclosed find $1 as part payment on the Sollowing :
I agree to pay the balance. amounting to §...... .., as follows: Half m 30 days
from date and half in 60 days from date. Delivery charges to be prepaid.

Name
Business

Address N
Date (7 at e I e

Including Free 1 year’s Subscription to the (Jni;rel;sity B—/lagazine.r
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Standard Sets at Clearance Prices

ARTISTIC BINDING, CLEAR TYPE, GILT TOPS UNLESS OTHERWISE STATED, ILLUS-
TRATED. THE FRONTISPIECE IN EACH BOOK ADDS TO ITS ATTRACTIVENESS.
CLOTH BOUND.

‘PUBLISHER'S SALE

PRICE PRICE
Seatt: o 1 anle R A e AT, EE $12.00 $8.00
Thackeray. 10 vols...........coovvnnnn. 10.00 7.00
Lytton. B WO P EE] SH P o s e e e b e 15.00 10.00
e L S NN S0 RN M i 13.00 8.75
TR G S RS il W & 28 15.00 10.00
SRt Bovols. . o i g e e DY 8.00 5.50
Hugo. Fils s 1 Moy Aosidiiing Baohass 10.00 7.00
Bt Bivols: oo s o ve s SEaaBli B8RS Ll 8.00 5.50
Macaulay’s England. 5 vols....... ........ 5.00 3.50
Robert Browning. 12 vols. ... ovvvinnnn.. 9.00 6.75
Mrs. E. B. Browning. 6 vols............... 4.50 3.00
Prescott. 12 vols., plain tops. ...~ ... .. 12.00 8.00
Samuel Lover. 4 vols.......c....coivuuni, 4.00 3.00
Shakespeare. 11 vols.......... .......... 16.50 5.00

Green's History of the English People, 4 vols. ... 4.00 3.00
Fine English Cloth, Gilt Tops, Boxed

Count of Monte Christo. Dumas. 2 vols...... $2.00 $1.00
Twenty Years After. Dumas. 2 vols........ 2.00 1.00
Stones of Venice. Ruskin. 3vols........... 3.00 1.50
Rawlinson’s Monarchies. 3 vols.............. 3.00 2.00
History of the English People. Green. 4 vols.... 2.00 1.50
Shakespeare, Bivals = srunnidone e o it 3.00 2.00
Fireside Stories, old and new. 3 vols.......... 3.00 1.50
Richard Harding Davis. 5 vols............... 3.00 2.00

| set Tolstoy. 24 vols., cloth, illustrated - . $36.00 Special $25.
| set Scott. 24 vols., cloth, illustrated. . . 30.00 ” 20.00
| set Fireside Dickens, lambskin, illustrated

VR R P et s Bhe SRR, 25.00 " 20.00

CARRIAGE EXTRA ON ABOVE SETS

WILLIAM BRIGGS

29.33 RICHMOND ST. WEST, TORONTO
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THE

Bishop Strachan School

WYKEHAM HALL

COLLEGE STREET, TORONTO

Pnlidont»Hit Grace, the Lord Archbishop
of Toronto

FORTY-FIRST YEAR
CH, RESIDENTIAL AND DAY SCHOOL
g FOR GIRLS

MATRICULATION COURSE AND
o ELEMENTARY WORK

For Calendar apply to
MISS ACRES, Lady Principal

Trinity College
School

PORT HOPE, ONTARIO

Residential School for Boys

Founded 1865
Next term begins Januarny 9th
For Calendar and all particulars apply to
REV,. OSWALD RIGEY
M.A. (St. John s College, Cambridge), LL.D,
HEAD MASTER

UPPER SCHOOL

Boys prepared for the Uni-
versities and for business

For Calendar, Etc.; apply to Rev. J

Ridley COHCge, St. Catharines, Ont,

LOWER SCHOOL

A fine new building under
charge of H. G. Williams,
Esq., B.A., Vice-Principal

O. MILLER, MA, Principal

ST. MARGARET'S COLLEGE

144 BLOOR ST. E., TORONTO, ONTARIO
A COLLEGIATE SCHOOL FOR GIRLS AMID EXCEPTIONALLY FINE SURROUNDINGS

SMIC DEPARTMENT-14 teachers of the

hi ’;‘estABc:g‘csmc qualifications, of whom 8 are in resi-

flCC. and of these 4 are European trained teachers of
es.

“o'-‘_;rinllsxﬁlr“[‘g[lg(g; TEACHERS—Music 19, Art 3, Physical

Culture 2, Elocution 1, Domestic Science 1. & :

DAILY ATTENDANCE 140, of whom 30 are in resi-

dence : classes 10 each.
HREDARATION FOR THE UNIVERSITY a speci-

alty : extended course for those not contemplating a uni-
versity education.

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

CLASS-ROOMS built specially for the work.

. LARGE LAWNS for games and recreation. Fulls
sized outdoor §kating rink in winter.
SIDENCE distinct in its management from the
schoo!. Specialists in every department.
. JRECORD—1905-06: 14 at Universities; 20 passed ex-
amination in Music at Toronto University, winning 11 1st
class honors and, 5 2nd class, and 10 at Conservatory of
Music winning 3 first places in honor lists.

ILLUSTRATED BOOKLET FREE TO ANY ADDRESS
GEORGE DICKSON, M.A.,

Late Principal Upper Canasdla College, Torowno Di t :
MRS. GEORGE DICKSON' } el
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TORONTO CONSERVATORY OF MUSIC

ONE OF THE STRONGEST MUSIC SCHOOLS IN AMERICA
Send for New Calendar. EDWARD FISHER, Mus. Doc.,

Musical Director

COLLEGE BUILDINGS FROM THE SOUTH

'ST. ANDREW’S COLLEGE
TORONTO
A Canadian Residential and Day School for Boys

2 4 WESTBOURNE
SCHOOL FOR GIRLS

.340 Bloor Street West, TORONTO, CANADA

Upper and Lower School. Separate ior Resi
prepared for Universities. RoyarlaMif!::;;)rColel:::-::d B—.a."'
ness  Rev. D. Bruce Macdonald, M.A., LL.D., Principal,

A residential and day school, well appointed, well managed and cone
venient. Students prepared for University and Departmental Examinations,
Specialists in each department. Affiliated with the Toronto Conm.m
of Music.. Dr. Edward Fisher, Musical Director; F. McGillivray Knowles,
R.C.A., Art Director For announcement and information, address the
Principal, MISS M CURLETTE, B.A.

BISHOP BETHUNE COLLEGE [

OSHAWA, ONT.
Visitor. the Lord Bishop of Toronto

Preparation for the Young Children also
University Received
For Terms and Particulars apply to the SISTER
in CHARGE, or to

THE SISTERS OF ST. JOHN THE DIVINE

Major 8Street, Toronto
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Blen Adawr

651 SPADINA AVENUE, TORONTO

A Residential and Day School for Girls

‘Thorough in all its departments. Gives careful indi.
vidual attention, and the best physical, mental, and
moral training.

Offers great advantages in Music, Art and Languages.
Native French and German teachers

Large staff of experienced residential and visiting Pro-
fessots and Teachers.

Puplls are prepared for the Uni ersities and for the
Music and Singing Examinations of Toronto University,
the Toronto Conservatory of Music, and the Toronto
College of Music.

For Prospectus and full information apply to

MISS VEALS,
Lady Principal.

BRANKSOME HALL

A Residential and Day School for Girls
102 BLOOR STREET EAST, TORONTO, ONTARIO

Under the joint management of MISS SCOTT,
formerly principal of Girls Department of the Provin-
cial Model School, Toronto, and MISS MERRICK,
formerly of Kingston.

FOR CIRCULAR, APPLY TO MISS SCOTT BRANKSOME HALL

Royal Victoria College

MONTREAL

RESIDENTIAL hall for the women students of McGill Uni-
versity. Situated on Sherbrooke Street, in close proximity
to the University buildings and laboratories. ~ Students of the
College are admitted to the courses in Arts of McGill University
on identical terms with men, but mainly in separate classes. In
addition to the lectures given by the Professors and Lecturers of
the University, students are assisted by resident tutors. Gym-
nasium, skating-rink, tennis-courts, etc. Scholarships and Exhi-
bitions awarded annually. Instruction in all branches of music
in the McGill Conservatorium of Music.

POR FURTHER PARTICULARS, ADDRESS
THE WARDEN, ROYAL VICTORIA COLLEGE, MONTREAL, QUE.
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ASSURANCE
COMPANY.,

TheWise Man’s

INA STRONG AND CAREF

IS A PoOLICY OF

"LIFE ASSURANCE

ULLY MANAGED COMPANY. A

’
TSP P s O CTS [l SRR Ry

The Report for 1907

of The Great-West Life Assur-
ance Company is now in print,
and a copy will be mailed to any
interested person on request.

The Report records a year of
unprecedented progress. In the
amount of Business Written; in the
low cost of obtaining that Busi-
ness ; in the favorable death-rate ;
in the large increase of Surplus to
Policy-holders; and, in the high
rate of Interest Earnings on In-
vestments, the year has been
remarkably successful. The total
of Business-in-Force on December
31st, 1907, was $35,258,887.

The Report gives strong
emphasis to the now widely-
recognised claim that for desir-
able, profitable Life Insurance
one cannot better the Policies of

THE GREAT -WEST LIFE

ASSURANCE COMPANY
HEAD OFFICE - -  WINNIPEG, MAN.

| Merchants National Bank. St. Louis — Third

‘BanKk of Hamilton
Head Office, Hamilton
HonN. WiILLrAM GIBSON - -

President
J. TURNBULL - - - General Manager
PENEOP SRPIBL. .. o35 r o ke e Ty $ 2,500,000
e S PR R IOR N S R % P 2,500,000
TORLABOIES .. cviivvvnsvorivieivavaniors 32,000,000
Branches:
| Abernethy, Sask. Georgetown Melfort, Sask. Sask: Q
| Alton Gladstone, Man, Miami, Man. St. A::::::;.‘
Atwood Gorrie Midland Simecos -
Battleford, Sask. Grimshy Milton Southampton
Beamsville Hagersville Minnedosa, Man.  Stonewal,
Berlin Hamilton Mitchell Swan Lake, Mag
Blyth 75 Barton 8t. Moorefield Teeswater Maa.
Bradwardine, M. o Deering Br. Moose Jaw, Sask. Toronto— 3
Brandon, Man. b ast End len, Ma Colley
| Brantford : ‘est End ) “alls Quw:‘:;;‘:d“
| Carberry, Man. Hamiota, Man, )\ FallsSouth Toronto :y F—
Carman, Man. Indian Head, Sask. rille Tuxford, g;‘..‘m
Chesley Jarvis Owen Sound Vancouves. B
Delhi Kamloops, B. €,  Palmerston Wingham O
Dundalk Kenton, Man. Pilot Mound, Man. Winkijer N
Dundas Killarney, Man, Port Elgin Winnipeg. ;“
Dunnvilie Listowel Port Rowan Vinnipeg ,‘.‘
Fernie, B, C, Lucknow Ripley Grain Bxcp
| Fordwich Manitou, Man. Roland, Man. “hange

Wroxeter
Correspondents in Great Britain The X tions
Bank of England, l.imtiwdl. Tt e . ‘lﬁ‘"\bﬂu
Correspondents in United States  New Yyorr
National Bank and Fourth National Bank. ]‘ms!nnnlmrrnnh{\:: t‘*::::"
Buffalo—Marine National Bank. Chicago—Continental National Ba nk e
Flrst National Bank. Detroit—O0ld Detroit National Bank. Phihddp.;N
. National Pank. -
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The Mutual Life Assurance Company
of Canada

Thirty-eighth Annual Report to January Ist, 1908

CASH ACCOUNT

INCOME DISBURSEMENTS
Pioassbic To POLICYHOLDERS :
NET LEDGER ASSETS, Decem BN 7,20 Death Claims. ....$ 317,776.50
38t, 1906, .. covuiriiienns .890.477. Matured  Endow-
R e e snge 1o oo BBAE B T L RS e o .
First year...... $ 230,636.63 Su :.f:t: Yasad i
Renewals.. . . 1.5'9v:;:-(7);7, Policies....... 92,138.68
Annuity.... ..... s Surplas.. .5 LSS 80,805.19
1,753,409.40 Annuities......... 10,714.93
Re-assurance 20,367.52 P 0.0,
Less ———— 1,733,041.88 EXPENSES, TAXES, &c......., 383,981.33
ASSETS,
EREST .oosescssonrnnrocns 509,240.02 BALANCE NET LEDGER y
Ip,:)rl‘r 1y RN 1,288.25 December 31st, 1907....... 11,069 846,22
$12.134.047.85 $12,134,047.85
BALANCE SHEET
ASSETS LIABILITIES
MOTLGARES. .o woec woneenss $5,756,070.85 Reserve, 4%, 3%% and 3Y%
Debentures and Bond-. ....... 3,593,965.84 P R e LR $10,019,563.89
Loans on Policies............. 1,410,130.87 Reserve on lapsed policies on
jum Obligations.......... 22,534.21 which surrender values are
Real Estate (Company’s Head claimable ... FETEPPPRPRS 4,171.22
o SRR 30,875.79 Death Claims unadjusted... ... 39,350.00
OinceB;l;l;; ........... 280,494.29 Present value of death claims
Cash ’ oiﬁce = £ e payable in instalments. ... 38,506.93
Cash at Hea v oo ’ Matured Endowments, un-
Due and deferred premiums, ot S R S 1,693.45
Rnetliicisia e saie s iein 319,277.97 Premiums paid in advance.....  12,737.18
Interest due and accrued...... 241,554.91 Due for medical fees and sundry
S BOCORRTEGCE . . & c e i) 10,936.75
Credit Ledger Balances........ 25,730.82

511,656,409,91

Surplus, December 31st, 1907.. 1,503,719.68

(Surplus on Government S%c;nd- g
ard of Valuation
$1,897:358.98)cis e o5 v eniniins

$11,656,409.92

Audited and found correct,
J. M. SCULLY, PLCCA,

wWaterloo, January 2oth, 1908. . Awuditor.

GEO. WEGENAST,
Managing-Director.
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assas RO Whert? Shall [ Place My
. 2 ki ' Life Insurance?
CAPITAL (susscrinen) $2:500:000

CAPITAL (10 ue) $1:500-000 ‘ THEDUT e
RESERVE FUND #:100-000 » Safcly, Sancly, Proﬁtably

To Take a Policy in the

London Life

Insurance Company
A PURELY CANADIAN COMPANY

IS SAFE~—For speculation in no form enters

i - : : R |
. k%y’&&yﬂ”ﬁ@ | into the investment of the funds.
1 P Y : ‘ : IS SANE—For the policy conditions are
\J\N «IAXN] ‘! P} | simple and the complications of Inier-

T T 3 | | national Law are entirely avoided.
J@J?Q)‘Fl @) f | IS PROFITABLE—For the Actual Profit Re-

i sults of the Company are unexcelled and
DEPOSITS RECEIVED [ Estimates on present rates have been

AND DEBENTURES. fully realized.

ISS U ED 4 e Ask for particulars from nn{ Agent of the Company
s or write direct to

HEAD OFFICE, - LONDON, CANADA

S ——

[THE METROPOLITAN BANK

Capital Paid Up A - $1,000,000.00
Reserve Fund and |
Undivided Profits| - - 81,241,632.26

DIRECTORS
S. J. MOORE, Esq., President THOMAS BRADSHAW, Esq.
D. E. THOMSON, K.C., Vice-Pres. JOHN FIRSTBROOK, Esq.
SIR MORTIMER CLARK, K.C. JAMES RYRIE, Esq.

HEAD OFFICE,. = TORONTO
W.D. ROSS, General Manager

Every Department of Banking Conducted with Absolute Security ang
SATISFACTION

LETTERS OF CREDIT issued, available in all parts of the world,
EXCHANGE, foreign and domestic bought and sold.
COLLECTIONS given prompt execution.

SAVINGS DEPARTMENT at all branches, interest compounded FOUR times a year.

o e
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HOW TO DEPOSIT BY MAIL

Remit the amount of your first deposit.

ONE DOLLAR WILL OPEN AN ACCOUNT

You can send money by registered letter, post office or express money
order, or draft or check on your local bank.
’

As soon as your first deposit reaches us, your name and the amount of your
deposit will be entered on our boolfcs, and we will send ,).vou a pass book with
similar entries, A signature card will al§o t'>e se1.1t you. 'blgn'n and return lo.us
in order that your signature may be readily .1(.1ent1ﬁed. Y ou will also be supplied
with blank remittance forms. Even the writing of a letter is unnecessary,

The depositor of a dollar receives the same considerate, prompt attention
as the depositor of thousands.

Write To-day for Our Booklet *“ Safe saving "

CANADA PERMANENT MORTGAGE CORPORATION,

TORONTO STREET, - - TORONTO

MEDAL OF HIGHEST AWARD
JAMESTOWN EXPOSITION
7 v, Add TONE to Your Stati-
- N e onery in the OFFICE,
2 BANK, SCHOOL Onlm
3 ; HOME by Usi
Has been the most prosperous § T Washbume's Pt
. : f v @ ”
year in the history o Pk N O.K
H ERN LlFE = Paper Fasteners
THE NORT There is Genuine Pleasure in Their Use as Well as PERFECT
SECURlThY. ”hal: nl}e)ne:{x nrcig aclass byll;;mklvn. edTh?’i:
them, t e ey can compare
ASSURANCE CO. the orcinary paper chps il epnct) 21 2ot b for their holding
power,
.'0. K. » pa FGJ ene; Vi Vi -
- l 3 creases m slr'tll}‘l?blc oaper»pierc?:; oi:nl wﬁirha !;h'eh:gu;{:l:‘?:;f i?;ellng:-
It shows substantial in . acﬁl}g m(.h . small PRO%ECTING SLEEVE which prevents
\d any lal y mjury.
rtment of the Company'’s
|  evevdepn HANDSOME  COMPACT  STRONG
business.

NO SLIPPING, NEVER! NATURAL

ZES

SPLENDID OPENINGS " . Easly put onortaken offwith the thumb and finger

n used repeatedly and ““yj eg always work.”
i

: | IMalde of Bruﬁ. 327[&5 Put upins ass boxes of 100
x 1 agents. | asteners each, nlerpn‘:ing lalioners, o
For reliable, producing ag Send 10¢ for sample box of 50, assorted, NMustrated 0.2
descriptive booklet free,
—_— Liberal Discount to the Trade.
Wiite for particulars to BROWN RROS. Limited Ne 1B
o) 51-53 Wellington St., W., TORONTO, CAN.
Ofﬁce - London, nt. Sole Selling Agents for Canada
l 'Eﬂd o B i B
JOHN MILNE, Managing Director THE 0. K. MFG. C0., Syracuse, N.Y.,U. § A.

MANUFACTURERS NOZB

3
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The North American Life

Assurance  Company

Held its Annual Meeting at its Home Office, in Toronto, on Thursday, the 30th day of
January, 1908. The President, Mr. John L. Blaikie, was appointed Chairman, and the
Managing Director, Mr. L. Goldman, Secretary, when the following report of the business of
the Company for the year ended December 3 1st, 1907, was submitted :---

New Business The Policies issued for the year, together with those revived, amounted
tothe sum of $4,622 635.00, being greater than the new business transacted
for the previous year.

The business has continued to be conducted on a conservative basis,

ving in Ex-

2:“:: resulting in a further reduction in the ratio of expenses to premium
income of over two per cent. This percentage of reduction has resulted in
a material saving in expenses of $26,918,17, as compared with 1906,

Ciik Bicomé The cash income for the year from premiums, interest, etc., was
$1,815,097.69, showing the satisfactory increase for the year of $68,553,69,

Paymamts to The amount paid on policyholders’ account was $607,347.44, and of thig

Po{i': Relders amount the sum of $266,825,95 represents payments for dividends, matured

y endowiments, and investment policies.
Kasaki The assets increased during the year by the sum of $936,811.63, and

now amount to $8,735,876.08,

After making ample provision for all liabilities, including the special
Net Surplus Contingent Fund of $155,173.85 to provide for the temporary depreciation
Increased in the value of debentures, bonds and stocks, and paying the sum of
$97,304.79 for dividends to policyholders during the year, there was an
addition made to the net surplus which now amounts to $673,556.04, the

year's work from every standpoint being highly satisfactory.

7 The assetsof the Company continue to be, as heretofore, invested in the
ssets Safely | o 1ass of securities ; a detailed list of these will be published with the

Inyested Annual Report for distribution.
A monthly examination of the books of the Company was made by the
ro:itllly Auditors, and at the close of the year they made a thorough scratiny of
—_— all the securities held by the Company. In addition to the examination
of the securities by the Auditors, a committee of the Board, consisting of
two Directors, made an independent audit each quarter,

The Officers, Field Representatives and Office Staff deserve to be
commended for their efficiency and diligence.
L. GOLDMAN, J. L. BLAIKIE,
MANAGING DIRECTOR. PRESIDENT.

The Annual Report showing marked proofs of the solid position of the Company, and
containing a list of the securities held, and also those upon which the Company has made
collateral loans, will be sent in due course to each policyholder.

R 2 FCESTRNP L R I [ W 3
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ARE YOU INTERESTED
IN |

SAVING MONEY
" % P

¢ Many people find it difficult to save money. Nevertheless saving
is largely a matter of habit and one which should be cultivated by
every person who looks to the future.

( Systematic saving by means of an Accumulation Endowment Policy
in the CONFEDERATION LIFE ASSOCIATION is one of the easiest, safest
and most economical methods of accumulating capital for future use.

¢ By means of Endowment Policies in the CONFEDERATION LIFE
ASSOCIATION many men and women have laid aside savings which
have proved of untold value to them, and the saving of this money has
entailed no worry as to the safety of the invested funds, the high financial
standing of the Company guaranteeing the security of the investment.

The Accumulation Policy contains no conditions and
guarantees many ‘valyable benefits

Send for the following pamphlets which will be gladly sent upon request i

““ Information as to Contracts”

“The Endowment Policy”

“How a Young Man Can Save Money”
“20 Reasons”

“Better than a Bank™

CONFEDERATION LIFE

ASSOCIATION - l

W. H. BEATTY, EsQ., PRESIDENT
W. D. MATTHEWS, EsqQ. FREDERICK WYLD, EsQ.

: VICE-PRESIDENTS
W. C. MACDONALD, J. K. MACDONALD;,

SECRETARY AND ACTUARY MANAGING DIRECTOR

HEAD OFFICE: TORONTO, CANADA
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A Frock Coat and Vest
The Coat with Silk-faced Lapels
$25. Of finest Vienna Cloth

€ What you should wear for any function or formal affair
is ready for you on two hours' notice at the Semi-ready
Stores.

q If you'd prefer having it made to measure and design
on our Four-Day-Delivery, leave your order with any
Semi-ready Store. See the special cloth samples.

SEMI-READY, LIMITED, MONTREAL, CANADA
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Prince Rupert

By CY WARMAN

Author of “The Story of the Railroad,”
“The Last Spike,” Etc.

AMUEL G. BLYTHE, the well-

known Washington correspondent,
who is responsible for the ‘““Who's
‘Who and Why’’ ecolumn in the Sat‘a'(r-
day Evening Post, has written a series
of articles on ‘“The Mastery of the
Paecifie,”” meaning, of course, in the
United States. His observations be-
gan at Los Angeles and ended at
Seattle, showing the natural advant-
ages and setting forth the claims of
the several cities. Each, it is hardly
necessary to say, counts itself the Pa-
cific gateway to the Orient.

Up to the time of the advent of
the Grand Trunk Pacific Railway
there was but one ‘‘Frisco’’ in Can-
ada, and that was Vancouver. From
this time forward that wond_er.'ful city
by the sea is to have an ambitious and
aggressive rival. Prince Rupert, the
Pacific coast terminal of the Grand
Trunk Pacific, will have to be reckon-
ed with. Prince Rupert is new *a'nd
attractive. It is to be a model city
in every sense of the word. It guards
what is said to be the finest natural
harbour on the coast, if not in the
world. It is the terminal town of a
transeontinental railway which bids

395

fair to surpass anything ever vet
attempted in the way of railway con-
struetion on this continent, crossing
from ocean to ocean without a single
mile of mountain grade or grade that
can by any stretch of imagination be
considered an obstacle to the economi-
cal operation of the road. Prince
Rupert is also at the end of the long
portage on the shortest route around
the world. Any scheme which has for
its ultimate object the swift circling
of the sphere must reckon Prince
Rupert on its right-of-way. The min-
eral wealth of all that vast mountain
region, the forest produects of North-
ern British Columbia, as well as the
food produets of the Prairie Pro-
vinces and the fur of the far north—
that is to say, all the export wealth
of this resourceful Dominjon origin-
ating north and west of the South
Saskatchewan, bound for the Orient
by the Occidental route—will funnel
down and pass out by way of Prince
Rupert. .

Probably because T have travelled
a great deal in and written much
about the West, T am often asked as
to the climate of Prince Rupert. Tt



Photograph by G. A. McNieholl

DOUKHOBORS AT WORK ALONG THE LINE OF THE GRAND TRUNK PACIFIC
RAILWAY, IN QU’APPELLF, VALLEY

is ‘a well known
fact that the an-
nual mean temper-
ature up there is
about the same as
that of Detroit,
cooler in summer
and winter, but I
have been fortun-
ate enough to se-
cure a comparative
statement of the
weather conditions,
covering a period
of eight months,
November, 1906, to
June, 1907, inclusive, which will
make interesting reading. At Prince
Rupert the record of the weather for
the period referred to was kept by
Mr. P. W. Anderson, of the new town,
and the report of weather conditions
at Vancouver for the same period is
from the Meteorological Service of
Canada, Department of Marine and
Fisheries.

To those who are not in the habit
of taking into consideratioq the effect
of the Japan current, which washes
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FIRST CUTTING AT PRINCE RUPERT,
ABOUT TWO YEARS AGO

up the North Pa-

cifie coast, this
comparative state-
ment will be a

great surprise, but
those who are ae-
quainted with the
West are aware
that the isothermal
line trends north
as we go west, and
finally loops down
by the MacKenzie
river to the Great
Slave lake and be-
yond. The follow-
ing is the number of fine, fair, cloudy
and rainy days at Vancouver:

Fine Fair Cloudy Rainy
MNov: 200 D 3 5 17
Peg . 061,072 2 4 23
gan e o 30 3 5 13
Rl 200 ) ) 7 14
MO D 3 3 16
Apr 0T 12 5 2 i ) |
May. 07 1D 2 8 6
dnne, 07 .. "9 4 8 9
Total No.days 62 29 42 109

Record for the same time at



THE PATHFINDERS.

GRAND TRUNK PACIFIC RAILWAY PROSPECTORS SEARCHING

FOR THE YELLOWHEAD PASS

Prince Rupert:

November,1906—
17 fine days, 3
fair days, 1 cold
day with snow.

December, 1906—
14 fine days, 5
fair days, 2 clear
and ecold days, 2
snowy days, 8
rainy days.

January, 1907—
9 fine days mild, 20
elear and cold
days, 3 snowing
days.

February, 1907—12 fine days, 4
fair days, 4 clear and cold days, 8
rainy days.

March, 1907—17 fine days, 8 fair
days, 1 rainy day, 5 snowy days.

April, 1907—23 fine days, 3 fair
days, 4 rainy days.

May, 1907—22 fine clear days, 5
fair days, 4 rainy days.

June, 1907—21 fine clear days, 4
fair days, 5 rainy days.

From these reports it would seem
that in eight months Prince Rupert

GRAND TRUNK PACIFIC TEMPORARY
BUILDINGS AT PRINCE RUPERT

had but thirty-four
rainy days, for 109
at Vancouver, and
185 fine days as
against 62 at Van-
couver.

As a result of his
wanderings in the
wilds * during the
summer of 1907,
Mr. larnest
Thompson  Seton,
in his next book,
will tell you that
much of that emp-
ty land lying north

of Lake Athabasca is far from
being barren. Al] along the wval-
leys of unmapped rivers and on

the margins of the many unnamed

l{lkos, lying to the south and a
little west of Great Slave lake,
are  vast = reaches of meadow

lqnds, where the wild grass grows
hip-high and affords feed for count-
less caribou herds that contain mil-
lions of this northern kine. One must
go far north of Great Slave lake to
find wood-buffalo and the real bar-



CLOVER BAR BRIDGE, G.T.P.,

NEAR EDMONTON, WHICH WILL SPAN THE

SASKATCHEWAN RIVER AND THE VALLEY AS WELL

rens. This refer-
ence is not made to
lure any  white

man to those silent
places, but to show
how very far north
one must travel be-
fore coming to the
home of ther gaunt
white wolf, which
is also many hund-
reds of miles this
side of the wallow

HEAVY ROCK WORK ON LAKE SUPERIOR
BRANCH, GRAND TRUNK PACIFIC

bewildering wilder-
ness. Contiguous
to Prince Rupert
lie mnatural re-
sources so rich and
varied that a man
might carve out a
kingdom on the
coast, tag his totum
to suit his faney,
and Rajah alone in
supreme indiffer-
ence to the rest of

of the walrus. RALNSY the world. In proof

Paddling, sailing of this assertion,
or steaming south, as one shall we have only to glance at the
be shortly, the traveller comes to Iroquois Indians whom the loecat-
the wheat belt far down the ing engineers discovered away up
Peace River and to the flouring mills on the Yellowhead. With abso-

of Vermilion, many hundreds of miles
north of Edmonton, which is no long-
er the ‘‘Last House.”” Passing south
and west where the Peace drains the
Rockies we reach the Pacific through
Yellowhead Pass, over the trail
blazed by the pathfinders, and feel
almost immediately the I)almy l')realth
of the warm chinook, which is the
real secret of the salubrity of all this
308

lutely no knowledge of what has hap-
pened in the last hundred years, these
children of the wild have lived, peace-
ful, contented and happy, there in
the hills, finding all they require
close at hand. Surely if that be true.
the white man with all his acquired
knowledge of matters and things
could survive indeflnitely in this rieh
and resourceful region.



WILD HQRSE RAPIDS, ENGLISH RIVER, NEAR THE JUNCTION OF THE LAKE
SUPERIOR BRANCH, G.T.P.,, WITH THE MAIN LINE

In more than one -
way Prince Rupert
is unique. It is one
of the first cities of
America, and the
very first in Can-
ada, to be planned
on paper before a
single important
building is built.
By the time this
reaches the reader,
lots in this model
eity will, in all
probability be on
the market, and each and every man
who has the price can buy a lot until
the surveyed section shall have been
sold. Naturally this being the last
town, the lots will be more expensive
than in intermediate towns, but by
the same token they will be more like-
ly to sell at an advance, for this
““eity’’ is sure to happen. Prince
Rupert is bound to be on the ‘‘All
Red Route’’ round the world, and
the all red route is sure to come,
sooner or later, It is only a few years
sinee it required a week to cross the
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THE FIRST GRAND TRUNK PACIFIC
RAILWAY STATION—PORTAGE
LA PRAIRIE

continent by regu-
lar trains. I ex-
pect within the
next seven vears to
go from London
to Prince Rupert
in less than seven
days. Two Ameri-
can lines cover
1,000 miles in 1,081
minutes, averaging
nearly sixty miles
an hour. At half
that speed, the
Grand Trunk Pa-
cific trains would go from ocean
to ocean in a fraction more
than three days, leaving four days
for the sea voyage. Even with the
new Atlantic liners steaming through
the sea at over half a mile a minute,
it takes nearly ten days to go from
London to San Francisco, Seattle or
Vancouver., Moreover, when a ship
sets sail from Prince Rupert, she will,
in an hour’s time, be out in the open
sea and half a thousand miles, a full
day’s sail, nearer Yokohama than a
ship sailing at the same time from
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either of the more southerly seaports.
Why, by these measurements we shall
save some four days—three days be-
tween London and the Pacific and an-
other by reason of the short cut
across the Pacific. By this new route,
it will be but a short step from the
eastern shores of our sundown sea to
the “‘Flowery Kingdom,’’ where the
Mikado cradles the dawn. Talk about
““erimping’’ the cosmos and ‘‘ecinch-
ing’’ the sphere—it’s wonderful. And
baek in the hills they have unearthed,
or uncovered, at least, hundreds of
acres of good coal, which is as good as

THE CANADIAN MAGAZINE

easy grade, but quite recently the
engineers have discovered a cut-off
that is said to work a shortening of
the road without seriously increasing
the grade. But whether this short
route is adopted or not a part of the
proposed line will in all probability
be built, as upon this very cut-off, 1
am told, immense coal beds have been
discovered.

The whole history of the survey of
this transcontinental line reads like a
fairy tale. Already the comparative-
ly worthless wilderness of Northern
Ontario is showing wonderful possibil-

MR. CHARLES M. HAVS, PRESIDENT G.T.P., IN WHOSE
HANDS LIES IN LARGE MEASURE THE DESTINY
OF PRINCE RUPERT

gold north of the boundary. The
timber wealth is also an important
asset to this new country, and there
must be some sublime scenery along
the line that lies by the banks of
mighty rivers and passes at the foot of
«¢0ld Smokey,’’ the highest mountain
in the Dominion. At the foot of the
Rockies lies the future ‘‘Yellowstone’’
of Canada.

A glance at a map of the Grand
Trunk Pacific Railway will show that
there is a big loop in the line out
near the Pacific coast. This comes
from following a river to keep to the

. ities as a mineral region.

It traverses
the gold belt, the southern edge of
which is marked by the rich surface
rock at Larder Lake, which is also
the Northern limit of the Cobalt silver
fields. And now, as the reports come
in, the far northwest bids fair to out-
do the eastern section. Almost im-
mediately west of Edmonton, the line
cuts through banks of good ecoal,
crosses Grand Prairie, opening up a
new ranching distriet.

Left of the foot of the Rockies the
Grand Trunk Pacific will traverse the
new National Park, where the Minis-
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ter of the Interior has just established
the biggest buffalo haunt in the
world, comprising three-fourths of the
buffaloes in existence. The acquisi-
tion of this herd from under the nose
of the ‘“Mighty Hunter,”’ from the
very fields through which Mr. Roose-
velt romped up from his riotous
youth—from a cow-puncher to a Pres-
idential possibility—will stand as one
of the smoothest tricks ever turned by
the quiet secretary. It is also an-
other argument in favour of ‘‘still-
hunting.”’ 4 :

By the time the last spike is driven
in the western section, there will be
a splendid array of interesting feat-
ures along the line that leads down
to the sea at Prince Rupert. Along
the Yellow Head, I have been told,
are lone peaks whose glinting glacial
spheres pierce the very clouds. So
perfectly isolated are some of these,
that engineers, seeking an easy grade,
have walked quite around, as a farm-
er might encircle his hay-stack, com-
ing out at the starting pqint. Al-
though rooted in the Rockies, many
of these cold white cones are as
separate and distinet as if they had
been melted, molded, cast and set
down upon the finished hills.

At one point there is a sheer drop
in the newly discovered Jones River

of 210 feet—greater in depth than
Niagara Falls. At another place a
river disappears, dives under a moun-
tain and emerges from the other
side. Shooting these sub-mountain
rapids will afford pleasant pastime
for Peary and Wellman when they
have secured and parcelled out the
Pole. But weird, wild and attractive
as are these new wonders, the greatest
interest centers about the city by the
sea.

Prince Rupert, looking down the
mile-wide harbour to the open sea, is
sure to become one of the attractive
towns of this continent. Already the
announcement has been made that
plans are out for the construction of
the largest cold storage plant in the
world, costing $250,000.

Not far from the mouth of the har-
bour are the world-famed halibut
banks, which alone would make Prince
Rupert a great fish market.

All the growing trade of Alaska
and the far-off Klondike will be
brought 500 miles nearer the chief
Canadian, American and European
ports by the completion of the Grand
Trunk Pacifie, which is to be one of
the best built and best equipped
railroads in all Ameriea, and it’s
greatest creation will in all probabil.
ity be Prince Rupert.




Unpublished Letters of Governor

Simcoe

By W. R. GIVENS

FOR one who played as prominent

a part as did John Graves Sim-
coe in the life of his country, as sol-
dier, statesman and administrator, less
is known than either the situation or
the parts of the man demand. In
his very admirable book dealing with
the first Governor-General of Canada,
in the series ‘‘Makers of Canada,”’
Duncan Campbell Scott has given
some interesting details of the life,
sayings and doings of Governor Sim-
coe; but despite the book’s excellence
and fullness, one feels it were a pity
that more had not been said, if it were
possible. The fact is, however, that
for one of his force, character and
position, Governor Simcoe was singu-
larly retiring—whether as General in
the English army operating against
the United States, whether as member
of the Imperial Parliament, or
whether, coming nearer home, as the
first Governor of Upper Canada. It
is for the purpose, therefore, of shed-
ding such further light on his charac-
ter, as contradistinguished from his
exploits, that the present writer now
presents five heretofore unpublished
personal letters of Governor Simecoe.
The letters are the property of Mrs.
C. C. Secombe, of Minneapolis, the
mother of the author’s wife, having
come down to her as the direct des-
cendant (great granddaughter) of
Christopher Saur, to whom they were
addressed. Mr. Saur himself was the
son of the well-known Christopher
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Saur (or Sower, as the family spelled
the name) who, graduating from one
of the German universities, settled in
America and, as a publisher, printed
the first Diamond Edition of the
Bible, the first or second ever printed
in English in America. The son, to
whom the Simecoe letters are address-
ed, was one of the United Empire
Loyalists whose property in Phila-
delphia, valued at some $75,000, was
confiscated and who subsequently
moved to Nova Scotia, of which Pro-
vince he later became Postmaster-
General. He was active always in
seeking to secure compensation for
the loyal Englishmen who, because of
their loyalty, suffered the confisca-
tion of their property and presented,
under Governor (then General) Sim-
coe’s advice several petitions to the
Home Government on behalf of him-
self and many others.

The Simeoe letters are typical and
not only bear out strikingly the san-
guine, buoyant, Christian, kindly tem-
perament of Governor Simecoe, but
they show that his motto, ““Non sibi
sed patriae,”” was fully lived up to.
Yet it may be doubted whether it is ab-
solutely true, as Mr. Scott in his book
says is the case, that Governor Sim.
coe ‘‘never wavered in his opinion
that the war of the Revolution was
forced on Great Britain, and he sepy.
ed in the army from principle and not
alone because such service was his
duty.” Rather, certain paragraphs
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in two of his letters would indicate
that he had a none too high regard
for the wisdom of the men at home
and their ability to handle the sitna-
tion properly, the inference being
that earlier wisdom and sounder judg-
ment might have produced different
results. However, that is neither here
nor there—the letters tell the tale.

The first and earliest letter written
““in full gallop,’”’ typical of the man,
who was an untiring worker, is ad-
dressed to Mr. Saur, care of D. Mathe-
son, with instructions, in Governor
Simeoe’s handwriting, ‘“to be for-
warded immediately.”” It is the only
one remaining of those written to Mr.
Saur while General Simecoe was on
this side of the water. The date is
Oectober 26, but the year is left blank.
It reads:

Dr. Sir—

I received your letter just as I landed
and went immediately to Gen. Smith, I do
not find that the gentleman you mentioned
has been on the Island. I shall ride down
to the Gally (7) to enquire. In future let
them ask for me and mentioning your name,
I will pass them unquestioned to New York.

Yours truly and in full gallop.

Oet. 26. J. G. SIMCOE.

The second, a brief one, illustrates
the man’s punctuality. It is as fol-
lows :

. Saur—

l,I’I am just come to town: prey breakfast

with me to-morrow morni recisely at nine

o’cloek at the Royal Hotel, Pall Mall.
Yours faithfully,

Feb. 8th, 1782. J.'G. SIMCOE.

The third letter, less brief, is his-
torically interesting because of the
reference to Haggerty. It follows:

Wolford Lodge, Jan. 10, 1785,

Dr. Sir,—I take the earliest opportunity
of answering your letters and subjoining
such certificate as I can give you and as
your merits have a just elaim upon me to

. I wish it may be of service to

Do I tell you newsh when I me;rti(}n

Haggerty betrayed the associates t

?:: after ch anrreniler of York Town. I

have some good information of late from

Ameriea. The friends of this country are

very fairness indeed where our army has

not been. I wish you success and am, dear
sir,

Yours,
J. G. SIMCOE.
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A fourth letter—the date line is
rather obscure, but it seems to be
“Lembury Fort, near Hamton’'—
shows the serious concern of General
Simcoe as to the ability of the new
administration to handle the Ameri-
can situation properly and shows also
the loyalty and self-abnegation of the
man in the eight simple words ““I feel
for my country more than myself.”’
The letter follows :

Dr. Sir—

I should be very glad to hear from you.
As I have no other communication with
London than what the newspapers afford
you will doubly oblige me.

I am under the most serious concern for
what may be the principles of the new ad-
ministration relative to America. Ignor-
ance on the one hand and the ungenerous
vanity of thinking that impossible to be
executed by others what they themselyves
have failed in the completion of, will oper-
ate on the minds of too many men to mis-
represent our present situation and to adopt
an inglorious and dishonest despondency in-
stead of native magnanimity and the dis-
interested prineiples of universal justice.

I feel for my country more than myself,
Shall be happy to hear of or see you here,

Yours trul},
. G. SIMCOE.
Lembury Fort, near Hamton.,
April 1, 1782,

I beg my respeets to Dr. Babeoek.

The fifth and last letter—save one
that is purely personal and may not
be published—is the longest of all
and probably the most representative
and typical of all. It shows not alone
the genius of the man of exhibiting
a personal interest in the individual
concerns of his friends—a fact that
Mr. Scott has commented upon in his
book—but it shows also in a marked
way his stern sense of duty, right and
Jjustice, as exemplified in his refusal
to present the petition of the Loyal-
ists—not through lack of interest but
through ‘‘a sense of my duty to my
commanding officer.”” Unfortunately,
the date of the letter is missing, but
““America being lost,”” and Lord
North apparently still being in the
saddle, the time was clearly in the
early eighties, probably just before
North’s resignation in 1782. General
Simeoe’s reference to his proposed
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parliamentary ecareer is interesting in
the light of the after developments.
As may be known, he was elected
member from a Cornwall district, as
colleague with Sir Wm. Young, Bart.,
and took his seat in Parliament,
which assembled on November 25,
1790. ;

It is noteworthy that in this letter
he advised his friends in America to
‘“‘acquiesce in the Government they
are under and the sooner the bet-
ter,”’ incidentally adding his word of
protest against ‘‘the anarchy and
tyranny into which the selfish and
disgraceful factions of this country
(England) has betrayed them’’—a
clear evidence, it would seem, that
Mr. Scott errs in his statement that
the Governor believed the war was
forced on Great Britain. Rather, it
would seem, the Governor felt that
(reat Britain forced the war herself.
The letter, which was written under
an Exeter date line to Mr. Saur when
he was in London, addressed in care
of Rev. Mr. Batwell, 15 Cross street,
Hatton Garden, London, is as fol-
lows:

Dear Saur—

I received your letter a few days ago and
should have immediately returned an an-
swer had my mind not been totally absorb-
ed in domestic matters, my wife having
just produced me a girl, and till now hav-
ing been endangered, but at present, thank
God, she is in a fair way of recovery.

