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Punity Plus

Each ingredient in Ivory Soap is
the best of its kind. It contains
the most expensive vegetable oils.
Yet the makers are not satisfied
until all materials are so thoroughly
refined that not a particle of foreign
matter remains in the finished prod-
uct. This is why you cannot pro-
cure a purer, milder or better soap

than Ivory.

JVORY SOAP

% 99% PURE

@

v\ >y
Made in the Procter & Gamb:e factories at Hamilton, Canada
‘& s

TITT “ T T i
*ﬂ&&%’?&k@w;ﬂ



CANADIAN MAGAZINE ADVERTISER

e
' PROTECTED

‘WHERE THE
WEAR. COMES

RDINARY silver - plated
spoons and forks soon
show signs of wear at

the back of the handle and
bowl, and, in lesser degree, at
the tip of the bowl.

But in the HOLMES & EDWARDS
“Silver Inlaid” and “Super
Plate” Flatware all th:oee wear
points receive extra protection.

In the “Silver Inlaid” line the
wear points on back of handle
and bowl have a piece of Sterl-
ing Silver welded right in, while
the tip of the bowl is Super plated.

In the “Super Plate” line, which
is somewhat lower in price, all
three wear points receive a
heavy extra coating of pure silver.
When buying new silver plated flatware
ask your jeweler for HOLMES & EDWARDS

Silver Inlaid or Super Plate and you will
get maximum durability at minimum price.

Set of Six Teaspoons:—
Silver Inlaid, $4.25; Super Plate, $3.25
Other Pieces in Proportion

Manufactured exclusively in Canada by

The Standard Silver Company
of Toronto, Limited

SET OF SIX TEASPOONS
Silver Inlaid, $4.25 Super-Plate, $3.25

Other Pieces in Proportion

HOLMES& EDWARDS

i
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Collections For Business Houses

The satisfactory service which The Merchants
Bank renders to Business Houses, in the matter
of collecting Notes, Drafts and other financial
paper, is due to the number and strategic location
of its branches throughout Canada, and the ef-
ficient system in force,

Special attention is given to collections; re-
turns are promptly made and credited; losses are
prevented by the care and thoroughness with
which we do this part of our work.

THE MERCHANTS BANK

Mead Orfice: Montrealk. OF CANADA Established 1864,

322 Branches in Canada extending from the Atlantic to the Pacific, of which 119
are in Ontario, 37 in Quebec, and 145 in Western Canada.

Bonds of Ontario Cities
At the head of Navigation, on
the Great Lakes, the twin cities

a}s'“% of Fort William and Port Arthur
are becoming increasingly im-

portant both from an industrial
and commercial standpoint. We

offer you bonds of both these
% municipalities in a wide range
{ourree of maturities to yield 67.

Full particular. on request

DOMINION SECURITIES
CORPORATION LIMITED

HeEAD offFice: TORONTO 26 kinG sT. E.
MONTREAL ESTABLISHED 1901 LONDON, ENG.
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“fondon Glove Company

CHEAPSIDE, LONDON, ENGLAND.

An Unrivalled Variety’ of Gloves

at our lowest City

The “Meissonier’’

“®E Ladies’ 3 Button Su-
perior Quality: Real French
Kid Gloves, Gold Medal
Quality, Plain Points, in
Tans, Beavers, Pastel, Putty,
Navy, Greys, Bottle, Browns,
Black or White.

Per pair 8/6

The “Stanhope”
Ladies’ Bejst

ity R
Cupe. Cloves:

Warehouse Prices.

The ‘“‘Esperance’’
Ladies’ Washable French
Kid Gloves, Gold Medal
Quality, in White only, with
3 Pearl Buttons,

Per Pair, 8/11

Extra Quality
Ladies’ Pure White Wash-

able Doeskin, tull Pique Sewn,
English made, 2 Pearl Buttons.

Per pair, 6/11

Pique Sewn, No. 316. ; -
Imperial points, Ladies’ Best
in useful Tan 2 f
shade, with 2 Quality f
Press Buttons. € bnimn il n K
Per pr. 10/6 Leather,
No. 320, Lad- medium weight
ies’  Superior Natural shade,

nality é,&ong Pique Sewn,
P?:tk;ngio:zl English make,
Englri)shk méke: 2 Buttons.
In arl rey
or Tan shades, Per pr. 6/3

r—.———

Ltd,

WASHABLE

2 Press Buttons.

Per pr. 1/11

The “Ray-Buck”
Hand-sewn, Men's
Best Quality ‘‘Ray-
Buck’’ Gloves, Prix-
seam Hand-sewn; a
strong hard - wearing
Glove, in Tan or Dark
Grey shade, 1 Pearl
Button.