In regard to the memorial you are
entrusted with, I cannot give you such ad-
vice as you may colleet on the spot. You
sent me only a copy of the letter to Lord
North. I would certainly give those to
Lord Carlisle and Lord Loughborough, par-
ticularly to Lord Carlisle, nor should I
think that to Lord North would be amiss.
He probably would not present the mem-
orial to the King, but he would give you
the best advice how it should be presented,
and if through Mr. Pitt I would show him
copies of the letter and make him aequaint-
ed with the whole of your proceedings. Your
petition has nothing to do with party, and
all sides ought to give attention to the
prayer of it.

You know me too much not to suppose me

mueh affected by the legacy you have
brought, which I shall ever preserve and

value.
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I am sorry that there appears to be no
relief for our deserving and much injured
friends. They must acquiesce in the Goy-
ernment they are under and the sooner the
better—but had I the fortune of many of
our nabobs, I would adventure it, to reseue
them from the anarchy and tyranny imto
which the selfish and disgraceful factions
of this country has betrayed them. I have
it in my option to be in Parliament should
it be dissolved; but as I have no publie
views, America being lost, and never felt
in my public station a private interest, I
have declined; indeed, I offered myself for
this city on a supposed vacaney, but that
not happening I immediately declined it
but if either of the present members should
again decline it is probable I should suceeed
him.

I shall expect to see you in town within
six weeks, if nothing unforeseen should hap-
pen.

If ever it shall be in my power to serve
you, you may depend upon my best en-
deavors—I enclose you certificate. I would
wish you, if you should have any conversa-
tion with people and my name should bhe
mentioned, to say what you know of the
Loyalists’ petition being sent to me to be
furthered to Ld. G. Germain without the
knowledge of Sir H. Clinton, and that I re-
fused it from a sense of my duty to
commanding officer, through whom alouem{
said such memorial should go, although I
was very ambitious of the honour intended
me and fully confident of the great conse-
quences that might have resulted from it

I beg my best compliments to Mr. Bat-
well and am faithfully yours,

Exeter, Jan. 2. J. G. SIMCOE,

Lord Carlisle (1748-1825), referred
to in the letter, was distinguished for
his recommendation of conciliatory
measures toward the American col-
onies. He was one of the commission.
ers appointed in 1778 by George III.
to visit America and endeavour to re-
store peace. Lord North, it may be
recalled incidentally, was Prime Min-
ister from 1770 to 1782, William Pitt
taking over the office in 1783. The Sip
H. Clinton referred to, it is h
necessary to say, was Sir H
Clinton, who was appointed Comman.-
der-in-chief of the British land forees
in America in January, 1778, super-
seding General Howe. He, hi
was superseded by Sir Guy Carleton
in 1781, returning to England in
1782.




THE McBains were a cheerful family,
ight. This was well, for the reason tl:xat
they breakfasted by lamplight during
six months of the year.

Counting the children alone there were
seven of them; beginning with Bertrand
Algernon, aged fourteen years, and con-
tinuing at intervals ranging from fifteen
to twenty-four lunar months, down to
Antoinette Lorenne, aged one year. In
fairness to McBain himself it may be
stated that the names given to the sons
and daughters he begat, were not to his
liking. He was Duncan, the son of
Donald, whose father was Dougald,
names with music and meaning to his ear;
but his wife Mary (once Mary Cleary,
of Tipperary) would have none of them,
and dismissed the suggestion of their
continuance through another generation,
with the remark that she might “better
be callin’ the children Timothy and Pat-
rick,” after her own “dacent father and
grandfather.” So it came about that
names for them were chosen from a
certain pink-coloured journal that monthly
found its way into the settlement.

With one exception these names were
ignored by the children, who, as they
grew older, named each other z}ccordmg
to some mental or bodily trait of the
recipient. Thus Bertrand Algernon, who
seldom found speech a necessity, became
«Mum,” and another flowery appellation
changed naturally to “Reddy,” begause
of the owner’s head, which was h_ke a
fox’s brush. The exception was Lionel,
the second boy.
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‘The McBains

even when breakfasting by lamp- |

By MRS. LEEMING CARR
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In the course of his learning, Lionel,
in an old spelling book, came upon a
column of names “and their meanings”’;

among these was “Lionel, meaning the
little lion.” It pleased the child mightily;
the others thought it fitting in his case,
so Lionel or Lion he remained.

When Lion had reached the age of
thirteen years, and Mum fifteen months
older, they were one November evening
performing certain duties which were left
entirely to them, when théir father teamed
for Murphy, the owner of the lumber mill.

While they worked, Lion as usual did
most of the talking. When Mum replied
his voice came muffled from the mow, or
the oat bin, for there were two mangers to
be filled with fodder, and two stalls to be
bedded deep, for the work horses. The
bay colt needed special care, for the reason
that his future was to be developed on a
higher plane than that of a work horse.
Then there were two cows and a pair of
young oxen: besides several sheep in a
newly-built pen, and last of all some pigs.

The pigs came last in the order of feed-
ing and Lion, leaning far over the side of
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the pen, held a measure of peas tantalis-
ingly in his mittened hands.

“Have some, piggy; why don’t you
have some?”

Piggy answered in diapason, and strove
to mount the wall, while Lion rattled the
peas into the trough.

“I wonder,” he said, “how the man
that named the first pig knew so well
what to call him.”

“’Twould have been all the same,”
said Mum, “if he’d called him a humming
bird. Humming bird *ud soon stand for
all that pig stands for now.”

On the heels of his slow speech came a
loud “Hello, boys!” followed by the
jangle of sleigh bells.

“It’s father; I’ll beat you to the gate,”
and throwing down the measure, Lion
dashed through the door, and down the
lane, before Mum had fairly grasped his
meaning. Mum did not attempt to over-
take him; instead he picked up the
measure, and reaching the lantern down
from the hook on the wall, carried it to
the stable door.

The horses, big-footed and patient,
came toward him; steam rising from
their flanks on the keen air. The reins
were trailing, Lion and his father having
gone into the house, which was situated
about half-way between the public road
and the barn. Mum raised the light to
get a better view of the horses. “Father
must have been in a hurry to-night,” he
said, disapprovingly. Placing the lantern
on the hard-beaten snow he began un-
hitching them.

In a moment Lion came running from
the house, his eyes shining and dancing
like lights on a dark pool. “Uncle Jim’s
here,” he said, in an excited voice.

“Hold the lantern,” answered Mum.
By its light he undid a stubborn, frost-
coated buckle before he inquired deliber-
ately, “Who's Uncle Jim?”

“Father’s brother. You’ve often,”
impatiently, “heard father talk about
him. He came on the stage this afternoon
to Red Creek, and then walked out as far
as the mill; father happened to be there
unloading.” While the horses were being
stabled Lion tried to give Mum an idea
of Uncle Jim’s appearance.

“He’s dressed up better than anyone
you ever saw. His overcoat’s trimmed
with fur, fur collar and fur cuffs, an’
likely he’s got a gold watch, for he’s
a gold chain across his wes’coat. He
must be richer than Murphy,” and Lion’s
breast heaved with the bigness of the
thought.

Mum slammed the stable door shut and
inserted the peg that held it so.

“Wha’d he come here fer, do you
s’pose?”

“To see us, of course.”

“Pshaw!”

In the kitchen the warm atmosphere
was charged with newlyawakened interest.
Mrs. McBain, with a tinge of red in her
cheeks, was moving about as lightly as a
girl, glad within herself that the closet
under the stair was unusually well-stocked
with  “store stuff,” not that she was
overjoyed to welcome one of “McBain’s
folks,” but it was a chance to prove that
she and McBain were not by any means
living from “hand to mouth.” McBain’s
ruddy face beamed with pleasure and
hearty welcome, and the children grouped
around listened eagerly to the running fire
of interrogation, and reply, between
father and uncle. Even Mrs. McBain's
hospitable “Set in now and eat while the
things is hot,” was hardly enough to drag
their eyes away from Uncle Jim’s good-
looking face and dancing blue eyes. What
with talking and laughing, and satisfying
healthy appetites, the meal was prolonged
till the younger children began to fall
asleep over it; and Mrs. McBain, with
scant ceremony in the matter of undress-
ing them, bundled them into bed, three
into a box bed in one corner of the kitchen.

Mum sat on a corner of the woodbox,
partly hidden by the stove, listening to al}
that went on. The woodbox was Mum’s.
vantage ground; he preferred to ruminate
there, while the rest loitered at the stable.
Sometimes he went there to do some d
thinking, and occasionally to blink awa
a tear in the semi-privacy afforded }
the old-fashioned high-ovened stove.

Mum’s watchful look became distaste-
ful to Uncle Jim. It gave him an annoy-
ing impression that the lad was i

to look deeper than the surface befo!:-e&
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forming an opinion of him. He cast a
Jook at the offender, a look so sudden and
flashing that Mum shrank back from view.
Uncle Jim laughed good-humouredly.

“That oldest boy of yours has the shell
of old man Cleary,” he said to McBain in
a low tone. McBain looked reflectively
at his firstborn. “It may be Cleary’s
shell,” he answered, “but it’s filled with
grandfather McBain’s good Presbyterian
qualities.”

“This chap here has none of the Paddy
in his appearance,” and Uncle Jim laid
a firm hand on
Lion’s curly head,
noting meanwhile
the luminous dark
eyes and skin like
the red-tinged blos-
soms of May.

“And none of the
red-headed McBain”
was Mrs. McBain's
quick retort. )

Jim laughed again.
“Js that still a sore
spot, Mary? Have-
n’t you learned yet
to take our allusions
to the Irish as a
joke? What non-
sense!” slapping her
lightly on the
shoulder, as she

“Sure I’'m

ing to marry an
f:ﬂ girl myself.”

“If you can get
one,” Mary answer-
ed with a toss of
her head.

“If I can get one,” he repeated. Then
as if to prove how easy a matter that
would be, he rose and stretched his mag-
nificent length upward till his head almost
touched the low ceiling, and with lordly
stride marched up and down the floor
till the pot and kettle danced on the stove,
and the eyes of the children threatened to

out of their heads.

“He’s the finest looking McBain of the
bunch, and the divil’s in the heart of him,”
said Mary to herself.

Long after McBain and Uncle Jim had

‘‘He’s the finest looking McBain of the
bunch, and the divil’s in the heart
of him,” said Mary to herself
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gone to bed in the room off the kitchen,
their voices continued in joyful reminis-
cence, and Mary, who had given up her
place for her guest’s comfort, lay down to
rest on the edge of a bed, already filled
with sleeping children, in a small room
overhead.

The next forenoon was given up with a
whole-hearted delight to Uncle Jim’s
entertainment. The “clearing” and
“slashing” were interesting topics, and
the stock came under lively consideration.
He seemed honestly interested in every-
thing, and reached
the core of Lion’s
heart and almost
melted Mum’s re-
serve by warmly
praising the bay colt.
“And it’s all paid
for,” said McBain,
drawing a long
breath, as if he
again felt the relief
of a burden lifted
from his shoulders.

“I intend to take
it a bit easier after
the New Year, to
give up teaming for
Murphy, and let the
boys go to school for
a few months. It’ll
be the first time I've
been able to spare
them both at once,
and they’re kind of
looking forward to
i.”

The boys ex-
changed glances.
The mere mention of school made Mum'’s
heart swell. To grasp a rudimentary edu-
cation while doing almost a man’s work
had been for him a hard problem. Unlike
Lion, he was not quick at grasping
the meaning of printed words. He was
well aware of his inferiority in that respect,
but he was not aware that nature had
made amends by giving him an intuitive
knowledge of many things not found in
school books.

“It’s been a pretty hard tug,” observed
McBain after a pause.
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“Well, you seem to be pretty comfort-
able now, for a new country.”

“And no thanks to anyone but our-
selves.” Both men raised their eyes at
sound of Mrs. McBain’s voice. She was
standing in the stable door, an apron
wrapped about her head. “Duncan got
nothing, ye may say, for his share but an
axe, and leave to chop his way out of the
bush.”

“Oh, well, no one’s feeling sore about
it now,” and McBain tried to convey a
warning to her in his eyes. “I appealed
to the old home only once, and—"

“And got a waggon load of advice, and
a bag of dried apples.” There was no
denying the bitterness in Mary’s voice.

Jim’s mellow laugh rang out afresh.

“I suggested at the time,” he said,
“that a greater quantity of apples and less
advice would be more filling. But what
did you expect? When a boy runs away
at twenty, and at twenty-one marries
‘daringly’ an Irish girl, he should not
look for much help from the old home.”

“Not when the likes of you is there,”
said Mary.

“Tut! tut!” cried McBain, hastily.
“Is dinner ready?”

“It is that. I just came out for you.
There’s a fine pot pie,” she continued,
turning to Jim, as if to make amends.
“I mind how fond you used to be of it.”

“Good,” he'answered. “I’ll warrant
it will prove the best I’ve tasted for many
a day.”

It did, and, while they ate it, McBain
told his brother the great secret. It was
this. The farm adjoining McBain’s was
owned by a man named Owen. Owen
had not been a success at “hewing a home
for himself,” preferring to go a-hunting
and leave nature unmolested. Shortly
before Uncle Jim’s visit, Owen had gone
to the nearest city to meet a friend who
was returning from the gold-fields. Soon
word came back to McBain that he could
have Owen’s place for two hundred dollars.
The letter read:

Murphy ’ud give you twiste that fer the
timber on it, he’s always ben gredy to git it,
to dam gredy, as he is with everry budy.
Any of the naybors wod giv me 2 hundred fer

it but theyd hev to borry the money frum
Murphy, and he’d hev it the long run. Mary

an you an the kids hev always bene good to
me and I want youse to hev it so if you send
me the mony before Crismas the plaice is
yoursan ile be of to biger huntin fields before
the new ear.

Then followed the address to which the
money was to be sent, and he was theirs
“truily.”

The McBains were overjoyed. Me-
Bain had intended buying more land some
day; but to have the adjoining farm
thrust into his hands on such generous
terms was more than he had a right to
expect.

By the middle of December there would
be two hundred dollars on Murphy’s books
due McBean for timber and for labour.
He would draw it and send it to Owen;
and, when the deed of Owen’s place was in
his hands, he would be in a position to
demand fairer terms from Murphy in
future dealings.

When it had all been told him, Uncle
Jim professed to be unable to believe in
such good fortune. In proof thereof Mc-
Bain with shining face produced Owen’s
letter; Jim read it, and turned it over in his
hands.

“And you say Murphy would give you
twice Owen’s price for it ?” i

“He’d be glad to, for the timber alone,
and when the railroad goes through, the
land will be worth—?" an expressive pause,
and a gesture meant to convey the idea
of boundless wealth finished the sentence,
and flushed the young McBains with a
glow of pleasure.

“And there’s the greatest place on it for
a house.” The words fairly burst from
Lion’s lips. “A hill sloping to the south
with a pine grove on the north of it, and a
spring creek winding round it. You'll
come and see us after we build there,
won’t you, Uncle?” The boy’s eagerness
was contagious.

“And bring your Irish girl with you,”
said Mary, with a light-hearted laugh.

The afternoon wore on, and presently
the team was brought round; for Jim
must needs be in Red Creek that night
in order to catch the early stage. He’
took leave of the family in a gale of merrj-
ment, and into each small hand that he
shook was pressed a silver coin. Mum
who was holding the horses, was carefui

oy
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to be overlooked in the leave-taking, but
in response to a waving hand, as the
sleigh swung out of the yard, he nodded
his head.

Busy days followed Uncle Jim’s visit.
It was the time for close reefing against
midwinter’s approach. The boys went
whistling about their work, warm at heart,
and glad just to be alive—and together.
The cellar was full of potatoes and red-
cheeked apples. The bay colt grew bigger
arnd more of a handful to lead to water
every day. Christmas was drawing near,
when the pigs would cease eating, and
become roast and spare rib; but above
and beyond all else loomed four blessed
months wherein they would daily, and
shoulder to shoulder, cover the miles that
lay between them and the school-house.
and at night there would be no tasks
awaiting them, except perhaps a few
light ones, and the pleasant work of

ting up to-morrow’s lessons.

“T wish father was done teaming and
we were going to school now,” said Lion
with deep longing in his tone. In reply
Mum threw his arms around him; Lion
promptly braced himself and crooked his
knee, and down they went in a rapturous
tussle.

At last the day came when McBain
“cashed in.” The following day the
stage bore away a letter and an order for
two hundred dollars addressed to Owen.

It was useless to look for a reply inside
of a week; but there was no haste when
there was no anxiety regarding the out-
cm. . - -
In the meantime McBain enjoyed in
anticipation the fret Murphy would work
himself into when he discovered that
Owen’s place had changed hands. He
had heard Murphy say no later than the
previous pay-day that he “would like to
turn a gang of men into Owen’s tall
timber.” Well, he would pay what is
was worth now, to get it.

It was good, McBain thought, to feel
that it was now in his power to refuse to be

between the upper millstone of
necessity and the nether millstone of
Murphy’s avarice.

Owen’s answer came sooner than he

expected. A neighbour on his way from

409

Red Creek one day brought two letters
addressed to McBain.

He recognised Owen’s letter, and tore
off the cover. There were two enclosures,
one of which was the money order he had
sent him. Puzzled, he unfolded the
second enclosure and read:

DEAR DUNKAN,—

Ime clene beside miself tryin’ to savey
whether you an mes been bunkoed or whether
some feller’'s goin to make you a presant of a
hundred akers. A feller kame hear two
weaks ago and sed he wuz youre brother, not
lost you no, but just sort uv perspectin, he
looked like yer, an tocked like yer, an I give
him the glad hand, he sed he’d bene to see
yer, an we had a long tock about things in
gineral, an the kids in pertickler, then he
kame to bizness, he wanted to buy the plaice,
sed you dident care to, cause you wuz sick
of bush whackin, but you dident want to se
Murphy git it, an so bein that he was a
bruther of yourn he thought I mite let him
hev it at same price. Well it looked reson-
able, an ide kind of took to the cuss, an the
upshot of it was we struck a bargain. Now
along comes your money an you as chirpy
as a red squirl about bymn. I dont no what
to think, but ime sendin back the money fer
1 dont own the plaice eny more, but sa if
youve bene cheeted outen it you kin kount
on me to help redress your rongs when I turn
up from camp, ime goin tomorrer, but youll se
me when I rayturn, so no more at present,
from yours truily.

T. OWEN.

McBain looked up in a dazed way.
The ruddy colour faded from his face,
then his eyes fell on the letter which he
still held unopened. It bore the post
mark of the old home town; fearfully he
opened it, and as he read, his fears were

confirmed.

You may as well begin this letter by round-
ly cursing me, because you'll do it before you
have reached the end. I had written a
dozen pages all containing excuses, before it
struck me that there is no excuse, so I shall
only state the facts of the case.

I am the owner of Owen’s place; bought
it at the price he offered it to you. I am in
hell over money matters. Four hundred
dollars must be replaced within ten days, the
rest are debts. I shall get rid of those for the
present, by leaving the country. I went to
you with the intention of borrowing two
hundred dollars, but my courage failed me.
Mary’s grasp on your affairs, and the look the
boy born in the likeness of old man Cleary,
occasionally turned on me, convinced me
that it would be useless to ask for a loan.
Then you showed me Owen’s letter, and the
devil—my silent partner—pointed out away
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‘“Where’s your father,” she asked, feeling the
incompleteness of her audience

Murphy will give me five hundred dollars

for the place. If you want it at four hundred
it is yours, provided the money reaches me
on the twentieth. After that I shall let it go
to Murphy for the reason stated above. You
know Grey the lawyer, you know that he is
trustworthy; send the money to him and he
will fix the deed.

Such was the index to Owen’s letter,
which McBain had only partially com-
prehended. He folded it and put it care-
fully in the envelope; then he turned
laggingly toward the house. Supper was
over and the children were in the kitchen
with their mother. Unseen by her, Mc-
Bain softly opened the door and beckoned
to Mum and Lionel. Knowing that
something was amiss, they went quietly
out, and, exchanging curious glances,
followed the father to the shelter of the
wood-pile.

“What’s the matter?” Lionel asked.

“Listen to this,” and, by the last red
torch burning low in the wintry sky,
McBain read both letters. When he had
finished, silence held the little group for
the space of a minute.

:“Uncle Jim did that.” It was Lionel’s
voice; faint, gasping, as though he had
come from under water.

“Yes,” answered McBain, slowly, “but
he must have been in awful straits to do
it-”

An inscrutable smile parted Mum’s
lips and the look that made those who
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did not know him think he
was about to speak crossed
his face. “What will mother
say?” Lion voiced the query
that was in the mind of each.

“She’ll raise the roof off
the house,” McBain answer-
ed solemnly. “Who'll tell
her?” and he glanced help-
lessly at earth and heaven,
as one who shrinks from an
ordeal.

“I will,”” said Lion firmly
and promptly, and turned
toward the house.

“Wait, T'll go with you.
Give me the letters.” Mum
took the letters from his
father’s hand, and followed
Lion. The next moment the
kitchen door closed after him, and
McBain slipped away to the barn. Lion
told her, incoherently, because of his
excitement, but she quickly gathered his
meaning.

“Where are the letters ?” she demanded.
Mum produced them. “Read them.”

He did so, and as he read her face
gloomed over and her eyes, in which the
Irish fighting lust gleamed, even at a hint
of injustice, narrowed to two dark slits
through which glittered lightning flashes
of anger. Then the storm broke—in &
low tone at first, which was more terrify-
ing than when it became louder and
gained in vehemence. What the boys had
not previously known to the discredit of
the McBain family, they learned that
night, even to the third and fourth genera-
tion.

“Where’s your father?” she asked,
feeling the incompleteness of her audience.

“In the barn.”

“Sure, keeping quiet when he ought
to be fighting mad. If he'd kept quiet
about the Owen place as I told him to, this
wouldn’t ’a happened. But that was
always him. If he saw a good thi
ahead he always had to tell the naybors,
so’s they’d rayjoice with him. They'd
rayjoice all right,” with biting scorp—
‘‘and then get to the good thing ahead of
him. It takes him a long time to learn
that most of yer friends rayjoice with their
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lips when yer up, and in their hearts when
yer down.” ¢

“Aw, what’s the use of talking:”
Mum’s tone expressed weariness; never
before had he so entirely felt the utter
futility of words.

“So ye may say. If I was a man, it’s
doin’ I’d be.” The worst was over; and
presently McBain came in. His wife
met him with a fierce, inquiring look.

“Well, it’s too bad, Mary.”

“Too bad!” Her eyes blazed again,
and she hurled half a dozen}words at him,
the meaning of which established beyond
all question her opinion of him for telling
his business to another and that other a
McBain.

He moved heavily about the kitchen for
a few minutes but made no reply. Then
a period of silence followed, broken only
by the angry clicking of knitting needles
as a heavy sock grew swiftly under Mary’s
hands. To McBain the needles seemed
to be repeating his own words. “Too
bad, too bad.” !

By-and-bye, and in subdued tones, Mc-
Bain and the boys returned to the subject.
McBain spoke as though he had no inten-
tion of taking the place on his brother’s

and Mum seemed to agree with him.
Lionel shyly at first, because it was his
first venture at a business consultation,
argued in favour of buying it, even yet.
“If Murphy offered $50~ for it, it is worth
more; and we know it will be worth a heap
more when the railroad goes through;
why, there may be a town built here some
day.” Mrs. Bain let no word escape her.

she thought Lionel was being wor-
sted in his efforts to bring his father to
his way of thinking, she spoke her mind.

“You'll buy the place,” she said, ad-
dressing the second button on her hus-
band’s checked flannel shirt front. “ You’ll
buy it, for ’'m bound Murphy’ll never get
it.  We’ll raise the money some way, and
trust to the saints for a chance to take it
out of Jim McBain.”

McBain, with face hidden, was care-
fully drawing off his boots, and ranging
them alongside the stove. It may be that
he was more anxious than ever to buy,
because of that word “replace,” but was
wise enough to pretend that he was entirely
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of another mind. “Well,” he said, with
a deep sigh, “we have only two days to
raise the money, for it'll take a day to go
there. I’ll go to Red Creek to-morrow
and see what I can do, if you're still of
the same mind.”

She was, and her mouth was set in lines
not pleasant to look at.

McBain spent the day in Red Creek,
and came home looking tired and dis-
couraged; money was not plentiful; he
found one man who would lend him the
required sum, but only for three months,
and at a rate of interest, the mere mention
of which almost shocked McBain’s canny
soul into insensibility. There was only
one way, so he told the boys. The hotel-
keeper in Red Creek had offered him a
hundred dollars for the colt; another man
had made him an offer for the cordwood
that was piled in a long wall away back in
the slashing, and, by taking a little less
than the common price, this man would
pay him for the wood in advance, provided
he began hauling it at once, under promise
to have it delivered at a fixed date.

At mention of selling the colt the boys
glanced at each other in consternation.

Mrs. McBain said: “I suppose the
hotel-keeper ’Il sell him down country
for a hundred and fifty, but we’ll have to
let him go.”

McBain looked at her, a queer, compre-
hensive glint in his eyes. “ You're taking
a kind of satisfaction in making the sacri-
fice, ain’t you, Mary? Itll be a cudgel
in your hands to hammer the McBains
with for many a day.” Mum broke in
on what followed with the remark that he
did not see how it was possible to get the
wood out through the slashing to the public
road. It would have to be done over a
particularly rough and treacherous piece
of swale, and now that a considerable
depth of snow had fallen it would be risk-
ing too much to take the team in and out
over it.

“It was that very thing that kept me
from closing the bargain,” was his father’s
response. “I couldn’t see how we were
going to get the wood out to the road;
I intended making a road to it in the
spring, but—?”

It was Lionel who suggested a way.
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“Why couldn’t Mum and I take it out
to the road with the steers and the ox-
sleigh?”

“I wonder if you could?” McBain
gazed reflectively, mentally running over
the difficulties.

“The steers are only half broke; but
perhaps if I work with them a few days
getting started, you could manage them
then, and I'd begin hauling the wood to
Red Creek. In that way, I could make
two trips a day, and we’d finish up the
job .1 the required time.” So it was
settled.

The next day the boys with blurred
vision and quivering lips cleaned the colt
for the last time. The day following
four hundred dollars went to Jim McBain’s
lawyer, and, on the day Mum and Lionel
were to have started to school, they started
at gray dawn to the “slashing.”

Mum, whose energies were never wasted
in useless haste, stood the cold and un-
wontedly long hours of heavy work better
than Lionel. The latter threw himself
into it with all his strength and a fierce
determination to get it done quickly. He
felt that he was in a measure responsible
for the undertaking; and for that reason
he did not murmur even when the devil
entered into the oxen, and drifting snow
repeatedly blocked the trail. But, after
the first week there was no whistling in
the “slashing,” and few words, beyond
Mum’s monotonous “Gee up! Haw,
there!”

Looking at them wearily plodding home
in the winter dusk between snow-banks
as high as their heads, Mrs. McBain’s
face twitched painfully, and her heart
swelled with bitterness towards Jim
McBain. She was doing double duty
herself, taking on most of the stable work,
in order to relieve the boys.

When the work was half completed,
McBain suggested getting a neighbour’s
son to take Lionel’s place. The boy was
getting pinched and hollow-eyed and tired
to the young, soft bone; but he stoutly
refused to give it up.

“You’ll spare him all you can,” said
Mrs. McBain to Mum.

“Sure, I always do,” answered the boy

simply.

They raised a feeble cheer, passing in
sight of their mother, when the last load
was being brought up. A big lump rose
in her throat, and the smile she gave them
was through a flood of tears. She had a
warm kitchen, and a supper she knew
they would enjoy ready for them, and
something like the old glow of satisfaction
and merriment surrounded them once
more. Lionel coughed a good deal, but
“a cold” was too common to cause
alarm. The next day, though, when his
teeth chattered and his frame shooke be-
side the hot stove, his mother became
uneasy. Home remedies were used with-
out stint, but night found him breathing
rapidly and in a high fever. Before
morning he was babbling of school and
Uncle Jim, and counting endless cords
of wood.

At break of day McBain went to Red
Creek for the doctor. He came, and after
a brief examination of the boy told them
that both lungs were congested. When
he had gone, a cloud settled on the little
household. The children stole about on
tiptoe, and Mum, with fear in his e
heaped the wood box with wood, and
helped his mother make poultices, or
tremblingly measured out powders and
stimulants according to the doctor’s
orders.

It was a sharp and cruel attack, giving
the little Lion no chance to rally. When
at its worst, Mrs. McBain one mornin
clutched the doctor as he entered the
door. “Do something!” she cried.
“Oh, do something! I can’t stand to
look at this any longer.” Poor Lion’s
every breath had become an agonising
effort. The doctor administered a dry
under the influence of which the child
slept.

When the doctor 'was going Mum fol.
lowed him to his sleigh. “What do you
think, doctor?” he begged to know in g
choked voice. The doctor laid a kindly
touch on his shoulder.

“You are a good boy, you have done
your best, you and your mother; byt
I am afraid he is slipping away.”

Mum’s white face told what that causeq
him to suffer. The short day waned
evening closed in, and the tired watchu-;
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prepared to do battle another night.
Midnight came and went, and Lion
seemed to breathe more easily. Mum
hugged the hope it gave him to his heart.
He was sitting by the bed when a gurgling
sound caught his ear. He looked quickly
and beheld a gush of bright blood on the

illow and more issuing from Lion’s

ip‘s‘ Mother! Father!” he called hoarsely.

They were beside him in a moment.
With one look McBain turned toward the
door, exclaiming as he went, “the

r!"
doﬁtl?lo, I’ll go, I can be half-way there by
the time we could get the team out.”
Mum snatched his coat and cap, putting
them on as he ran down the lane.

He did not keep to the road all the way.
He cut off corners and crossed cleared

es. Sometimes he stumbled and fell,
and without stopping wallowed to his
feet again. On wind-swept spaces he
ran like a hound-affrighted hare. At
Jast! At last he reached the doctor’s door.
Fate was good, the doctor had just re-
turned from another sick-bed, and to him
Mum sobbed out his message.

“Prink this,” the doctor said, holding
a glass to the boy’s blue lips, and “put
this on,” he added kindly, throwing a

t coat around him. “You’ll find a
ifferent atmosphere driving against the
wind.” The doctor’s horse sprang away
over the frost-bound road, and for Mum’s
sake he was urged to his utmost speed.
When they reached the clearing the dog
barked sharply, and then sent forth on
the night a long-drawn howl, that echoed
and re-echoed in the woods.

McBain opened the door as they drew
up, and Mum stumbled out of the sleigh
and crossed the threshold. Asin a dream
he heard his father say words that sound-
ed like “It’sall over, doctor,” but, numbed
in mind and body, he failed to com-
prehend. Before they could stop him
he stood by Lionel’s bed. A sheet was
drawn over the dear face; even the dark,
curly head was hidden from sight. Mum
gazed stupidly, and then plucked the
covering aside. One instant, and then
an awful cry, the cry of a young heart
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broken, ascended to heaven, and Mum
fell senseless to the floor.

He awoke hours afterwards, from the
sleep of exhaustion that followed, to a
strange sound. A man’s voice was filling
the room with long-rolling sentences.
Mum raised himself on his elbow and
looked about him. They were all down on
their knees and the minister from Red
Creek was praying. Mum listened in
apathetic wonder. What was the use of
praying?

When the minister was going, Mum
staggered to his feet and followed him
outside the door. -

“Do you believe that?”

“Do I believe what ?” looking pityingly
at the haggard young face.

“Do you believe that God answers
prayer?”

“As surely as I believe that I am alive.”

“Then pray a prayer for me.”

“What is it, my boy?”

“Pray that when I’'m a man I’ll meet
Jim McBain again—just once.”

In her grief Mrs. McBain had confided
in the minister, so he understood. He
laid his hand on Mum, and solemnly said:
“Vengeance is mine, saith the Lord, I
will repay.”

Mum turned wearily away. “It’s too
long to wait.” There was no irreverence
in the words, only the pitiful impatience
of hurt humanity.

The next day they buried Lionel beneath
the pines, where the creek wound under
the hill.

Seven years passed in which Mum grew
to manhood, with the thews and sinews
of a giant. The railroad had come, and
with it the town, as Lionel predicted, and
McBain was counted rich in that country.

One day word came that Jim McBain
had returned to his old home. The blood
mounted to Mum’s face, and his eyes
gleamed, when he heard it. His mother
noticed, and fully comprehended when
he began making preparation to go a
journey. He counted the hours till he
would start, and at sundown went to
Lionel’s grave. It was well that he did S0;
for it was there that he learned the true
value of many things.
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“Vengeance is mine, saith the Lord,”
spoke a voice to him out of the past. He
started as at an unexpected sound. Oh,
yes, it was the minister who told him that;
he had forgotten. His eyes followed the
upward flight of a bird. It vanished in
the blue through which the evening star
shone out. One by one all sounds were
hushed; and one by one the lights of
heaven were lit. How wonderful, and
how impossible to comprehend were all
His works!

A strange, new feeling took possession
of Mum, the boy-man. He felt a longing
to throw everything down as a tired child
might, leaving it all to the Maker of all
things.

Out of the shadows his mother came
to his side. “You are going to see Jim
McBain?” she said.

“I was thinking of it.”

In the silence that followed Mum got
the impression that everything was listen-
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ing. The stars, and the motionless leaves,
and the staring white stones on the hill-
side. She spoke again.

“Don’t forget that he said you were
“born in the likeness of old man Cleary;
and no man could stand against him in all
Tipperary.”’

Mum threw his arms out as if throwing
something from him.

“Don’t, mother; it sickens me. I
could make him feel the weight of my arm;
I meant to do it; but I’m afraidl It is
when I think of revenge that Lion seems
farthest from me. He would not wish it.
You know that, don’t you?” His eyes
questioned her eagerly.

In fairness to the dead boy she was
forced to answer: “He never held spite at
any one in all his life.” Then she turned
and left him, going slowly down the hill.

An hour later the moon looked down
on a young face on which forgiveness
and peace had laid a transfiguring touch.

The Alien Rose

By KATHERINE HALE.

God set a great Rose blooming in the sun,

And made it red as love and strong and tall;
Then, from its erimson kindred, taught this one
Escape—beyond the Rosary’s ancient wall.

And every man, as he passed by, paused long

And looked and loved; then sought the Garden’s mart.
Each said: ‘‘This flower is like a perfeect song,”’

But plucked it not because it stood apart.

If it had grown with others of its kind,

Some lover would have found and held it fast;
Because 'twas solitary just God’s wind

Caught its strange sweetness, seized its soul at last.



French-Canadian Folk-Lore

By LOUIS FRECHETTE

Fifth Installment

Now, if we leave the domain of history,
we enter into the fifth category: that of
the legends and superstitions whose origin
and sources can be retraced nowhere else
but in our midst. Among those legends
can be noted especially that of the witches
of the Island of Orleans. For many
years the inhabitants of the south shore
of the St. Lawrence never questioned
their existence, from Point Levis to
St. Michel de Bellechasse. How could it
pe otherwise? The boatmen who had
had the curiosity and boldness to venture
near the shore of the island, on the
nights of the apparitions, had returned
home terror-stricken, and related the most
fearful tales.

Of course you all understand that these
frightful spectres had empty pumpkin
heads lighted as lanterns, and bundles of
live eels for tails, with appropriate access-
ories. No doubt either as to the still-
born child, who could be nothing else but
a savoury suckling pig, the solid joint of
some joyous picnic.

Buzozvho r;irere those sorcerers? And
what was the object of their fantastic
mascarades? Those sorcerers known
far and wide were simply a set of cunning
files, who having discovered some rich
fishing ground in the coves of their island,
and wishing to secure them for themselves,
had adopted this means to keep away the
fishermen of the southern coast. All the
rest had grown out of excited imagina-
tions. :

There is another legend which was for
many years very popular in our country

” Dancing on Sunday has ever
been considered by our people as a kind of
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sacrilege. But it is also customary among
them to celebrate mid-lent—la mi-caréme
—by a little jollification. In one such
circumstance, one of our good farmers,
who had a pretty daughter of marriage-
able age, had given a dancing party to
which all the neighbourhood had been
invited. As it was on Saturday, at mid-
night sharp, he gave the signal to cease
dancing; but the girl was anxious to have
another cotillion, and the weak father,
although reluctantly, consented to it. At
the very same moment a young and
elegant stranger entered the house, as a
survenant, and proposed himself as a
partner to the young girl. In our country
parts a survenant is a man who joins a
dancing party without an invitation; the
survenants are generally welcome on the
condition of being jolly fellows and good
dancers. Of course the newcomer was
too fine-looking and elegantly dressed not
to have his company accepted with
pleasure. And the cotillion started on,
amid the fiddle strains and joyful laughter.

At the most animated moment the young
girl uttered a sharp scream, drawing
rapidly her hand from the stranger’s, who
—something unusual in such’ quarters—
was dancing with his gloves on. The
dance stopped, and every one looked at
each other with inquiring anxiety, while
the young girl wiped off a drop of blood
on her hand.

The handsome stranger was nobody
else but Satan himself; and the wound
had been inflicted by one of his claws
piercing through the kid of his glove. It
1san easy matter to imagine what followed;
as soon as the Evil One was discovered, the
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whole assemblage rushed out, while the
poor victim panted at the hands of the
ravisher, who, throwing off all disguise,
impudently resumed his infernal aspect.
Fortunately the mother of the poor child
had a bottle of holy water at the head of
her bed. She seized it, and bravely
rushing upon the Devil, threw the liquid
right into his accursed face. A terrible
imprecation was heard; an infecting
vapour spread through the house, while the
ceiling and roof broke open with a terrible
crash, leaving a chasm which never could
be repaired till the building itself was torn
down.

We have also the Marionnettes dances.
Marionnetles is a popular name for north-
ern lights, which enjoy a rather mys-
terious reputation among our peasants.
Several of them believe earnestly they
are animated beings, evil spirits, dis-
tracted souls, wandering demons, any
thing you like; and it is traditional that
some of our witches of the past could
make them dance at will, by playing
the violin and pronouncing certain cab-
alistic words. This fact I heard most
seriously asserted several times when I
was a boy.

One of our most curious legends of
the same kind is that of the enormous
bear-skin muffs of our grandmoth-
ers. Some of them were bewitched.
They went out o’ nights, indulging in
all sorts of fantastic sport by moon-
light. They were often met after sun-
set along the highways, where their
black silhouettes stood out, grotesque and
menacing, on the snowy background.
They rolled, rolled, rolled, and rolled
like the distaff of a spinning-wheel, then
stopped short, reared themselves on end
with bewildered airs, as if to watch the
passers-by.

Suddenly your horse pranced, snort-

ing in a terrified fashion. Leaning over
to look forward, you saw just in front of
you, right in your way, an indescribable
black beast, a monster without head
tail or feet. It was a freebooting muff.
If you had not with you some hallowed
object or a pistol loaded with a wax-
taper, the danger was great; you had
only to turn about and fly away as fast
as you could. ¢

Sometimes—and this was certainly
the most dreadful occurrence—the spectre
would even follow you, rolling so fast
that the best horse, running at full speed
had all possible difficulty in keeping it
at a distance. The goal might be reached
only after miles of mad racing; and then
if you looked around, the muff was no
longer to be seen. And with people
who knew no better, you passed for a
fibber, for having dreamt, or taken a
glass too many.

Most astonishing tales were told on
the subject. In certain parishes on
the south bank of the St. Lawrence, the
bewitched muffs became so numérous
that, not only persons inclined to be
superstitious, but even reputed strong-
minded ones, dared not travel on the
highway after nightfall.

Fancy what fun practical jokers had
wrapped in sheets whose whiteness vieci
with that of the snow, two fellows, post-
ed one on each side of the road, held
both ends of a string passed through
the opening of the muff; so that which-
ever way they pulled, the muff seemed
to move of itself forward or back
in the middle of the road. At this ter-
rible sight, the most skeptical were
naturally seized with a wild fear and
ran home, pale with terror, to re,count
the most incredible adventures, Many
antique and world-renowned legends
never had more serious foundation.




Plays of the Season

By JOHN E. WEBBER

MADAME NAZIMOVA MRS.

in her new play ‘' The Comet

““Silence.”” remarks Mr. Henry
James somewhere, “i_< the perfection
of disapproval, and it has the great
merit of leaving the value of speech,
when the moment comes for it, unim-
paired.”’ This ('om'vniunt. fnrm of
eriticism may be invpked wrth. singu-
lar appropriateness in discussing the
present season of drama where so
much that has been done were better
passed over in silence.

Financially (and as producers are
not. primarily, public benefactors,
their view point becomes important),
results® have been disastrou.s; while
in literary and dramatic achievement
we have only been saved from bank-
ruptey by a mere handful of plays:
Rosmersholm, The Master Builder, _Lo
Voleur (The Thief), The Witching
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PATRICK CAMPBELL,

the celebrated English actress

MISS FLORENCE ROBERTS

in “The Struggle Everlasting"’

Hour, The Morals of Marcus, My
Wife, and some of Mr, Arnold Daly’s
adventures in his ‘‘ Theatre of Ideas.’’
But it often happens, and the reason
is perhaps obvious, that prevailing
currents are more easily determined
in the failures than in the successes.
At any rate, the signs of these theatri-
cal times, if signs there be. are to be
read in such failures as Henry Arthur
Jones’ The Evangelist, Milton Royle’s
The Struggle Everlasting, Samuel
Shipman’s The Spell, Martha Mor-
ton’s The Movers, and that pageant
of scenery and stately verse, The
Christian Pilgrim, a theatrical adap-
tation, of course, of Bunyan’s immor-
tal allegory, which for a time monopo-
lised attention.

In all these plays the note of high



418

John Drew in “ My Wife"”

moral purpose was manifest—in T.he
Spell even reactionary—and the coin-
cidence of their appearance almost
lent colour to the suspicion of a con-
certed effort toward our social and
moral reclamation through the me-
dium of the stage.

Perhaps, as in The Evangelist, this
intention was too manifest and fell
short for this reason, the zeal for
once outstripping the art. For even
soul-saving, to say nothing of play-
writing, is an art, albeit a lost one,
in these days of the vulgar revivalist.
This is not to say that Mr. Henry
Arthur Jones’ ‘‘Evangelist,”” modern
as his methods are, is personally a
vulgarian. Certainly he is not mer-
cenary, and certainly is not to be hired
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by fashionable congrega-
tions at so much per con-
vert. In fact, he showed
himself a straightforward.
clean-cut sort of fellow,
with a very real love for
his master and humanity,
and in his own sphere
would doubtless accomp-
lish all that Mr. Jones
claims for him. But the
stage did not prove to be
his sphere. There was
one delightful act in the
play : the first, where the
representatives of various
denominations,
and otherwise, meet to-
gether and expose their
mutual bickerings. The
result is excellent satire on
religious doctrinaires, but.
as Mr. Jones should have
known, controversy of this
sort is peculiar to British
localities and is neither
understood or appreciated
on Broadway. The ‘one
opportunity for a dramatic
conflict—where, a sense of
chivalry overcoming the
Evangelist’s scruples, he
lies to save a woman’s re-
putation—Mr. Jones con-
veniently shirked. This
was unfortunate and unpardonable,
for all that followed bore as much
relation to drama as a flamboyant
chromo does to painting.

A much more successful appeal of
the kind, and infinitely more artistie,
was Mr. Milton Royle’s modern mor-
ality play The Struggle Everlasting.
This proved to be a serious attempt to
state in terms of the modern stage the
eternal conflict between the material
and spiritual forces of life. We had
Mind, for instance, represented by a
university graduate, Worldly-Wise,
whose motto might be, “Don’t bhe
caught with the goods,’’ by a cautious,
self-satisfied professor; Body, by a
beautiful, voluptuous woman, whe
lured with the power and charm of g

dissenting
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giren, actor, musician, fin-
ancier, prince and pugilist

to their destruction. Hav-
ing incidentally made
wreck of all their lives

he is ultimately reclaimed
by Soul, in the form of a
voung Evangelist, for
whom she makes the su-
preme sacrifice. In spite
of certain crudities and a
lack of literary polish
which a work of this
character would to
demand, the piece had ele-
ments of real greatness,
and at least two of the acts
were absorbingly interest-
ing and dramatic. Miss
].‘]I..r«nm- Roberts, one of
the finest and most intel-
ligent actresses we have,
gave a most impressive
lu-rfurm:nu-v of Body, and
in the face of such a pre-
centation the failure of the
|.im~v to score can ull].\' be
attributed to public indif-
ference to its theme. Miss
Henrietta Crossman did a
like service for The
C hristian Pilgrim clothing
the part of Pilgrim with
impressive dignity and
speaking the immortal
lines with considerable eloquence and
earnestness. Whether it had at times
the broad, masculine sweep which,
from a male standpoint at least, we
consider inimical to successful com-
hat with stress and storm, may be
questioned. John Bunyan, convinced
theologian that he was, had a dramatic
sense that was truly Olympic, and to
bring out these sterner dramatie quali-
ties a stronger note seemed at times
necessary.

¢“The Right of Way,” in the
dramatic version, had some of these
faults—or virtues, according to the
viewpoint—of high moral purpose,
and the dramatic side was weakened
in consequence. But, on the whole,
Qir Gilbert Parker’s story proved ex-

seem
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Ermele Novelli, the great Italian actor

cellent melodrama, and, as you know,
was exceptionally well acted, particu-
larly Mr. Theodore Roberts’ charac-
terisation of Joe Portugais, which still
lingers as one of the real acting mem-
ories of the early season.

But while these and other efforts we
could name are significant of certain
définite moral currents, failures, un-
fortunately, have not been confined to
this particular domain of endeavour.
For instance, the solitary poetic drama
of the season, ‘‘Sappho and Phaon,”’
remote enough from these in purpose
and theme, met a lamentable reception
in spite of a superb presentation and
the presence of Madame Kalich in the
cast.

Turning to confessedly lighter of-
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ferings, whether the psychological ef-
fect of so much gloom is the cause, or
whether the mediocrity of effort has
been simply extended in every direc-
tion, may be left to those to whom
axioms are indispensable. The fact re-
mains that scarcely one joyous comedy
of first-rate literary importance has
appeared to gladden our sorrowful
way. Not that we are unreasonable
enough to look for the startling clever-
ness of The Gay Lord Quex or The
New York Idea, or even Mr. Hopkin-
son, as an annual occurrence; while
the scintillations of Mr. Bernard
Shaw’s wit, like the stars themselves,
we have come to take for granted. The
nearest approach to any approved
standard of comedy was My Wife,
a translation from the French of M.
Gavault and M. Charnay by Mr.
Michael Morton.

Miss Margaret lllington in “The Thief”
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When Knights Were Bold, a much-
heralded English farce-comedy, by
Mr. Charles Marlowe, follo\\'s~thougi1
somewhat afar off, it must be
confessed—7TNe Road to Yesterday,
of last season’s fame. Nowhere are
there the literary charms or those
delicate qualities of romance and
poetry that distinguished its forerun.
ner, while the ‘“Road’’ itself has been
considerably broadened for popular
travel. Sir Guy, the surviving descen.
dant of the ancient house of de Ve re,
has inherited along with his title and
estates, it seems, the instinets of a Phil-
istine. An ultra-modern. he purposes
among other acts of vandalism to re-
model the ancient but somewhat in-
hospitable castle to suit modern ideas
of comfort and convenience, In this
he is opposed by his cousin and sweet-
heart, a rather acid lady, who also
compares him, to his great disadvan-
tage, with former representatives of
the ancient house. Even the family

armour is several sizes too large for
his very diminutive figure. Finally,

through the agency of a dream. he s
transported back to those days when
knights were bold, and of course finds
their reputation for valour mostlyv a
myth and the clumsy contrivances of
the past no mateh for present
mobility.

What a really unctious comedian
might do with the part of Sir Guy
may be easily conjectured, and in this
respect the London production was no
doubt more fortunate than we have
been. Mr. Francis Wilson, who en-
acts the role here, however, is a clown,
not a comedian.

Hurdy-gurdy shows, under various
aliases, have come and gone on theiy
tuneless way just as in former vears.
but this season their monoton:v has
been varied by at least two offerings
of distinet merit. One of these. “Tom
Jones,”” founded on Fielding’s novel.
is a fine example of the long-lost comie
opera of the old days, when this form
of entertainment was still regarded as
an art. The other, The Merry Widow.

day
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is an operatic siren who has sung
and danced her way into public
favour to a degree almost without pre-
e¢edent in the history of musical com-
edy offerings. For both we are in-
debted to Mr. Henry Savage.

With ‘‘My Wife,”” a sprightly com-
edy of considerable literary charm
and eleverness, which also incidentally
furnishes Mr. John Drew with a thor-
oughly congenial role, we turn to the
more exclusive concerns of the drama,
as well as to some
of the more hopeful
aspects of the half-
season’s output.
The story of this
little French play
has to do with the
fortunes of a viva-
c¢ious and highly
unconventional
young ward and
her good-natured
bachelor guardian,
whom she per-
suades to marry
her, nominally, of
course, in order to
csca]uf a distasteful
marriage that has
been arranged for

her, This very
amiable arrange-
ment magnanin-

ously ]n'u\'ith-s for
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stein’s  Le Voleur (The Thief),
which, even in the anglicised version
we have seen, proves a wonderfully
clever theatrical vehicle. Mr. Bern-
stein is one of the younger French
writers who have come rapidly to the
front of late, and the piece seems to
have made a considerable impression
in Paris on its presentation there a
season or two ago. It is typically
French, both in treatment and view-
point, as the story will show. Manrise,
the beautiful young
wife of Richard
Voysin, with whom
she is madly and
funli.-‘]ll_\' ill ln\'v,
has been tortured
by the possibility of
losing her hold on
her husband’s
affections.  To sup-
plement her abun-
dant material
attractiveness,
therefore, she in-
dulges in various
little extravagances
of dress and adorn-
ment, incurring in
the process bebts
which, of course,
their modest in-
come could never
overtake, At the
time of the play

his release at the they are staying at
end of a year. At the home of the
the end of the \\'1‘:1]“1_\‘ Legardes,
]K,‘I’iﬂ(l. of course, Mr. Kyrle Bellew, as Richard Voysin where, the oppor-
the guardian finds in *“The Thief™ tunity  presenting

himself geriously in
Jove with the little ward. The rest needs
no telling. In the meantime, some
very amusing situations have arisen,

roviding exeellent comedy and clean,
wholesome entertainment. As a suc-
eessor to His House in Order, however,
whiech Mr. Drew presented last year,
My Wife falls somewhat short appar-
ently. '

Another, and the most pronounced
success of the half-season owning to
French origin, is Mr. Henri Bern-

itself conveniently,

Marise resorts to theft. By a cur-
ious combination of circumstances,
suspicion falls on the young son
of the Legardes, who, as it hap-

pens, has conceived a romantic fas-
cination for Marise. To shield the
object of his infatuation, he assumes
the guilt and confesses. Later Voysin
discovers large sums of money in Mar-
ise’s possession, for which she is un-
able to account. Tasked with the
crime, she finally confesses. Scenes of
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Marie Doro, as Carlotta in “The Morals of

Marcus”

denunciation ending in forgiveness,
disturbed again by jealous suspicions
of the young man’s motive in impli-
cating himself to save Marise, provide
a series of powerful dramatic climaxes
that for cumulative force and emotion-
al intensity are not often equalled.
The presentation, on the whole, is very
satisfactory. Mr. Kyrle Bellew, though
more or less artificial at all times, acts
the part of Richard Voysin with con-
siderable distinction, bringing to the
characterisation, among other things,
certain essential qualities of breeding
and fine manner that are altogether
too rare on the American stage. Mar-
garet Illington, in spite of a still some-
what limited emotional range, does re-
markable work in the exacting role of
Marise.  In the coquettish lighter
scenes, at least, she is wholly charming
and satisfying.

The Witching Hour, by Mr.
Augustus Thomas, is in many respects
the play of the year. It lacks
the intense emotional interest of Mr.
Bernstein’s play just noted, but it is
also freer from those ordinary theat-
rical tricks by which the French play-
wright has produced his stirring ef-
fects. Into a naturally strong, virile
play of considerable narrative inter-

M. C. Aubrey Smith, as Sir Marcus and Miss
Beatrice Forbes-Robertson, as Judith, in
“The Morals of Marcus"

est, remarkably firm in technique, and
fulil of clever dialogue, plentifully
relieved by flashes of wit and
humorous  insight, Mr. Thomas
has, moreover, projected with eyi-
dent seriousness the ever-fascinat-
ing sub,]'ect of telepathy. Psychie
communication is virtually the t'homo
of the play, and it not only provides a
(«01151.derable part of the discussion
but_ it also. enters effectively into th(:
action of the play—mental control
for instance, paralysing the hand of a
murderer at the psychological mo-
ment of thrusting the pistol against
his victim’s breast. The sugg;esti\'e
uses are infinite, and, it must be con-
fessed, rather terrifying to contem-
plate. I_n the play an insane dread of
hoodoo is cured, a jury is influenced
favourably, unspoken questions are
asked and answered, the truth is every-
where laid bare, and the lie becomes
an impossibility through these subtle
channels of communication.

From the standpoint of popular in-
terest, this little excursion into the oe-
cult has proved an entire success, and
those who care to may reflect with con-
siderable satisfaction on the possible
salutary effect of the contemplation it
invites on the ‘‘dynamic force of
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thought.’” The central character, Jack
Brookfield, admirably enacted, by the
way, by Mr. John Mason, now a full-
fledged star in the dramatic firma-
ment, is a notorious gambler, art con-
noisseur and general man of the world,
who suddenly discovers himself gifted
with psychic powers. Whereupon fol-
Jows the suspicion that his skill at the
card table is nothing more or less than
a faculty for mind reading. This com-
monplace explanation will come as a
shoek to certain devotees, who, like
Brookfield, have attributed their skill
to a process of very clever deduction.
The revelation produced enough shock
in Brookfield’s case to reform him, and
from the ‘‘rotter,”” which as a good

rt he saw himself to be, he emerges
a reputable and very like-
able member of society.
A great deal happens by
the way, of course, the
action running the gamut
of wvarious human emo-
tions and sentiments, the
scene shifting in the pro-
cess from a fashionable
gambler’s house to the
United States Supreme
Court bench and back

in.

The dramatised novel is
roverbially  disappoint-
ing, though, curiously
enough, Mr. Loche’s re-
teeshing Morals of Mar-
cus has suffered less in
this respect than many
less fanciful creations.
Besides, a much-needed
literary flavour has been
added to our theatrical re-
ast in the attempt, and
or this we are prepared to
overlook much. Tot.ad-
ately portray in action,
ﬁ(flt:n fluprgied at that,
characters that have been
tiently unfolded by the
the difficult literary pro-
cess, is in the bxllatureNof
ings impossible. or
tclzin %Sesh arln)fi) blood, be it
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never so fair, ever quite realise the
illusiveness and delicate texture of
the mental image. But while Miss
Marie Doro may not entirely realise

the preconceived Carlotta, she at
least offers us a charming substi-
tute and one we soon found our-

selves accepting gladly. Of course,
Carlotta is impossible. We have that
on the authority of practically the en-
tire feminine world ; but it is none the
less refreshing to view for a moment,
even in fancy, this naive, instinctive
creature, infinitely beautiful and pa-
gan to the core, against a background
of our own hypoeritical civilisation.
Sir Marcus (‘‘Seer Marcoos,”’ ac-
cording to Carlotta), the scholarly re-
cluse, is, of course, an adorable char-

Mrs. Fiske, the actress par excellence of the American stage, as
Rebecca West in “Rosmersholm"
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Miss Edith,Wynne Matthison, who has come to
America to stir in “The Servant in the
House” and “Winter Feast”

acter, quaint, kindly, humorous; and
Mr. Aubrey Smith, who played the
part with such success in London last
season, has caught the spirit of Mr.
Locke’s creation to an eminent degree.
Liberties have been taken with the
story, some that were necessary to a
stage presentation, and others, it
would seem, merely to forestal popu-
lar prejudice. For instance, Judith,
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one of the real characters of the book.
and delightfully acted by Miss Beat-
rice Forbes-Robertson in the stage ver-
sion, is unnecessarily slandered. and
the point of the story in consequence
blunted, to make out a ““jury case’’ for
Carlotta. As though Carlotta. delight-
ful, healthy little pagan that she is,
needed to be squared to our paternal
systems of morality!  Judith, it is
quite true, went to pieces at a eritical
moment just as Meredith’s Diana
does, but in the book she at least ex-
piates, according to accepted canons.
both her treachery and her unlaw.
ful (?) passion in a life of vicarious
sacrifice.

For the most part, however—and
these constitute the great charm of
the book—the delicious humour and
quaint, fanciful touches have heen
preserved, and the result is one of the
daintiest dramatic bits of the season,
refreshing in tone and thoroughly lit-
erary and scholarly in flavour,

John Gladye’s Honour, by Alfred
Sutro, written in much the same
sententious vein as the same author’s
The Walls of Jericho, contained
some positive elements of drama. and
the treatment of a familiar dramatie
molif, the triangle, is in some respects
novel and interestine. The denowe-
ment, particularly. in the unhappy
mental plight it leaves the lovers. of.
fered a distinet surprise and was dra-
matically convincing. Tts arefully
concealed satire also suggests a pn;x-
sible later word on the general sub-
ject. Over-emphasis of points, how.
ever, and the general obviousness of
Mr. Hackett’s acting methods marred
the presentation greatly.

Miss Barrymore’s new offering
Her Sister, by Clyde Fitch. (10@‘
not reveal this interesting actress in
any new charms, nor does it add the
figurative cubit to her artistie stature.
The old charms are there, it is true
undiminigshed and apparently undi:
minishable, and with these an admir.
ing public seems content. One can-
not help recalling, however, a portrait
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from last season’s gallery, that of
the simple charwoman in The Sil-
ver Bozx, which Miss Barrymore
drew with such sympathetic insight,
and in which she touched a note of
pathos that was tragic in its quiet
depth. The skill and refinement of
acting that went into this characteri-
gation were far beyond the ordinary,
and led us to hope that the newly-
discovered vein might be worked for
more of its rich treasure. The new
Fitch play itself is altogether of the
workshop order.
* L E3

Someone has made the observation
that after Ibsen, all other art seems
dead. The truth of this remark was
foreed upon us at least twice this sea-
gon: once after the presentation of
The Master Builder, by Mme. Nazi-
mova and Mr. Walter Hampden, and
still more forcibly after the presenta-
tion of Rosmersholm by Mrs. Fiske
and her superb company, including
Mr. Arliss. (And if anyone should
find in the chronological arrangement
of this narrative a further tacit ack-
powledgment of the truth, we shall
not protest.) These two plays repre-
sent the highest intellectual efforts of
the season, and an entire article would
be needed to do either performance
justice.

Rosmersholm alone among Ibsen’s
modern dramas owes its direct
origin to the political conditions of
Norway at that time. In 1885, a year
after the close of the long and bitter
struggle between the Storthing and
the Crown, Ibsen returned to Norway
to find that the great political conflict
had left behind it a trail of fanata-
eism and deep-rooted hatred. The bit-
terness of the vanquished is well ex-
pressed in Rector Kroll, and the ex-
treme of radicalism in the opportun-
ist Mortgensgard.

It is against this background of
political strife, the old order against
the new, that the spiritual tragedy of
John Rosmer and Rebecca West is
woven. The importance which Ibsen

4
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attaches to woman’s part in the so-
cial evolution, first suggested in The
Master Builder, becomes a domingi-
ing note in Rosmersholm, where it is
struck with full force. In each we
find a woman struggling for the su-
premacy of a man’s soul, or should
we say struggling to give man
his soul’s freedom. In Rosmersholm,
through the influence of Rebecca
West, John Rosmer, a traditional
conservative in religion and polities,
has become a warm-hearted reformer
and free-thinker. Poor Beate, brood-
ing over the apostasy and tortured in
secret by the merciless Rebecca, has
taken the way of the mill-race, leav-
ing her husband free to Rebecca’s in-
fluence. This is the situation develop-
ed in the first act. Beate has been
dead for a year, we learn, and life at
Rosmersholm has settled down to a
sombre, platonic calm. But, through
the shadows that flit and allusions to
white horses that come and go, we see
the dead woman’s hands still elutch-
ing Rosmer’s soul in a fatal clasp.
Beate dead is more potent than Beate
living, Rebecca finds.

““You know you never dare go out
on the foot-bridge,’”’ Rebecca observes
later.

Rosmer: ‘‘Have you noticed that?’’

Rebecca: ‘““Yes, it was that made
my love hopeless.”’

But the psychological moment for
Rosmer to speak and throw off the
Rosmersholm yoke, comes, notwith-
standing. Superstition and a natural
shrinking of the recluse from publie-
ity are gone. At last Rosmer is free,
and above the political storm that
wages outside and the hate of friends
turned foes within, we hear the first
ery of freedom—love. Then follows
the exposure of Rebecca’s part in the
tragedy of Beate, and the shadow
deepens again, deepens forever by a
law of life beyond their control, be-
yond even Rebecca’s lifting. ‘‘Ros-
mersholm has sapped my strength,”’
she pleads. ‘‘My old, undaunted will
has had its wings clipped here. It is
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crippled. The time is past when I
had courage for anything in the
world. I have lost the power of ac-
tion, Rosmer.”’ And together
they seek Beate’s way. It is a spec-
tral, shadowy, haunting play, with
the hand of fatality over it all, a fa-
tality that has its roots deep planted
in tradition, that follows us with a
scourge of unreason and drives us,
shrinking, back into the night.

In a performance of such exquisite
poise, where the artistic values are all
so perfectly adjusted as in this, it is
difficult to particularise. Fuller Mel-
lish, as Rector Kroll, could hardly be
improved on, and in Rebecca West
Mrs. Fiske, the artist par excellence
of the American stage, has given us
one of her most finished, fascinating
portraits. Perhaps the highest single
note was struck by Mr. Arliss in the

of Mad

M. Frederick Dorr Steele’s pti

in the title role of “The Comet” by Mr. Owen Johnson
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fantastic character of Ulric Brendel,
one time tutor, and now a sort of
vagrant, homeless dreamer—*‘depos-
ed monarch on his ash heap,”’ he
styles himself—who wanders in and
out of the picture like a lost spirit.

Here the note is unmistakenly Ib-
sen in its power to transcend mundane
things and suggest the ‘‘vision.”’ Ag
it rises, the scene fills with a strange,
indefinable rapture, leaving behind it
one of those complete moments we
cherish indefinitely. If Mr. Arliss’
performance in this is not genius
it is as near an approach to that com-
modity as we can reasonably hope for,
Ibsen, too, has put some of his most
beautiful lines into the mouth of this
apparently  sympathetic character,
and a more beautiful rendering of
them than Mr. Arliss gave we ecan
hardly imagine.

“I am going homeward
my beloved pupil,”’ he sa.y;x
to Rosmer. “‘I am home-
sick for the mighty nothing-
ness For five and
twenty years I have sat like
a miser on his double-locked
treasure-chest. And then
yesterday when I opened it
and went to display the
treasure, there’s none there !
The teeth of time have
ground it into dust.”’

In his description of
Mortensgard, he unlocks
another treasure chest that
possibly holds an Ihsen
secret of ommipotence,” he
says ; “‘he never wills more
than he can do. . . He is
capable of living his life
without ideals. And that,
do you see, is just the
mighty secret of action ang
victory. It is the sum of
the whole world’s wisdom_**
_ It the Rosmersholm yoke
1s superstition, the Mastep
Builder yoke is sentiment-
alism.  Rosmer went down
with the millstone of the
one around his neck, anq

Nazimova
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Solness, the morbid, brooding slave
of the other, falls from his high tower,
a victim of moral and spiritual vertigo.
In each of the Ibsen dramas woman
plays the dominant part, Re-
becca’s heroic efforts to rid Rosmer
of the yoke finding a counterpart in
Hilda’s struggle to resurrect old ideals
in Solness, to cure his sickly con-
geience and make him stand once more
on a tower of his own building, where
she had seen him ten years before.
Solness’ spiritual obsession dates, it
appears, from this timp. He had
elimbed to the top of his own tower
for the first time, and from its height
had hurled defiance to high heaven
for a cruel calamity that had befallen
his home. ‘‘And when I stood there,
high over everything and was hax;gmg
the wreath over the vane, I said to
him : Hear me now, thou Mighty One.
From this day forward I will be a
free builder; I too in my sphere just
as thou art in thine. I will never
build any more churches for thee—
only homes for human beings. . .”’
Hilda: ‘‘That was th’e song that I
heard through the air.’
Ten years later, when the play
, we find Solness at the head of
is profession, outwardly prosperous,
l;v”enp affluent, famed as the ‘‘Master
Builder”’; but, inwardly, we know
him to be the victim of morbid self-
reproach, sickly sentimentality, and
living in constant dread of the young-
er generations. Rough, but generous
at heart, as shown in his misplaced
gympathy for poor Aline (Aline, who
sorrows only for her dolls and gowns,
not the children), this gnawing
fear has made him heartlessly selfish
to the extent of denying his appren-
tice, Ragnar, even a small boon of re-
eogz'xition, lest he may supplant him.
This is the situation when Hilda en-
ters, fresh as the morning, with the
fine, healthful glow of mountain life
on her young cheeks; Hilda, who, as a
little girl, ten years before, had seen
the “‘Master Builder’’ high up on his
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tower, received his playful promise
afterward of a kingdom, and keeping
both the vision and the promise clear,
has come to claim both at his hands.
Hilda thus becomes the custodian of
the Solness ideal, holding up to the
man Solness the image of the artist
Solness—~Solness at his best and high-
est, daring the impossible. And to-
ward this ideal she impells him until
he makes the attempt that results so
fatally. ‘‘The longing to see you
great; to see you with a wreath in
your hand high, high up upon your
church tower. Is it so or is it
not that my master builder dares not,
cannot climb as high as he builds?’’

Mme. Nazimova brought to the in-
terpretation of Hilda the same high
intelligence and deep understanding
of the great dramatist which have
characterised her other Ibsen por-
traits, Nora and Hilda, reviewed last
season. Her acting, too, has the same
illuminating qualities, doing much to
amplify what is often more or less
ambiguous in the text. Some of the
moments might be charged with more
beauty, perhaps, more of spiritual
beauty, that is, but it would be diffi-
cult to charge any with more real,
thrilling intensity than she has done.
The vital spark is always there.

While Hilda is the torch (and in
Nazimova’s hand she becomes a most
illuminating torch) that guides us
through the darkened chambers of Ib-
sen’s thought, the great physical bur-
den of the play rests on Solness. And
for just such a burden Mr. Walter
Hampden is endowed as few actors
are. Magnificent in physique, beauti-
ful in every feature, and with a voice
of deep, resonant quality, he realised
the visual image to perfection. He
will appear shortly with Miss Edith
Wynne Mathison in her hushand’s
(Mr. Charles Rann Kennedy’s) plays,
The Servant in the House, and The
Winter Feast, both to be produced
under Mr. Henry Miller’s manage-
ment.



Champlain’s Last Journal

By IDA BURWASH

ON a Canadian bookshelf stands a
little old book, very precious
though small. Its original covers are
gone—worn away or lost long ago, for
this book was published in Paris in
the year 1620. Time has not dimmed
its pages; for while its spelling and
lettering are quaint, its illustrations,
though curious, are clear, the ink as
black as that of prints produced but
yesterday. Its title speaks for itself:

The Travels of the Sieur de Cham-
plain, Captain in Ordinary to the
King, for New France, in the years
1615 and 1616.

This little volume contains the last
journal of Champlain, which was kept
by him while in Canada and later was
published in book form. To Cana-
dians, a glance through its pages may
be of special interest this year — the
year that marks the tercentenary of
the founding of Quebec.

The publication of his journal was
not a light matter to Champlain. The
winter of 1619 he spent in Paris;
and there during that season he might
often have been seen climbing the
steps of the Palais de Justice on his
way to the quaint Galerie des Prison-
niers, where the publishing houses of
the time were lodged.

His was probably a well-known fig-
ure in the Galerie des Prisonniers.
The Journal of 1620 was not his first
book. In the autumn of 1603, on his
return from his first trip to Canada,
he made from his notes a report for
the King, and with the King’s per-
mission this report was published in
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Paris in the year 1604 under the title
““Des Sauvages.”” So Champlain’s
first book came into being. It was
largely read, greatly to his satisfae-
tion, for from the first he had dreams
of colonising Canada. For English
readers a quaint translation of this
little book exists. It was put into
English as long ago as the year 1625
by Purchas, in London; and it de-
seribes very briefly Champlain’s voy-
age from Honfleur to the Gulf of St.
Lawrence and up the river to La-
chine.

It is the description of the man of
science rather than the man of letters,
for it dwells little on the dream of
empire simmering within the writer’s
soul, little on the beauty of the coun.
try with which his eyes were filled.
True to his promise to bring back ‘‘a
faithful report,’” his first care was to
see exactly what lay before him in this
new land. Not until later did the
benevolent wish arise within him, ““tq
tame the brute beast in these say-
ages,”’ to humanise them, at least, if
he could not make them Christians;.

So direct is his first account of the
Indians, the scene stands out as if
painted on a canvas.

On landing at Tadousac he wag
plunged at once into an encampment
of the Montagnais, and every incident
of that experience is clearly stated—
his visit to the camp of their Chijef
Anadabijou with his admission to the
strange council going on within jt.
the dark warriors seated in rows dowl;
the sides of the council lodge; the



CHAMPLAIN'S LAST JOURNAL

speech made at once by the Indian
whom Champlain had just brought
back from France, telling of the peo-
ple he had seen, their manner of liv-
ing and the wish of the French King
to aid the Montagnais against their
enemy the Iroquois. Even the silence
in which this speech was received is
noted down, also the strange thick
gutturals, the Hoh! Hoh! Hoh! by
which the red man signified assent.
Then their barbarous feast, with its
many kettles bubbling over the long
row of fires down the centre of the
lodge; the wild faces gleaming over
the bark basins; the wilder dance of
a savage round the kettles with a dog
in his arms; wildest of all, the united
howl of the assembled savages as the
dancer cast the dog down at the feet
of the Great Sagamo or Chief, all the
while the dusky scalps of their ene-
mies swaying behind them on the
smoked walls. Later a scalp-dance
was given to celebrate a recent vie-
tory. Yet, savage as it all was, Cham-
plain was surprised at the oratory of
the Indians; at their distinet speech,
as at their clear answers; and later,
in the face of all, even of their
“‘nanghtie qualitie’’ that ‘‘they were
given to revenge and great lyars,”’ he
saw great hope of their being civilised
and of being brought to be Christians
if only their country ‘‘were planted.”’

There follows a discussion between
Champlain and Anadabijou regard-
ing religion. But like or unlike, the
ereeds of white man and red man
gshow best in Champlain’s words:

“Then,”” runs Purchas’ transla-
tion, ‘I said unto him, since they be-
lieve in one God onely, How is it that
he sent them into the world and from
whence came they?

““He answered me that after God
made all things He tooke a number
of arrowes and stuck them in the

und from whence men and women

w, which had multiplied in the
world until this present, and had their
originall on this fashion.

‘1 replied unto him that this which
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he said was false; but that indeede
there was one God onely which had
created all things in the earth and in
the heavens: seeing all these things
so perfect without anybody to gov-
erne this world beneath, He tooke of
the slime of the earth and thereof
made Adam our first father: as Adam
slept God took a rib of the side of
Adam and thereof made Eve, whom
He gave him for his companion: and
that this was the truth and that they
and we had our originall after this
manner and not of arrowes as they
believed.”’

Then comes a quaint sermon by
Champlain on the time-honoured
creed of his church, ending with the
question ‘‘What ceremony used they
in praying to their god?’’

““None,”” was the answer, but that
every one praised in his heart as he
thought good.

In person Champlain admired these
natives much, both men and women,
“being well-made and of a tawnie
colour.”” In summer they went about
partly naked, but he learned later that
in winter they wrapped themselves in
good furs of beaver, otter, bear, deer
and moose.

On June the 11th record was made
of a short trip up the Saguenay.
Questioning the Indians on its banks
about its source, he placed even then
with fair correctness both Lake St.
John and Hudson Bay. ‘‘The said
savages of the North,”” he writes,
‘‘say that they see a sea which is salt.
I hold if this be so that it is some
gulfe of this our sea which disgorgeth
itselfe by the North Part between the
lands: and in very deede it can be
nothing else.”” So again, before the
eyes of Champlain, as before the eyes
of Columbus in the long ago, quiv-
ered the golden roofs of the phantom
city of Cathay.

Leaving Tadousae, he continued up
the river, deseribing all with the same
accuracy—*‘a faire and levell coun-
try, the rivers pleasant, the North
Coast delectable, the islands fertile,
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Three Rivers a fit place to inhabit;
and it might be quickly fortified, for
the situation is good of itselfe and
neere unto a lake.”” Already in ima-
gination he pictured himself a peace-
maker between the warring tribes of
the New World, bringing Iroquois
and Algonquin to meet in amity with
the white man at Three Rivers, and
a marvellous trade for France grow-
ing up thereby. Later in passing the
mouth of the Richelieu he gained
from his guides a fair idea also of
this southern waterway through the
Liakes Champlain, George and Hud-
son River. But, keeping at the time
to the main stream of the St. Law-
rence, on July 3rd, he reached the
rapids of Lachine. Of this wild spot,
named by him St. Lounis Rapids, his
own plain words best give his first
impressions :

‘“At our coming neere to the said
Sault with our Skiffe and Canoa, 1
assure you I never saw any streame
of water to fall downe with such force
as this doth; although it be not very
high. It falleth as it were steppe by
steppe: and in every place where it
hath some small heigth, it maketh a
strong boyling with the force and
strength of the running of the water.
In its breadth are many Rockes, and
almost in the middest thereof are
very narrow and long Ilands, where
it is so dangerous that it is not pos-
sible for any man to passe with any
Boat, how small soever that may be.
But he that would passe must first
fit himself with the Canoas of the
Savages, which one may easily car-
rie. With the Canoas of the Savages
a man may travell freely and readily
unto all countries as well in the small
as in the great rivers: so that direct-
ing himself by the means of the said
Savages and their Canoas, a man may
see all that is to be seene, good and
bad, within the space of a year or
two.”’

When penning those words he
little dreamed of the western plains
and towering mountains that space
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included. From a band of wander-
ing Hurons at Lachine, he gleaned
some idea of the rapids farther on
and of the Great Lakes, but from their
assurance that the lakes were salt he
formed the wrong impression that he
was near the Pacific Sea. So by Fri-
day, July 11th, he was back at Tad-
ousac, brimful of the news that from
the rapids of St. Louis to the China
Sea was but 400 leagues. He had
now done what he could. Time was
precious, and the few remaining chap.
ters of the journal note his home-
ward trip. They end with a brief
allusion to the copper mines of Nova
Scotia and to a frightful monster—
the Gou Gou—said to inhabit those
shores. This woman-monster was so
terrible in size the ship’s mast conld
not even reach her waist; not only
was she cannibal—but worse—for she
was provided with a huge pouch into
which she thrust her vietims, thepre
to reflect in misery upon their com.
ing fate, while so horrible were the
noises and hissings of her voice, at
the merest mention of them the sav-
age quailed with fear.

Nine years after this Champlain’s
second book appeared. In 1613 it too
was published in the Galerie des Pry-
sonniers—brought out by Jean Ber-
gon, an enterprising publisher, the
proprietor of a shop in the Rue St.
Jean, distinguished by its startling
sign—a flying horse. Original copies
of this second book are very rare;
but the odes and stanzas that intro-
duce it, as well as its dedication to
the Queen Regent and the King, give
it a more finished air. Its appear.
ance roused fresh interest in the New
World, for, in addition to its better
maps, it gave for the first time a de.
scription of the plants and animals
of the coast of North America. This
little book is full of incident. Begin-
ning with the founding of Quebee, it
records ‘Champlain’s first battle with
the Iroquois, his disecovery of Lake
Champlain, his first running of the
rapids of Lachine, and his explora-
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tion of the Ottawa. At the same time,
here and there, throughout its pages
is woven in fantastic pattern his
strange experience of Indian life.

On July 3rd, 1608, he landed at
Quebee. Much has been written and
jmagined of that interesting fact. Yet
Champlain puts it very simply. It
was the beginning of a city that was
to be richer in history than any spot
in Canada. Yet at the moment it
probably appealed to its founder
Jargely as a central and convenient
stopping place. He writes: ““ Arrived
there on July 3rd, I looked about for
a suitable place for our buildings, but
1 could not find any more convenient
or better situated than the point of
Quebec (so-called by the natives)
which was covered by walnut trees
(sie). I at once set part of my work-
men at cutting them down in order
to make a dwelling; others I set at
sawing plank, others at digging a cel-
lar and making ditches, while the rest
I sent back with the boat to Tadou-
sae for our supplies. The first thing
that we made was a storehouse to
shelter our provisions, which was soon
built, owing to the diligence of a_ll
and to my personal attention to 1t
. . . While the carpenters, saw-
yers and other labourers worked at
our lodging, I put all the rest at 'clea'r-
ing the ground round our dw_elhng. in
order to make garden plots in which
4o sew grain and seeds to see how they
would all turn out, as the soil seemed
very good.” Such, written wij;h the

lainness of Defoe himself, is the
first account of the founding of Que-

Again, by virtue of its simplicity we
have a very real picture of that first
winter at Quebec. An unconscious
picture first of Champlain himself as
he studied the natives fishing for eels,
their winter provender. ‘Winter meant
hardship to the Indians, and vividly
he paints the frightful condition of
a tribe that, maddened by starvation,
dashed across the river on the float-
ing ice to be cast on shore like a band
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of wandering skeletons, rejected by
the grave itself. Horrible as were
their ghoulish appetites, their filthi-
ness and treachery, his ever-ready
pity welled up strong within him at
their miserable state. But with re-
gard to his own affairs all is told as
simply as if he were a comfortable
farmer. ‘‘Oct. 1: Wheat planted. Oct.
15: Rye. Oet. 23: White frost and
leaves beginning to fall. Oct. 24: Na-
tive vines planted, coming on finely.
Nov. 18: Great snowfall, but snow
melted in two days. Feb. 5: Snowed
hard—the snow lasting in all from
December to April in this latitude.”’

Immediately, however, that naviga-
tion opened, Champlain hurried up
the river. Fortune went with him
this time, for hoping to find the In-
dians who had told him of the Riche-
lieu, he came upon a party of them
camping at Ste. Anne. Headed by
their Chief, Iroquet, they were on
their way to see the white man’s fort.
Delighted at the meeting, they begged
Champlain to take them to Quebee,
promising in turn to guide him up
the Richelieu if he would help them
to fight their enemy the Iroquois. To
this Champlain readily agreed. He
was most anxious to see these south-
ern waters, for who knew, indeed, in
what direetion lay the way to China.

A little later he was disappointed
to find the Chambly rapids impass-
able by boat. But still undaunted he
sent back his shallops with such of
his men as feared to face the trip.
Then with the two men who begged
to follow him, and with the sixty In-
dians in their twenty-four canoes, he
continued on his way. The woods,
rich in game, and the lovely shores
charmed him more and more; but the
crowning beauty was not reached till
he saw the lake to which he gave his
name gleaming like a jewel in the
hollow of the hills. Still no fine writ-
ing mars his page. So simple is the
narrative, one can almost see his quiet
smile and hear the voice in which he
tried to persuade the superstitious In-
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dians that their Pilotois, or Prophet,
was a trickster, that despite the con-
jurer’s whirling wigwam and the
squeaking voice in which he gave the
message of the ‘‘evil spirit,”” the fire
he promised never issued from the
tent. But, with all his effort to rid
their minds of ‘‘such folly,”” it was
constantly repeated.

As they neared the enemy, how-
ever, the experience grew thrilling.
Travel was kept up mysteriously at
night, till at last, July 29th, when
creeping on in darkness, about ten
o’clock they sighted the enemy off
Point Ticonderoga. The Iroquois, too,
had started on the war trail.

Loud yells at once broke the still-
ness of the night. Arms were hur-
riedly made ready by both sides,
while the Iroquois, retreating to the
shore, made a hasty barricade. But
the French and their allies spent the
night in their canoes, lashed close to-
gether, within range of the enemy.
An odd embassy of two canoes was
then sent over to the Iroquois to know
if they wanted to fight. The odder
message was returned that as there
was not much light just then they
would wait for daybreak, but that at
sunrise they would open battle. So
arranged, the night was passed in
dancing, songs, and endless taunts
hurled from one party to the other.

““Then,’” writes Champlain, ‘‘day-
light being come — my companions
and I kept under cover for fear the
enemy should see us, preparing our
arms as best we could, being separat-
ed from each other, each in one of
the canoes of the Montagnais Indians.
After arming ourselves with light ar-
mour, we each took an arquebus and
landed. T could see the enemy come
out from behind their barricade,
nearly 200 men, strong and robust to
look at, marching slowly towards us
with a gravity and boldness that pleas-
ed me greatly. Leading them were
three chiefs. Our Indians advanced
in the same order. They told me that
those who wore the three great plumes
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were the chiefs, that there were only
three of them, easily recognised by
their feathers, which were much
larger than those of their compan-
ions, and that I should do my best to
kill these three. I promised them to
do all that lay in my power, and I
was truly sorry they could not under.
stand me well enough to receive op.
ders as to the manner of attacking
the enemy; but as there was no help
for this I was glad to make proof be-
fore them of my own zeal and cour-
age when we joined in battle.
“Immediately on landing they be-
gan to run about 200 paces towards
their enemies, who stood firm and had
not noticed my companions, who had
gone into the woods with some of the
Indians. Our side began to ecall me
with great shouting, and to make way
for me they divided into two lines
and put me in front, marching some
twenty paces forward until I was
about thirty paces from the enemy,
As soon as they saw me they halted
looking at me and I at them. Seeing,
them moving to shoot at us, I laid
my arquebus ready and aimed at one
of the three chiefs. To this shot, two
fell to the ground, and another man
was wounded, who shortly after died.
I had put four balls in my arquebus.
When our men saw this shot so fav-
ourable for them they commenced to
yell so loud one could scarcely have
heard it thunder, the arrows mean-
while flying on both sides. The Iro-
quois were much astonished that two
men should have been killed S0
promptly though protected by armour
woven of cotton and twigs, proof
against their arrows. As I reloaded
one of my companions fired a shoé
from the woods, which astonished
them again to such an extent that see-
ing their chiefs dead they lost cour-
age and fled, abandoning the fielq and
their fort, flying into the depths of
the woods, where following them I
killed some more of them. Our In-
dians also killed a good many of them
and took about ten or twelve prison.
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ers. The rest fled with their wound-
ed. About fifteen or sixteen of our
men were wounded by arrows, but
were soon healed. The battle won,
our vietorious Indians amused them-
gelves by taking much of the Indian
corn and meal left by the enemy, and
their arms which they had thrown
away in order to run the faster.”

A horrible scene followed—one not
soon to be forgotten—when for the
first time Champlain saw the torture
of an Indian prisoner. It roused him
to such a pitch of anger and horror
that the astonished Indians allowed
him finally to shoot their last prisoner
and so to end his agony.

The following year, 1610, a second
battle with the Iroquois took place.
This happened near the mouth of the
Richelien, after which Etienne Brulé,
a young Frenchman, begged to be
allowed to go back with the Hurons
to their country, in order, writes
Champlain, ‘‘to see the great lake, to
observe the rivers and people, and
also explore the mines, so that on his
return he could give us information
regarding these things.”’

Chief Iroquet, who was now devot-
ed to Champlain, offered to take the
lad and treat him like a son. In re-
turn, a young Indian was given to
the French, to accompany them to
France that he, too, might report the
white man’s ways. Baptised at once,
this youth was named Savignon, “‘and
we parted,” notes the journalist,
¢ promising to meet one another again
at the Sault St. Louis next June.”’
When the season opened the French
were first at the rendezvous. Feeling
anxious about Brulé, Champlain sent
Savignon at once up the Ottawa to
reconnoitre. Then, while waiting for
the canoes, he began a small clearing
on the spot now occupied by the cus-
tom house at Montreal. Two gardens
were made, and a wall of clay built
about four feet thick. Tt was at this
time that he named Ste. Helen’s Is-
land. In a few days Savignon return-
ed to report that there were no canoes
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in sight; but he brought a graphie
story of an island above the rapids
where the ‘“‘very air’’ was thick with
herons. One of Champlain’s youths,
an enthusiastic hunter by name of
Louis, was so excited by this tale that
he begged Savignon to take him to
the island. Joined by a Montagnais
chief, the little party of three set off
in a canoe in highest spirits. The
story was not much exaggerated, and
all went excellently till they turned
for home. Then the chief, a pompous
Indian, proposed to run the rapids at
a dangerous place. Though the others
objected, the chief persisted, with the
result that the canoe at once upset
and both Louis and the Montagnais
were drowned. Savignon escaped, it
is true, but only by his marvellous
skill and courage.