Per Pair, 14/3_]

The “Canadian™
Buck Fini:tn

No. 604. A Splendid
Wearing Men’s Glove
in useful Grey shade,
Prixseam Sewn, Self.
sewn Points (British
made), 1 Press Button,

Per pair, 10/6

———— — —

Ladies’ Hand-sewn Stout Fabric Gauntlet
l Gloves, in White or Chamois, sewn Black
Thread; in Tan or Grey, sewn Self-colored
Thread. Per pair 5/1]

Supplementary Departments:— Ladies’ Men's and Children's
Men's and Boys’ Wear; Ladies and Children’s Boots and Shoes.
Price Lists may be obtained free on application to the Ontario Publishing Co., Limited,
200-206 Adelaide St. West, Toronto.

Mail Orders carefully executed and despatched by next steamer.

i to full value of order, (including postage) should be made by Money Order,
5%?&%&%?\?0%15& ;’nae‘;?:han e for Dollars and Cents at the Express Company{ Offices
Offices; and should be made payab?e to The London Glove Co., Limited, London, England”

The LONDON GLOVE CO., Ltd., Cheapside, LONDON, England.

|
|
|
y
(|
|
|
|
|
|
L

Hosiery and Underwear,

which can be obtained
or the Dominion Post

Address
all Orders
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YOUR DOLLAR
WILL BUY
MORE GOODS
IN ENGLAND
TO-DAY BY
SEVERAL CENTS
THAN IT WILL
IN CANADA

TAKE ADVANTAGE
OF THIS FACT
AND PURCHASE
YOUR FALL AND
WINTER CLOTHING
FABRICS FROM
EGERTON
BURNETT, LTD.

SUPERIOR CLOTHING FABRICS
FOR FALL AND WINTER WEAR

You may have every confidence in the excellence of Egerton
Burnett's Suitings, Overcoatings and Dress Fabrics,

Their reputation of nearly 50 years standing for high-class Fabrics of
sterling value and real intrinsic merit is your guarantee, but an in-
spection of their samples will demonstrate clearlyand indisputably the
superiority in quality, style and appearance of the goods they offer,

SAMPLES THE HALL-MARK SEASONABLE
MAILED AND

To YouR A
ADDRESS FOR LADIES,
POST PAID T GENTLEM EN
ON REQUEST. OF INTRINSIC WORTH and CHILDREN

PERMANENT DYE ‘‘ROYAL” NAVY BLUE SERGES and COATINGS
for Ladies, Gentlemen and Children.

These permanent dye *‘Royal” Navy Blue Serges and Coatings are ideal Costume

and Suit Fabrics, manufactured from superior quality wools in a large variety of

weights and textures and noted for their endurance in wear, their lasting freshness

of appearance, their great usefulness and adaptability.

Prices from $1.44 to $9.60 per yard, double width, Also in Blacks, Greys and colors,

Ladies” Gentlemen's and Children’s Fall and Winter Suits and Overcoats

made-Lo-measure in a variety of fashionable styles.
Samples, Style Plates, Measurement Blanks, ete., mailed on request.

Address:— EGERTON BURNETT, LTD.,
R. W. WAREHOUSE, WELLINGTON, SOMERSET, ENGLAND

Oakey’s

SILVERSMITHS’ SOAP

Oakey’s

EMERY CLOTH

Glass Paper, Flint Paper

Oakey’s

“WELLINGTON’ KNIFE POLISH

Best for Cleaning and Polishing Cutlery

Oakey’s

“WELLINGTON” BLACK LEAD

Best for Stoves, ete

OAKEY’S GOODS SOLD EVERYWHERE
JOHN OAKEY & SONS, LIMITED

Wellington Mills, Lond

Insurance for
Salaried Men

IFE insurance is a su-

preme benefit to the

capitalist, the manu-
facturer, and the man of
fixed income; but it is ab-
solutely essential to the
salaried man. Itisthe only
means that can be em-
ployed by which most sal-
aried men can hope to

For Cleaning Plate

leave an estate,

Many alluring investments
tempt us to “ get rich quick,”
but life insurance — especially
Mutual Endowment Insurance,
which combine savings, invest-
ment and protection—is sure
and safe,

Don’t Speculate.
Buy Mutual Endowment Policies.

Mutual Life

of Canada

Waterloo-Ontario
169
Eng., S. E.
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or mar your stockings.
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dye that makes all

cotton and thread hose

look better, and

wear better. Hawley's Hygienic Black Dye for

Cotton or Thread Stockings and Socks is stain-

less, healthful, and perspiration-proof—is guar-

S

anteed fast always This never-fading safe black

dye cannot irritate, discolour, or harm the skin

~it also permits an inimitable finish truly modish,

WARRANTED

HH &”NIESS & mmd

Hawlevs
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FOR COTTON

A.E. HawLey & Co. Ltd,,

[FERSERIAT]
$

British Dve

All good makes of Stockings are Hawley

Hvygienic

BlaCk

AND THREAD HOSE AND SOCKS

H Sketchley Dye Works, Dyed-Black and stamped with the Hawley
H HINCKLREY, England mark. All good drapers stock them H17
IIIIIIIIIIF
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FREE RUNNING

Table Salt

A pure Table Salt.
Runs freely in any
weather. Lift the
aluminum spout and
let the salt run out.