““The next day,”’ writes Champlain,
“T went in another canoe to the
rapids with the Indian and another
of our men to see the place where
they were lost, and also to see if we
could find their bodies. I assure you
when he showed me the spot my hair
stood on end. It was a frightful place
and I was astonished that the men
lost had been so lacking in judgment
as to choose so fearful a passage when
they might have gone elsewhere. For
to pass here was impossible, there be-
ing seven or eight descending pitches
or steps, the least three feet high,
where the water in turmoil boiled
fiercely; in places it was white with
foam, and the noise like thunder, as
the air resounded with the roar of the
rapids.”” The bodies were not recov-
ered.

A little later, June 13th, came the
Hurons and, with them, Brulé, hale
and hearty, dressed like an Indian but
well pleased with his experiment, of
which he gave a most careful and in-
teresting account. By help of his
interpretation, Champlain seized the
opportunity to gain such light as he
could concerning the source of the St.
Lawrence.

“Four of them assured me,”” he
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writes, ‘‘that they had seen a sea very
far from their country, but that the
way to it was very difficult, not only
because of the wars, but also because
of the wilderness that must be crossed
to reach it. They gave me very exact
deseriptions, showing me by signs all
the places they had visited, taking
great pleasure in relating all these
things to me, of which I never tired
of hearing.”” Altogether the talk was
quite exhaustive.

The following night, then, Cham-
plain was much surprised to be called
secretly to a midnight council. For
while he knew the Indians trusted
him entirely, he was unaware as yet
that they were afraid of his compan-
ions and their guns. They excused
themselves, however, by the politic re-
mark, ‘‘that when assembling to dis-
cuss action it was their custom to hold
their meetings by night, in order that
their attention should not be divert-
ed by looking at things about them;
that they should think but of listen-
ing, and that in daylight the mind
was distracted by attention to sur-
rounding objeects.”’

Much talk followed, with exchange
of handsome presents, among them
collars of wampum and fifty beaver
skins, all ending well, with the under-
standing that when Champlain was
ready they would guide him to their
country and allow him to make a
settlement there. So at daybreak,
with handshakes and good feeling, the
council broke up. Next day Savig-
non went back to his people, but not
without regretful memories of the
luxuries left behind in distant Paris.
Before the final start, however, Cham-
plain was once more summoned to the
rapids, that the Indians might ex-
press their good-will for the last time.
This happily over, he begged them to
take him down the rapids, and for a
man who could not swim that was a
daring act. )

““In order to do this,”” he writes,
‘“they made ready eight canoes and
stripped themselves of their clothing
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making me also take off everything
but my shirt: for it often happens
that some are lost in running this
rapid, so on starting they keep close
together in order to help each other
promptly should any canoe upset.
They said to me, ‘if by accident yours
should happen to turn over, as you
do not know how to swim, do not let
go on any aceount, but hold fast to
the little bars fastened in the middle
of it and we will save you easily.” I
assure you that those who have
neither seen nor passed this place in
the little boats that they use could
not do it without great apprehension
—not even the boldest in the world.
But these natives are so skilful in
running rapids it is easy to them, 1
ran it with them, a thing I had never
done before, nor any Christian, ex-
cept my lad’’ (the Louis who was
drowned).

Next day came a band of Algon-
quins from the Ottawa. While trad.
ing beaver skins, they said they also
would like to take a Frenchman home
with them, and would treat him well.,
So Nicolas de Vignau was sent by
Champlain, with careful directions as
to the things to be observed among
them. This was in the summer of
1611.

The winter of 1612 Champlain
spent in Paris; and it was there he
received the strange intelligence that
fired his brain. Early that winter
Nicolas de Vignau, whom he had-sent
back with the Ottawas, arrived in
Paris. And he arrived with g story
to tell. He assured Champlain that
he had seen the Northern Sea; that
the Ottawa came from a lake that
emptied into this sea; and that in
seventeen days’ journey one could go
and come between the rapids of St.
Louis and the Pacific waters; that he
had seen the wreck of an English
ship, whose crew had been scalped by
Indians, and that they had an Eng-
lish boy, whom they were keeping as
a gift for Champlain.

‘“This news,’”” writes Champlain,
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““pleased me very much. For I
thought that I was about to find what
I had been searching for, for so long
a time.”’ Still scarce daring to hope
that the dream of his life was practic-
ally realised, he hesitated. He dis-
cussed the matter over and over with
his friends, till, finally convinced, he
sailed for Canada, the dastardly Vig-
naun accompanying him as guide.

The winter had been mild, and as
spring was far advanced, Champlain
hurried on to Montreal. On May 26th
he left Ste. Helen’s Island, and soon
his canoes were skimming the un-
known waters of the Ottawa. It was
not an easy journey, as mile by mile,
day after day, they paddled on,
ghouldering their canoes past rapid
after rapid, camping wherever night
found them. Yet doubtless in the
flicker of his camp fire golden visions
leaped before the eyes of the leader
of the party.

At Allumette Island they found a
large encampment of the Ottawas.
Here they landed; yet, impatient
though he was, the careful explorer
did not fail to note the landmarks.
‘With courtesy he accompanied the In-
dians to inspect their burial places,
sympathised with them in their per-
secution by the Iroquois, and offered
to help them if they would settle at
St. Louis rapid. This done, he ar-
ranged to meet with them the next
day that they might hear his plans.

The day began with the usual taba-
gie, or feast—each guest cross-legged
on the floor, with his bark bowl and
spoon. The feast despatched, the
ecouneil-pipe was smoked in silence,
Champlain smoking with the rest.
Then, through his interpreter, his
wishes were made known. First he
gave the reason why he had not come
the year before, as promised (he had
been kept in France by the King’s
affairs); then, the point that he
wished to visit the Nipissings on his
way to the North Sea, and for this he
wished them to give him four canoes
and eight Indian guides.
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This was promptly objected to. But
Champlain was not lightly discourag-
ed. Intent on reaching that sea, so
clear in his imagination, he persevered,
winning finally a reluctant promise,
but informed later that the promise
would not be kept, wily reasons being
given. Disappointed, he tried again.
This time the request was more mod-
est. Would they give him two canoes
and four guides? No, the difficulties
were only multiplied. Angry then,
he aceused them of being ‘‘false and
unfaithful,’”’ for had not his own man
Vignau been in this country and had
found none of these things urged by
them? Then the storm burst.

Tessouat, their chief, in a rage
turned to Vignau. ‘‘You are a bold
liar!”’ he shouted, ‘‘you know very
well that every night you slept here
beside me with my children and every
morning rose with them; if you have
been to the country of this people yon
have been there in your dreams. How
have you been so brazen as to make
your chief believe such lies, and so
wicked as to wish to risk his life amid
such dangers!’’

Champlain  was  thunderstruck.
That was a terrible moment as he
turned to question Vignau, who still
stuck to his story. But when Cham-
plain repeated to Tessouat the story
of the English boy and the scalps of
the Englishmen, they shouted more
than ever that Vignau was a liar and
should be tortured. Even yet the dis-
turbed explorer could not face the
bald horror of such failure. He strode
off by himself to wrestle the matter
out. After all, he asked himself un-
easily, if the North Sea were so near
as Vignau said, why had not these
Indians seen it? Racked with doubt,
he decided to settle the matter once
for all. Striding back he demanded
the truth from Vignau under penalty
of death. Then the confession blub-
bered forth. Yes, he had invented
a%l, partly for the importance it gave
him in Paris, but chiefly for the sake
of a free trip back to Canada and in
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hope of a reward, for he felt sure the
trip would be put off and his story
believed.

For once the bounds of Cham-
plain’s anger burst. Ordering the
craven from his sight, and being
again by himself, he went over and
over his disappointment in detail. But
on regaining self-control, he went at
once to the Indians to inform them
of his mistake. They had resented
his distrust, but they sympathised
with him in his misfortune, and, still
hot with rage at Vignau, shouted:
““Give him to us and we promise you
that he will never lie again.’”’ Angry
as he was, Champlain was too hu-
mane for that. But it was with heavy
heart he prepared to make the jour-
ney home, chafing at the thought of
the precious summer wasted, and at
the bitter downfall of his still more
precious hope.

By June 17th he was once more at
St. Louis. Here his sailors waiting
with the ships received the news so
different from the glowing tale ex-
pected, and here before them all Vig-
nau was brought to the bar of jus-
tice. Confessing all, the wretched
creature begged for pardon, pleading
that if they would but spare his life
he would seek this sea and report it
positively next year. So with this
understanding, Champlain pardoned
him; after which, sailing for home,
he reached St. Malo August 26th.

Two years later his final book ap-
peared. It was eaught up so quickly
by a hungry public that its first edi-
tion was exhausted in a year. To
meet this demand, in 1620, a second
edition was issued from the Galerie
des Prisonniers, and it is to this edi-
tion that the little copy described at
the beginning of this article belongs.
This last journal recounts Cham-
plain’s travels in the West; his bold
march with the Hurons into the coun-
try of the Iroquois, and his winter
with the Indians in Ontario.

At the beginning of this book he
clearly states his case. His great aim

now was to convert the natives, both
for the glory of God and the renown
of France. In dealing with the Indians
he was most successful, yet patience, he
quaintly says, with his single method,
patience, was needed in exploring
their country, in winning their friend-
ship and in studying their ways.

As a means to this end, he brought
out four priests to Canada. Though
they were members of the gentle or-
der of the Recollets, they were eager
to begin their work. On May 5th
they sighted Tadousae, but Father Jo-
seph le Caron, the most zealous of
the group, would not linger. Leay.
ing Tadousae, he went direct to La-
chine, returning to Quebee on June
20th. There he found Champlain
struggling bravely on in his little
settlement, trying to lodge the new
fathers, to build a chapel for thejp
altar fittings, and to stir up the set-
tle.rs to cultivate the land. To the
priests it was a new world indeed one
whose wild and savage shores’and
still more savage tribes amazed them
Yet fearless though they were, Cham:
plain knew better than his mission-
aries the misery that lay hefore them
If he could he would have spared
them that first winter with the Hupr-
ons. He begged Father Joseph at
l.east to wait till he could make the
journey With him. But yoked to pov-
erty, seeking only heaven for himself
and his followers, the priest pushed
on. At Riviére des Prairies he held
his first mass; and there Champlain
a month later, learnéd that the Hur.
ons W.hom he expected to find waiting
for him at the rapids had changedq
ﬁhelr mir:ids.kThey had gone baek

ome, and taken Fathe i
o r Joseph with

Anxious as to his fate, Ch i
hurried after him. He was ke‘:zlrl;rz)ll:::
too, to follow up his daunted hope tt;
solve once and finally the haunt‘i
mystery of this Northern Sea. This
time, he started well equipped, for
in h}s own canoe went the dari
Brulé and a brother Frenchman,
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while in a second canoe a party of
Indians accompanied him as guides.
As they paddled up the Ottawa, he
noted ecarefully its rich pine forests,
put it was not till he entered the
conntry of the Nipissings that he
made the first of the sketches that
give such interest to his little book. As
they paddled on, he remarked also
the great variety of woods, as of the
game and fish, and marvelled at the
ehain of rapids that carried him down
French river to the new and greater
waters of Lake Huron, waters so 1m-
pressive in their vastness he named
them ‘‘La Mer Douce,”’ or the
Fresh-Water Sea.”” There again care-
ful notes were taken. Trout, pike and
sturgeon abounded in these new wat-
ers, while the beauty of the country

with its ‘‘strong hills and many
streams’’ charmed his wondering
eyes

Striking inland he was welecomed
everywhere. Wigwams were placed
politely at his service; but to escape
the fleas, ‘‘which amounted to a
plague,’’ he was obliged to refuse this
hospitality. It was finally the month
of August when in golden weather he
arrived at Penetanguishene; but not
to rest, for his heart was set on reach-
ing Father Joseph. At last a t}-nple
palisade loomed dark before him—
most welcome sight—for behind th_ose
walls he knew the unsuspecting priest
was hard at work. Dim as are the
fading centuries, their mist of years
cannot hide the light that must have
Jeaped in the eyes of those travel-
worn men — priest and explorer
__““phreakers of the trail”’ in Western
(Oanada—when in the heart of the
wilderness they met again to realise
within the shelter of a Huron village
their great brotherhood of race and
hope. . :

On August 12th, in honour of this
privilege, mass was celebrated, while
after mass a cross was planted near
the little cabin built by the natives for
the fearless priest. Here for two days
Champlain rested and they were days
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no doubt that counted golden hours.

But the Hurons had an object in
guiding the white man to their coun-
try. Roused at last to united effort,
they were now but awaiting their allies
to advance in a body into the country
of the Iroquois. Helped by the white
man’s guns, they hoped at last to
strike a deadly blow, as their ally
Champlain was ready for the fight.
But while waiting for the friendly
tribes who had not yet come in, he
set off eagerly to see the country.
‘With ten ecompanions, he went from
town to town, receiving courtesy from
all; till finally at Cahiagué, the place
of muster, he reached a village of 200
lodges. The beauty of the land de-
lighted him. The freedom, and espe-
cially the ‘‘room of the wild woods,”’
was an inspiration. On all sides vines
and fruit abounded, while in the great
forests of oak and elm, partridges and
rabbits multiplied in numbers most
enticing to the hunter.

At Cahiagué he was hailed with
special joy; for he had been so long
in coming the Hurons had begun to
think he had been taken by the Iro-
quois. As the tribes kept coming in,
dancing and feasting filled the days,
and as they feasted their fervour
grew. Finally it reached its climax
when news was brought in that 500
allies from a country south of the
Iroquois wished to join the battle. To
get a message back to these allies was
a dangerous mission. There was no
time to circle round the enemy. Noth-
ing remained then but a bold dash
through the very stronghold of the
Iroquois. But danger did not daunt
the savage. Two canoes were got
ready, and Brulé, bold and -eager,
little dreaming of what lay before
him ere he saw Champlain again, beg-
ged to go, and was permitted.

Scarcely were they two days gone
when the wild army grew impatient.
In their fickle way, a start was made,
September 12th. Brulé, with the
others, they argued, could find the
way. A heavy white frost marked
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the morning of the start, as down
Lakes Couchiching and Simcoe went
the reckless army, on past the shores
of lovely Trent, which, though richest
land of all, was yet forbidden ground
through horror of the Iroquois.

Their war parties travelled usually
in three divisions. The scouts in
front, then the main body of the
army, and then the hunters. Cham-
plain this time was placed among the
last. It was his first experience of
hunting deer, and in the keen air his
fingers tingled with excitement as the
Indians hounded the swift deer down
to the water where, with other hunt-
ers, he lay dark in his canoe. Great
surprise was felt at the power of the
white man’s guns, and some anger
at his share of the spoils. But, soon
appeased, they paddled out into Lake
Ontario, and, once over this, so eager
was the march that in four days they
were afloat on Lake Oneida. There
a few straggling prisoners were cap-
tured, and, led by them, on October
10th, the fort of the Iroquois appear-
ed in sight. A plan had been agreed
on that all should keep in hiding for
a time. But to the impetuous savages
the sight of the enemy was overpow-
ering, and like a pack of schoolboys
they dashed into the fray.

For a moment the Iroquois were
disconcerted. Such an attack as this
by the hunted Hurons, whom they
openly despised, as a race of ‘‘weak
women,’’ was unparalleled. But at
sight of the white men they huddled
back behind their palisade. Their
fort was strongly planned and built,
and in despair Champlain tried to
reason with his mad allies. He beg-
ged them at least to help him to build
a ‘‘cavalier,”” a sort of movable fort
high enough to overlook the palisades
and from which his gunners could
shoot protected. It was useless—or-
derly they could not be. So he urged
on the attack, but with little headway,
for the palisades, four deep, were
lined with sheltered galleries from
which the defenders could throw
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down stones and water on to the in-
vaders. In Champlain’s picture not
an Iroquois is seen above the walls,
though Champlain appears in the
foreground, directing the moving of
the cavalier, protected by his flashing
guns. But the picture fails to show
the flying stones, or to repeat the ear-
splitting war-whoops that fell from
either side. :
Discipline the savage could not un-
derstand. Every mad man did as he
thought best, some running with
torches to fire the walls, but all in
such scattered hubbub that Cham-
plain’s orders fell unheard. From
the galleries came streams of water
and showers of arrows. Chiefs and
men lay wounded on all sides. No
allies appeared with Brulé, and in a
panic the Hurons soon backed out.
All were wild with fury and excite-
ment. Fickle and impetuous, they
followed the merest whim. Two
wounds in the leg disabled Cham-
plain; still he tried to rally his foolish
pack, though vainly. Next day a
fierce wind added to their misery. It
gave a good chance of firing the walls;
but suggestion was useless, and when
several days went by and no Brulé
came with help their flight began. The
wounded, bound up like Indian pa-
pooses, were carried on their com.
rades’ backs. But the agony caused
by this reckless flight through the for-
est was worse than the wounds them.
selves. On October 18th came snow
and hail, with rushing wind, but ne
halt was made till Lake Ontario was
crossed, and once more they breathed
more freely on their own ground.
Here Champlain asked for a canoe
and guides to take him to Quebee, ag
promised. To his surprise, they were
refused. Though he did not know it
at the time, the Hurons wisheq to
keep him to protect them from the
Iroquois. Altogether it was trying;
but, though ill equipped for it, he wag,
obliged to make the best of his Posi-
tion and settle with them for the win-
ter. Their chief, D’Arontal, recognis-
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ed the hero in this strange white man,
and shortly after, when leaving on a
hunting journey, he offered his lodge
and outfit to Champlain. His hospi-
tality was gratefully accepted, and
later was returned in double measure

t Quebec.
. (?n October 28th the autumn hunt

an, and it was therefore not
B Desmber 98- that - they
reached Cahiagué once  more.

There Champlain rested for two
weeks. But with the coming of
the New Year he felt an unconquer-
able longing to see the priest again.
So on January 4th, with a grateful
farewell to D’Arontal, he started
forth, and on January 5t_h was once
more seated comfortably in the little
eabin of Father Jqseph. Tlge two
friends talked long into the night. A
few days later they set off together
to visit the tribes of the surrounding
eountry. From many of the Huron
villages, as also from the Tobacco Na-
tion and from the Cheveug-Relevés
or ‘‘high-haired”’ people,. a rich trade
was promised for the spring. So, tra-
velling on in company, priest :_md ex-
plorer soon grew familiar with the
Indian life, as night after night they
lodged in the tunnel-shaped wigwams,
squatted before the fires, slept on the
wooden platforms, and did their best
to swallow Indian food. A form of
“Migan’’ (a stew of parcheq corn
and fish) was the best, according to
Champlain’s taste, but their thin
““Migan”’ he likens, with evident dis-
, to the bm?‘ mash prepared as
for pigs in France.
f“bdn staga %sccasions the strangers ad-
mired the Indian dress—the deer skin
clothes of the warriors gay with em-
broidery of scarlet quills, with the
squaws glorious in chains of wampum.
But if life in the dusky lodg'%_ was
strange and wild, to these civilised
white men the burial customs of the
Indians were still stranger and more
barbarous. :
Once every ten years or so it was
the custom to collect the bones of the
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dead of all the tribes. Carried in
bundles to the camp, these bones were
then polished white. A meeting place
was chosen, and beside huge fires that
lit up the sombre forest a feast was
made. Finally, when the tribes were
maddened with excitement, they rose

‘and, amid the most unearthly yells,

tossed the bones with wampum and
other treasures into a deep pit pre-
pared before and covered them over
with earth and logs.

Their beliefs were equally singular.
“Lawless and quarrelsome,”’ writes
Champlain, ‘““they did not recognise
any one divinity, but lived like brute
beasts.”” Yet they believed in spirits—
Okies they called them in the Huron
tongue—and it was to appease these
spirits or to frighten them that their
““Medicine-Feasts’’ arose—feasts re-
sulting in such orgies that they are de-
scribed in the journal as “‘the anties
and writhings of madmen.’’

At the beginning of this jour-
nal Champlain records his hope
of making Christians of the In-
dians, and so he ends it with his
opinion of his chances of success. Af-
ter his winter’s experience among the
Hurons, he writes: ‘“Their life is very
wretched in comparison with ours, but
a happy one for them who have not
tasted better and believe that there is
none more excellent.”’ Yet as they
were less malicious than the Iroquois
and the fiercer western tribes, he as-
serts his belief that they would be
converted to the knowledge of God if
their country were inhabited by set-
tlers who took care to teach them by
examples of good living.

The journalist then records his trip
back to Quebee. At the rapids of St.
Louis he was welecomed joyfully by
priests and settlers, and there fare-
well was said to all the Hurons who
had brought him but D’Arontal. This
chief, at Champlain’s request, went
with him to Quebec, ‘“where,”’ he
writes, “‘T made it my duty to enter-
tain my host. He admired our build-
ings, behaviour and manner of living,
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and having considered all carefully,
said to me privately that he should
never die happy unless he could see
all his friends, or at least a good many
of them, make their abode with us, in
order to learn to serve God and to
live like us, as he felt our life to be
an infinitely happy one in comparison
with theirs; and that by observation
they would learn more in one year
than in twenty listening to spoken
descriptions; and that if their older
minds failed to understand us, we
should take their children and make
them as ours.

‘“ After he had spent four or five days
with me I gave him a few presents,
which pleased him very much, and at
parting I begged him to love us al-
ways and to come back again to see
our settlement with his companions.
So he returned satisfied to the Saint
Louis, where his companions awaited
him.”’

The little garden at Quebec was
now quite flourishing. Both the corn
and trees brought out from France
were doing well. So leaving all in
good condition, Champlain sailed for
Tadousac, where Pontgravé was wait-
ing for him patiently. No time was
lost in setting forth, and with sails
unfurled before a ‘‘good wind,”’ they
arrived at Honfleur, Sept. 10th, 1616.

The journal has a final chapter which
recounts Champlain’s return to Can-
ada in 1618. In the spring of that
year the fishing off the Grand Banks
proved tempting sport. But Cham-
plain was too concerned about a quar-
rel that had arisen between his set-
tlers and the Indians to linger for
amusement. From Quebec he hasten-
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ed to Three Rivers. There, on land-
ing, to his great surprise, he was
greeted by Brulé, his interpreter. It
was their first meeting since they had
parted at Cahiagué in the Huron wil
derness. The young wvoyageur had
much to relate. As he told in his gra-
phic way of his capture by the Iro-
quois, and of his hairbreadth escape
from torture at their hands, the story
thrilled his sympathising listeners.

The quarrel happily was settled
promptly, for on July 15th Cham.
plain was at Quebec again, and from
Quebec, on July 28th, he set sail for
Tadousaec.

““And from Tadousac,’”’ he writes
in the concluding words of his Jour-
nal, ‘““we set out for France, July
30th, 1618; and arrived at Honfleur
the 28th of August, with fair winds
and all content.’’

On such an anniversary as is this
year being celebrated, it is hard to
realise that while to-day the dust of
Champlain mingles with the dust of
Quebee, the spot where his body lies
buried remains unmarked and un-
known. Canadians would fain com-
memorate that spot—but could bet.
ter monument commemorate the
man than the one fashioned so un-
consciously by his faithful pPen—the
embodiment of his work and spirit in
his book?

For such a monument, better epi-
taph perhaps could not be written
than the words of an English writer
of the long-ago, simple-minded gs
Champlain himself :

‘‘Live then ever sweete booke:
The simple image of his gentle witt;
The golden pillar of his mnoble courage,’’




Northern Types

By CLIFFORD H. EASTON

Primitive Men

Such are the Nascaupees of Labra-
dor. Living close to the ground and
dependent upon the hunt for mere
existence, theirs is a constant, unre-
mitting struggle against starvation.
The stranger who ventures into the
Northland is well repaid for the hard-
ships of the trip by the glimps‘es of a
life so totally different from his own.
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Tall, wiry men, dressed in the skins
of the deer, wolf and fox, they pre-
sent a picturesque sight as they swing
along on snow-shoes. Many a time
has it been the lot of the young men
to tramp hundreds of miles to Chimo
in search of relief for friends and

relatives starving in the interior
camps.
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An Eskimo Whose Work 1s

She tells you, through the inter-
preter, that she is no longer of use to
her people: her teeth are gone and
with them her usefulness, for the
Eskimo woman must chew the seal
skins to the proper softness for sew-
ing. She may, in the ripeness of her
eighty odd years, tell stories of dark

Done

deeds done by her people in times of
starvation, of strange superstitions
which were interwoven with their
lives, of the cruelty of the conjurers
who took advantage of every incident
to increase their power. Now she looks
calmly forward to the Great Beyond
of which the missionary has told hep.
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An Old Body of the Silent Places

The Ancient and Honourable Hud-
son’s Bay Company care for the old
people who year after year have
pronght into the posts their quota of
furs. No longer able to stand the
privations of wilderness, camp and
travel, they are left behind when sons
and daughters return to the interior.

Here at the post they live out their
last days, supplied with a daily ration,
and dream of their youth, of years
when the caribou were plenty and
they lived sumptuously, or of other
seasons when the young men failed in
the hunt and starvation threatened.
To them the Factor is a father.
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A Voluntary Exile

Such a type is the northern Factor.
Frequently a man of good family,
education and training, his love of ad-
venture takes him into the silent
places of the North. Here the great
white wilderness, with its virile life,
strange people and constant dangers,
claims him for its own. He will tell
you that the first year was unendur-
able, then, for some reason-unknown
to himself, he stayed another year;

after that he became a part of the life
unable to leave, dreaming sometimes
of another world he had known, but
powerless to break away from the fas.
cinations of the Northland. After
thirty years he may return home, 3
Rip Van Winkle,- to find his old
friends dead or scattered, his native
place strange to his eyes. He is a
judge of furs and a master of primi.
tive men.

[ &
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The Missionary -

Verily he is obeying the Master’s
word, and has reached the uttermost
parts of the earth. To such a man
vour advent is a godsend, for now he
;nay renew old memories, listen with
pathetic eagerness to news from
““God’s country’’ and, for a time at
least, forget the dangers, hardships
and disappointments of his task, a
task which none but a hero of the
strongest fibre may hope to carry out

successfully. You learn from the
Factor that he holds the record of
forty nights spent in the snow houses
of the natives. Then follow tales of
hair-breadth escapes among the ice
floes and fierce blizzards where a man
cannot see his hand before his face.
Often he has struggled on and reliev-
ed sickness or soothed a death-bed in
the face of diffieulties which would
have forced the natives to despair.



The Youngest Admiral

By MARGARET EADIE HENDERSON

DWARD ARTHUR DONALD ST. Adventurous craft with piratical

GEORGE HAMILTON CHI-
CHESTER, Earl of Belfast and sixth
Marquis of Donegal, who was born on
the seventh of October, 1903, enjoys
the distinction not only of being the
youngest marquis in the peerage, but
also of holding a hereditary office
which, fortunately for the happiness
of the little peer, is not now fraught
with the grave responsibilities which
might be supposed to attach to so son-
orous a title as Lord High Admiral of
Lough Neagh. The title and office
were created in the doughty days of
good Queen Bess, for at that period
no part of the coast of either Eng-
land or Ireland was safe from marau-
ders.

intentions sailed the high seas, while
many of the vessels plying the Eng-
lish Channel and. flying the flags of
the sea powers of Europe flaunted
the pennons of piracy when the hour
seemed ripe for adventure.

The harbours and creeks of Ireland
were the shelter of sea rovers whose
predatory enterprises were a constant
menace to the quiet stay-at-home is-
landers and the industrious fisher-
folk.

The corsairs of Barbary and Al-
giers in a few years had captured as
many as three hundred British ves-
sels whose crews were forced into
slavery to Mohammedan masters in
North Afrieca.

CARRICKFERGUS CASTLE, OF WHICH THE YOUNG MARQUIS OF DONEGAL IS HEREDITARY GOVERNOR
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The England of that day furnish-
ed no adequate protection for her
dhores and for her ships, as she pos-
sessed no navy, in the modern sense
of the word. Whenever fighting had
to be done, it was done by marine
levies or by voluntary service.

Thus it was that when the Spanish
Armada with ‘“their high-built gal-
leons came’’ to humble the pride of
the stout little island, the loyal Lon-
don merchants placed at the disposal
of their Queen vessels, small and
modestly low-built, but manned by
English hearts of oak. The sequel
needs no repetition.

To insure for the future security
against invasion and to accomplish
the suppression of piracy, the stout-
hearted Elizabeth, ever zealous for
the weal of her loving subjects, laid
npon the defenders of her coasts stern
duties and grave responsibilities, and
by way of compensation endowed
them with extraordinary privileges.

It was then that the head of the
house of Donegal was created Lord
High Admiral of Lough Neagh, the
office to remain perpetually in the
possession of the family.

The little peer was only seven
months old when, at the death of his
father, the fifth Marquis of Donegal,
he succeeded to the Marquisate and
to the office under the Admiralty
which links him so uniquely with the
Elizabethan names of Blake, Fro-
bisher, Raleigh and Sir Francis
Drake.

In the course of centuries the
waters of Liough Neagh have become
<o shallow that projects for draining
the lough have been discussed, the
accomplishment of which scheme
would add largely to the arable acre-
age of the north of Ireland.

But the little Lord High Admiral
is interested neither in Admiralty
matters or drainage schemes, find-
ing endless delight in his rocking
horse and in the cages of animals of
his treasured toy menagerie.

His fondness for animals is no

Photograph by Lafagette, London
THE YOUNGEST ADMIRAL

The Marquis of Donegal three years old, with his
mother, the Marchioness of Donegal
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doubt inherited from his mother, for
Lady Donegal is actively mterested in
the soc1ety known as ‘‘Our Dumb
Friends’ League,”’ besides being pre-
sident of an association which last
year set up a hospital in London for
sick and wounded animals.

The little fellow does ecredit to
the Canadian influences which sur-
round him, last Christmas being a
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particularly happy time with him, as
he busied himself in hanging up his
friends’ stockings, that Saint Nicholas
might not overlook any one while dis-
tributing his bounties.

A sketech of the Marchioness of
Donegal, who was Miss Violet T'win-
ing, of Halifax, Nova Scotia, appeared
in The Canadian Magazine of Febru-
ary, 1905.

Little Me

By MINNIE EVELYN HENDERSON

O little me, little me, come hither; art thou calling

From o’er the hills of far away and far and far away,
Through golden mists of mellowed tears,
Around the turning of the years

That lead to Here and There-about from only Yesterday

O little me, little me, I hear thy sad voice sighing,
Thy tiny 11ps atremble and the tear close to thine eye.
(Dost know I am a self of thee?)

Yes—I remember, little me,

And shall until the winds and stars have called to me good-bye.

0 little me, little me, come let us go amaying;

I’ll follow in the faintest track thy small bare feet have worn,
On violet-eyed, green banks to lie,
My little dream child, thou and I

And list the little fairy hunter wind his magic horn.

O little me, little me, beside me weary lying
I smooth thy tangled golden hair and touch the curls a-gleam;
I kiss the small brown dusty feet,
And closer draw the warm heart- beat,
Then close my eyes and seem again to join thee in thy dream.

O little me, little me, the long white road is calling,

So I shall haste to weave me now a bud-strung laurel wreath,
And place it gently on thy brow;
For I would leave thee dreaming now,

Full of sweet sleep, the brown wood lore, and fairy-wand belief.

O little me, little me, I’ll be with thee at waking;
I'll come to take thV hand again from far and far away,
Then o’er the hills of ‘“used to be,”’
Just thou and I, my little me,—
We’ll up the hills and down the hills into the Yesterday.



The Narrative of Col. Fanning

Edited by A. W. SAVARY

Fifth Installment

ABOUT the 8th of April, a certain
Capt. Williams came into the settle-
ment and sent an old woman to me, to
inform me that he had arrived from Gov-
ernor Burke that instant, and had come
in order to see me; by her description I
and my little party immediately met
him, and he informed me that he had
come to know if I was willing to come
upon those terms I had already pre-
sented; and requested to have from under
my own hand a true copy of them, and
that Governor Burke would do every-
thing in his power to have the same
upon by his Council and Assem-

bly; for which purpose the said Wil-
liams was sent from the Governor. He
also told me that the Governor had said
that anything I should do, or cause to be
done, from the character he had heard
from the British at Charleston, that
he had not the least doubt they would
assent to any proceedings I should un-
dertake to do; he wished to make peace
with me; and also saying if I was taken
isoner and killed, that 100 would cer-
tainly lose their lives for it, and he looked
upon it much better to come upon terms
of at he heard in Charleston
that I was killed, which occasioned him
to run away from Charleston; upon
which I gave him a copy of the articles
which I wished to comply to; with which
he ordered the Light Horse to depart to
their different stations till they had re-
ceived orders from the Governor and

il‘ -

As I was obliged to lay neutral until

I received their answer, which was to
be upon terms of honour between both
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sides, with which the different captains
commanding the Light Horse wrote to
me respecting the same; which appears
by the following letters:

SIrR,—I received a few lines this day
from Capt. Edward Williams, inform-
ing me that you and he had come down
yesterday, and signified that you and
he are upon terms of compromising
matters, on condition that I will stop the
County Light Horse from pursuing you.
You may rest assured that it is my de-
sire to be at peace with all men. Capt.
Riddle and his company are at the Court
House. I have ordered him to stand
there until further orders, and will send
after Capt. Golston and desire him in
also. I shall set off this morning to the
Assembly, and if it is in my power to
do or cause anything to be done that
shall cause peace and harmony over
the land, you may rest assured I will do
my best, and second Capt. Williams,
though he gave me no account of your
proposals; and am

With respect your humble servant,

RoGER GrrrrrTH, Major.
April oth, 1782.

To Col. David Fanning.

Camp AT MR. CArr’s, Apr. 10, 1782.

Sir,—I received orders from Major
Griffith concerning some terms between
him and you and shall withdraw my
men and Capt. Golston’s as we are both
together, and will not proceed any fur-
ther after apprehending you or yours,
unless you come into our county doing
mischief, until further orders.

« From your humble servant,
JoseEraE ROSUR.



450

To Col. David Fanning.

Hoping you nor yours will not inter-
rupt any of the inhabitants of Chatham
until matters are further settled.

WirLiam GOLSTON.

Sir,—I received your letter, which
gives me great satisfaction to hear that
you and some of the officers have come
upon terms of peace, which is all I would
crave; but I should be glad with one of
the officers in company to meet you and
have some conversation together, and
be upon honour, and if we can come
upon terms agreeable to both, I should
immediately march my company home;
so I shall be at Mr. Mullins this evening
at two o’clock; and if you can meet
and converse across the river, or any
other place you will choose.

- I am, sir, your obedient

THOMAS DOUGAN,
Captain of Light Horse.
April 12th, 1782.

To Col. David Fanning.

April 17th, 1782.

Sir,—I, as an officer in behalf of the
State of North Carolina, have turned
out in order to suppress any persons dis-
turbing the peace of said State; but when
I arrived at Deep River, I understood
that you and Capts. Williams and Dougan
were about to make a treaty of peace
(which I approved of very well), and with-
drew my troop towards home. But to
my surprise, on my way I understood
that your men were robbing the peaceful
and inoffensive people of Cane Creek
and Rocky River, which wicked conduct,
and the great desire I had for the welfare
of my country, induced me to stay a
little longer, and endeavour to stop such
robbery. I therefore wish to inform
you that I did not pretend with any view
of making you any way dishonourable,
but many personsnot owing a true alleg-
iance to the laws of this State are run-
ning at large and call you their officer.
As I hope you are a gentleman, and will
not protect any vagabond, T will thank
you to let me know every particular of
your treaty, or what bounds you have;
and upon the honour of a gentleman I
will not interrupt any person within
said bounds that is of good character
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with you. I would recommend that
you order Joseph Currie and Blair to
return the widow Dixon’s property,
which they robbed her of, and I will not
write to the Governor concerning it, as
you want peace. He would think very
little of your honour if he heard that
your men were robbing his people after
you had petitioned to him.
I am, sir, in behalf of the State,
EpwArRD GUIN, Caplain.

To Col. David Fanning.

About the 18th of April Capt. Wil-
liams came to me again at Fort Creek,
and informed me that the original ar-
ticles of treaty had been laid before the
Governor and Assembly, and they were
upon a conclusion of granting me the
terms I wanted; but were prevented by
a Colonel who came from over the moun-
tains and was one of the Assembly, who
did everything against it. Their objec-
tions were the articles respecting the
Continental soldiers to be taken off
and also that they could not think OE
allowing any passports for any of the
friends of Government to have any cor-
respondence or connections with the
British. Every other article they were
willing to grant. Their Assembly- con-
tinued on the business for three days,
as Mr. Williams informed me. My
answer was that I would forfeit my life
before I would withdraw any one of the
articles that I had presented, as I still
wished to hold the same connection
with the British as formerly; I likewise
told him, that I understood that they
had picked out twenty-four of their best
horses and men from Virginia in order
to pursue me, and my answer to Mr.
Williams was that they might do their
best, and be damned, as I was fully de-
termined to still support my integrity
and to exert myself in behalf of the Kine
and country more severely than ever I
did. With this Mr. Williams departed

I then set out for Chatham, where I
learned that a wedding was to be that
day. On my way I took one prisoner
before I came to the house. There be-
ing but five of us, we immediately sur.
rounded the house in full charge. I
ordered them immediately out of the
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house. Three of my men went into the
house and drove them all out one by
one. I caused them all to stand in a
row to examine them, to see if I knew
any of them that were bad men* I
found one, by the name of William
Doudy, concealed upstairs. One of my
men fired at him as he was running
from one house to the other; he received
the ball in his shoulder. I then having
my pistols in my hand, discharged them
both at his breast, with which he fell,
and that night expired. I then paroled
the rest on the 25th.

I concluded within myself that it was
better for me to try and settle myself,
being weary of the disagreeable mode
of living I had borne with for some con-
siderable time; and for the many kind-
nesses and the civility of a gentleman
who lived in the settlement of Deep
River, I was induced to pay my addresses
to his daughter, a young lady of sixteen
years of age. The day of marriage be-
ing appointed, on making it known to
my people, Capt. William Hooker and
Captain William Carr agreed to be mar-
ried with me. They both left me to
make themselves and their intended
wives ready, and the day before we were
to be coupled, the rebels before men-
tioned, with those good horses, came upon
them. Capt. Hooker’s horse being tied
so fast he could not get him loose, they
caught him and murdered him on the
spot. Myself and Capt. Carr | were
married and kept two days’ merriment.
The rebels thought they were sure of
me then; however, I took my wife and
concealed her in the woods with Capt.
Carr’s; and caused an oration to be put
out that I was gone to Charleston. In
order to be convinced, the rebels sent a
man in as a spy, with two letters from
Gen. Leslie with instructions for me to
enlist men for the service, which I knew
was forged, in order to betray me, and
from the person or commanding officer

# This and the shootlng ,ot Capt. Doqd{?mpra,

ble; but *“*bad men” Fanning
u‘y'j ;:::‘:meel’x w‘ixo had murdered Loyalists,

had broken his parole. Both occurred
%’n o nonneezg:nt in the negotiation

that “there was no resting place for a
on the earth.”
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of the rebel Light Horse. The following
is one of which I gave Gen. Leslie, that
had his name signed to it:

CHARLESTON, 20th Jan., 1782.

DEAR COLONEL,—

Although I have not as yet the happiness
of being acquainted with you, yet I can
but applaud you very much for your
spirited conduct and activity. The only
objection I have to your conduct is your
being too strenuous with those who
have been subjects to his Majesty, and
whom the rebels have overcome and
forced them to comply with their laws. If
you would let them alone, the severity
of the rebels would cause them to return
to their allegiance again. But, sir, since
you have made so brave a stand already,
pray stand steadfast to the end, and we
shall be well rewarded at the last. Try
to spirit up your men, and enlist, if pos-
sible, three hundred men this spring,
ready to join three hundred more; which
shall be put under your command, and
you be Brigadier-General of them, and as
many more as you can get. We shall,
I hope, in the month of May land 1,300
troops in North Carolina, 300 for you to
join your corps, 1,600 in the whole, to
act upon the defensive until you are
reinforced.

Keep good discipline among your
troops, and keep out fellows who will
do nothing but plunder from amongst
your people. They are but false de-
pendence, and will fnot fight, but only
corrupt good men. Every man you en-
list for twelve months shall receive ten
guineas and a full suit of clothes as soon
as we land our troops, and they appear
under your command ready for action.
I can assure you, ’tis your fame and
worthy actions has, through and by
Major Craig given, reached his Majes-
ty’s ears, and I expect perhaps by the
next packet boat you will get a genteel
present from our gracious Sovereign.
So hoping that you will be in the way
of your duty, I will take leave of you,
without mentioning your name, or sub-
scribing mine, lest this might miscarry—
the man who is entrusted with the care
of this dares not at present be seen in it,
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but a friend, and send it to the man it is

directed to.
Sir, yours,

To Col. Fanning in No. Ca.

A letter from the traitor who brought
these two letters from Gen. Leslie:
DEAR Sir,—

I would come to see you myself, but
am afraid of the rebel Light Horse. I
have a great many things to acquaint
you with and a good deal of good news,
but dare not write for fear of miscar-
riage. If you have any desire of seeing
me you must come soon, nay, instantly.
Don’t let the bearer know the contents
of the letters—the fewer trusted the bet-
ter. In the meantime,

I am your friend and servant,
Josera WILSON.
April 29th, 1782.
To Col. Fanning.

My answer was in Major Rains’ name
as follows:

SiR,—I am very sorry to think that
there is so many damned foolish rebels
in the world, as to think Col. Fanning
would be ever deceived by such damned
infernal writing as I have received from
you. Col. Fanning is gone to Charles-
ton, and is not to return here till he
comes with forces sufficient to defend
this part of the country, and I would
have you to disband, and be gone im-
mediately; for if I ever hear of any of
your people coming with anything of
the sort, I will come and kill him myself.
I am in behalf of his Majesty’s armies,

JorN RAINS,
Major of the Loyal Militia.
To Jos. Wilson.

On the 1st of May, 1782, I heard a
waggon going in the road; I imagined
she was going down to market, as I
heard of a number of waggons which
were to proceed down with liquors to
the market. On the 2nd I mounted
and pursued the waggon which I heard
the day before, and as I was about set-
ting out for Charleston I concluded to
have a frolic with my old friends before
we parted. After riding about ten miles
I overtook the said waggon, which be-
longed to a certain man who had been
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taken prisoner and paroled by the Brit-
ish, and had broken his parole. In
the meantime, I was examining his
papers I set a sentinel over him. He,
knowing himself guilty, expected nothing
but death. He took an opportunity and
sprung upon my own riding mare, and
went off with my saddle, holsters, pis-
tols, and all my papers of any consequence
to me. We fired two guns at him; he
received two balls through his body, but
it did not prevent him from sitting the
saddle, and he made his escape. I took
the other man and caused him to take
me to the man’s plantation, where I
took his wife, and three negro boys, and
eight head of horses. I kept his wife
in the woods for three days, and sent the
other man to see if he would deliver up
my mare and property containing my
papers, for which he wrote me the fol-
lowing answer or letter:

Sr,—Col. Fanning, I hope that you
do not blame me for what I did. Hop-
ing you will have mercy on me, as I am
wounded, and let my wife come to me.,
Your mare shall be returned to you
without fail. Your mare I don’t crave
and I hope you don’t covet mine. I bheo
that you will have pity on my wife and
children. The negroes and horses I am
willing you shall keep until you get your
mare. I have sent to a doctor. But
the mare will be back to-night. No
more, but you may depend upon my word.

ANDREW HUNTER,
To Col. David Fanning.

I also received the following letter from
Edward Williams on the subject of
the mare:

Smr,—These few lines comes to let
you know that I have this day seen M.
Hunter, and he is badly wounded ang
desires you would let his wife come to
him immediately. As to the rest of the
property, you are welcome to keep until
such time’s you get your mare returned
which will be as soon as possible, as She,
has gone at this time after the doctor,
But she shall be returned to you with al)
speed as soon as she returns. Mr. Hun.
ter is also very iil.

I am your obedient humble servant
EpwARD WrLLiAnms,
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Col. David Fanning.

On the 7th of May, finding I could see
no opportunity of getting my mare, not-
withstanding she was one of my principal
creatures, and a mare I set great store by,
and gave one hundred and ten guineas for,
I was obliged to let loose all his horses
except one, as they were of no account to
me in the situation I was in; the negroes
I kept. I then proceeded on to Major
Gainer’s truce land on Pedee in South
Carolina, where he had made a truce with
the rebels some time before, and I con-
tinued there until June, when I left my
wife, horses and negroes, and then, as I
was entirely a stranger to the situation of
the country and roads, I was obliged to
procure a pilot to proceed to Charleston;
1 could not get one for less than twenty

ineas. After my departure I fell in
with the rebel dragoons commanded by
Col. Ballie, from Virginia. I was with
them for about an hour; and informed
them that we were some of the rebel party
then on our way to General Marion’s head-
quarters. They never discovered us as
otherwise than such, it being in the dusk
of the evening. We fell into the rear, and
went into the woods and struck our camp
and promised them we would see them
next morning. However, we proceeded
on that night and arrived at Herald’s point
on the 17th of June, and immediately
procured a passage to Charleston, where
1 immediately applied for a flag to send
after Mrs. Fanning and property. The
flag had left Charleston two days, when
she came in, as Major Gainer had applied
to General Marion for a pass for her to

eed to Charleston, but would not
let her have any of our property, or even
an to wait on her.

In a short time loyalists that had got
into Charleston from different parts of
the world, hearing that the Southern Col-
onies were to be evacuated by the British
forces, called a meeting to point out some
measures to try to hold some foothold in
the country, until we had got some part

yment for our property which we were
obliged to leave if we left the country.
Handbills were struck and stuck up
through the town for the loyalists to
choose their representatives to represent
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our situation and the desire we had to sup-
port ourselves and property. It was pro-
posed that twenty-five gentlemen should
be chosen a committee for that purpose.
The days were appointed to take votes.
I was chosen amongst others; and drew
up a petition and sent to Sir Guy Carleton,
Commander-in-Chief, praying the liberty
of keeping the town and artillery, as they
stood on the works, and despatched two
gentlemen off with our petition; our re-
quest was not granted. I have hereunto
set forth the names of the gentlemen rep-
resentatives:

Col. Ballingall, Jas. Johnston, Esq.;
Robert Williams, Esq.; Lt.-Col. Dupont,
Col. Robt. Wm. Powell, Col. Gray, John
Gailliard, Esq.; Col. Cassels, John Rose,
Col. Pearson, Maj. Wm. Greenwood, Col.
Philips, Maj. Gabriel Capers, Col. Ham-
ilton, Lt.-Col. Thos. Inglis, Wm. Carson,
John Hopton, Esq.; Dr. Wm. Charles
Wells, Robt. Johnston, Esq.; Col. Thomas
Edgehill, John Champniss,Andrew Millar,
Esq.; Col. Samuel Bryan, Col. David
Fanning, Doctor Baron.

I remained in Charleston until the
sth of September, and my horses having
got recruited, and one of my negroes hav-
ing made his way good through the coun-
try, came down to me; I then set out for
the country again, on account of my mis-
fortune of losing my mare, which was of
great value to me. I went up to the set-
tlement again, to the man I sent to Hunter
before, and he informed me that Hunter
refused five negroes for the mare and
would not return her. He also went to
where I left one of the negroes and took
him and sent him over the mountains to
keep him out of my way. I continued
about in the settlement until the 22nd of
the month, trying to get her, but was dis-
appointed in my hopes. Knowing that
Charleston was to be evacuated, I was
obliged to return; and as I was on my
way, I understood my mare was at a cer-
tain place, about 125 miles from Charles-
ton, being about half the distance from
where I then was toward Charleston. I
instantly pursued on my journey to the
place where she then was. I came within
a n_1ile of where I heard she was, and my
riding horse was so particularly known,
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1 sent a man up to the house and he was
known, and they directed us the wrong
way, and immediately sent word to where
my mare was. I found out we were
wrong; and took through the woods and
to a house within a half a mile, where
they had word of my coming and were
making ready to go to their assistance,
but seeing us come up, he immediately
left his horse, and was running off through
a field, and turned round and presented
his piece and snapped, but she missed fire;
with this, I ordered one of my men to fire
at him, who shot him through the body,
and despatched his presence from this
world. The other two men that was at
the house that did not run, informed me
that they had received word of my coming
a half an hour before I arrived, and also
that there were men lying in ambush
ready to attack me. With this, the man
who had my mare went off with her, and
having only two men and my negro that
set out with me from Charleston, also
two little negroes that I had for my mare,
I thought it was my best way to proceed
to Charleston, and on the 28th Septem-
ber I arrived at Charleston, where the
shipping was ready for me to embark for
St. Augustine.

The following is a Proclamation which
I got when I was out in the country,
nailed to Coxe’s Mill:

StaTE OF NORTH CAROLINA:

By his Excellency Alexander Martin,
Esq., Governor, Captain-General and
Commander-in-Chief in and over the said
State.

A PROCLAMATION

Whereas divers citizens of this State
have withdrawn themselves from their
allegiance and joined the enemy of this
and the United States, seduced by their
wicked artifices, now find their hopes, sup-
ported by deceit, totally blasted and left
unprotected to the Justice of their coun-
try ready to inflict those just punishments
due to their crimes. But in compassion
to such who are truly penitent and to stop
the further effusion of the blood of citizens
who may be reclaimed, by and with the
advice and consent of the Council of
State I have thought proper to issue this
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my proclamation of pardon to all such of
the above persons who shall within ten
days after the date hereof surrender them-
selves to any commanding officer of an
troops of the State or any of the United
States acting in conjunction with the same,
on this express condition that they renew
the oath of allegiance and enter into one
of the Continental battalions of this State
and there serve twelve months after the
time of their rendezvous, which service
being faithfully performed shall expiate
their offences and entitle them to the res-
toration of their property and every other
privilege of a citizen, precluding ail those
guilty of murder, robbing, house-break-
ing and crimes not justifiable by the laws
of war from the above pardon, notwith-
standing notifying all such persons that
unless they surrender at the time afore-
said, those taken prisoners shall be
deemed prisoners of war, and liable to
exchange except as above provided. The
enemy will exchange the same, otherwise
they shall be subjected to the penalties of
the said law which will be inflicted upon
them.

By Order of his Excellency ALEXANDER
MarTIN, Esq.,

BenNETT CROFTON, Major,
States Legion.
June the 15th, 1782.

During my absence from Charleston
the loyalists were signing to go under m):
directions to East Florida, and as soon as
I came to town I ordered them all to get
on board, and on the 6th of November 1
went on board the transport ship, the
New Blessing, commanded by Thomas
Craven, where I continued on board the
said transport for eight days before she
set out for St. Augustine. = Arrived the
17th said month, where we came to
anchor, and there laid eight days more; at
the expiration of that time I went on shore
and three days after had my pro
landed, about twenty-seven miles distance
from St. Augustine, upon the Matanzeys,
where I had some thought of settling. I
continued there for some time and from
thence proceeded to Halifax River, being
about fifty-five miles from St. Augustine.
There I undertook to settle myself and to
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make a crop, thinking to begin the world
anew, being tolerably well provided for
with negroes.

In the last of February I met Major An-
drew Deavoce, who was beating up for
volunteers to go to take New Providence.
I also agreed to join him and took a copy
of the Articles and went home and raised
thirty young men for that expedition, and
had them in readiness to embark and
waited for Major Deavoce arrival at
the inlet of Halifax, until I heard he was
gone. A true copy of the original is here-
unto set forth:

Articles of Agreement between Major
Deavoce and the Volunteers, for an ex-
pedition immediately against New Prov-
idence:

Article 1st. I do engage on my part
to furnish the men with provisions, arms
and ammunition for the expedition.

and. That the men shall be altogether
under my command and not to be trans-
ferred to any other after the expedition,
and that they rendezvous on the fifteenth
of this month in town, and be ready to go
on board on three hours’ notice being
given them.

ard. That all or any of the men who
shall desire to settle in that country after
the reduction of it shall be provided with
hn::h That all prizes taken by land or
sea shall be equally divided among the
officers and men according to their respec-
tive ranks, first deducting the expense of

expedition.
e _ That in case of mutiny or dis-
obedience of orders the man or party con-
cerned shall forfeit the whole of their prize
money and be subject to confinement for
the offence according to the nature of the

6th. That a certain number of dead
shares shall be reserved for the support of
all wounded men, widows and orphans of
men that may unfortunately fall on this
ition. Ten dead shares shall be
at the disposal of Capt. Wheeler and my-
self for deserving men. 4
7th. That the person w}.no raises the
most men shall be second in command,
and I do engage if any person or persons
should not be willing to remain In the

Bahamas to furnish them with a passage
to Jamaica or back to St. Augustine.
St. AUGUSTINE, 3rd of March, 1783.

We who have subscribed our names as
under, do hereby agree to go with Major
Andrew Deavoce on the within expedition
as volunteers, complying with the within
rules and to hold ourselves in readiness
for embarking on said expedition on the
fifteenth of this inst. Either of us refus-
ing to comply with the above and
within rules and articles shall forfeit to
Major Andrew Deavoce, his heirs or as-
signs,the sum of ten pounds sterling money
of Great Britain.

After this I began to notice my negroes
beginning to get sick and six of them died.
Some time after I went to St. Augustine
I was taken sick and lay at the point of
death for three weeks. I then began at
last to walk, and one day I went to my
field to where I had a young negro about
twenty years of age at work. I took my
rifle with me as usual; I set her down by a
tree. I felt very sick and weak; I laid
myself down on some grass and my negro
took up my rifle and came within ten yards
and set himself down and took aim at my
head, but luckily the ball missed my
head about one inch, but it split my hat.
1 then got up and went towards him, when
he ran at me with the gun and struck at
my head. But I fended it off with my
arms. He however broke the stock, for-
ward of the lock. Tknowing myself weak,
I turned and ran sixty yards, but found
myself not able to run. I got my feet
entangled in some vines and unfortunately
fell, and he came to me and with the barrel
of my rifle he struck at me many times.
I lay on my back and fended his strokes
with my heels until he had knocked all the
bottoms of my feet to blisters. His great
eagerness to kill me put him much out of
wind. T accidentally got hold of the gun
barrel and he tried to bite my hand for
some time. During the time of his trying
to bite me, I knocked all his fore teeth out.
At last he run for his hoe and made one
stroke at me and broke one of the bones
of my left arm. But I took the opportun-
ity of giving him a stroke on his temple
with which I brought him down. I then
mended my blows until he appeared to be
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dead. As I had got him down my wife
came in sight of me, and he lay for some
time to appearance dead, until two men
came to me as they had heard me hollow-
ing. He at length come to and walked
home. I confined him to take him to
justice. He lived till the next day, and
at the same hour the next he was sitting,
eating, and all of a sudden he fell dead.

In a short time after I heard peace was
proclaimed and for the loyalists to send an
estimation of their losses and services;
also, that the Province of East Florida
was to be immediately evacuated, and the
ships came to take all the provincial
troops to Nova Scotia; the officers that
were acquainted with me insisted for me
to go with them, but I had not time to
get my family and property to town in
time, and as it was uncertain where I
should go to, some of the gentlemen
officers desired to give me a certificate to
let my services be known, let me go where
I would—a true copy of which is here-
unto set forth:

East FLORIDA.

We whose names are hereunto sub-
scribed, do hereby certify that Col. David
Fanning, late of the Province of No.
Ca., acted in the station of Colonel of
Militia of that Province, and was of the
greatest service to his Majesty in suppress-
ing.the rebels during the late rebellion in
North America, and that he is worthy of
every loyal subject both for his valour and
good conduct; that after he with his men
took the town of Hillsborough, dispersed
the rebel council, and took a great num-
ber of prisoners, he was on that day
wounded in the left arm—that finding the
town of Wilmington evacuated by the
British troops, and his wound not yet
well, he, for the safety of his people,
divided them into small parties, and con-
tinued a long time in the back woods; that
after many skirmishes in North Carolina,
in the month of June, 1782, he with the
utmost difficulty made his way through
many interruptions of the enemy to the
Province of South Carolina, where his
Majesty’s troops then lay; and that he
was obliged to leave the province where he
lived, and his property, which we are in-
formed was considerable; and that he is
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now without the means of subsistence,
having lost his all for and on account of
his services and attachment to his Ma-
jesty’s person and government.

JorN HawmirToN,

Lt.-Col. Com. R. N. C. Regt.

Jorn LEecerT, Capt. R. N. C. Regt.

ALex. CAMPBELL, Capt. S. C. Regt.

Geo. Dawkins, Capt. S. C. Regt.

Danter McNEIL* Capt. R.N.C. Regt.

Moses WHITLEY, Lieut. S. C. Regt.

St. Augustine, 20th September, 1783.

On the 25th November following, I
drew up an estimate of the loss I had sus-
tained during the late war in America, a
true copy of which I hereto set forth:
Schedule of the property of Col. David

Fanning, late resident of the Province

of North Carolina, but now of the Prov-

ince of East Florida, lost to him on ac-
count of his zeal and attachment to the

British Government, and never received

any part or parcel thereof, or any res-

toration of the same, viz:
550 acres of land in Amelia County

in the Province of Virginia, with

a dwelling house and other nec-

essary buildings, a large apple

and peach orchard, and large £s

enclosed improvements......... 687.10
550 acres of land near said planta-

tion, as heir to the estate of my

fat}}xler, (aimdu some improvement

with a dwelling house..........

3 saddle horses . e

JOTSES. .. < oo etmsmensumnn 41.00
12 plantation do., three unbroke do. 96.00
o Tegro slaves... ... ... L 2L 100.
Debts in notes, bonds, etc......... 28q.
£1,625.10

_Personally appeared before me, one of
his Majesty’s Justices of the Peace, St.
Augustine and Province of East Florida,
the above-mentioned Col. David Fanning
who, being duly sworn and maketh oatl;
on the Holy Evangelist of Almighty God
that he lost all and every part of the above..
mentioned property on account of his
zeal and attachment to his Majesty’s
cause during the late war against the re-
volted colonies in North America, and

* This was the grandfather of t
ceased eminent phgsician and oubll;: r&e:;‘ntlﬁdg.
Daniel McNeill Parker, M.D., of Nova Seopy 1108
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that he has not let, sold, bargained, bar-
tered or disposed or impowered any person
or persons to let, sell, bargain, barter or
dispose of any part or parcel of the same
in any manner whatsoever, nor received
any restitution for the same. Sworn at
St. Augustine, the 25th November, 1783,
before me.
Joun MirLs, J.P.
Davip FAxNING.

Personally appeared before me, one of
his Majesty’s Justices of the Peace in St.
Augustine, Province of East Florida,
Lieutenant Charles Robertson, Neill Mc-
Innis, and Philip Whisenhunt, refugees,
of said East Florida, who being called
upon by the within mentioned Col. David
Fanning to value the within mentioned
property, who being duly sworn, make
oath upon the Holy Evangelists of Al-
mighty God, that the within mentioned
properties are well worth the ‘sums
affixed to each article, as near the value
as possible if the same was to be sold, to
their own knowledge and the best in-
formation they could get.

CHARLES ROBERTSON.
NEemL McInNis.
PaiLte WHISENHUNT
Sworn at St. Augustine, this 25th Novem-
ber, 1783, before me.
JorN MiLts, J. P.

(Here follows notarial certificate by John
Mills)

After my many scenes and passages
through and during the late war, and
often hearing the Americans had got
their request, I never could put any faith
in it until I saw the King’s speech, of
which I have hereunto set forth a true
copy for the better satisfaction of those
loyalists that perhaps have never seen it
53 New York, February gth, 1783.

By the brigantine Peggy, Capt. McNiel,
in nineteen days from Tortola, we have
received the following copy of his Majes-
ty’s most gracious speech to both houses
of Parliament on Thursday, December
sth, 1782—which was brought to Tortola
from Windward by Capt. Rodney, son of
Lord Rodney:

My LorpS AND GENTLEMEN:
Since the close of the last session, I

have employed my whole time in the care
and attention which the important and
critical conjuncture of public affairs re-
quired of me.

I lost no time in giving the necessary
orders to prohibit the further prosecution
of offensive war upon the .continent of
North America, adopting, as my inclination
will always lead me to do with decision and
effect, whatever I collect to be the sense of
my Parliament and my people. 1 have
pointed all my views and measures as well in
Europe as in North America to an entire
and cordial reconciliation with those col-
onies.

Finding it indispensable to the attain-
ment of this object, I did not hesitate to
go the full.length of the powers vested in
me and offered to declare them free and
independent States by an article to be inserted
in the treaty of peace. Provisional articles
are agreed upon to take effect whenever
terms of peace shall be finally settled with
the court of France. In thus admitting
their separation from the crown of these
kingdoms, I have sacrificed every consid-
eration of my own to the wishes and opinion
of my people. I make it my humour and
ever my prayers to Almighty God that Great
Britain may not feel the evils which might
result from so great a dismemberment of
the Empire, and that America may be free
from those calamities which have formerly
proved in the mother country how essential
monarchy is to the enjoyment of constitu-
tional liberty. Religion, language, interest,
affections, may and I hope will yet prove
a bond of permanent union between the
two countries—to this neither attention
nor disposition shall be wanting on my
part.

While I have carefully abstained from all
offensive  operations- against America, 1
have directed my whole force by land and
sea against the other powers at war with
as much vigour as the situation of that force
at the commencement of the campaign
would permit. T trust that you must have
seen with pride and satisfaction the gallant
defence of the Governor and garrison of
Gibraltar, and my fleet after having effected
the object of their destination offering bat-
tle to the combined force of France and
Spain on their own coasts; those of my
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kingdom have remained at the same time
perfectly secure, and your domestic tran-
quility uninterrupted. ~ This respectable
state under the blessing of God I attribute
to the entire confidence which subsistsbe-
tween me and my people, and to the readi-
ness which has been shewn by my subjects
in my city of London and in other parts
of my kingdoms to stand forth in the gen-
eral defence. Some proofs have lately
been given of public spirit in private men
which would do honour to any age and any
country—having manifested to the whole
world by the most lasting examples the sig-
nal spirit and bravery of my people. I
conceived it a moment not unbecoming my
dignity, and thought it a regard due to the
lives and fortunes of such brave and gal-
lant subjects to shew myself ready on my
part to embrace fair and honourable terms
of accommodation with all the powers at war.

I have the satisfaction to acquaint you
that negotiations to this effect are consid-
erably advanced, the result of which as soon
as they are brought to a conclusion shall
be immediately communicated to you. I
have every reason to hope and believe that
I shall have it in my power in a very short
time to acquaint you that they have ended
in terms of pacification which I trust you
will see just cause to approve. I rely, how-
ever, with perfect confidence on the wis-
dom of my Parliament and the spirit of my
people, that if any unforeseen change in
the “disposition of the belligerent powers
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should frustrate my confident expectations.
they will approve of the preparations I
have thought it advisable to make, and be
ready to second the most vigorous efforts
in the further prosecution of the war.
GENTLEMEN OF THE HOUSE oF COMMONS:

I have endeavoured by every measure in
my power to diminish the burthens of my
people. T lost no time taking the most
decided measures for introducing a better
economy in the expenditure of the army.

I have carried into strict execution the
several reductions in my civil list expenses
directed by an act of the last session. I
have introduced a further reform into other
departments and suppressed several sine-
cure places in them. I have by this means
so regulated my establishments that my
expense shall not in future exceed my income.

I have ordered the estimate of the civil
list debt laid before you last session to be
completed. The debt proving somewhat
greater than could be then correctly stated
and the proposed reduction not immediately
taking place, I trust you will provide for
deficiency, securing as before the repayment
out of my annual income.

I have ordered enquiry to be made into
the application of the sum voted in support
of the American sufferers, and I trust you
will agree with me that a due and generous
attention ought to be shown to those who
have relinquished their properties or pro-
fessions from motives of loyalty to me and
attachment to the mother country.

(To be continued).
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The Duck Hunters

By BONNYCASTLE DALE

FRITZ arose like a swaying “ Jack-in-
the-box,” as the swift team and light
waggon dashed around the bend in the
road. - 1 (W%

“I see it! I seeit!” he cried.

“T’ll see you standin’ on your head,
youngster,” said the driver, as he pulled
up the leaping, startled team.

I had the same keen feeling on seeing
the blue waters of Rice Lake gleaming
through the pines for the first time, but
the angling seat and sliding cameras kept
me busy. So the lad had the exclamations
all to himself. Spread beneath us, the
island-studded lake, with its white sails
and yellow rice beds, lay like a peaceful
picture, but the steady, deep booming from
the northern points told of a game that was
not all peace for the web-footed ones.
Even at that distance, the sudden darting
out of a canoe, the stop, the bending over
of the paddler, the swift turn and rapid
paddling ashore, told of a dead bird
quickly retrieved.

“He got one,” sighed Fritz.

Although we begrudge no man his luck,
we tell of it with a sigh. Why is it so?

There were ten miles to do—a fair
wind, a fairly heavy swell and well-laden

canoes. This running before the wind .

with lateen sails needs watchful eyes and
strong, steady wrists. As we got farther out
from land the swells ran higher and the
sail pitched up and down with sickening
regularity, threatening every moment to
blow off. The farther we went, the
worse it got. We were in for it, and we
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used every trick, and safeguard to get
through without swamping. The canoes
mounted the rollers like great white-
winged birds, and swept down the lea
sides like coasting sleighs. Up, up
again they struggled, shipping the foamy
tops fore and aft. A glance behind
showed a fore-reaching line of angry
toppling waves. A call from Fritz made
me turn; he had let his sail draw so far
ahead that he perforce lost the sheet, and
the lateen stood out over his bow in
most dangerous shape. Luckily, as I
darted down a surging hill I managed to
knock it off with a swift paddle stroke,
but the action unbalanced my craft
and off blew my sail. Instantly boom
and spar swept in against the sides of the
bow, and the water mounted into the
canvas trough thus formed and poured
into the canoe. While I paddled might
and main to back her, I saw the lad come
darting down behind me. His wet
paddle glistening in the bright light for a
moment, curved like a sword and struck
fair on the cord that held the ring,
severing it instantly. Down fell the sail
and my canoe passed over it. A knot in
the sheet caught in the stern thwart, and
the wet canvas and spars dragged safely
behind. With much bailing and more
awful coasting, we sped along before the
heavy wind, and never was there more
grateful sound in canoeman’s ears than
the grating of the sand beneath our bows
at the camp-ground.

The tent was up, the ditch cut around
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the back to run off any. heavy rain, and
the double top or cover stretched over the
tent. This is an excellent device in wet
weather, for then the campers can touch
the tent inside without the usual stream
following the fingers. ‘The piece of sheet
iron, with two pot holes cut in it, was laid
over some flat rocks; many bits of dry
cedar were laid

for the twelve-bore, and four drams and an
ounce and a half number six for the ten.
A card and two black edge wads were
put over the powder, and well rammed
home if black, lightly set if smokeless,
and a card wad just firmly set over the
shot. Personally, I prefer brass shells—
a little more bother, but better killing

qualities. Three

away in the canvas
home for kindling
future fires. Iogs
* and poles and cedar
boughs made an ex-
cellent bunk toward
off rheumatism, the
bane of the camp-
er’s life; for, re-
member, no matter
how dry your tent
may be above you,
the dew arising
from the grass in-
side will dampen
any bed laid flat
on the ground. All
the curtains were
closed down by four
o’clock, so that the
ever present mos-
quito could not in-
trude and sample
the two new-
comers. A hole was
dug on the north
side of a big rock
for a miniature cel-
lar, the spring
cleared out, wood
gathered. A happy,
laughing hour was
passed at lunch,
and then—and only

dozen decoys that
did not roll or glit-
ter with paint and
varnish, twelve-foot
anchor lines, and
two-ounce lead
anchors, were pro-
vided.

In the big canoe
was the old tele-
scope, a most suc-
cessful thing if a
bird fall a mile out
in the lake, for it
saves many a
paddle after a wing-
tipped bird.  Fritz
in the bow paddled
with never a
“tump” on the
thwart — that tell-
tale noise. The
drumlike canoe re-
sounds and spreads
its deep, bumping
paddle noise over
fully two miles of
calm water, care-
fully instructing
every duck that you
are coming. The
guns were laid,
ready cocked, or

then, although the
guns had been
booming out in the
rice-bed enough to drive a fellow half
wild—were the guns and shell boxes and
cameras carried down to the canoe. We
were using a twelve-bore, seven and a half
pounds, and a ten-bore, weighing almost
ten—too heavy a gun for anything but
canoe or “blind” or “hide” work.
Our load was three drams of smokeless
and one ounce number six chilled shot

A HANDSOME PAIR OF MARSH BLUE-BILLS

safety slide over, if
hammerless; mine,
in the stern, was
prevented from
pointing at the bowman by a folded oil-
skin laid on the middle thwart, with the
muzzle just at the gunwale, so that no
brushing rice or weeds could push it in.
Many an accident would be averted if
minute and constant care were paid to
those dangerous playthings, guns.

The sixteen-foot double cedar canoe
swept almost noiselessly through the thin
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THE DUCK HUNTERS

cover; but when the full standing rice
‘was reached it rasped and screeched on
the sides of the craft like fine nails on tin.
Fritz, his second year out, incessantly
grabbed his gun at every jumping coot,
mudhen, rail or crake. Finally a bittern
jumped from right under the bow.
“Tack” sang his hammerless, and the
bird sailed rapidly away in the chasm the
lad had rent in the
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waving wild grain, we silently watched the
flight. The black ducks were starting to
come home to the feeding grounds.
Two passed along the front of the bed a
hundred yards out. I sounded the low
nasal “quack.” Instantly the two birds,
evidently this year’s young males, turned
and swooped down to find the gossiping

air. Very sheep- * [;
ishly Fritz looked |
back; but it was
kinder not to look
that way; he had
had punishment
enough for shooting
at a poor, harmless
bird.

As we neared the
rice bed that I in-
tended us to shoot
from, we saw an R
Indian’s canoe
slowly emerge from
the thick rice. The
redman was bent
so low that his chin
touched the gun-
wale. Foot by foot
the canoe crept
ahead, the short
paddle was worked
almost altogether
under water. Some
hundred yards in
front of the silently

. advancing craft I
saw two black
ducks, and made
out through the

female in the rice. A low whisper warned
Fritz not to move.
x : They passed over

within ten yards,
the big camera was
ready. I saw them
in the clear, full-
size finder. A
touch of action, a
clang of the ma-
chine and the birds
were mine photo-
graphically. I heard
Fritz mutter some-
thing about leaving
the bally camera
at home and getting
more ducks. Just
then, splash, splash,
quack, quack, and
there sat two big
pintails in the de-
coys. Up with an
odd gabbling noise
they jumped. My
hands were full of
cameras. Fritz
hastened their flight
by discharging both
barrels without an
aim, and then
claimed he had hit
them because one

that both were
asleep. ThenIsaw
a brown hand reach
over the side of the canoe and grasp
the rice stalks, the paddle was discarded,
and foot by foot the crafty hunter drew
his canoe ahead by underwater holds,
then the brown hands stole aboard. The
old gun was slowly grasped; the hunter

ually sat erect, a fearful rattling
“bang” echoed over the great wild rice
beds, and two poor black ducks passed

out asleep.
Sitting in the canoe, hidden by the tall,

BLACK DUCK FALLING DEAD INTO DECOYS

of the birds jumped
at the report; so
would you if an un-
expected enemy popped up so unceremon-
iously and banged away at you.

A flock of blue-bills came along in
their steady, graceful flight. I tried the
“purr-it” the Mississaugas had taught
me—a purr of the tongue on the roof of
the mouth. At the third call the bird
nearest me left its position at the end of
the line and swung in. One by one the
other eight turned and looked and
followed. Circling to the wind, they



WILD DUCKS ENJOYING A SUN BATH

dropped gracefully into the decoys, and
sat there as still as if made of cedar them-
selves—scared, poor birds, in danger,
and they knew it. Then one edged out,
passing each decoy with stretched neck
and startled eyes; the others followed,
and just as they passed out of the decoys
the good old camera took them all. Fritz
said it was a hanged shame to let nine fat
ducks swim out right from under a
fellow’s nose. But the rules are so written
in this camp that a photographed duck
is safe—with thanks.

“Here’s your chance, Fritz,” said I,
as two big black ducks were heading up
the beds. As they passed, I “quacked,”
beat my fingers lightly on the gunwale—
the Indians’ imitation of the duck stretch-
ing up its neck and calling, and then
beating its wings. Again I called and
tapped ; they saw the decoys. I felt
sure the lad would miss them, so I raised
my camera for a picture. A fraction of
time before I pressed the action, I heard
the sharp report of his gun, and to my
astonishment saw the reflected bird on
the mirror in my camera start to fall. So
I broke my word while it was still fresh
on my lips and photographed it, saw it
killed, and finally ate it.

Out behind the decoys before the sun
rose, when the dim forms of the ducks
swimming through the decoys were located
only by the ripples; in fogs, when the birds
loomed up as§big as geese; when the
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flight of marsh blue-bills was on and they
swam in and sunned themselves alon'g
the shores, waddling out on to the wild
rice straw-strewn edge and oiling and
preening their feathers, all unconscious
that my machine was concealed in the
wire grass ten feet away and that I was
carefully examining them from the bank
top, a press of the bulb, and a part of
the duck-edged shore was mine.

One day, late in the season, the lad and
I were lost in the beds during an hour’s
heavy fog. Many odd things happened.
Once we stopped and looked at a flock of
blue-bills feeding apparently a hundred
yards away. Fritz said in common tones
“I wish they were in range,” and u;;
jumped the birds. We paddled over to
the lily roots they had been feeding near
and the entire flock had been within
twenty yards all the time. Again the fog
fooled us later on. We had thrown our
decoys out of the rice, and had accepted
one chance, killing a couple of black ducks,
The lad grasped my arm and hoarsely
whispered, “Two, swimmin’ in.” I could
just make out their heads in the fog.
We sat there, cramped, strained and un-
comfortable, not daring to make a motion
hardly daring to breathe. For fully tex;
minutes those dark objects hovered on the
edge of the decoys, then a wisp of air
parted the fog for an instant and we say
that we had been intently watching the
two wads of our charge from the last shot

—

-
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Thus does the fog fool the
duck hunter. Many days
of rare enjoyment the
cameras and guns gave us,
days when the’ air seemed
alive with ducks, days
when they were as scarce
as the proverbial hen’s
teeth; but we always
managed to kill enough to
keep the oven busy. Oh,
the birds that boy missed! BLUE-BILLS SWIMMING OUT OF DECOYS

He wants me to add mine

to the list, but there is noroom. Day At last, as a parting souvenir, they gave
after day the migrating hosts arrived; my hidden camera an excellent picture of a
night after night they took up their long pair of handsome marsh blue-bills swim-
journey, and the hours of darkness were ming along the marshy edge of a lonely
filled with the rustling of wild ducks’wings. island.

A Shore Twilight

By L. M. MONTGOMER)Y"

Lo, here we find when the ripe day is o’er
A kingdom of enchantment by the shore.

Behold the sky with early stars ashine,
A jewelled flagon brimmed with purple wine.

Like a dumb poet’s soul the troubled sea
Moans of its joy and sorrow wordlessly.

But the glad winds that utter naught of grief
Make silver speech by headland and by reef.

Saving for such, there is no voice or call
To mar the gracious silence over all—

Silence so tender ’tis a sweet caress.
A most beguiling and dear loneliness:

The girdling mountains shut the world without
And hedge long valleys of fair dreams about.

Lo, here we find a beckoning solitude,
A winsome presence to bhe mutely wooed.

Which, being won, will teach us fabled lore,
The old, old gramarye of the sibyl shore.

Oh, what a poignant rapture thus to be
Lingering at twilight by the ancient sea!
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The Disillusionment of Dodge

By AUGUSTUS BRIDLE

ALEM DODGE is a retired farmer
S now living in Toronto, late from a
crossroads community known as Candid
Corners. Salem was a member of the
church; something of a revivalist; paid
every man his due down to the last
cent; met his promissory notes the exact
day they came in ; had nc_;t even guile
enough to put big potatoes in the top of
the bag when he went to market. But
he has lately been disilluswrpsed. :

Verily there was a limpid rectitude
about Salem which was the talk of a
township. You knew it by the way he
plowed in a back field; as straight as a
sunbeam with not even a passing neigh-

to notice it.

bm(l)rn one thing only had Salem any
guile. A horse which periodically went
blind, he sold between blind spells with
never a word as to the blindness. On
the eve of a “swap” he had even doped
for the heaves and concealed a bad

vin. Salem was quite as much con-
vinced as ever was David Harum that
he knew no living man who would not do
his neighbour on horses, even though he
prayed next to him on the Sabbath.

This is cited merely to show .that
Salem Dodge is not a white-robed inno-
cent whose observations are largely

sin{;e Salem has come to Toronto he
has learned many things. Having little
to do but tend furnace in winter, mow the
lawn in summer, and listen to his daughter
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Dorothy © practise on the “pyanner,”
he has a special aptitude for finding out
how his neighbours live. His wife calls
him a “snoop.”

The grocer was the  first man Salem
“snooped”” on. He had seen too many
crossroads storekeepers to be euchred
casily by this amiable gentleman who
had set up a store in that part of the
city where Salem had rented his house.
Salem did most of the shopping, and as he
now had to pay cash for eggs and butter
which formerly he gave in barter for
overalls and brown sugar, he became
rather fastidious in the matter of quality.
The first eggs Salem bought from his
city grocer, though piously labelled
“Strictly new laid,” turned out to be
stale eggs fit only for cake-making. Of
the next dozen he bought, two were
cracked, and four were picayune. Up-
braiding the grocer about this Salem was
told that it was a farmer who supplied
the eggs. Farmers were sharpers now-
adays.

“Hum—yaas,” ventured Hiram, pull-
ing his trowellike little gray beard.
“Seems like it.”

He bought a basket of Northern Spy
apples, and to save the grocer trouble of
delivery lugged them home himself.
Salem had never grown quite such
splendid Spies as those, and he said so to
the wife who for weeks had been com-
plaining of the runts she had got. But
when they unpacked the basket, Mrs.
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Dodge called Salem a “punkinhead”;
for he had bought seven fine Spies, and
the rest of the basket were greenish wind-
falls, bruised and full of worms.

“Haint fit to make a pie!” snapped
Mrs. Dodge.

“By jing, that’s so!” assented Salem;
and he began to cast up on the new
writing pad how many such baskets
there were in a barrel, and at forty-five
cents a peck what a barrel of grocery
Spies was sold for as compared to the
price which the farmer had received.

Then he wished he were back at
Candid Corners.

Soon after the Dodges came to town
some new neighbours moved in next
door. The very first time Mrs. Dodge
held a broom and dustpan parley on the
verandah, she learned that the neighbours
had skipped from the house they had
formerly occupied and had left no trace
of their going, because it was cheaper to
hire a moving van than to pay store bills.

This information imparted to Salem
quite filled the old gentleman with in-
dignation; so that with much persuasion
from his wife and daughter he was
hindered from exposing his new neigh-
bours to the corner storekeepers.

Chewing cloves over this revelation
and one or two others of like complexion,
Salem figured coldly that there was
compensation in the thing somewhere;
for, whereas he had been tricked by one
storekeeper there were other merchants
who had themselves been cheated. More-
over, why should he hand out gratis in-
formation of benefit to a storekeeper who
had already hoodwinked him?

A winter in the new house made other
exposures to Salem. The plaster over
the doors and windows began to crack;
the door-jambs were no longer horizontal
to his shrewd eye that had squinted out
many a geometrical furrow; the doors
and windows shrank so that the wind
whistled through and the floors began to
warp. .

“Sairy, this blame house is settlin’,”
he said abruptly. “By jingo!”

But Mrs. Dodge had worse revelations.
The new gas fixtures, for which Salem
had paid without scrutiny, were found to
have no connection with the supply of
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gas; the waste-pipe had sprung a leak,
and the kitchen tap, repaired a week
before by an industrious, silent man
possessed of a blowpipe, was now drib-
bling worse than before.

“Hmh-hmh!” snarled Salem. “’Nother
plumbers’ combine, I guess. Dang sight
wuss’n a labour union.”

He remembered that the house which
for thirty years he had lived in down at
Candid Corners had been built jointly by
himself and a neighbour, who was a
farmer-carpenter, and in all those years
had not begun to show even a symptom
of falling away.

“Only hed a block foundation too!®
he said dejectedly. “This here rigamajig’s
got a stun one. I bin lookin’ at them
stuns too, by jingo! down in the cellar
I ¢’n pull ’em out with my hand. Judas;
Had a hull stun ridge *v hardheads ot;
the place better’n the best in this founda-
tion.”

Spring came on, and Salem too
of some doings at his landlord’s acr(l)(ssn 8::
way. Here was a rambling old house
which for years had been neglected. Old
Mr. Hood was the owner, whose wife
had died years before and left him to the
mercy of casual housekeepers. But now
the old man had decided to renovate the
place and put it in order; so that durin
a prolonged absence from home he had
engaged to superintend the renovation a
smooth-spoken, technical gentleman, who
had_ for years been a close coun;ellor
This gentleman Salem often encountere(i
that spring and summer while the car-
pfnte;s and dpainters and masons and
plumbers and fixture-fit i
about the house. e .

“Sairy,” he said to his wife, “that’
pretty slick coon over there b’ossrt}:’attsm:
Hood show. His name’s Smiley.”

_He told how Smiley had taken him into
his confidence; even ventilating little
secrets about old man Hood. This was
pleasing to a man of Salem’s humble,
bucolic origin; all the more so as Smil
at ﬁkrst seemed to have such faith in his
:lv:; ers—for he saw them only twice a

Month after month the daw.
on the Hood premises, and gl;r]: m
week Smiley paid them the checks which
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the old man Hood had signed in blank
before leaving home. One gang did
what another was hired to undo; carpentry
went wrong; painting was badly done;
rather than disappoint his patron, Smiley
would have everything twice done; for
as he told Salem—*Pshaw! it isn’t the
cost Mr. Hood cares about; it’s the
delivery of the goods. But say, my
friend—entre nous—you really can’t trust

our own right hand these days on the
clean labour question.”

“Pang well right he is too!” declared
Salem, with a spit over his lawn mower.
“That man knows how c’rupt things is.
He’s a steel trap. Wish’t he’d hed the
buildin’ o’ this here house, I do.”

By the end of October the Hood place
was something new; the workers went;
the last checks were paid, including
several and sundry to Mr. Smiley.

But there was an almighty row when
the old man Hood returned, for he found
that his deputy had spent large moneys
on a lot of changes which neither rhyme
nor reason could justify; that even the

alterations had been skimped;
the new roof leaked; the electric light
fixtures were wrongly placed; the four
of paint on the woodwork had
elled and blistered off; the furnace
had contracted a smoke; and Mr. Smiley
had got rake-offs. All this and much
more he ventilated to Salem Dodge, his
neighbour tenant, who reflected to his
wife that evening—“Well, by jingo,
Sairy, that slick Smiley was dead right to
say you couldn’t trust your right hand
nowadays to do a clean job o’ work.
Gosh! can’t even tell when y’re nussin’ a
rattlesnake in a town like this.”

Salem now pronounced his landlord
the only other absolutely upright man on
that street; for had not his landlord been
buncoed, even as he himself had been?

This conviction lasted until, taking
advantage of a slight boom in that part
of the city, Mr. Hood raised Salem’s
rent five dollars a month.

Salem paid the advance without even
asking to have the house papered and
the foundation jacked up. For as far as
he knew Toronto there was no vacant
house anywhere with a reasonable rental.
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He said not a word to Mr. Hood, not
caring to make a display. But to Mrs.
Dodge and Dorothy now there were times
when he fervently thanked heaven that
even areptile like Smiley had risen to bite
Mr. Hood.

Salem had now begun to realise that
between the simplicity of Candid Corners,
where every fellow knew every other
fellow’s hand and mind, and the com-
plications of Toronto, where even a man’s
own mind scarcely knew what his hand
was up to—there was a great gulf fixed,
even in small things.

Prying about among the neighbours
he heard many a conversation which re-
vealed to him the decadence of the simple
life. Many of these people had recently
come from places similar to Candid
Corners. They also were learning.
Smithers the insurance agent blandly
told Salem how he had “fixed” seven
railway conductors running out of various
towns in Ontario, whereby in five years
he had not paid fifty per cent. of his
requisite railway fares. Mrs. Smithers
also had contracted the fixed habit;
insomuch that she often went down town
on the trolley without a ticket or a cent,
and being a bit lame no conductor had
ever been so unkind as to put her off.

Pickall, the builder one block down the
street, went to the same church as Salem
and furtively bragged how that any
plugged coins which he was unable to
work off on the street railway he put into
the collection plate at church. Scripture
the confectioner as an adherent of the
church regularly got the catering to the
sociables. He managed to dispose of
large quantities of slightly sour cream
which when frozen and flavoured was
quite good enough for a church function;
besides, he always tendered low, and as a
matter of principle didn’t believe in
sanctified bun feeds anyway.

In that same church, too, Salem en-
countered a tailor, a species of craftsman
for which he had never any use down at
Candid Corners, where he had bought
all his Sunday clothes readymade at the
general store. But with his daughter now
a leading “sopranner” in the choir, and
his wife president of a woman’s society
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Salem was persuaded that he had need to
discard his readymades and to find out
what his real measure might be.

The tailor was an usher who, at the
church door, often met Salem habitually
there early for meditation. Although he
did not hand the old gentleman his
business card he made it quite plain both
by his cut and his conversation that many
of the best-dressed gentlemen in that
congregation owed their Sabbath appear-
ance to him. So that Salem straightway
felt how baggy were his trousers and how
crude the crinkles in his Candid Corners
coat, even while he marvelled at the ease
with which the tailor-wise usher had
talked of clothes at the church door.
This feeling was augmented when at
dinner he heard Dorothy his daughter
remark the number of frock coats she had
counted in the congregation from her
eyrie in the choir loft.

Wherefore it was decided that Salem
must buy himself a new tailor-made suit.
Being certain moreover that all ordinary
tailors were not to be trusted, he betook
himself to Markey the usher, where he got
his measure, being complimented mean-
while on the rectitude of his spine, the
evenness of his shoulders and his generous
chest measurement, all very delightful to
a man whose measure had never been
taken before. The cloth on which—
with the tailor’s advice—he had decided,
was ticketed in some sort of Assyriac
chayacters at thirty-five dollars; but
seeing that it was Mr. Dodge, the father
of the understudy soprano in the church
choir, Mr. Markey would be pleased to
make the price an even thirty, with the
very best trimmings.

To do Mr. Markey justice, it must be
said that the suit admirably fitted the old
gentleman, who speedily felt himself to
be a new man in the sight of his family
and of the congregation. None of them
objected to the price. One Sabbath
afternoon, however, a young gentleman
named Todd strolled in with Dorothy
from Sunday School. Mr. Todd wore a
nobby new suit which he frankly told Mr.
Dodge he had bought for twenty-five
“bones” from a down-town tailor; a
fashionable tailor who paid a high rent

and catered only to the most fastidious
customers. Wherefore Salem’s soul rose
within him; so that soon after the hour
of opening on Monday morning he
walked highly into the store of My,
Markey with the intelligence. :

“Judas!” he concluded acidly, “I
mighta known it—what’s a tailor fer but
to take a man’s mayshur. Oh, I guess
I'm easy all right.”

“My dear sir,” smiled the shrewd Mr.
Markey, “the young gentleman of whom
you speak is the worst clothes deadbeat in
this town. He got a suit and a sprin
overcoat out of me without paying for
either; and I’ll guarantee that if you’ll
go to his last tailor inside of two months
youw'll find he’s another}victim.”

Too dazed to look at a nice new over-
coating held out by Mr. Markey, Salem
left the store. By the time he had ar-
rived home he had concluded two things:
that a city tailor is a man who soaks
Peter to make up for the shortcomin
of Paul; and that the young gentleman
Todd was too “slick” a character to
associate with his daughter Dorothy.

Even Dorothy became a source of
bewilderment to Salem. The choir-
master, an ambitious man, had advised
her to take singing lessons, as a result of
which he might be able to get her a small
salary as assistant to the regular soprano
soloist. Dorothy was eager.

“Not on your tintype!” sulked Salem.
“That choir man wants to soak you f'r
a fat fee.”

“Goodness, Salem!” exclaimed Mrs,
Dodge, aghast at the old man’s modern
vocabulary.

“No such thing!” declared Doroth
“Mr. Prout doesn’t teach vocal.”

With two women pestering him, Salem
gave in that it might be%a wise thing to
give the girl a couple of terms with one
Herr Jinglespiel, who had a studio down
town. Herr said rosily that the young
lady had a voice that would easily become
a “coloratura” in the course of time.
Terms. Fifty dollars a term—paid in
advance.

“Hmh-hmh,” cogitated Salem on the
way home with Dorothy. “Sounds pre:
good t’ me. Wonder how much he’ll

~
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soak me to make a choleratoory out ’v

u?”’ 3

«“Paw!” gasped Dorothy. “Why Herr
Jinglespiel doesn’t care for the money.
He’s an artist.”

“Yeh. Hmh-hmh. Check artist, I

855."

It became at once necessary to buy a
piano for Dorothy, Who could not dream
of practising vocalises with a little reed
organ. Salem’s house soon became al-
most as promiscuous as an inn with piano
drummers. In his bewilderment Salem
referred the case to Herr Jinglespiel,
who, after humming and hawing very
discreetly, gave it as his opinion that of
the three best pianos made in Toronto,
the Orpheus was the very best. Salem
bought an Orpheus and gave Herr
Jinglespiel five dollars for his kindness
in helping him out of a dilemma. And
Dorothy had not got her first fifty dollars’
worth out of the piano before the old

tleman discovered that a neighbour
down street had bought an Apollo piano
—on recommendation of the same Jingle-

spiel.

“Yeh,” he said disgustedly at dinner,
“J'ye been snoopin’ round a leetle, an’
I’ve found out that Jinglespiel gits twenty-
five dollars fer ev’ry pyanner that gits sold
on his recommend. Maw, pass the
pickles. And I've hearn also as how the
choirmaster gits ten dollars a term on
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all pupils he places with that there same
pesky vocal teacher.”

Dorothy is still taking “vocal”; not
from Herr Jinglespiel however. Salem
discovered that Herr was a vacuum so
far as money was concerned, whatever
he might be on ideas. Having spent so
much on Dorothy without her having
developed into a “coloratura,” he felt
that it was now his duty to spend more in
order some day to get back what he had
lost on Jinglespiel. In so doing Salem
is finding out that paying “vocal” for
one’s daughter in Toronto is sometimes
a good deal like taking a rise out of
Cobalt.

Now, we are grieved to relate, Salem
has ceased to moralise over the gulf
between Candid Corners and Toronto.
He has concluded that city life is too
complicated in its ethics for him to ravel
out; furthermore he has no desire to pose
as a Pharisee; begins to find it easy to
laugh at the little dexterities of other
people and once in a while takes a hand
himself.

And there are times of an evening when
his neighbours happen in and dilate upon
the deals they have put through—Salem
coughs and tells placidly how he used to
dope a horse for the heaves, and sell a
blind horse between blind spells. And
if anybody pooh-poohs him he flares up
and settles down again with difficulty.

Thinking

By E. MARGUERITE LAYTON

If I were to think as you think,

And you were to think as I,

1 wonder would you think that I think
As well as you would, were you I?
You say that you love me so dearly—

Do you think I think I love you?

While, if I thought that you love as I do,
You’d ne’er for my love have to sue.
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TO say that all the world was shock-

ed at the cold-blooded and cow-
ardly assassination of the King of
Portugal and his eldest son is to utter
a truism only. Humanity revolts at
such crimes, yet the pages of history
will apparently never cease to be dis-
figured with them. King Carlos was
a lazy, good-natured monarch, who
kept in the rear rather than in the
front of the spirit of the times. He
has paid a terrible penalty for any
sloth or negligence of which he may
have been guilty, but it is difficult to
see how his subjects can be benefited
by the murder of the King and of the
King’s son. Revolution had been ex-
pected and was already stalking
abroad in the streets of Lisbon.
Changes which would have removed
from Portugal the stigma of being one
of the most illiterate and unprogres-
sive nations counted as civilised would
have been welcomed by the world. The
recorded deed simply makes mankind
shudder. All Portugal will pay the
penalty of chaos and reaction that will
follow, though a few madmen alone
are the criminals.

* E3 *

Despite the announcement on the
floor of the House of Representatives
that Mr. Bryan would certainly be
the Democratic candidate at the ap-
proaching Presidential election, an
announcement made by a Demoecratic
member and cheered generally on the
Democratic side of the House, there
is a dark horse in the field, as usual,
which has been urged well to the front
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of late and will apparently be a strong
rival for the nomination. The dark
horse is John A. Johnson, Governor
of Minnesota. Mr. Johnson carried
Minnesota for the Democrats by a
handsome majority in 1904, the same
year in which the State declared for
Roosevelt by a vote of four to one.
Obviously party lines are not rigidly
drawn in the Western State, and
leading Republicans openly endorsed
the candidature of the Democratie
nominee for Governor. The State seem-
ed to be as strongly Republican as
ever two years later, when another gu-
bernatorial contest came round, and
the whole Republican ticket—save
only the Governor — was elected by
pluralities reaching up to 84,754 for
the Attorney-General ; Johnson, the
Democrat, was elected to the executive
by a vote of 168,480 to 96,162 for
Cole, the Republican, a candidate who
had been selected with the utmost
care. Both legislatures with which
Governor Johnson has had to do have
been strongly Republican, but he sue-
ceeded in attracting a majority of the
representatives and muech strenuous
legislation was enacted, having large.-
ly to do with the regulation of rail-
ways and other corporations.
* * *

Should it be decreed that Johnson
shall follow Roosevelt at Washington
the situation would represent a sud-
den reversion to the type of American
Presidents from which Roosevelt jg
perhaps furthest removed. Roosevelt
is an American aristocrat, well born,
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well educated, well travelled; author,
soldier, statesman, cattle puncher,
sportsman, a strenuous and versatile
man of the world. Johnson is of
humble birth, self-educated, with ex-
periences limited, before he plunged
into politics, to clerking successively
in a grocery store and adrug store,and
editing a newspaper in a small west-
ern town. Yet his personal force is
undoubted, and his strenuousness
nothing short of that of the present
President, if one may judge from the
vehemence with which his two guber-
natorial campaigns were conducted,
and by his successful work as Gover-
nor for four years. Moreover, the fact
that Johnson has succeeded in work-
ing so well with a majority politically
opposed to him, suggests that the
Minnesota Governor has perhaps some
advantage of the aggressive Presi-
dent. Though a native of his State,
Johnson is of foreign parentage, his
father and mother having come from
Sweden in the rush of immigration
from Scandinavia that is largely set-
tled in the Western States. The father
deserted wife and family, and the
children were brought up by the
mother, John. A. starting work in a
grocery store at the age of thirteen.
The successful contest against a world
of difficulties waged by this western
waif who has mounted to the Gover-
nor’s seat is one that will appeal to
the American people with a peculiar
force. The portrait of Governor
Johnson shows intellectual mobile fea-
tures, fully suggestive of the firmness,
sagacity and capacity that have en-
abled him to accomplish so much and
may yet carry him to the Presidential

chair. RO

A most surprising feature of the
diseussion concerning the reported
change of hands of the London T.imes
has been the enconiums paid that jour-
nal by the American press, or at least

many of its best representatives.
The Outlook, itself the organ of much
of the highest thought and culture of
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THE THIRD DOUMA

NioHoLAs—" They sing their ‘God Save the
Czar' in wonderful harmony."”

i i Caaie T ot I eahing
them.” — Wahre Jacob (Stuttgart)

the United States, declares of the
Times ‘‘that is has written the history
of the British Empire and of the mod-
ern world with a breadth of view and
a sense of perspective which its keen-
est crities must concede and admire,”’
and the Outlook and the New York
Tribune agree in admitting that it is
the foremost newspaper of the world.
Regarding the sale itself it may be
frankly said to be a misfortune for
journalism. To have the Times pass
into the hands of Cyril Arthur Pear-
son, the man described by Mr. Cham-
berlain as ‘‘the greatest hustler I ever
know outside of America,”” is much
as if Westminster Abbey should be-
gin printing half-page advertisements
of its attractions.

* * *

Mr. Pearson is the youngest of the
notable trio of ambitious newspaper
iconoclasts, the other members being
Si_r George Newnes and Lord North-
cliffe (formerly one of the Harms-
worth Brothers), who had long since
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A GERMAN CONCEPTION
The King as an international juggler

broken with English traditions of
journalism, and in doing so had
thrown to the winds the dignity, ac-
curacy and wholesomeness which had
on the whole been the distinguishing
characteristic of the English press.
Despite Mr. Pearson’s protestations
that no change will be made in the
character of the paper, the sequel,
there can be little doubt, will show the
Times quickly degraded from the
proud position it has so long held.
Even without any active or conscious
influence on Mr. Pearson’s part over
the policy or contents of the Times,
the mere fact that it is under the con-
trol of a scheming, ‘“hustling’’ mod-
ern man of business will take all the
virtue out of its columns and reduce
it to the level of the ordinary every-
day newspaper.
* * *

It is impossible to suppose, however,
that the purchase of the Times is not
part of a vast campaign of the Un-
ionist party for tariff reform, of
which Mr. Pearson is chief journalis-
tic manager. The Times has always
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been the great national mouthpiece of
England, and it may very well be
argued that therefore by sounding the
mouthpiece you utter the voice of
England. But the Times has never
previously been used in this arbitra
manner, has never been wedded abso.
lutely to one political party. It can
hardly retain its old rank undep the
new conditions, and without the
unique prestige of the past it is doubt-
ful if it will greatly strengthen the
cause of the Tariff Reformers. It is
more than likely that the Times had
given evidence of its intentions to fol.
low its long-established custom of sup-
porting the constituted authorities,
once they are in the saddle with a
firm seat, and in the case of the pre-
sent Government that would mean
throwing over the tariff reformers,
Some months ago, it will be remember-
ed, the Times threw out the sugges-
tion that it would be a fatal mistake
to make the Unionist party a tariff
reform party only, and this su
tion appears to have been taken as
an ominous hint by the tariff reform-
ers that they must chooge between
having the heavy independent influ-
ence of the Times thrown in the scale
against them at the next election ang
buying the paper right out, so that its
influence might be with them. At
any rate this weakening of the 7%
gn t%riﬁ reform was followed sho

y the announcement of itg
by the tariff reformers. b -,

¥ * *

The Cahmpbell-Bannerm
ment is threatened with a mo i
ous blow than the loss of are i
thetical support from the Times in
the continued illness of the Prex;ﬁer
-aqd increasing probability that he
will be compelled shortly to retire. Sip
Henry Campbell-Bannerman is not in
any way a brilliant man. He is
ably the least shining among the Bypj
tish premiers since the days oi
Aberdeen, and the sixty-year inte
including the scintillating nameg
Palmerston, Derby, Disraeli, Glagd.

an Govern.
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stone, Salisbury, Rosebery and Bal-
four. But Campbell-Bannerman is
the instrument by which the Liberal
party achieved a greater victory than
fell to any of those, and since his suc-
cess he has been valued accordingly.
He took up the leadership of the
party at a time when Rosebery, Har-
court and Morley each refused its re-
sponsibilities, so discordant were the
notes sounded in its ranks, so hopeless
the prospect of attaining power. He
is little of an orator, and cannot be
said to excel in tact, for his attitude
during the Boer war was wavering
and unpopular, while as an adminis-
trator he was responsible for defi-
eiencies in the equipment of the War
Department that caused the defeat of
the Rosebery Government in 1895.
But Sir Henry is bland and genial
and conciliatory, and above all heart-
ily radical, and was better able than
any other man to mass under one
banner the warring cohorts of the
Liberal party. The great radical wing
of the party particularly welcomed
his chiefship, the more so that they
had chafed bitterly at being led by a
peer and from the House of Lords.
Since he became Premier, Sir Henry
seems to have gained greatly in per-
sonal popularity, though he has not
developed any great qualities as lead-
er or administrator.
* * *

The only possible successor to Sir
Henry Campbell-Bannerman in the
leadership of the Commons is Mr.
Herbert Asquith. The Premiership
may possibly be retained for a while
by the present leader from the calmer
atmosphere of the Lords, though the
arrangement would be distasteful to
both chief and followers, but in any
event Mr. Asquith must succeed im-
mediately to all but the name of lead-
er and eventually to the name itself.
Mr. Asquith is rather more of an Im-
perialist than Sir Henry Campbell-
Bannerman, and originally represent-
ed what may be styled the Rosebery
school of politics in the Cabinet,

9

How the world looks on misery
—Le Rire

though the distinctions between the
various shades of Liberalism inelud-
ed in the Government appear of late
to have receded into the background.
Mr. Asquith and Sir Edward Grey
were the two most indispensable mem-
bers of the Cabinet at the time it was
formed, and Sir Edward Grey, who
is a yet more pronounced Imperialist
than Mr. Asquith, has been favour-
ed by a section of the party for the
succession to the Premiership. Mr,
Asquith is a Non-conformist by tradi-
tion, being the son of an English Con-
gregational minister. Like Mr. Mor-
ley, the third great figure in Sir
Henry Campbell-Bannerman’s Gov-
ernment, Mr. Asquith was too radical
for his countrymen south of the
Tweed, and had to find a seat in Scot-
land, just as Sir William Harcourt,
yet another great English Liberal,
was driven in the later years of his
life to a seat in radical little Wales.
- * *

There promises to be no lack of
grave problems demanding urgent at-
tention from the Government as soon
as it has been reorganised, and there
are to be found in the unrest of
India and of Ireland, and in the cap-
ture of the English labour congress
by the Socialists, portentous omens
even of possible impending calamities.
A strong Government is needed to
cope with these and other vexatious
matters, and the strongest govern-
ment may well come to grief over
them. The trouble in India seems
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'Happy King Carlos of Portugal, who died under
the hand of an assassin

for the moment to offer the darkest
prospect of all, fuel having been add-
ed to the fire already burning there
by the irritating legislation of the
Transvaal with regard to the Indians
in that colony. Fortunately, at the
last moment the legislature of the new
eolony has relented and consented to
accept as proof of identity and safe-
guard against fraudulent immigration
the signature rather than the finger-
print of the Indians already in the
country—but it is by no means certain
that incurable mischief has not been
already wrought in India by legisla-
tion which appeared to put on a level
with the criminal classes all Indians
now in the new Boer-British eolony.
* *

This is another aspect of that hydra-
headed race and colour question which
seems likely to be the dominating
political consideration of the twen-
tieth century and which is rapidly
approaching a crisis. Canada, South
Africa and Australia, the three self-
governing colonies, have each been

called upon to deal with the question
in some form, and to choose between
adopting a policy which is purely
provincial and a  policy which is
moulded on Imperial lines. Canada
has handled the question with taet
and skill and has attained her wishes
in the case of China and Japan with-
out sacrificing Imperial interests. The
Transvaal, as we have seen, has by
rash legislation, gravely complicated
an already difficult question, and, at
the last moment only, has consented
to take less than her pound of flesh
in the way of self-governing rights,
In Australia decisive action is yet to
be taken, and the question is discuss-
ed in terms that bodes ill for Imperial
interests where they may clash with
those of the Commonwealth. <<t
might as well be plainly and definite.
ly understood in England once for
all,”” says the Sydney Morning Her-
ald, “‘that, at whatever cost, the Com-
monwealth will determinedly adhepe
to the white ideal. If the Mother
Country’s protection were withdrawn
Australia might or might not be able
to assert herself, but we should make
the attempt—there is no possibility
of compromise.”” It is diffieult for
the empire to speak on these questions
with a single voice.
ES * *

It is on the Colonial Office that the
burden of the problem will fal] in
the first place, and it is interesting
therefore to note in this connection
that one of the men mentioned ag
likely to be promoted in the coming
reorganization of the Imperial Qab.
inet is Mr. Winston Churchill, the
Under Secretary for the Colonies,
That will take him out of the Colonial
Office, for he could not presumably
spring at once to the important port.
folio of the Colonial Secretary. Tord
Elgin, the present Colonial Secreta
has fully justified his reputation fo;-
being in no sense a brilliant states-
man, but he has proceeded on safe
lines, save in the case of his rash in.
terference and quick surrendep in the
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case of Natal and the blacks. The
final action of the Transvaal legisla-
ture, if due to Lord Elgin’s efforts,
may be set against the Natal failure.
Mr. Hamar Greenwood, the Canadian
who sits for old York, and who has
been parliamentary secretary to Mr.
Churehill, may possibly succeed him
as Under Secretary. His Canadian
experience and his travels in other
parts of the Empire may fit him fairly
well for the post, yet with Lord El-
gin and Mr. Greenwood at the Col-
onial Office there would seem still to
be a vacancy for the man fitted by
destiny to cope with world-shaking
problems. The suggestion recently
that an Imperial conference should
be summoned on this subject, at which
the whole matter should be carefully
sifted and debated, is not to be dis-
missed without reflection. It need not
be a conference of premiers, but
should consist of men who can speak
with some general authority and with
special authority on the question in
hand. Bach part of the Empire
should learn in this all-important
matter what are the interests and
dangers of all other parts, and since
it is impossible that this knowledge
can be obtained by thg public at large,
the task of gaining it should be en-
trusted definitely to a selected few
who will make themelves experts on
the subjeet and qualify themselves to
advise and instruct as to the hand-
ling of such momentous affairs. Can-
ada is moving rapidly out of the pro-
vineial stage. New problems concern-
ing her association with the outer
world will come to her from year to
year, and she can solve them only by
equipping herself with all the appli-
ances of good.govcirnmfnt.

The ecartoons of the month repro-
duced in this department give some
continental impressipns of the dex-
terity with which King Edward has,
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The Crown Prince of Portugal, assassinated
recently at Lisbon

in the opinion of the European news-
paper gossips, succeeded in treating
with the various powers, so that in-
stead of Great Britain being now able
to boast of its ‘‘splendid isolation,’’ it
is the very heart of such a group of
alliances, ententes, and friendships as
the world has never previously seen.
How long the beneficent work started
by the King may continue it is im-
possible to forecast, but in the mean-
time it is certain at least that it makes
all for peace and may prove to be the
beginning of that era of rest from
war for which all the world longs. The
other continental eartoon is an ironi-
cal view of the struggle between the
Czar and his third Duma, less bitter
in its humour than the usual refer-
ence to the troubles of the unfortun-
ate Russian potentate. The third
is a biting comment on the pla-
cidity if not actual futility of the
vaunted humanitarianism of the age.
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He went to the war in the morning—
The roll of the drums could be
heard,
But he paused at the gate with his
mother
For a kiss and a comforting word.
He was full of the dreams and ambi-
tions
That youth is so ready to weave,
And proud of the clank of his sabre
And the chevrons of gold on his
sleeve.

He came from the war in the even-
ing—
The meadows were sprinkled with
Snow, ;
The drums and the bugles were silent,

And the steps of the soldiers were
slow.
He was wrapped in the flag of his
country
When they laid him away in the
mold,

With the glittering stars of a captain
Replacing the chevrons of gold.

With the heroes who sleep on the hill-
side
He lies with a flag at his head,
But, blind with the years of her weep-
ing,
His mother yet mourns for her
476

dead.

The soldiers who fall in the battle
May feel but a moment of pain,
But the women who wait in the home-

steads
Must dwell with the ghosts of the

slain.
—Minna Irving, in Boston Pilot.

* * *

ARE CANADIAN WoMEN ExTRAVA-
GANT ?

HERE is no charge more thought.
lessly made than extravagance
but there is no charge more difﬁculi
to prove. The word itself means liter.
ally ““going beyond,’” but there is no
more indefinite region than that “be-
yond.” In a recent issue of QoL
lier’s, a well-known New York weekly
a correspondent says: £
““It seems to me that one-fourth of
the business men I know are driven
as by fiends, racing along to Ik
ahead of the all but infernal demands
of amiable American women. Their
extravagance is national in scope; it
is squandering life, and will end ip
wreck.
‘“The fact of the matter is that our
entire American notion of the statug
of woman needs revising. We are
doing her a wrong by permitting hep



WOMAN’'S SPHERE

to cultivate selfishness to the point of
brutality. biros .
“Qhe sets the scale of living in this
country. And she sets it one notch
at least above her husband’s purse.
“This is a standard topic for joke-
makers, but it is joked about too
mueh. To thousands of men it is a
dire reality. I am not a misogynist.
I am not voicing a personal grief. Not
I! The chief points of light in the
gray days that spread before me are
memories of ten bright years, with a
true comrade, a—well, I will not stop
to search out words fine enough for
her—the more I saw of some women,
the more I thanked God for her! No,
it is the troubles of my friends I am
voicing, and there are thousands in
bondage to American petticoat fin-

ance.”’

The editor of the weekly addressed
does not commit himself to an opinion
on the subject of feminine extrava-
gance, and in his abstinence he is
wise. It is far better to leave women
to discuss and decide among them-
selves as to whether they are driving
men to drink and debt by their mag-
nificent demands.

It hardly seems woman’s fault that
the men of this northern half of the
American continent work so strenu-
ously. The American man (the ad-
jective including Canada) loves busi-
pess for its own sake, and will work
hard in his bachelor days when 'he
needs to take no thought for feminine
tastes and the cost of gratifying
them. The difficulty on this side of
the Atlantic seems to be that there is
not so much comradeship in matters
of household and business expendi-
ture as may be found in Great Britain
and France. Women are frequently
kept in ignorance of their husband’s
income and of impending financial
disaster, and many of them are blam-
ed for catastrophes of whose approach
they could not dream. Of course
there are utterly selfish and 4heart:1ess
women who would demand luxurious
dress and diamonds though the heav-
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ens were falling. But there are com-
paratively few women who would not
respond to the right kind of appeal
regarding domestic finance and who
would not take an intelligent interest
in their husbands’ business demands
if they were given the opportunity.
In truth, the British or French house-
holder pays woman a greater compli-
ment than does the American, for the
former assumes that his wife is cap-
able of comprehending his affairs and
governing the home expenses accord-
ingly. But the Montrealer or New
Yorker is too likely to think that his
wife is not equal to the task of under-
standing the ebb and flow of his fin-
ancial world, and if a crash comes
partially in consequence of her ignor-
ance, they are both to blame. No one
thinks that a woman can manage a
house and also be acquainted with all
the details of her husband’s office ; but
she ought to know of his success or
impending failure and have a general
knowledge of what is being lost or
gained.

Canadian women of fifty years ago
were too busy doing their own work,
making their own gowns and, in many
cases, teaching their own children, to
consider the matter of extravagance.
But in modern days many of these
thoughtful men, who are so anxious
that their sisters should always do the
right thing, have arisen to ask in
troubled accents if Canadian women
are not spending too much. Perhaps
we are; but it is so very lately that
we have had much money to squander
that we may be excused for not real-
ising all at once the necessity for a
bank account. The cure for the ex-
cesses of new freedom is more. free-
dom, and the Canadian woman will
soon be wise enough to acknowledge
in a practical form the feasibility of
economy. Already there is a marked
change in the habits of Canadian
business women, who at first were too
much inclined to spend every dollar
as it came. There is too much of the
cautious blood of good old Secotland
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in the veins of the Canadian woman
for her to throw away recklessly the
money which she or her husband has
won by honest work.

* * *

Tae PrESENT DISTRESS.

THE last month has been one of un-

usual suffering in Canadian cities,
especially those of the East. We al-
ways look forward to February as
the most trying month of the year,
but in 1908 it has revealed a degree of
poverty and affliction sufficient to
startle the community.

The first and imperative duty was
to feed these distressed human beings
and keep them warm; but after they
have had soup, flannels and coal, one
naturally wonders why such distress
should exist in a country with big,
uninhabited spaces where there ought
to be room for millions more to have
comfortable homes. If the half that
is told of Canada’s resources be true,
then it is utterly ridiculous for men,
women and children to be cold and

hungry in Montreal, Toronto, or any.

other Canadian town. But, we are
told, these men cannot get work. We
pick up a British Columbia paper
and are informed that the one need
is white workingmen. Then an au-
thority says that these immigrants
come at the wrong season and are not
supplied with funds to reach the
West, where their services may be in
demand. Itisa pitiful messand some-
one has certainly blundered. If steam-
ship agents are lying to innocent for-
eigners, telling - men with families
that they have only to come to Can-
ada in the month of January and,
however penniless they may be, fabu-
lous positions will be theirs on land-
ing, such mendacious gentlemen
should be exposed and punished. The
consequence of all this extensive im-
migration at an unseasonable time is
misery for the men and worse than
misery for the women and children.
Whereupon the citizens of Montreal,
Ottawa, Toronto or Liondon are called

THE CANADIAN MAGAZINE

upon to clothe and feed newcomers
who should not have crowded to the
cities and who probably wish them-
selves back in Europe. There is room
for all, but not in two or three cities,
I_Io'wever, the modern world seems
city-mad and would rather starve
freeze or suffocate in a ecrowded ooxn:

munity than go to the God-made
country.
* * *

A Brisg DEBATE,

THERE is nothing more truly joy-

ous than a vigorous controversy
as to the relative common-sense of the
sexes. Such a diverting quarrel has
been going on in the English Outlook
and the end is not in sight. Dg.
Alfred R. Wallace, an eminent scien-
tist whose very initials inspire awe
wrote an article for the January Fort.
nightly Review which took a gloomy
view of our mental and moral pro-
gress. Indeed, the  learned author
seemed to be of the opinion that there
has been no appreciable advance in
the moral nature of man since the
earliest days of savagery. This is not
cheering information. Just as we are
congratulating ourselves on being so
far ahead of our grand-parents who
had the bad taste to consider S’hake-
speare a great writer and who took
time to be polite, a rude scientist
arises to announce that we are no bet-
‘celi3 tha% the cave-dwellers.

ut Dr. Wallace went further
faregl worse. He made remarks :0‘;3.
cerning woman'’s characteristies whiah
aroused the wrath of those women
who know how to ‘‘write to the editop
about it,”” and a lady calling herself
Eve has addressed a stormy letter to
the Outlook, condemning the distin-
guished scientist for his infinite eon-
descension towards women. The same
old subject of woman’s sense (or ab-
sence) of humour is dragged into the
columns, and the man eritie is stepn
asked how he knows anything about
““Mr. Meredith’s masterly analysis of
female character; Thackeray’s intim.
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ate knowledge of women,”’
and so on. Why does not
gomeone ask the women
about Meredith or Thack-
eray? Men declare that
Charlotte Bronte did not
know a cad from a gentle-
man. Thackeray certainly
often failed to distinguish
between idiocy and amiabil-
ity when depicting a
heroine. All these and
other weaknesses of, mere
men who have tried to write
things are mentioned in
passing by the scornful Eve,
who will have none of Dr.
Wallace’s philosophy.

We have gone too far in
classifying virtues and vices
as masculine or feminine.
Solomon seemed to have
doubts about the existence
of a really admirable
woman, but Solomon cul-
tivated an acquaintance with
ladies of folly who probably
laughed in their sleeves at
his loads of proverbs. Af-
ter all, the vanity, the hero-
jem, the madness, the wis-
dom, the despair and the
hope which keep the news-
papers going belong to that bewilder-
ing common human nature which is
the “‘glory, jest and riddle of the

world.”
e Tt

Oxg oF OUR SINGERS.

AMONG the singers of to-day whom
Canadian audiences are glad to
hear none is more welcome than Ma-
dame Le Grand Reed, whose present
home is Toronto. After years of study
under foreign masters, Madame Reed
made her début last year with Vietor
Herbert’s orchestra at Daly’s Theatre,
New York, afterwards giving a con-
cert in Massey Hall, Toronto. This

Madame Le Grand Reed, a distinguished Canadian soprano
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singer’s charming personalit
doubt adds to the eﬁeI():t of heryvoi::
concerning which a Canadian eritie
has said : ‘‘Beautiful as is the quality
pf her voice—a high soprano—which
is _alsp broad, warm, true and flexible
—it is not this noble gift alone which
made her singing delightful. The
perfect tone-production, the ease and
grace of her phrasing, the full, noble
utterance which left a definite impres-
sion gf forces in reserve, in fact all
that intelligent study can do to aug-
ment and preserve the natural char-
acter of a voice, these were the ele-
ments which gave distinction to her
début.”’

Jean Graham.
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Tae LirtLe Company or ElcHT.

THE formation of the Canadian

Art Club, whose first annual ex-
hibition was held recently in Toronto,
should mark an epoch in the acquire-
ment of dignity in what might be
regarded in its various aspects as dis-
tinetly Canadian art. There is in

Mr. Homer Watson, President, The Canadian
Art Club
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the painting of pictures, as well as
in the writing of books, certain vari-
ations that must be observed when it
comes to the point of defining what
is or what is not an absolutely native
product of any particular country,
Could a book written by a Canadian,
descriptive of the natives of Brazil
and published in Paris, be classed as
Canadian literature? Could a pie-
ture of a Dutch landscape, painted
by a Canadian in Holland, be describ.
ed as Canadian art? Could a novel
based on Canadian social life and cus-
toms, with the scenes all laid in Can-
ada, and written by a Frenchman in
New York, be accepted as Canadian
literature? Could a picture possess-
ing a similar genesis have legitimate
place in a colleetion of Canadian art?
It can be seen at a glance how varied
and embarrassing are the questionsg
that would confront the enthusiast
who might undertake to make a rec-
ord of the art or literary productiong
of any country, But if a precise de-
finition could be given and generally
accepted, the task would be compara-
tively easy. If, for instance, no Paint-
ing could be classed as Canadian un.
less the subject were Canadian and
the painter a native of Canada, the
way would be clear. It is not quite
so clear, however, when we have to
deal with a scene in France, Painteq
by a man who was not born in Can.
ada, but who has lived in Canada
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most of his life and who is in all rea-
son a real Canadian. It is perhaps
clearer when we have a Dutch land-
scape by a born Canadian. But there
is not much doubt about paintings of
Canadian subjects that are painted
by born or naturalised Canadians and
set up for Canadians to look at. And
if the members of the Canadian Art
Club aim at anything, their chief aim
seems to be to produce pictures whose
classification will leave no room for
doubt. They have started out well.
It would be untrue to say that all of
the paintings exhibited at their first
exhibition were of Canadian subjects,
but many of them were. Newfound-
land subjects are, of course, included
as Canadian.

The Canadian Art Club is the re-
sult of a growing conviction that no
country in the world offers better
subjects for painting than Canada
and that there are Canadian artists
who are just as capable of rising to
the opportunities as the artists of any
other country. The members were
not so sure, however, of the support
that they would receive. The people
of Holland think that no artists can
paint their landscapes with the same
deftness and fidelity as their own
Dutch painters, and it is to be hoped
that the people of Canada will soon
have a similar respect for Canadian
artists. We are prone to feel that
Canadians have but little fondness
for the work of native painters, but
the lack of interest is perhaps, after
all, due to an uncultivated appreecia-
tion of art and to the machinations
of art dealers. But Canada is not the
only country wherein the ery is heard
of lack of loyalty to native art, for
Mr. Arthur Hoeber, a well-known art
eritic and painter, writing in The
Forum, laments the poverty of the
esthetic household environment in the
United States, and charges that the
worst American picture-buyer is the
one who ‘‘prefers anything to the
product of his own countrymen, and,
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Mr. Curtis Williamson, Hon.-Secretary,
The Canadian Art Club

curiously enough, the more question-
able his way of amassing wealth the
less is he inclined to patronise art.”’

A significant feature of this first
exhibition of the Canadian Art Club
is the fact that there was not among
the fifty-four pictures a single one
that could fairly be marked bad. The
quality all round was creditably high,
while a few of the canvases would go
in the front rank anywhere. Most
of the subjects were picturesque, and
it will be a good thing for art in Can-
ada if for future exhibitions pietur-
esqueness be almost rigidly demanded.
It is difficult to conceive of anything
being really artistic that is not pie-
turesque. As the president of the
club, Mr. Homer Watson, puts it, a
house, a waggon, a man, or anything
else, is not paintable until it becomes
weather-beaten and ready to fall to
pieces—until it gets back close to that
from which it was evolved. It would
seem, therefore, that nothing of an
elaborate historical nature can be ex-



The late Frank Herbert Eaton, D.C.L.,
Superintendent of Education at Victoria, B.C., one
of the most eminent of Canadian educationists,

who died recently

pected to come from the Canadian
Art Club, unless, indeed, history can
claim a place in the picturesque as-
pects or transformations of the coun-
try.
This little company of eight paint-
ers have an organisation that is dis-
tinet from most other organisations
formed by painters in Canada: it is a
club, and for that very reason. the
members should be mutually beneficial
to onme another. Mutual benefit has
resulted from the formation of the
Graphic Arts Club of Toronto, an or-
ganisation whose members are largely
interested in commercial art. But
the new club must be prepar-
ed to cheerfully give and accept
either favourable or unfavourable cri-
ticism. It seems to be their intention
not to confine their exhibitions to the
members of the club, but to invite
contributions from other Canadian
artists whose work they deem worthy.
They are fortunate in having as pre-
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The late Hon. Arthur Peters, Premier of Prince
Edward Island, who for about six years served
his Province with great influence
and distinction

sident Mr. Homer Watson, and as
honorary secretary Mr. Curtis Wil-
liamson, two artists of recognised dis-
tinetion. So far the membership is
composed of these two and W. Edwin
Atkinson, Archibald Browne, Frank.
lin Brownell, James Wilson Morris,
Edmund Morris and Horatio Walkep.
That is a distinguished list, and it is
to be hoped that they will keep ever
before them the high ideals that gave
birth to their club, and that by so
doing they will be an inspiration to
the many other Canadian artists who
have undoubted talent and great pos-
sibilities.

* * *

Drrrrcvrries in tHE WAy op
REFORM.

There is no such thing as real law
reform. It is possible to change the
current of a stream, to direct it into
other channels, but the substance of
it cannot be changed. It is water,
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and water it will be. So it is with
law. The system or the practice of
law may be changed, but the spirit
or the genius of it will remain. So
that when we speak of law reform we
ghould keep in mind possible refor-
mation within the scope of the prac-
tice of law. It is easy to imagine a
limitation of the powers of a judge,
but no one thinks it possible to get
along without judgment. Perhaps it
is not so easy to imagine a lawyer who
would never yield to the temptation
to badger a witness, but nevertheless
no one thinks that we could protect
gociety and insure the rights of indi-
viduals without examination wunder
oath. While there is undoubtedly
great opportunity for reform in the
eriminal courts and in the legal prac-
tices that have to do with punishment
for crime, it is to the civil courts that
most persons turn whenever the ques-
tion of law reform is mooted. There
geems to be no doubt in the world that
our system of appeal is bad. Why a
ridieulous minority of judges should
finally prevail over the opinion of a
majority is not readily understood,
and why a trial judge should have the
right to give or withhold the privilege
of appeal seems, on the other hand, to
be equally anomalous. In any event,
the balance of power is certainly in
favour of the judge, and that is one
reason why we should have men of
unimpeachable integrity on the bench.
Butwhowill reform the system of law ¢
Parliament? Parliament is influenced
by the Government. If the Govern-
ment supports a measure, very good;
if not, very bad. But the Govern-
ment is in turn influenced by the
eabinet minister who is the most con-
cerned in any particular branch of
legislation. In the case of law it is
the Minister of Justice. The Minis-
ter of Justice is, in his turn, assailed
by those who are directly interested
in any proposed legislation affecting
his department. If it be a proposed
reform in the practice of law, the per-
sons most directly concerned are law-

483

Mr. A. Knechtel, late Forester, the New York State
Forest, Fish and Game Commission, a Canadian
who has been brought back to Canada to
act as Inspector of Forest Reserves

yers. It stands to reason that the
law societies will do all in their power
to prevent legislation that would be
injurious to the legal profession. And
unfortunately it happens that most
legislation that would benefit lawyers
would not similarly benefit those who
engage the services of lawyers. Legis-
lators have been prone to rely upon
societies and fraternities for the
framework of legislation affecting the
interests of such bodies. Not until
our legislators are sufficiently sym-
pathetic to give ear to the voice ery-
ing in the wilderness, and independ-
ent enough not to accept as disinter-
ested the counsel of highly-organised
bodies, can we hope for those reforms
that are needed but that are not
actually erying out on all hands. At
the same time, it is well for the voice
in the wilderness to gain in strength
in the hope of diffusing the spell of
such societies as are controlled by
lawyers, doctors, bankers, ete.
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IT is no small accomplishment for

a man of eighty years to write a
creditable history of his time, or even
of part of his time, but such is the
accomplishment of Col. Charles
Clarke, late Clerk of the Legislature
of Ontario, whose volume entitled,
‘““Sixty Years in Upper Canada,’’ has
Just been published (Toronto : Wil-
liam Briggs. Cloth, $1.50 net.)

At the beginning of his preface
Col. Clarke says: ‘“The story to be
related by me, at the request of vari-
ous friends, is one marked by few
uncommon incidents and fewer extra-
ordinary events. It tells somewhat of
the social advancement of Upper Can-
ada, and much more of its political
progress, and I have endeavored to
portray, candidly and faithfully, some
of the leading occurrences of the past
sixty years in that direction. In that
time I have witnessed the new growth
of an old Province, now rejuvenated
and well on its way to manhood and
nationality.”” And in his eclosing
words he frankly admits that ‘‘a mere
sketch of the doings of the period
which elapsed since Confederation
was brought about is all that has been
attempted by me, and I gladly make
way for better pens to work out a
complete story of the events of the
last forty years.”’

To admirers and friends, this vol-
ume, too long deferred, will be joy-
fully received, and it will be read by
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many others as a non-partisan record
of events that came under the author’s
personal notice. Regret will perhaps
be felt that Col. Clarke did not en-
title his book ‘‘The Mowat Régime,’’
and confine the work to that interest-
ing and important period in the his-
tory of Ontario; but had that been
done, the chief object, the production
of a volume that could possess a per-
sonal and especial value to the friends
of the author, would have been de-
feated. Nevertheless, the volume con-
tains some reminiscences of general
interest, while as a work of reference
for biographical information respect-
ing most of the important figures in
the Ontario Legislature during its
first forty years the work will have
special value. Col. Clarke had excep-
tional opportunities for studying the
members of the Legislature, and he
has recorded his impressions in a brief
and appreciative way.

CANADIAN WiLD Frowers

The Canadian Rockies are now re-
garded as a most fertile and attrae-
tive field for botanists, particularly
for those whose fancy is mostly for
alpine flora. A manual, or, more
strictly speaking, a guide book, has
recently been prepared by Mr. Stew-
ardson Brown, Curator of Herbarium
Academy of Natural Sciences, Phila-
delphia, and illustrated with water
colour drawings and photographs by
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Mrs. Charles Schiffler (New York :
@G. P. Putnam’s Sons.) The volume
is entitled, ‘‘ Alpine Flora of the Can-
adian Rocky Mountains,”’ and deals
with the flora accessible by means of
the Canadian Pacific Railway between
Banff and Glacier. It is observed that
the plants found in the Rockies are
adapted to the withstanding of severe
conditions of drouth or cold, being
mostly low and tufted, with small
surfaces of leaf exposure, either thick
or leathery, or in many instances w_ith
an ample covering of protecting
hairs; while those of the Selkirks,
owing to more humid atmospheric
conditions, are essentially moisture-
loving forms, with a luxuriant growth
of stems and leaves. It seems that
only where the atmospheric conditions
are the same in the two regions that
the same or similar forms exist. By
a contrast with the plants of the Eur-

an Alps, it is shown that vyhlle
most of the species are vastly differ-
ent, there is close resemblance in the
families that are represented in both
countries. While the Canadian Rock-
jes can boast of no such array of
primroses and gentians as the Europ-
ean Alps can, they have, on the other
hand, an incomparable showing of,
for instance, the Indian paint brush.
The volume contains thirty-onp water
colours and ninety-eight other illustra-
tions.

LocAL, GOVERNMENT

The importance that many muni-
cipalities in Canada have attained,
and that others are attaining, renders
the study of municipal or local gov-
ernment particularly interesting, and
it is safe to say that nowhere has
the subject been treate(_l in a com-
prehensive way. A creditable discus-
sion of many of its most interesting
aspects has nevertheless been brought
about by the editor (Mr. S. Mor-
ley Wickett) of the University of
Toronto Studies: History and Eco-
nomies, in volumes I. and II
Volume II. appeared recently, and,
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like the first volume, should prove
to be of unusual interest to stu-
dents of the division and distribu-
tion of powers. The papers contri-
buted to it are as follows: ‘‘Evolu-
tion of Law and Government in the
Yukon Territory,”’ by J. N. Elliott
Brown; ‘“Local Government in Brit-
ish Columbia,”” by S. Morley Wick-
ett; ‘“Loecal Government in the Mari-
time Provinces,’”’ by Walter C. Mur-
ray; ‘‘Local Government in New-
foundland,”” by D. W. Prowse; ‘‘Some
Notes on the Charters of Montreal
and Related Statutes,”” by Hon. R.
Stanley Weir; ‘““The Civic Adminis-
tration of Montreal,”” by Hon. Paul
G. Martineau; ‘‘City Government in
Ottawa,”” by Fred Cook; ‘‘Present
Conditions,”’ by S. Morley Wickett.

TRAVEL IN SoUuTH AMERICA

A second edition of ‘‘Through Five
Republies on Horseback,”” by G.
‘Whitfield Ray, missionary and explor-
er, has been issued (Toronto: Wil-
liam Briggs. Cloth, $1.25 net.) This
is a most absorbing book of travel,
and at the same time it pretends to
be more than a mere descriptive work.
It deals with social, and particularly
religious, conditions in South Amer-
ica, subjecting the Roman Catholic
Church to a very severe arraignment
for what the author characterises as
demoralising practices. One of the
first things he charges it with is the
tolerance of a system of lotteries, from
which the Church reaps bounteously.
That is a charge that might be laid
against the Roman Catholic Church
in countries where it is subjected to
what are oftentimes regarded as the
counter-balancing influences of Pro-
testantism, and, indeed, the same
charge might be laid, and frequently
is laid, against some of the Protestant
denominations. Opinions differ as to
whether it is wrong for a church to
derive benefit from a lottery or right
for another church to raise funds by
means of an auction sale at which the
buyers have no foreknowledge of what
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Dr. Albert Shaw, author of ‘‘The Outlook
for the Average Man"

they are buying. If it is wrong to
do these things, Protestantism and
Roman Catholicism are alike indiect-
able. There may be a difference be-
tween an auction sale conducted in
public by a branch of a denomination
and a lottery conducted by the public
for the benefit of a church, but the two
things seem to have an affinity in
spirit and object. However, the ar-
raignment of the Roman Catholic
Church is only a small part of Mr.
Ray’s extremely interesting volume.

ENGLAND AND GERMANY

During and following what some
observers were pleased to call the
‘‘crisis”” between England and Ger-
many last April, and in view of the
interesting attitude of the King and
Kaiser towards each other, Mr. Austin
Harrison wrote for The Observer a
series of articles which have been re-
published under the general title of
“‘England and Germany’’ (Toronto:
The Macmillan Company of Canada.
Cloth, 90 cents.) Mr. Harrison takes
the stand that, notwithstanding every

indication to the contrary, there was
a real crisis, and that at his time of
writing it had not altogether passed
away. Instead of animosity towards
England, as a result of the South Af.
rican war, having passed away with
time, he had found that it had actual-
ly grown in volume and intensity. He
provides suggestive opinion on the
German appreciation of King REd-
ward, and whether his observations
are reliable or not, they are at least
interesting.

TaE AVERAGE MAN’S OUTLOOK

A most interesting and suggestive
series of lectures delivered by Dr. Al-
bert Shaw to young men in several
universities in the United States have
been published in book form under
the general title of ‘‘The Outlook for
the Average Man’’ (Toronto : The
Macmillan Company of Canada. Cloth,
$1.25.) Each lecture is distinet in
itself, but each one has some relation
to the main theme—the relation of
individuals to the social, economic and
political conditions of the present
time. The first lecture gives title to
the book. Dr. Shaw upsets many
popular opinions; for instance, he in-
sists that nowadays character and effi-
ciency, rather than wealth, stand as
man’s best and safest asset, and that
there has never been a time when the
outlook was better for ‘‘the sane and
wise dominance of the best average
intelligence.”” He also says that
wealth is not the degenerating thing
that it is popularly supposed to be, but
men in modern times have been far
more likely to decay under conditions
of wealth. He sees much good and
beneficence in capitalised wealth, and
has no fears about distribution, be-
cause ‘‘no railroad can grow rich un-
less it serves a rich and prosperous
country,”” while no industrial trust
can create multimillionaires ‘‘execept
under conditions which permit the di-
vision of an incaleulably greater quan-
tity of wealth among millions of
people.”’

——

S—
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A MYSTERY STORY

Easy and agreeable reading may be
found in George Burr McCutcheon’s
new book, ‘‘The Daughter of An-
derson Crow’’ (Toronto: William
Briggs. Cloth, $1.25), in which the
author pleasingly handles phases of
human nature in his characterisation
of certain persons. He also has fiction
throughout the narrative, which is not
without more than one peculiar and
improbable climax. Anderson Crow is
the story’s most striking individual,
and is apt to make many see in him
something akin to the town constable
in the play ‘‘ "Way Down East.”” He
is a quaint, good-hearted, simple-
minded man, deeply absorbed in de-
tective work, with opportunity to ex-
cel, but who always forms a valuable
clew out of a single idea or suspicion,
and then imagines the culprit ‘‘ just as
good as caught.”” Thus he is the di-
rect cause of many serious, yet hu-
morous, blunders.

Mystery surrounds the life of the
heroine, known as Rosalie Gray. She
lives with the Crow family, which is
responsible for much dramatie inei-
dent, and which is used to keep the
reader curiously interested till the
mystery regarding the girl’s birth is
cleared.

A REesTAURANT HEROINE

““Qadie,”’ by Karl Edwin Harri-
man, is, as the title would suggest, a
story which is nearly all heroine (To-
ronto: Henry Frowde. Cloth, $1.25.)
Sadie is a restaurant girl of the famil-
iar type, extravagant as to pompadour
and slangy as to speech, but possessed
of that good heart which is supposed
to cover a multitude of small trans-
gressions. Sadie goes out to a dreary
desert station to act as general man-
ager of what is politely called the
““Junch counter.”” Many and sensa-
‘tional adventures there befall the fair
dispenser of dinners and destinies ; but
through them all Sadie proves herself
40 be a staunch friend to the unfortun-
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Champlain's Monument at Quebec, from
“Quebec: the City of Champlain"’
by Emily P. Weaver

ate and such a good comrade as it is
cheering to meet in the waste of mod-
ern fiction. Of course Sadie marries,
for such a combination of beauty and
esprit would not be allowed to waste
its sweetness on the desert lunch coun-
ter. But, what is more important, Sa-
die becomes the bride of the right man,
although it looks at one time as if she
were going to wed a picturesque
young man from the East, who would
be highly ‘‘incompatible.’”” This is
not hammock weather, but ‘‘Sadie’’ is
a novel which would nicely fill in a
lazy August afternoon and leave one
with a good appetite for a non-res-
taurant meal.

INnTrRODUCING ENGLIsH WRITERS

J_Xmong the many English writers
which Cassell and Company, who now
have a Canadian branch established
at Toronto, are introducing to those
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who on this side of the Atlantic ad-
mire the Old Country type of novelist,
is Mr. Alfred Gibson, whose novel,
“David Strong,”’ is receiving atten-
tion. This novel is the tale of a youth,
David Strong, who does not wish, like
most boys, to become a soldier or a
sailor, but who rather aims at being
a leader of men—a modern leader.
Dawid possesses a strong character and
much determination, and throughout
the narration of the accomplishment
of his ambition there runs a pretty
romance. Some sport is introduced
to enliven the pages, and there is an
account of a first-rate football match
between England and Scotland.

A Concise History oF QUEBEC

Miss Emily P. Weaver, whose name
is familiar to students of Canadian
history, has written a brief, conecise
history of Quebee that will serve an
excellent purpose in providing for
tourists and visitors to the Ancient

i

\\\:{\\ -
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[llustration from ‘‘Quebec: the City of
Champlain’’

THE CANADIAN MAGAZINE

Capital an opportunity to observe with
intelligence the many historical land-
marks to be seen there, and to absorb
with sensitiveness the charming atmos-
phere that still hovers over the place
that has been made famous by Cham-
plain and the great men who have
followed him. The title of the book
is ““Old Quebec: The City of Cham-
plain’’ (Toronto : William Briggs.)
The pen and ink drawings used as il-
lustrations are by Miss Anne E. Weav-
er, sister of the author.

Notrs

—With a view of stimulating an in-
terest in song birds, Mr. Richard Kear-
ton, F.Z.S., author of ‘‘Wild Nature’s
Ways,”” ‘‘The Adventures of Cock
Robin and His Mate,’’ has written a
book entitled, ‘‘Nature’s Carol Sing-
ers’’ (Toronto: Cassel and Company.
Cloth, $1.50 net.) The volume deals
in a concise and popular manner with
the appearance, haunts, habits, nests,
eggs, songs and call notes of the wing-
ed melodists that breed in various
parts of the British Isles. An at-
tempt has been made by the author
to describe these songsters in such a
way that the reader may be able to
identify them in wood or field.
| —“Just One Blue Bonnet’’ is the
i somewhat curious title of a little vol-

Il ume that contains the life-story of

‘ Ada Florence Kinton, as told by her
sister, Sara A. Randleson. (Toronto:
William Briggs.) The book is full of
human interest, telling in a simple, at-
tractive style the charaeteristics of one
whose life was devoted to Christian
service.

S




serious ills.

convalescence.

an ordinary diet.

FOR

Ale ana Porter

AWARDED

JOHNLABATT

At St. Louis Exhibition
1904

ONLY MEDAL FOR ALE IN CANADA

GRIP xo WORRY

—or trouble of any kind lowers the vitality and lessens
the power to assimilate food, thereby exposing the system to many

CANADIAN MAGAZINE ADVERTISER

BOVRIL is a fine gastric tonic—specially useful to invalids during
An occasional cup stimulates the digestive organs
and gives them power to draw the full amount of nutriment from

Before undertaking any exceptional effort or exercise take a hot
cup of BOVRIL. It enables you to avoid excessive fatigue ; and when
fatigued there is nothing to equal BOVRIL as a reviver.

BOVRIL

is all beef.

31

Easter Offerings of All the
Latest Novelties in Boxes,
Baskets and Fancy
Articles

FILLED WITH

PURE, DELICIOUS

CHOCOLATES & BON-BONS

AS WELL AS
HUYLER'S Chocolate, Parisian,
and Nougat

EASTER EGGS

HUYLER’S
130-132 YONGE STREET, TORONTO, CANADA
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FORMERLY Soap usingWomen |
— Tired—Cross—Sick. Men who |
dreaded the Home-coming. No |
Wonder ! :
q NOW with Millions of Women
the old time Yearly upset for House-
cleaning is out of date. The PEAR-
LINE user knows no season. The
Home 1s kept Clean the year round.
because of the Fase and Perfect
Cleanliness the use of PEARLINFE
insures. When you see an excep-
tionally Clean home — a Bright,
Genteel-Looking woman, you may

rest assured she uses PEARL[.\"E :

WHAT FRENCH DRY
CLEANING MEANS

The cleaning of the finest garment or the daintiest house
gown of any kind by our French Dry Cleaning process
means so much that everyone shoqu know about it

————

T matters not how fine the fabric it comes back from the
cleaning without changing in color, without odor and
without a stitch being undone. A lady’s opera cloak or a
gentleman’s evening coat is cleaned with the same satisfac.
tion by this process— in these works.

Stores and Ag:nci‘es in :]l R. PARKER & CO.
s of Canada from the
p::thntic to the Pacific TORONTO - - = CAN AD A
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For
Growing

Children

The intelligent mother of today looks carefully
after the food of her growing children,

A natural appetite calls for wholesome food.

The child who is taught early to like proper food,
free from over-stimulating elements, is not likely to
acquire the taste for strong drink later on. His appe-
tite has been trained for that which is wholesome
and truly invigorating.

Perhaps no food is so simple, wholesome and
strengthening as

rape=Nuts

It contains all the elements from wheat and
barley, that build up tissues and store up natural,
healthy energy in the body. It contains nothing
injurious — is all food, and can be digested by young
children who grow rosy and strong on it.

With cream or milk it is the best food for the
growing child —and children quickly learn to love it.

“There’s a Reason”’

Postum Cereal Company, Ltd., Battle Creek, Michigan, U. S. A.
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The Oxygen
Tooth Powder %

Dentifrices of various kinds have been used for very many years and yet Dentists tell us that
decay of the teeth is increasing to an alarming extent.

This can only mean that the dentifrices heretofore manufactured have not done what was
claimed for them. =

Modern science has shown that decay of the teeth is caused by specific bacteria which lodge 3
upon the teeth and excrete lactic acid which destroys the enamel, —

Food particles, saliva and mucus also may decompose, become infected and produce acids .
which attack the enamel. ALD

Investigations have also shown that the ordinary cleansing by brush
and dentifrice does not dislodge these germs.

The discovery of Calox has, however, provided a means of perfectly cleansing the teeth and s
mouth and of preventing dental crecay. .

Calox owes its efficiency to its wonderful property of generating oxygen in contact with moisture -
or the acids of dental decay. It is this active oxygen which purifies the mouth just as .
polluted running water becomes purified by simple contact with the oxygen of the air. ALE

Oxygen is nature's germicide, and Calox will, by virtue of the stored up oxygen it contains, kill
the germs of decay, oxidise all decomposing food particles, purify the mouth and breath,
arrest decay of the teeth and prevent its inception.

Calox is the only dentifrice that fulfills the modern requirements of the dentist and cleanses and
sterilizes the mouth scientifically and practically.

If you do not know—it is well to be guided by those who do AL

Has properties hitherto oconsidered impossible of Gives a simple means not only of preserving the
attainment, ~—New York Medical Journal teeth from decay, but of preventing the

development of |
infectious germs,

The most decided advance in mouth hygiene within —Dental Cosmoa

recent years, —Buffalo Medical Journal Meets every requirement of an ideal dentifrice
—Bulletin Indi
A positive advance in the scientific dsvelopment of ulletin Indiana State Board of Health
of a dentifrice,—James Truman, D.8,8., Editor Inter- Its oxidizing and deodorizing power was obvious
national Dental Journal. in our experiments, —The Lancet, London, Eng,

All druggists or postpaid by mail for 25 cents.

McKESSON & ROBBINS, 91-97 Fulton Street, New York, U.S.A.

Dainty Trial Size Can and Booklet sent on request from

NATIONAL DRUG & CHEMICAL CO., Montreal, Canada
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CAPSTAN
NAVY CUT

TOBACCO

Medium Strength - (Blue Label)
Mild . 2t Yellow: o)
Full i =  (Chocolate “ )

o))
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The air-tight tins of “Capstan” Navy Cut
contain one - quarter, one-eighth and
one - sixteenth pound.
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Nourishment
and Purity
The Two Food Essentials

One day the truth will come home to you
that the purity and nourishing value of

your food are more than ever a mnecessity
for yourself and children.

““ CRowN BRAND SYRUP " is something

more and better than ordinary food. Not

only is it absolutely pure but it contains all the

muscle and fat making elements of ripe corn—
concentrated and in an easily digestable form.

It therefore contains the two great essentials

— purity and mnourishment. It increases the
.deliciousness and food value of bread, crackers, pastry,

.

pancakes, cereals, etc.

For vour convenience your dealer has it in 2 Ib.,
51b., 101b. and 20 Ib. air-tight tins with lever lids.

Crown Brand Corn Syrup

The Edwardsburg Starch Co., Ltd.
Established 1858
Works: Cardinal, Ont.  Offices: Montreal and Toronto

\
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IVER JOHNSON

SAFETY AUTOMATIC REVOLVER
ot M
\/ 4¢
In these days of stress, men do things that /3’
they would never do in normal times. Guard
against marauders by having a good but safe
revolver.

IVER JOHNSON &:5x... REVOLVER

No button to press, no lever to set before you can shoot.
The safety feature IS the mechanism itself. When you pull the
trigger, the rest follows—swift, hard and SURE. Our FREE
Booklet “« SHOTS” tells all about it and will convince you.

IVER JOHNSON SAFETY IVER JOHNSON SAFETY
HAMMER REVOLVER HAMMERLESS REVOLVER
3-in. harrcl,nié:kcl-pla(ed finish, 22 | 3-inch barrel, nickel-plated finish,
rim-fire cartridge, 32 or 32 or 38 center-fire car-
;;s center-fire cartridge, $1.50 tridge, - - = = = = s&so
Sold by Pardware and Sporting Goods dealers everywhere,

or sent postpaid on receipl of price if dealer will not supply.
Look Jor the owl's head on grip and our name on dbarrel,

IVER JOHNSON'S ARMS & CYCLE WORKS, | 45 River St., Fitchburg, Mass. H ammer

New York : 99 Chambers St. & Hamburg, Germany : Pickhuben 4
San Francisco : Phil, B. Bekeart Co., 717 Market St. London, Eng.: 18 Cullom st., E.C.

Makers of iver Johnson Single Barrel Shotguns and Iver Johnson Truss Bridge Bicycles.

il

b

: i
Not Sick, D. 'ﬂ!!"!""'ii";lﬂ s

Just Out of Sorts I ga
Have you tried Byrrh Tonic Wine when . \%}i‘}“

you feel like this? \\.

Byrrh Tonic Wine is a combination of a A
fine ‘‘old Port” with herbs well known for ;
their recuperative and strengthening qualities.

A glass taken each day before meals will
brace you up wonderfully. It aids digestion,
banishes fatigue and sleeplessness, soothes and
strengthens your nervous system.

Byrrh Tonic Wine is bottled in France by

Violet Freres, Thuir. % ‘L;
N

ByYRRrRH Tonic WINE

FREE SAMPLE Cut out and mail this advertisement with your name and
address and 10c. to cover postal charges, etc., and we will
send you a LARGE free sample of Byrrh Tonic Wine.

HUDON, HEBERT & CO., Limited, Byrrh Dept, MONTREAL

AGENTS FOR CANADA
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q This cut, made froma photograph, shows
our standard single drum mine hoist. It is
built in all sizes from 6"'x 8" up to 14”x 20",
the fine points standing out equally strong in
any size.

q The bed is cast in one solid piece, each
frame is cast in one piece with cylinder, slides
and main bearing. The drum is of the
friction type and provided with powerful band
brake as well, and all operating levers are
conveniently arranged in a quadrant at the
front, right at the hand of the operator.

€ Every hoist is tested under steam before
shipment, and all parts are interchangeable.
q These hoists have enjoyed a large sale all
over the Dominion for many years, and the
sales are increasing steadily all the time.

q Our new hoisting engine bulletin, just from

the press, will be mailed on receipt of a
postal card.

1e Jenckes Machine Co

LIMITED

Executive Office:
50 LANSDOWNE STREET
SHERBROOKE, QUE.

Plants :
SHERBROOKE, QUE.
ST. CATHARINES, ONT.
Sales Offices :
St. Catharines Rossland Halifax Cobalt

Expressly Stamped

—with the above trade-
mark to enable you to
get the best cutlery that
1s made.

Behind that “Mark
of GUARANTEED
Quality ” is our reputa-
tion of over 200 years.
Look carefully for the
above mark.

JOSEPH RODGERS & SONS

LIMITED
Cutlers to His Majesty

SHEFFIELD, - EN GLAND
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Willlams' °sick'®

“The only kind that won't smart or dry on the face"

CANADIAN MAGAZINE ADVERTISER

Nickeled Box
Hinged
Cover

See the Hinge

5

Williams Shaving Soap lathers quickly and leaves that fine, soft, wholesome
after-effect which is the most satisfactory thing about a good shave.

Williams' Shaving Stick can also be had in the leatherette-covered metal box as formerly.
Williams' Shaving Sticks sent on receipt of price, 25c., if your druggist does
not supply you. A sample stick (enough for 50 shaves) for 4c, in stamps. Address
THE J. B. WILLIAMS COMPANY, Dept. A, GLASTONBURY, CONN.

ASK YOUR DRUGGIST FOR WILLIAMS' JERSEY CREAM TOILET SOAP
T S o S LS R B MO SO S ML s
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JMOTHERS

THIS WILL INTEREST YOU

OU know the trouble you have with the

old style of Infants’ Bands. Look at our
Infants' M Bands illustrated and you will be
convinced that these are the only satisfactory
bands on the market. These bands are knitted.
The narrow tapes running over the shoulder
are sewed on, the wide woven tab to which
the diaper is pinned is attached to these tapes
front and back. Knitted tabs stretch and tear,

Such dainty and delicate

these tapes and tabs will not, they hold the ! Confections are
diaper in plage and carry the weight to where

it belongs. to the shoulder. -These bands are ‘ s
madc in fine cotton, fine wool and silk and wool. S

Price 25c. and 50c. Milk Chocolate
’

At all first-class dry-

zoods stores Croquettes, Wafers,
MANUPACTURED ONLY DY Cakes, Medallions, Etc.

The

22 C. Turnbull Co. Chocolate Cream Bars

Limited
2 mark GALT - CANADA
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HERWIN-WILLIAMS
HINTS & VARNISHES

P HE first thing to know about paints

and varnishes is that house paint will
not do for iron work and that piano
varnish will not do for floors. ‘

This is true of all surfaces—each requires | |
a different treatment. ’ ‘

Your problem, therefore, is to find the !
paint or varnish best suited to the particular
surface you wish to cover.

We have worked out this problem for
you—for everybody—for every surface. We
have the right quality; the quality that beauti-
fies and protects longest on the surface for |
which it 1s intended. It is on this right quality l
that we have built up the largest paint and |

l

varnish business in the world.

THE SHERWIN-WiLLIAMS €O

LARGEST (BECAUSE BEST) PAINT & VARNISH MAKERS IN THE WORLD
FACTORIES: CLEVELAND, CHICAGO, NEWARK, MONTREAL, LONDON, ENG.
SALES OFFICES AND WAREHOUSES IN 23 PRINCIPAL CITIES
Address all inquiries to 611 Canal Road, N. W., Cleveland, Ohlo
/n Canada to 639 Centre St., Montreal
London Address: 7 Well Court, Queen 8t., E.C,

Everyone who believes
quality is the most im-
portant thing about a
surfacetreatment should

write for our booklet,
‘“Who Makes the Best
Paints and Varnishes?"
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The Purity of “Five Roses” Flour

is an established FACT, and every housekeeper who buys it can be
confident that she is buying a flour which is as pure as can possibly
be made. If you could visit our mills and see the many processes
through which ‘‘ Five Roses ” Flour passes in order to insure purity
you would not wonder at the reputation it has obtained. Our
guarantee as to the purity of the contents goes with every bag and
barrel of *‘ Five Roses” wesell. Ask your grocer fora bag to-day.

LAKE OF THE WOODS MILLING CO., L.

MONTREAL, WINNIPEG, KEEWATIN

PORTAGE LA PRAIRIE, OTTAWA, TORONTO, LONDON, ONT., ST. JOHN, N.B.

( l%ﬁﬂﬂ_dﬂz' )

The Pleasure of
a Letter

is heightened when it
comes to you indited upon
faultless note paper.

BARBER-ELLIS

Correspondence Papers

bear the ‘‘hallmark’” of
quality. Your stationer
can supply you with
Crash Linenette and
French Organdie, two of
our best.

Barber &THFEllis Ce

Limited
63-71 Welllington St. West, Toronto
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e EDISON PHONOGRAPH

W - 4

-

-

" or it's always fair weather when good fellows get together’

—particularly 1if that prince of good fellows: the
Edison Phonograph, happens to be one of the
crowd. Never was there a jollier companion or a
more versatile entertainer. It’s a whole show in
itself. It sings all the new songs, has a wonderful
repertoire of all sorts of good music and can tell
a funny story with the best of them. You need
never be lonely or blue, or lack for amusement
if you have an Edison Phonograph for company.

Ask your dealer to show you the new Edison model
with the big horn, or send for booklet describing it.

A Remarkable List of March Records

On sale at all Edison stores February 25th.

Records by Harry l:.auder,
cho:;'y E:mous Scotch Comedian

g id Harry Lauder a fab-
Ak:e'.. Y;Z;i;' 'tx::"(l':;‘rzneég::'cr from England and
- 'm a few weeks at his theatre, because
:gbodn‘ “else can sing comicsongs in the Scotch

cr'ty as Harry Lauder does. Harry Lauder
?.z’ enriched the March list by making Records

of seven of his best songs.

The Regular List of Twenty-four
New Records
contains the newest songs, the best recent in-
strumental music and the best of the old music
that you never get tired of.
Go to the nearest Edison store today and spend
a delightful half-hour in hearing the new
March Records,
Ask your dealer or write to us for
'Il‘mi l’unxm:lquu, describim(z edch Rc«]ml in
detail ; THE SUPPLEMENTAL CATALOGUE, isting
Five New Grand Opera Records iR the new March Records ; Tug CoMPLETE CATA-
pave been added to our already large list. a&” !.(;m‘l:. listing all Edison Records now in ex-
= i from standard operas, on. istence. s
:' ;2-:;1‘;:;0:‘;'?‘3?&% Doy Records in all foreign languages.

NATIONAL PHONOGRAPH COMPANY, - 6 Lakeside Ave., ORANGE, NEW JERSEY
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If your Acetylene gas is costing
more than you were led to believe
it would cost, and
—if the gas bums with a bluish

flame, and
~—if the flame flickers or jumps, and
—if the Acetylene jet does not

light a room as brlliantly as
promised, and
—if your generator is a good one,—
then you may be sure you are
not using the best Carbide.
E] Calcium Carbide gives off
4.8 cubic feet of

How Do You Know You Are
Using The Best Carbide ?

Acetylene gas for every pound of
Carbide That makes Acetylene
cost one-third less than Oil, and
half as much as Electricity.

B Calcium Carbide generates
a brilliant, clear white flame that
illuminates the room with the softest,
best light —next to sunlight—for
reading and working,

Let us send you the name of a
dealer in your neighborhood who
has E Calcium Carbide.

THE SHAWINIGAN CARBIDE CO., Limited
MONTREAL.

19

A Whiskey with a World-Wide Reputation

25

Teachers "Highland Cream’

THE PERFECTION OF OLD SCOTCH

S0
WM. TEACHER & SONS

Distillers, Blenders, Exporters

Glasgow, London and Manchegter

AT ALL LEADING HOTELS
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TOOKE™S
GLENCOE

FACING OF COLLAR
LINEN

hThis %lft s}?eaks for it?elf,—shows the
thoroughly shrunken interlining. It’s this
COLLARS interlining that makes the collar keep its
shape when laundried. These collars are 4-ply. It’s the careful atten-
tion to these details that makes these 2 for 25¢c. Tooke Collars the
most popular and best collar value in Canada. 24

TOOKE BROTHERS, LIMITED - - MONTREAL

CERAN® < AS SILENT AS THE SPHINX.”

MATCHES

Eddy’s
“Silent”
PARLOR MATCHES.

All Up-to-date Grocers Sell ’Em
Always, Everywhere in Canada
Ask for Eddy’s Matches. Here since 1851.

"GIEN 1ok
MATCHES
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C.M.101— Beautifully cut eight-inch Berry
Bowl, combination facet, star and pillar
cuttings. This bowl, on account of the large
number we have ordered, we are able to
offer to the public at half the actual valye,

Regular $10.00. Special
P s, . $5.00

C.M.102—Rich Cut Cl(i\s Nappies, five-
inch, same cutting and to
match C.M.101. Special Price $l-50

o s

SRS TTT
SESAS SN S

COMB SET
C.M.103—The above Comb Set is an exact
photo, The set consists of one back and
one pair of sides, made of the best quality of
heavy, highly polished celluloid Ang mount-
ed with a very pretty border design 69
-

&

of steel. Special Offer..........
- The , Company
$3.00 LADIES’ GOLD CHAINS, $1.48 Robert Limited
'M.100—Ladies’ 14k Gold-Filled Watch Chain, 48 $ TORONTO *
1 inches long, guaranteed 10 years” wear. Special... 1 .48

s =

e
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Victor-Vi_ctrola

All the refined entertainment which only

the Victor can supply, in a new and
elegant setting.

The horn and all moving parts are entirely concealed in a hand-
some mahogany cabinet, and the music is made loud or soft by
opening or closing the small doors.

The cabinet contains albums for 150 records and drawer for
accessories.  All metal parts heavily gold-plated.

The most complete
of all musical Instruments.

Hear the Victor-Victrola at any music-house or
talking-machine merchant's. Write to us for descriptive
booklet.

THE BERLINER GRAM-0-PHONE COMPANY

Of Canada, Limited
MONTREAL




48 CANADIAN MAGAZINE ADVERTISER

Berliner-Victor Gram-o-phones

TO SUIT EVERY PURSE

From $12.50 to $120

Victor Records

are undoubtedly the finest
made. The fact that
Caruso, Melba, Eames,
Schumann-Heink, Scotti,
Plancon, Sembrich, and

other world-renowned

artists, sing only for the

Victor is sufficient evidence
of that.

Ask any music dealer or talking machine merchant for a catalog
of Berliner-Victor Gramo-o-phones, and a list of over 3 ,000
Records by famous bands, soloists,
church choirs, quartettes, etc.
There is no limit to the variety of

records, from cake walks and coon
songs to grand opera and oratorio.

If there is no dealer in your town, write
to us for catalog — free for the asking.

SOLD ON EASY TERMS IF DESIRED

The Berliner Gram-o-phone Company

of Canada, Limited, Montreal

—



HERE is only one
Genuine “VICHY"

Water. It comes from
the Celestins Spring, which
1s so highly prized for its
curative-properties in Kidney and
Bladder Complaints that the water
is bottled under French Government Super-
vision and sealed with a special label to
prevent substitution.

ASK FOR VICHY CELESTINS

SPRING NEEDLE
RIBBED
UNDERWEAR

Don’t Listen

to the dealer who tells you there’s
any other brand of Underwear
‘“‘just as good” as this. No
other Underwear can be as good—
because no other Underwear is
made with the Spring Needle stitch
—which we control for Canada.
It gives the garments great elastic=-
ity—makes them fit the form.

THE ELLIS MFG.CO.LIMITED
HAMILTON, ONT.

THE B %

2

: é‘w €O
we - ]

12262% RisseD |

. ~ UNSHRINKABLE:

2 (’?UNSHRINKABLE \§
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IN BEAUTY OF DESIGN AND FINISH,
WEALTH AND QUALITY OF TONE,

PERFECTION OF ACTION AND TOUCH, THE

PREMIER PIANO OF CANADA is the

_“Gerbara Feintzman”

Handsome Catalogue Mailed Free on
Application

97 Yonge Street, Toronto
127 King Street East, Hamilton b

NN D

N
Q2

CHOCOLATES

The latest and daintiest arrangement
. for Chocolates

The “Evangeline”
Art Boxes

A delicious assortment of Creams, Noug;;.
tines, Caramels, Fruits and Nuts. 5, 1, 2,
3 and 5 pounds. Full weight in every box.

4 35 YEARS' EXPERIENCE
[ JANONG BROS,, Limited, St. Stephen, N.B.
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The Ideal Store %

This can be said particularly of our
Hearth and Fireplace Goods, our
selections of which are both unique
and exclusive.

Andirons in cast and wrought izon.
Fire sets in iron and brass.

Portable basket grates.

Coal Vases in Gypsy
iron and brass.

Fire Irons in iron and %‘
brass.

TORONTO

R e
3 P ——
.y

MH EminentPhysicions iR
o Prescribe Y

i\ Wilson's S |
7 Invalids' B\

777 |
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| Inallcases of
| deneral
| o




52 CANADIAN MAGAZINE ADVERTISER

WHEN YOU BUY FLOUR

it is just as easy to get
the BEST as to get the
next best.

K\

The most skilful baking
can’t make good bread
ont of poor flour, but any
housewife by using

PURITY
~ FLOUR

can bake bread that will
come from the oven

JUST RIGHT.

A

u

If you want ‘‘more bread
and better bread,’”’ bake
with Purity Flour. Try
it to-day. Atall grocers,

WESTKRN CANADA FLOUR MILLS CO. e
LIMITED —
-

MILLS AT WINNIPEG, GODERICH AND BRANDON
747

SEE THAT THIS LABEL 1S ON
EVERY BARREL OoR Bac oF
PuriTy FLOUR YOU BUY.
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Learn Music’'s Chief Charm
by Playing Yourself

11 \ | /

Qs

Che Pianola Piano Provi;;;s

Everpone with the Ability to Play

HE one kind of amusement that doesn’t grow tiresome is the kind that calls
for individual skill and intelligence. ~Anybody can play the Pianola the
first time he tries, but that doesn’t mean that he will not improve with practice.

There is the pleasant sense of personal achievement in a fine composition well played on

the Pianola. No two persons play the Pianola exactly alike, which shows the wide opportunity
it affords for the exercise of good taste.

The Metrostyle and the Themodist are two recent improvements that help the performer
and add greatly to the fascination of the playing. They are not to be had in any other
instrument.

THE PIANOLA, $275 and $325 THE PIANOLA PIANO, $750 to $1150

Our monthly payment system is worth finding out about

The Mason & Risch Piano Co.

32 King Street West, TORONTO ™
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For
Table Use—
For Kitchen Use—
For the Dairy—

Windsor
Salt

is Best. Pure—fine
—well-savoured.
Grocers’—
everywhere.

180

ANY STORE

The right metal ceiling lessens fire-risk, beautifies
any interior, is cleanly and lasts almost forever.

uch a ceiling is easily put up, and costs no more
than the common kin(j:. Learn the facts about

PEDLAR &rPel
CEILINGS

More than 2,000 designs, suitable for every use.
Side-walls in equal variety to match. Let us
send you a book that tells the who'e story of
the ceiling that shows no seams.  Address— ~ 211

The PEDLAR People ey

Oshawa Montreal Ottawa Toronto London Winnipeg

/////

Baby's Own Soap
Best for Baby
Best for You

The natural delicate
fragrance and purity of Baby’s Own Soap renders
the use of expensive Toilet Waters unnecessary. ‘

This fragrance permeates the whole cake of soap through and
through. It pervades the creamy lather. It refreshes, heals
and clings to the skin and makes every wash with "Baby's
Own" a delight. /

ALBERT SOAPS, LIMITED, MANUFACTURERS, MONTREAL

HARTSHORN SHADE ROLLERS

Bear the script name of Stewart

Wood Rollers Hartshorn on label. Tin Rollers

Get “Improved,” no tacks required.

W4 ey S
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HALLSS

VEGETABLE SICILIADN

Glycerin. Has|_ Tea. Rosemary
marked healing| Leaves. Bay Rum.
and soothing proper-| Especially valuable
ties; especially indi-|in falling hair
cated for rashes, erup-| Sulphur. Absolutely
tions, and -itching of the|essential for the prompt
scalp. Also has great food | and total destruction of the
value,aiding nature in pro-| *‘ falling hair germ' and
ducing a_more luxuriant|the *‘ dandruff germ."
srowth of hair. Boroglﬁeorln. An antisep-
apsicum. Stimulant,tonie. | tic of high merit,
Increases activity of all the| Alcohol. Stimulant. Anti-
glands and tissues of the s(:atrio. Preservative.
scalp. ater. Perfume.

FALLING HAIR DANDRUFF ([LIEAST ¥

Hall’s Hair Renewer promptly stops falling hair because
it destroys the germs that produce this trouble. We
certainlg believe that the intelligent and faithful
use of this remedy will prove eminently satisfactory
inthese cases. Hall’s Hair Renewer at once removes
all dandruff from the scalp ) and completely destroys
the dandruff germs. ‘‘To cure dandruff is
to prevent baldness.’’
A splendid dressing. Does not interfere
with curling or waving the hair,
Show thisformula to yourdoctor.
Doas hesays about using it.
R. P. Hall & Co. Nashua, N.H.

DOES NOT CHANGE THE COLOR OF THE HAIR.

ROBINSON'S patent
BARLLEY

is undoubtedly the most reliable
preparation to use for Infants
and Invalids. - No other barley

is like it and the danger of
accepting a substitute or so-
called “just as good,” cannot
be too strongly emphasized.

FRANK MAGOR
& CO.

Canadian Agents
MONTREAL
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Can You Use Food When You Cet It?

Thousands of Stomachs Starving Where Mouths
Are Well Fed. Costs Nothing To Relieve
This Condition.

ATING is fast becoming too much a part of the daily routine, if not a mere

E tickling of the appetite —a thing to be go:ten out of the way as quickly

as possible. Little thought is given to “ what kind of food,” its effect

upon the system, and whether it will be of use in building up the tissues of
the body.

Your stomach will revolt, if it is not already doing so. It must shut up
for repairs. What of the dizziness, and sometimes pain, which stop you after
a hurried lunch? What of the general distress after a heavy dinner, a fee]ing
of pressure against the heart which calls a halt and makes the breathing difti-
cult? Isit common for you to be oppressed with belching and sour eructa-
tions? Are you constipated and then do yon laughingly toss a dime to the
druggist for his most palatable relief? Beware of temporary cures that are but
palliatives. Many antidotes for the common ills which our flesh is heir to
seem at first to relieve, but in reality, if not injecting poison into the system,
lay the foundation for a deeper-seated and more far-reaching disorder.

Three-fourths of all diseases originate with a breaking-down of the diges-
tion and nine-tenths of all digestive troubles originate with one or more of the
symptoms named above.

Beware, then, of Indigestion and Dyspepsia. If you find yourself aching,
listless, lacking in ambition when you should be on the alert.

Do not doctor the stomach.

It needs a rest from food and drugs.

Do not flush out the bowels.

It takes more than forcing food through the passageway to make blood and
tissue and nerve.

Do not starve your stomach,

Food is a thing to be worked for all there is in it and your stomach will do the
work if you help it in Nature’s way.

Stuart’s Dyspepsia Tablets contain nothing but the natural elements which
enter into the healthy stomach and intestines to perform the function of diges-
tion. Governmental tests and the investigations and sworn oaths of expert
chemists attests this fact. Stuart’s Dyspepsia Tablets go to the source of
the trouble and positively restore the glands and fluids of the mucous mem-
brane to their proper condition. They promptly relieve the distress of all
troubles originating in the stomach or bowels (with the one exception of
cancer).

Stuart’s Dyspepsia Tablets are recommended by physicians and all reliable
pharmacists, If you are a sufferer from indigestion or dyspepsia, try a fifty
cent package today. At all druggists’, or if you prefer send us your name and
address and we will gladly send you a trial package by mail free. F. A,
Stuart Co., 150 Stuart Bldg., Marshall, Mich.
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Do you want a good Launch
with an engine that will give
you no trouble, and be a source
of pleasure to you? If so, write
for Catalogue B.

Jutten’s Boat and Launch
Works,

_HAMILTON, ONTARIO

CANADIAN MAGAZINE ADVERTISER

Fay & Bowen Motor Boats

[ | Copper-riveted, all woodwork counterbored and

A 1908 WINNER

The Fay & Bowen 25 foot “'Special” shown above is
the hundsomest thing in its class for 1908,

plugged, entire top and interior finished in mahogany
Fitted with a Fay & Bowen 7 H. P. double cylinder
engine it develops a speed of 10 miles an hour, and it
actually maKes it,over ameasured course. Steering
wheel both at bow and at side. Engine speed con-
trolled both forward or aft of engine.
Photographs and blue prints sent on applieation,
Fay & Bowen engines are reliable, simple and not
sensitive. The Chicago-Mackinac endurance race
for 1907 was won by our engine.
If you want a motor boat or marine engine you |
1 owe it to yourself to write for our free catalogue. |

FAY & BOWEN ENGINE CO0., 117 Lake St., Geneva, N.Y, ,

GIDLEY & CO’S

Celebrated Gasoli L hes, Row Boats

and Canoes will be on exhibition at the
Automobile and Motor Boat Show to be held
in Toronto, March 21st to 28th. If you are
present you are cordially invited to examine
our goods. If not, send for our catalogue.

H. E. Gidley & Co.
DEPT. C
PENETANGUISHENE, ONT., CANADA

mechanical detail.
part of the work.

The 4 A Folding
KODAK

FOR PICTURES 4'/y x 6'/> INCHES.

Works as simply as a Pocket Kodak; is perfect in every optical and

Kodak Catalog free at the dealers or by mail.
CANADIAN KODAK CO., Limited, Toronto, Canada

Uses N. C. Film Cartridges.
Price $35.00

No dark-room for any
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" Lovers of 0ld English Designs

as well as those of the most Modern and Up-To-Date Patterns can be sup-
plied from our stock. Kept by all first-class dealers in Canada. See that every piece

bears our trade-mark. The STANDARD SILVER CO. Ltd. 35 Hayter St., TORONTO, CAN.

/AR CRR AT FIAGEZINR

HEATING

q Is your home warmed satisfactorily >  If not, the
chances are that it will pay you to discard the old
apparatus entirely and replace it with a KELSEY.

( The principles of hygenic heating and fuel economy
are better understood now than when thousands of heaters

in use were built. The KELSEY is the embodiment

of the highest attainments of heating engineering.

( The KELSEY Zig-Zag Heat Tubes of which the
firebox is formed and by which greater volumes of air are warmed and
FORCED to every part of the house than is possible in any other heater,

saves you enough in coal bills to more than pay for the change, to say nothing of
the comfort of having your house kept at just the right temperature from top to

bottom all the time. Let us prove it to you. :
THE JAMES SMART MFG, CO., Limited, Brockville, Ont. and Winnipeg, Man. Exclusive Makers for Canada.
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This standard
frice has giv
faction for nsing

and antiseptic in the care
of the teeth. Possessing the deli-
cate aroma of the Te Ty leaf,
it leaves the mouth refr 4

thoroughly sweetened after use;
after a short time—with its aid—
the gums become hard, well colored
and healthy, and the teeth glisten.
ing and white to the gums. It
is  especially recommended for
children's use—Harmless and

,.ml.i”x.t all druggists, 25¢. THE
) ) ) COD LIVER
AdNAn PREPARATION
- o — | JEE WITHOUT
2 50 BULBS 1 N . oL
25 Cents. N (

p/house or out of
74 doors. Hyacinths, §

/ Tulips, Gladiolus,
Crocus, Fuchsias,

)xalis, Tuberoses,

Begonia, Jonquils,

Datfodils, Chinese

Lily, Dewey Lily

jloxinia, Lilies o .

the Valley—all postpaid, 25c. in stamps
or coin. Asapreminm with these Bulbs we will send
FREE a big collection of flower seeds—over 200

nd a fine colleﬁion of Souvenir Postal Cards.

i erican Nursery, Somerville, Mass.

D [ Vinol is a delicious modern Cod Liver prepara-

;t. Will grow in the \“:( 1)
A famous reconstructive tonic

improved by modern science
Especially Valuable for Old People

and delicate children, weak, run-down persons,
after sickness, and for all pulmonary troubles

. .
ArmyAuctxon Bargams { tion without oil, made by a scientific extractive
o ey g}g:r‘:"%]:m;,;a:ﬁ?ﬁ | § and concentrating process from fresh Cod’s

An‘;\uBsr?dll;;r.)L;m:;.ﬁx Cavalry Sabres Bt Y3 [ le_ers, combining the two most world famed

“ Loggins, pr. .15 % |7 Shot Carbine o 2.50 tonics, pep(onateiof.lron and all the l]lcdlclpul,
1007 MILITARY ENCYCLOPEDIC CAT- healing, body-building elements of Cod Liver

Y. ALOGUE, 260 large pages, containing thousands of

beautiful illustratinns——twith wholesale and_retail prices

of 16 GOVT. AUCTION SALE GOSDS.
mailed for 15 cents (stamps),

: ANOIS BANNYRMAN, 501 Broadwav, N¥W YORK

Oil but no oil. Vinol is much superior to old-
fashioned cod liver oil and emulsions because
while it contains all the medicinal value they do,
unlike them Vinol is deliciously palatable and
agreeable to the weakest stomach.

7 99 is a magazine that tells how you can
“LAND s g y

make money in New York real estate. It

:ves fascinating facts about the wealth that is being made FOR SALE AT YOUR LEADING DRUG STORE

Satisfaction guaranteed or money refunded by all agents

gi St . :
and tells how you can share in ll! Wlt}} as l_mle as $IO you Exclusive Agency Given to One Druggist in a Place
can secure a piece of land that w1ll.mult1p]y in value with the If there is no Vinol agency where you live, send us your
wonderful growth of New York City. Send me your name, druggist’s name and we will give him the agency.
address and occupation on a postal card, and I will send you TRIAL SAMPLE FREE
“LAND”" free Ex six months. W. M. Ostrander, § cypsTER KENT & CO. Chemists Boston, Mass.

suite 852, 437 Fifth Avenue, New York.

S WELLINGTON > | g - e
Photographic Specialties, === Chlna Palnters

HAVE “0_““'5 , , : Send 25c. for our handsome

papers | cata.xlogue showjng nearly 1000

A . ‘ designs of white china priced.

WORLD CASLICHT | Then dsend your orders in and

. get advantage of 20 per cent.

WIDE i, discount sale now going on.
REPUTATION FILMS

., Ml The Art Emporium

WARD & OO, 13 7. Joun STRERT, MowtReit J! 357°St. Catherine St. West, MONTREAL




60 CANADIAN MAGAZINE ADVERTISER

Russell Cars

are ’

Good Cars |
T B

q The Motors are powerful, because they
are designed along engineering linesthat
are right, made from carefully selected
materials and then put together and ‘
thoroughly tested by skilled experts. ‘
¢ The Cooling and Oiling are properly
provided for, and friction reduced to
a minimum,

¢ The Transmission and driving gears
and shafts are of‘special nickel steel,
correctly assembled to prevent loss of
power.

¢ The Clutch and Brakes are 'positive
in action and easy to disengage.

q In fact, every part of the car shows
the same painstaking thoroughness
that makes for Success in Operation.

MODELS

G. 2-cylinder opposed 18 H.P.
L. 4-cylinder vertical 24 H P,
H.  4-cylinder vertical S0 H P
K. 4-cylinder vertical 50 H.P.

Demonstration Speaks Louder than] Words
I

The Canada Cycle & Motor|Co.

Limited
Toronto Junction - -
Branches

TORONTO

?le-{ﬁ:;‘fc VchoUVER
MELBOURNE

ASK FOR OUR 1908 CATALOGUE

Canada

The
Original
and
only
Genuine

Imitations
on the
f

Beware of

Sold
Merits

MINARD'S
LINIMENT

THE STANDARD op
EPICUREAN TasTg

Cured and sold by us for over fifty
years, 18 unsurpassed for flavor and

quality Try it Boiled or fmed
will please you

For Sale by all Leading Grocers

it

F. W. FEARMAN CO., Limited

HAMILTON, ONTARIO
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DOMINION EXPRESS
MONEY ORDERS

SAFE CONVENIENT ECONOMICAL

Payment s guaranteed and a prompt refund will be made, or a new order issued without
extra charge, if order is lost, stolen or delayed in transit.

Payable at par in over 30,000 places in Canada, United States, Newfoundland, West]Indies,
Central and South America, Hawaii, Philippines and the Yukon.

FOREIGN CHEQUES

issued in Sterling, ,Marks, Francs, Lire, etc., payable n all commercial countries of the world

at current rates.
TRAVELLERS’ CHEQUES

in denominations of $10, $20, $50, $100, $200, with equivalentsin Foreign Money printed on each
cheque. They are self-identifying and payable everywhere.

Superior to Letters of Credit.
Agencies in all the principal cities and towns throughout Canada

General Offices, Toronto

| /] Rates and full information cheerfully furnished by our
\\Q“" "/'

\\_(”,& LOC&I Agcn'

~ “NOT ON MORALITY, BUT ON COOKERY,
LET US BUILD OUR STRONGHOLD.”’

—SARTOR RESARTUS—CARLYLE

Unless your food 1s nght, your
life will not be nght.

Dr. H. Snow, Late Senior Surgeon, Cancer Hospital, London, Eng., wrote in
a paper on the Scientific Prevention of Disease:

“The maintenance of sound nerve equilibrium by scientific tissue nutrition,
like BOVRIL, will do more to stay the ravages of any malady than a century
of medical progress in drug treatment.”

—Dr. Snow.
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Would it appeal to you to be
able to burn gas and coal on the
same mnge? You can do it at the
same time if you want to, too.

The Perfect Idea is the only
range that permits of such a thing.
Taking up in your kitchen only
the room required for an ordinary
kitchen stove, in the hot summer
days just one touch of a match
will have a hot fire going for you
in a second. Or in the winter
time, it's all ready for coal with-
out changing.

If your dealer does not handle
it, write us direct.

GUELPH STOVE CO.,

Limited
Branches at Montreal, Winnipeg & Calgary

x:s
PERFECT IDEA
RANGE

1

CYTLE TS cwomy '
GAME &~ Soue
o PR

PERRINS

NEw Youx

A rare relish for Fish, Meats, Game,
Salads, Cheese etc.
[t renders everything more tasty and
appetizing.
Get the genuine Lea & Perrins's Sauce
—the original Worcester.

At all Good Grocers.
J. M."Douglas & Co. (Est. 1857) Montreal

Canadian Agents
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Bad

A Little Every Now and Then
Pays for a

New Scale Williams
Piano

WE want to place a New Scale
W

illiams Piano in practically

every home in Canada. . We

want those of moderate means to

enjoy the delights of owning one of

these superb instruments. Our Easy
Purchase Plan points the way.

Simply by making a payment every
month—you may have a New Scale
Williams Piano delivered at your
home after the first payment. And
you have the use of the instrument all
the time you are paying for it.

The richness and elegance of the
New Scale Williams Piano impress
you at once. When you hear the
beautiful tone, you will agree with
musicians that the “New Scale
Williams’’ is a masterpiece.

Write for illustrated booklets and
our Easy Purchase Plan. Sent
free on request. Mail the

%o coupon to us to-day,
£, ST
%% The Williams Piano
4,% Co0., Limited
(<]
‘1(’/ . : % OSHAWA,
%, 0 ONT.
e R,
i 20
%o
4

PLAYERPIANO

is a BELL ART PIANO—a piano of the
highe#t ment, fitted with an interior player
mechanism which in the hands of the most
inexperienced person will produce music of
the highest order, and with a precision
attained by few pianidts.
planos in one.

The pedals are arranged to fold out of
sight, the opening for the music rolls is
covered by a neat sliding panel, the tempo
levers are covered by a folding section of
the front, then you have a piano which
can be played by hand. Send for Booklet C.

It is really two

e
Bell Piano & Organ Co.
GUELPH, ONTARIO ™
TORONTO OTTAWA LONDON, ENGC.
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Remodelled, Handsomely Furnished New Throughout

|THE ALBANY

41st Street and Broadway, NEW YORK

CURES WHILE YOU SLEEP

e —— |

PSS WhoopingCough. ;

Croup, ‘
Bronchitis,
Coughs, ?
Grip, ‘
Hay Fever, 1
Diphtheria, § |
Scarlet Fever, “

ABSOLUTELY FIREPROOF In the heart of the City

= ‘
Donft fail to use CRESOLENE for the dis- | | 500 Rooms 300 Bath Rooms
t-TC.SSng and often fatal affections for which ‘ European Plan Cruisine Unexcelled
it is recommended. For more than twenty ‘ Gentlemen’s Cafe, L"“;" Rf"“i‘,".‘“' and Moorish
years we have had the most conclusive as- Plenty of Hfe—but home Hhs
surances t'hs.xt there is nothing better. Ask ‘ Single Room and Suites with and without Bath
your physician about it. f $1.00 per Day and up
An interesting descriptive booklet is sent free . PHY
which gives the hixhestgte:ﬁmonials as to its vllue: R e Sesiet ————
ALL DRUGGISTS Meet me at the College Inn, under The Albany, New York’s Leading
VAPO-CRESOLENE CU, 1651 Notre Dame St., MONTREAL Rathskeller, a place to eat, drink and be merry Music

'LAKEHURST SANITARIUM

OAKVILLE, ONTARIO

This Samitarium, established some sixteen years ago for
the treatment of Alcoholic and Drug Diseases, has had
a very successful career, and is now the acknowledged
leading institution of its kind in Canada.

The spacious grounds are delightfully situated on I ake
Ontario, and the patients freely avail themselves of the
facilities for Lawn Tennis, Bowling, Boating, Bathing.

FOR TERMS, ETC., ADDRESS THE MANAGER

LAKEHURST SANITARIUM, Limited, OAKVILLE

S Sl
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In every nook and corner of the world
where business men demand the very
highest grade of typewriter service,
there you will find the

)
supreme. From New York to San Fran- ;

cisco, from Havana to Buenos Ayres,

from London to Sydney, from Paris to

Tokio, from Berlin to Constantinople,

from Calcutta to Hongkong, from Cape

Town to Algiers the Smith Premier has
first call because there is no other ma- Is Unequalled for

chine quite so good, Write for catalog. Cleaning and Polishing
The Smith Premier Typewriter Co. SILVERWARE
Syracuse,N. Y. Branches everywhere and all fine Metals,
Send address for a F REE SAMPLE,
or 15 cents in stamps for a full box.

Tae Ereorro SiLicox Co., 80 Cliff Street, New York.
Grocers and Druggists sell it

| ™= F Davis & Lawrence Co., Ltd., Agents, Montreal

The Underwood Condensed Rilling Typewriter describes itself in its title, An invoice.

(and as many carbon records as may be required), as well as the salesbook entry, are
made at the one writing.

, The salesbook entries are made on a long sheet, and are condensed, eliminating all
waste space. Both sides of the sheet are utilized ; disintegration columns may be added
to the right of the total -column upon the sales sheet, in which sales can be classified
according to departments or ledgers. A e

We have an interesting catalogue which illustrates and fully explains this, and the
other special Underwood bookkeeping typewriters. It is worth the trouble of asking forit.

United Typewriter Company, Limited

7-9 ADELAIDE STREET EAST, TORONTO
AND IN ALL THE PRINCIPAL CITIES
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SR — e Ty mers _—m

The typewriter user always expects more and better
service from the

Remington Typewriter

than from any other writing machine. He has reason to,
a rght to, and we want him to.

Remington Typewriter Company

(Incorporated)

New York and Everywhere
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Golden Yellow
CALLA LILY BULB
zun KINDS

Tuberose

1I‘_onqx.gils
reesias

Tulips

g Water
5./ Hyacinths

Blue Bells
Crocus

& /Oxalis
Gladiolus ‘
Teddy Bear Free

‘With a grand collection of
Bulbs and Flower Seeds.
Grow in or outdoor enlture

Send 25 cents in silver or
13 2-cent stamps.

Flower 25 . ‘
JSEEDS :
N and Bulbs \ ‘-
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A SKIN OF BEAUTY I8 A JOY FOREVER
DR. T. FELIX GOURAUD'S

ORIENTAL CREAM or MAGICAL BEAUTIFIER

RE MOV ESR Tan,
Pimples, Freckles,
Moth - Patches, Rash
and Skin Diseases,
and every blemish on
beauty. and defies de-
tection On its virtues
it has stood the test of
69 years; no other has,
and is so harmless we
taste it to be sure it is
properly made Ac-
cept no counterfeit of
similar name. The
distinguished Dr. L.
A.Sayersaid toa lady
of the kaut fon (& pa-
tient) —"“As you ladies
ulII use them, I vecommend Gaumuis Cream as the least
harmful of all skin prepavations.” One bottle will last six
months. using it every day. At Druggists.

Also Poudre Subtile romoves Superfiluous Halir
without injury to the skin. $1.00 per Bottie by
Mail,

GOURAUD'S ORIENTAL TOILET POWDER
For infants and adults, exquisitely perfumed.
Price, 25¢. per Box. by Mail.

FERD. T. HOPKINS Prop'r. 37 (reat Jones Street, N. Y.

the Skin
No other cosmetic

will ao it

AS WELL AS

PURIFIES
Beautifles

SAVE MONEY

BY BUYING A

Robb-Mumford

Internally Fired Boiler.

LOW FIRST COST.

SAVING IN FUEL.
DURABLE. SAFE.

ROBB ENGINEERING 80.,umued Amherst, N.S.

Traders Bank Building, Toronto, William McKay, Manager
District Offices - Bell Telephone Building, Montreal, Watson Jack, Manager
Union Bank Building. Winnipeg, J. F. Porter, Manager

LUBY'S

GIVES NEW LIFE

TO THE HAIR
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Food
Clothing
Shelter

Necessities
of all Mankind

/

Communication
Essentials T =
of Civilization qllppalal
Education

Communication is the First Essential of Civilization

Next to the mails, stands the telephone,

Is your home without a telephone? Are you still under the delusion that a
telephone is a luxury to be enjoyed only by the rich?

Wake up, neighbor! You are living in the Twentieth Century, A
telephone is a necessity. The farther you live away from other people the
greater the necessity.

A telephone is the greatest economy in which you can invest, Every
community can and should operate its own telephone system.

Why not be sociable? Why not protect your home? Why not save time
and money and possibly life by joining together and having a good telephone
system in your neighborhood ? _

We will gladly furnish full information free of cost.

We can supply you with either Automatic or Manual Telephones and
Telephone Apparatus.

We are building up a great Canadian industry—Help it along,

Canadian Independent Telephone Co.

LIMITED
26 Duncan Street TORONTO, ONTARIO
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Quality

Artistic designs, brilliancy of finish, correct
style and that quality value which endures are
perfectly combined in the production of silver
plate bearing the famous trade mark

|84 ROGERS BROS.

For sixty years the standard of excellence in silver. All
leading dealers sell spoons, knives, forks, fancy serving pieces, etc.,
bearing the trademark “1847 ROGERS BR0S.” Catalogue * 31 ” showing
all the newer as well as standard designs in “Silver Plate that Wears”
will be sent, on request, to aid in selection.
MERIDEN BRITANNIA CO., HAMILTON. CANADA

NO HOUSE

is now considered complete

without at least one

Brick Mantel

in red or buff colors

Prices from $15.00 up

For Summer Homes,
Club Houses, etc., they
are the correct thing

Send for Illustrated Catalogue

MILTON PRESSED BRICK CO., Limited

Works and Head Office: MILTON, ONTARIO
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Have you heard The Gourlay- Ange]us Piano Player?

Canada’s Art Piano and America’s Pioneer Piano Player
Two Instruments in One Case of Exquisite Design.

The Gourlay-Angelus is always ready for playing, either by hand or music-roll. In it the skilled musician
finds a reserve gnd sympathy of tone and touch that satisfy the most exacting d ds. By of the
Angelus mechanism installed in the case, anyone, even a novice, has at his command the technique and ability to
play with expression that would otherwise require a lifetime of study.

The Melodant. Every Gourlay-Angelus piano is equipped with this wonderful improvement which
is found only in the Angelus. The Melodant picks out and accents the melody notes, even wg)en such m:e or
notes appear in the midst of a full chord, thus causing the theme or melody to clearly predominate over the
accompaniment. nt :

If you have listened to other player pianos that are mechanical, come and hear how artistic and human is
the playing of the Gourlay-Angelus.

GOURLAY, WINTER &, LEEMING, 188 Yonge Street, Toronto
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GOING ABROAD
THIS YEAR?

IF SO, MAKE YOUR TRIP A
PLEASURE BY USING THE
RIGHT KIND OF BAGGAGE

STEAMER TRUNKS

The one illustrated is very light, very strong, and is handsomely mounted
with nickle trimmings.

Price, 32-inch, $13.00; 34-inch, $14.00; 36-inch, $15.00; 40-inch, $17.00
We Carry in Stock Everything You Need For the Trip

Send for our 100 page catalogue and then you can see what you need. We
pay express in Ontario and make liberal allowance to other points.

THEJULIAN SALE

Leather Goods Company, Limited

105 King St. West, Toronto, Canada.
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KNOWN AS THE

1
ksl “KILLARNEY of AMERICA”

OVER 1000 FEET ABOVE SEA LEVEL

PURE AND EXHILARATING ATMOSPHERE
MAGNIFICENT SCENERY and LOVELY WATER TRIPS
AN IDEAL TERRITORY for CAMPERS and CANOEISTS
MODERN STEAMBOATS Have Been Pracep on Trese Laxes
GOOD HOTEL ACCOMMODATIONS AT REAsoNABLE RATEs.

Whrite for handsome booklet which tells you all about it. Sent free on
application to J. D. McDonald, Union Station, Toronto, or to J- Quinlan,
Bonaventure Station, Montreal.

W. E. DAVIS G. T. BELL

Passenger Traffic Manager Gen. Pass. and Tkt. Agent

MONTREAL MONTREAL
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ALLAN LINE

ROYAL MAIL STEAMERS
The Premier Canadian Line Established 1854

Fleet in 1854, Four Steamers, aggregating 10,000 tons
In 1908, Thirty-four Steamers, aggregating 170,000 tons

125,000 Passengers carried across the Ocean in 1907
{The Steamers are of the highest class, possessing the latest improvements
in marine architecture and the most modern internal arrangements
Victorian and Virginian, Turbine Triple Screw Steamers, are amongst
the finest examples of the ship builders’ art and have become famous for
their steadiness and great comfort at sea

€ Corsican, Grampian, and Hesperian, Twin Screw New Steamers, will be
on the route for 1908

Montreal to Liverpool | Montreal and Quebec’

(Royal Mail Service | to Glasgow

From From From New Fast] Twin Screw 'Steamers
Liverpool Steamers Montreal Quebec ¥
Thurs. 16April _Corsican Friday 1May 1May | o1 Fom From
Friday 24 xVictorian g g e gow Montreal
Thurs. 30 * Tunisian by | B Sat. n\‘}lﬂ] Hesperian, new Sat. 9 May
Frldny 8 \lm xVirginian } “ 2 May Ionian LS T
Thurs. 14 Corsican o - Grlnlplln. new “ o9y “
Friday g = x:[‘i::‘ol;lan R Pretoria: “ g
Thurs. . sian il e Hespe i -
Friday 1Junv xVirginian w-gg !onl:nn“' new 2 1’:‘ h}r\n
Thurs. Jorsican “ 6§ June Grampian, new ot Sha
Friday 1‘0 " x’.‘q‘ct‘o?n ot Pretorian “ g7
Thurs. # nisian “ g0 * “ b,
l’nnhy lJul\ xlﬂr‘\’lnign wgp "lo.nl‘D.:Hl.n, new) . 1‘1 July
Thurs. sorsican * 4July Gr “oIR w
Friday 17 xVictorian “ 81 “ 31 it Pretorian’ “ 25
Thurs. 23 “ Tunisian » 7Aug Aug. = Hesperian, new “ “1Aug

x Royal Mail”Steamers
Further information will be suppliea by any Agent of the Line, or

THE ALLAN LINE W.R. ALLAN !
77 Yonge St., TORONTO WINNIPEG ey :(l)‘NLTARP:ZAL
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ROYAL MAIL TRAINS

INTERCOLONIAL
RAILWAY

CANADA'’S 'FAMOUS TRAIN

THE MARITIME EXPRESS

Leaving Montreal 12.00 noon Fridays, carries the Furopean Mail, and lands
passengers, baggage, etc., at the steamer’s side, Halifax, avoiding any extra
transfer the following Saturday.

SPECIAL TRAINS

When inward mail steamers at Halifax do not connect with the regular train,
the Maritime Express, westbound special train, with through sleeping and
dining car attached, for passengers, baggage and mail, will leave Halifax for
Quebec and Montreal, connecting with trains for Ottawa, Toronto and points west.

Forj'further particulars apply to

TORONTO HEAD OFFICE, 51 KING STREET EAST
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ThreeCanadian Northern Pointers}

THE NEXT BUSINESS FISHERMAN

HOLIDAY AND INDUSTRIES AND HUNTER

The best of openings for the best of
men are to be found on the 4, i
miles of Canadian Northern Railway There will be a Canadian
lines. A few suggestions: Northern exhibit from six
grounds [newly. accessible New port at Key Harbor, and Provinces at the Sports-
' A New mines at Moose Mountain, Ont.; men’s Shows at Toronto
by Canadian Northern lines: New Pulpwood areas and waterpowers, (March 21-28) and at Mon-
ﬁew town at ll;a'l'u “le.'nk.n% treal (April 4-11).

ew country beyon e St. John, lecti f
Muskoka, the Maganeta- ~ Quebec; o 2 At husned::dlo'::nil:mi : “P: :‘1".'
5 s s o i ttawi i > i i i
wan; the/Superior Divide,the ewwni‘tll':ef:x:::ac:- :twl":r:nAnl:\l;r?km ?f::i,:c, o T 3‘:," 1,:,::,;3
real North West; Lake St. New railway along the South Shore of in Eastern Ontario. Three
Nova Scotia; hundred between Lake Su-
John, the Saguenay, Upper The West—Without limit for the land- perior and Lake of the

ker, d all h ly hi ird
St. Maurice, the Lauren- ;e:ede: el o Woods. All three Prairie

A rare choice of play-

Provinces
tians from Montreal ; South For Hunters and Fisher-

i Inquiries on these points to the Industries men who cannot attend the
Shors of Nova Scotie; Wes Dept., Head Office, C. N. R. Bldg., Shows there is plenty of
Coast of Cape Breton. Toronto. information for the asking.

Prospective travelers’ inquiries answered by any of the following !

WINNIPEG—G. H. Shaw, Scott Bldg,. Main 8t. TORONTO-—Wm. Phillips, Can. Nor. Bldg. QUEBEC—Alex. Hardy, Quebec & L. 8t. John Offices
HALIFAX—P. Mooney, 124 Hollis St. MONTREAL—Guy Tombs, Can. Nor. Quebec Offices, St. James St
(RTIE TC JUC JOC TO T TR JUC JOC JOC T JOR 0 JC JOC S JO JO JUC R JOC JO JOC JONC JC SO, O JOC JNC S D YO 0 T, O o, o 3% > CIUC TR T T ) ol
e e SR JC TR R R A N N 6106 WA N R G A T P M R e e e )

FOR THE WINTER GO TO

FROST MALARLA
UNKNOWN IMPOSSIBLE

From New York, 48 hours, by the new Twin-screw Steamship *BERMUDIAN,” 5,500 tons
Sailing every ten days up to 18th January, 1908, from that date every Saturday

FOR A WINTER'S CRUISE GO TO

WINDWARD WEST INDIES

Sailings from Mew York every ten days by the new S.S. “Gwiana,” 3,700 tons
S.S.“Parima,” 3,000 tons; S.S. “"'Korona,” 3,000 tons, for

St. Thomas, St. Croix, St. Kitts, Antigua, Guadeloupe,
Dominica, Martinique, St. Lucia, Barbados and Demerara

NEW YORK for BERMUDA and NASSAU, BAHAMAS, S.S. “ Trinidad,” 2,600 tons, 1s in-
tended to sail from New York 11th and 25th February and 10th March, 1908.

For Pamphlets and Pull Information apply to
A. E OUTERBRIDGE & CO., Agents, 39 Broadway. New Yorh

QUEBEC STEAMSHIP COMPANY, Limited

ARTHUR AHERN, Secretary, Quebec
A. F WEBSTER, Agent, Corner King and Yonjge Streets, Toronto
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50 SWITZERLANDS

(ANADIAN
ROCKY

MouNTARS)

Near Lake Louise Hotel, in the Canadian Rockies,
is this. wonderful Morain Lake. Words fail to tell
of the beauty of this region, which is one of the
scenic marvels of the world. Here a most delightful

Seé:a{;’; £ the vacation may be enjoyed. A paradise for the
€] 0. . . . . .
Mounge' o mountaineer, geologi®t, naturalit and mineralogist.

COMFORTABLY REACHED BY THE
LUXURIOUS TRAINS OF THE

(ANADIAN PACIFIC RAILWAY

ROBERT KERR paSSENGER. TRAFFIC MANAGER
MONTREAL..
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CANADIAN PACIFIC RAILWAY COMPANY'S ROYAL MAIL STEAMSHIP LINES

THE EMPRESSES

S.

AND 14 OTHER MODERN
ATLANTIC LINERS

The record for the fastest trip
to Canadian ports is held by

the Empresses —six days,

one hour from dock to dock

Fer sailings, rates and other
information apply to any S.S.
and Railway agents

OR TO

J. SHARP G. McL. BROWN

West. Pass. Agt. Gen. Pass. Agt,

EMPRESS OF BRITAIN and EMPRESS"OF (RELAND

DOMINION LINE ROYAL

71 Yonde St., TORONTO MONTREAL

MAIL STEAMSHIPS

WEEKLY SAILINGS

MONTREAL 10 LIVERPOOL PORTLAND 1o LIVERPOOL

IN SUMMER

(Via Halifax in Winter)

S.S. “CANADA” S. S. “KENSINGTON" S. S. “DOMINION

S. 5. “SOUTHWARK" S. 8. “VANCOU
The 8.8, ““CANADA " holds the record of having made the

VER" S.S. “OTTAWA"
fastest passage between Liverpool and Canada.

The 8.8 “CANADA” and S.S. ““DOMINION" have very fine accommodation for all classes of passengers.
Passenger accommodation is situated amidships, electric light and spacious decks.

To Europe in Comfort At Moderate Rates

Per 5. S. “KENSINGTON" S.S. “SOUTHWARK" S. S. “VANCOUVER"
S.S. “OTTAWA” (formerly the White Star Line S. S. “* GERMANIC 2

To Liverpool, - $42.50

AND UPWARDS, ACCORDING TO

To London, - $45.00

STEAMER AND BERTH

These Steamers carry only one class of cabin passengers, namely, Second Cabin, to whom will be

given the accommodation situated in the best part of the vessel,

This accommodation includes

Promenade Decks, Smoke Rpoms. Ladies’ Roorres. etc., all amidships, and mects the requirements
of that ection of the travelling public who, while wanting the best the steamer affords. do not

care to pay the higher rates demanded for such in t

he ships having two classes of cabins.

For all information as to rates of passage and sailings, apply to local agents or to

H. G. THORLEY,
41 King St. East, TORONTO, ONT.

THE DOMINION LINE,
17 St. Sacrament St., MONTREAL, QUE.
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Three
Leisurely Days at
Cruise Each of
Among the
the Larger
Tropics. Islands.

TRINIDAD.

PALM WALK, BOTANIC GARDENS,

] To thoroughly enjoy the Trip to The Tropics, you must spend enough time at the
different Islands to see the sights. The ‘‘P & B’ steamers allow for two days at Bermuda and
three days each at Barbados, Trinidad and Demerara, in addition to a day each at the various
other smaller Islands

_ Steamers leave Halifax every twelve days on the 38 days’ cruise to The British West
Indies. They arethe best in the trade, service unexcelled, and the closest attention is given
to the comfort of passengers.

The Robert Reford Co.,td.,} PICKFORD & BLACK{ R.M. Melville,
«MONTREAL. HALIFAX, N.S. TORONTO.

——————

Laurentides National Park

THIS renowned hunting and fishing
territory takes on increased popularity
yearly Dates for hunting and fishing may
be applied for at any time. Increased accom-
modation will be provided for sportsmen by
1st September, 1906, in the great Caribou
Barrens. For information of any kind re sport

ADDRESS

The Hon. Minister of Lands, Mines and Fisheries

QUEBEC. PQ.. CANADA




CANADIAN MAGAZINE ADVERTISER

9

1 ——7 'Q;Z,u;

AA( /

HIGH GRADE

Some people buy C E =)

Chase & Sanborn’s Coffee because of its
exquisite flavor—others, because of its
strength—some, “just because

they like it.”

All of them, because no other
\ coffee suits them so

~ well. o1

UPTON'S

ORANGE MARMALADE
,~AQ Is made from Seville Oranges and

granulated sugar, and is guaranteed to be

Absolutely Pure

Order a pail or jar

from your grocer
to-day and insist on

—

)

having l""" vToNg \'
\,, PURE ]
-

UPTON'’S
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Do your cooking the pleasanter
way—and save fuel and food.

DON’T be a kitchen drudge.

Don’t be tied to an inefficient cook
stove that wastes food and fuel, and
wears out your strength and patience.

Talk it over with your husband.
He will understand that a cook stove
that cannot do its work right wastes
money, just
the same as
inefficient
machinery in
a factory.
Ask him to
figure out
how long it
would take to
pay for a
range that
does its work
right out of
the money it
would save in
food, fuel and
labor.

We have
figured it out
long ago, and
know that an

Imperial Ox- SERIES
ford Range,
Series ‘‘ 100,” will save its cost in a

very short time.

Here are some of the reasons why
the Imperial Oxford ‘‘ 100’ Series
does better broiling, baking and
roasting than any other range.

The oven is square and roomy, ac-
commodating four 1o-inch plates, and

Imperial Oxford

“100”

is well ventilated by the adjustable
ventilator in the back of the oven.

It has an oval fire box, which pre-
vents accumulation of ashes in the
corners and is fitted with an Oxford
reversible draw out grate.

It has a lifting hearth held out of
way by an
automatic
catch. The
ash-pan is
large enough
and so per-
fectly fitted
that it catches
all the ashes,
The fire box
can be chang-
ed from coal
to wood or
vice versa in
less than five
minutes.
. The range
1s very simple
in operation.
The simpli-
city of its de-
sign is in
harmony with
the modern demand and makes it easy
to keep clean.

We know that the IMPERIAIL
OXFORD ‘‘100”’ Series is the range
that will best do your work. If
your dealer cannot show it to you,
write us— we’ll tell you who can,

TORONTO VANCOUVER

The Gurney-Massey Company, Limited, Montreal.

The Gurney Foundry Company, Limited,

HAMILTON LONDON

The Gurney Standard Metal Company, Limited, CalgaryZand”Edmonton,

The Gurney North West Foundry Company, Winnipeg, Man.
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THE FULL LUXURY @&
OF THE BATH

is only attained when
it is perfumed with

The Genuine

THE BEST OF ALL AND

For over sixty years Mrs. WiNsLow's
SoO0THING SYrRUP has been used by mothers
for their children while teething. Are you
disturbed at night and broken of your rest
by a sick child sufferiag and crying with
pain of Cutting T'eeth? If so, send at once
and get = h*tle of ** Mrs. Winslow’s Sooth-
ing Syrup” for Children Teething. Its
value is incalculable. It will relieve the
poor little sufferer immediately. Depend
upon it, mothers, there is no mistake
about it. It cures diarrhcea, regulates the
Stomach and Bowels, cures Wind Colic,
softens the Gums, reduces Inflammation,
and gives tone and cncrgzoto the whole
system. ** Mrs. Winslow’s Soothing Syrup”
for children teething is pleasant to the taste
and is the prescription of one of the oldest
and best female physicians and nurses in
the United States, and is for sale by all
druggists throughout the world. Price,
twenty-five cents a bottle. Be sure and ask
for ** Mrs. WinsLow’s SooTHING Syrup.”

FEVIITIIIIIINE

Many years of careful |
study among birds pro- |
duced paten

- !
Bird Bread ;
That is why it can be
relied upon and why there
is such an enormous
demand for it. 10c, the
pkge., 2 large cakes,

¢ Murray & Lanman’s

FLORIDA
WATER

Used in the bath it is de-
lightfully cooling and invigor-
ating, and the relief it affords
from the depressing heat of
Summer is truly remarkable.

NN

®

BEWARE OF SUBSTITUTES!

CIOICIOIOOIOICIOICIO)

IF
| WERE
A QUEEN

I would eat gelatine,

And I'd order it home
by the car lot,

By the Cross of St

Send name of dealer not selling BIRD BREAD -?ut
from COTTAM SEED, with 6¢. in stamps and ge. free
two large cakes, Feed your birds on the Stan (2)

Cottam Bird Seed

Use Cottam Bird Supplies and Remedies. Allgrocers.
A:vicc FREE about Birds, Bird Book 25c. by mail.

Bart Cottam Co., % Dundas St., Loadon, Oat.

But I'd stuff and I'd gorge
Of the kind that they gatt

“LADY CHARLOTTE"”

The Greatest GOLD Dredging Enterprise in the World

THE ON Pu!'_ GOLD DREDGING COMPANY is an international company organized under the territorial
jaws of the United States, registered and sanctioned by the strict laws of the Dominion of Canada. Its properties are 106 miles river
frontage, or more than 10,000 acres on the famous Stewart River, the richest gold bearing placer field in the Llrh! vi_‘”“ absolute

the Canadian Government thro gh William Ogilvie, former governor of Yukon Te «
m’:llx“f of the Yukon Basin Gold Dredging Company. i

THE GOLD DREDGE A WONDERFUL MODERN INVENTION Fach dredge put in the field will do the ‘work of 1,000 men,

y o o = i 5 and we propose to install twelve as rapidly as it is possible to

ke the arrangements. Our first mammoth dredge is now being built by Risdon Iron Works O . P sc0. The groun ;

::‘:«;1 and immensely valuable. sdon Iron Works Co., San Francisco. The ground is fully
This is the biggest ‘.:“1,1 drwl;:iug yroposition in Amnrivu_ Careful tests covering 30 iles

u\'um{,{ed more than $1.06 per yard. Fabulous fortunes are being made dredging in l‘gliﬁ):x‘i‘ml :m“{g

and now president and actual field

our leaseholds went as high as $11.00 and

round averaging only 15¢ per yard,

PRICE OF STOCK NOW 15 CENTS ‘:.‘\’;;:E'T,‘Idtr, E:‘x‘:ld“:xlk intrinsicaily worth par, and in a reasonablé length of time it will be
pa} 1 ends on that amount. A limited amount of full paid, non-asses sable stock

» 1d for development purposes at 15 CENTS per share. Soom
;t‘.’lk.:‘n.':;" 'h: ‘);ad on ten monthly installment payments. to be advanced to 25 cemts. Par value $1

Write for prospectus containing minutest details. Write and ask questions. Address

YUKON BASIN GOLD DREDGING COMPANY, 121 Scarritt Building, KANSAS eITY, MO.
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HOUSANDS have dis-
* carded the idea of making
their own cocktails,—all will
after giving the CLUB
COCKTAILS a fair trial.
Scientifically blended from the
choicest old liquors and mel-
lowed with age make them
the perfect cocktails that they
are. Seven kinds, most popu-
lar of which are Martini (Gin
base), Manhattan (Whiskey
base).

The following label appears on
every bottle:

Guaranteed under the National Pure
Food and Drugs Act. Approved
June 30th, 1906. Serial No. 1707.

G.F.Heublein & Bfo.

SOLE PROPRIETORS

Hartford New York London

|
|
|
|
1
|

QIf you desire an instrument that will
be permanent in musical character, choose
a KARN PIANO. It possesses those
qualities which satisfy and will endure,
Its responsive touch and general mechan.
1sm make it a favourite alike of the
teacher and pupil. It is a better invest.
ment to purchase an instrument whose
musical qualities you know will be
lasting, than to buy one that may dis.
appoint you later on

The
Karn Piano and Organ

Company
WOODSTOCK : ONTARIO = CANADA

—
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Ford Model “S”

Price $800 F.O.B. Walkerville, including 2 side Oil Lamps, Tail Lamp, Tube
Horn, Tools, Repair Kit and Pump

The 1908 “Edition de luxe" of the famous
Ford Runabout---same chassis as Model
“N,” same general design but with special
fenders, running board and storage battery
ignition system.

(The fine finish and extremely handsome lines of this model appeal to the

man of critical taste who wants elegance coupled with efficiency

(Model “S” has 28 in. by 3 in. tyres, is ironed for top and in a word is
the finished Ford idea of Runabout perfection

QDon't forget when you are buying a Ford car, you are only paying for
actual automobile value. The name “ Ford™ costs you nothing, but it's
worth more than most guarantees)

(We can also furnish Model “N™ with two side oil | el
hom, tools and repair kit for $750.00. e oll lamps, tail lamp, post

For Catalog and full particulars write
THE FORD MOTOR CO. OF CANADA, Limited
WALKERVILLE, ONT.
Toronto Branch, 53-59 Adelaide St. West
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When Buying - Buy the Best

The Remex Self-Filling Fountain Pen

Is Fountain Pen Perfection— the Pen You Want
BECAUSE:
It fills instantly by simply pressing the bar after dipping in ink.
It is the least complicated pen on the market—having no metal projections,

no valves, no springs— nothing to take apart. :
You can fill it anywhere, instantly, without soiling your hands and without a
glass filler. It cleans itself as easily as it is filled. It writes freely without

shaking or clogging. It never leaks.

The REMEX is made of light, polished silver-finished metal and the gold
pen is 14 kt. gold tipped with Iridium and fully guaranteed.
SPECIAL OFFER

The REMEX Self-Filling Fountain Pen will be shortly placed on sale at
$1.50 in every store in Canada, but before doing so we wish to introduce it
directly to users of fountain pens all over the Dominion. A satisfied customer is
our best advertisement. If you will send directly for one of these pens and
agree to show it to your friends, we will send it to you post paid .on receipt of

Only One ($1.00) Dollar

Do not let this opportunity pass by, but send today for a REMEX and know
the pleasure of writing with a perfect pen.

CANADIAN SALES AGENCY

(Room 3) 51 St. James St. MONTREAL, CAN.

Clark’s Ready Lunch Veal |
Loaf is a carefully prepared pro-

duct of choice roast veal and fragrant ‘ ’e a
and appetizing herbs.
It makes delectable sandwiches—for |
lunch, social gatherings, afternoon teas, etc.

Though very dainty these sandwiches are most
nourishing and easily digestible. Can be spread
on bread like cream cheese. To get the best
insist on having Clark’s.

Punity and quality guaranteed by the stamp
“Canada Approved Establishment 24™ and

by the name

WM. CLARK, Mf,

MONTREAL
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2 BlueNoses

3 N

"5y )y InMarch are not
2% a sign of noble

_ birth. They are

A . the white

N
. )

_ .flags of a
\_ poorly nour-
: ished body.
Natural warmth and bodily vigor come from
a food that contains the proper amount of
nutritive elements, in a digestible form.

Such a food is

SHREDDED WHOLE WHEAT

—a food that supplies in well-balanced pro-
rtion all the material needed for making
E:althy tissue, good brain and sound bones.

One or two Shredded Wheat Biscuits
(heated in oven) for breakfast, with hot milk
or cream and a little fruit, will supply all the
energy needed for a half-day’s work. Con-
tains more real flesh-building, strength-giving
material than meat or eggs and costs much

less.

Shredded Wheat is made of the choicest white wheat that
ws, is cleaned, steam-cooked, shredded and baked in the
est and cleanest food factory in the world. If you like the
BISCUIT for breakfast you will like toasted TRISCUIT (the
Shredded Wheat Wafer) for luncheon or other meals, It is
used in place of white flour bread and is delicious with butter,
cheese or marmalades.

«I¢'s All in the Shreds” The Canadian Shredded Wheat Co.,

Limited
NIAGARA FALLS, ONT.
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ROYAL SOUVENIR

Che Souvenir Range bas been Purchased

WHY ? Because as housekeepers they have realized the enormous
influence on the health and happiness of their families by having
food properly cooked in a sanitary way by the Souwenir Range
with AERATED OVEN.

Another point which is easily discernible by the customer is
the general beauty of design and solid construction of our Steel
Plate Rarge.

A strong Guarantee signed by the Makers accompanies
every stove.

THE GURNEY-TILDEN CO., LIMITED

HAMILTON MONTREAL VANCOUVER
Western Agents:  TILDEN, GURNEY & CO., Limited, WINNIPEG




THE LAST BEST.

Health, Liberty and Prosperity

Awaits the Settler in the Prairie Provinces of Alberta, Saskatchewan
and Manitoba.

From eastern Canada, the United States, the British Isles and
continental Europe farmers in thousands are yearly flocking to secure

A Free Hfomestead
160 Acres

which the Canadian Government offers to every man over 18 years of
age able and willing to comply with the homestead regulations.

The Construction of hundreds of miles of new railways has brought
millions of acres within easy access of transportation facilities and
provided employment at remunerative wages for those desirous of
engaging in such labour while waiting for retums from their first
crop. Thousands of' free homesteads yet available. First’ comers

have first choice.

INFORMATION AND ADVICE

made be freely obtained from

W. D. SCOTT, SUPERINTENDENT OF IMMIGRATION.

OTTAWA, CANADA.

J. BRUCE WALKER, COMMISSIONER OF IMMIGRATION,
WINNIPEG, MANITOBA, or

J. OBED SMITH, ASSISTANT SUPERINTENDENT OF IMMIGRATION

11-12, CHARING CROSS, LONDON, S.W., ENGLAND.




It lets in

The Sunshine

to quit Coffee

POSTUM

“There’s a Reason”

Postum Cereal Co., Ltd., Battle Creek, Mich., U.S.A .

L\

Are of a uniformly superior quality
and flavour. The pure fruit is used
i for flavouring the fruit centres
and the finest chocolate for cov-

ering them. Cleanliness
;‘, and skill in manufacture,
& combined with the finest
] ingredients, make Stewart’s
' the best.

‘ THE STEWART CO., Limited
;‘ TORONTO

’ CANADIAN FAGAZINK.

ARKING

Dennison &

Cooper

Walkden, Limited

The Leader
for 125 Years

178

& Ghocolate

1t is a perfect food, highly
nourishing, easily digest-
ed, fitted to repair wasted
strength, preserve health
and prolong life.

A new and handsomely
illustrated Recipe Book
sent free.

Walter BaKer & Co., Ltd.

Established 1780 DORCHESTER, MASS.

45 Highest Awards
in Europe and America

Branch House, 86 St, Peter St., Montreal, Can.

Registered
TSt

1905
| Walter Baker & Co.’s|

—
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