The Canadian Salt Co., Limited

MADE IN CANADA

e

ce
ANADIAN SALT E e
WINDSOR,ONT-

&l

Package with the Handy Little Spout
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Bracelet Watches

Tue GOLDSMITHS & SILVERSMITHS COMPANY

112 Regent Street, London . Wr . England

Aoyloss Lever Wateh., Fully Jowelled. Compensalion
Balance Fincest Quality Diamonds sel in Llalursumn
and mounled on expanding Bracelel.

L 100. 0. 0.

HE Goldsmiths and Silversmiths Company
have a comprehensive collection of Bracelet
Watches in Gold, Silver and Platinum, and set with
Diamonds and other precious stones.
The Goldsmiths and Silversmiths Company’s
Bracelet Watches are of the highest quality and are
the best value obtainable.
Orders by mail receive careful and prompt atten-
tion, while the prices charged are the same as those
prevailing in the [London Showrooms.
A Catalogue of Bracelet Watches mailed free on
l‘cquc\t.
......................................... WARNING cccccsecccscsscaccanas

The Goldsmiths and Silversmiths Company

establishments in Regent Street, Oxford Street, ¢

in London or abroad—only one address—1
London, W.1

. e gt 175
Whancels! LsE1vd)

wilfs which is incorporaled The Goldsmulf

Fewellers to His Majesty “King George V

iT™

daee

— e ————
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T_ht_e October Number

Another anniversary this month—John Brown’s famous raid on
Harper’s Ferry. It is of peculiar interest to Canadians because it
was in the little Western Ontario town of Chatham in May, 1858, that
the plans were laid which came to fruition in Virginia more than a
year later. An article treating of this interesting historical adventure
will be contributed by Mr. Fred Landon, Librarian of the Publie
Library of London, Ontario.

Waterton, a beautiful Canadian public park in Southern Alberta,
near the international border, will be deseribed by Mr. Aubrey Fuller-
ton.

Nicholas Flood Davin will be the next “Great Canadian Orator”
in Mr. Hassard’s notable series.

Sir John Willison’s special department.
Col. Denison’s Recollections.
Mrs. Mackay’s novel.

As well several fine essays, short stories and special articles.

$2.50 Per Annum, including Great Britain, Ireland and most of the Colonies. Single Copies 25¢.

THE CANADIAN MAGAZINE

200-206 Adelaide St. West, . - TORONTO

WHAT RECOMMENDS ITSELF ?

g NYL” THE
WARKING INK

REQUIRES NO HEAT. WARRANTED INDELIBLE

NEW METALLIC PEN WITH EVERY BOTTLE
NICKLE LINEN STRETCHER WITH EACH LARGE SIZE
Of all Stationers Chemists and Stores or Post Free for One Shilling (25¢.) from the Inventors,

COOPER DENNISON & WALKDEN LTp. 7&53%.58PE ST ENGLAND




CANADIAN MAGAZINE ADVERTISER L

= )

coreonsc ““The Cost of Living”

It is a significant and gratifying fact that
while the cost of everything else in the line
of necessity has gone up—the price of one of
the chief necessities of all—Life Insurance
has gone DOWN,

To those looking for the best available in
Life Insurance, it is sufficient to point out

8 C() the fact that for thirteen successive years the
S o public have shown that they consider The
ESTABLISHED 1889 Great-West Life Policies unequalled. For

Tﬂl ONTO thirteen successive years The Great-West
UN“BANK&“LDM Life has written the largest Canadian
Mowrreal New York Business of all the Canadian Companies.

Policies are inexpensive—liberal—profit-
able—arranged to cover all needs. Ask for
personal information, stating age,

A ' The Great-West Life
X Assurance Company

SUGGESTIONS DEFT. <F:
ON REQUEST HEAD OFFICE - WINNIPEG

| mmam

<

“SOLID AS THE CONTINENT”

The business for 1918 was the largest in the
Company’s history. Today the financial position of
the Company is stronger than ever.

Evidence of this is found in the-following out-
standing figures which are substantially in excess
of those for any previous year.

Policies Issued and Revived - $13,552,161.00

Total Assurance in Force - - 70,950,316.00
Cash Income- - - - - - - 3,467,440.76
Assets - - - - - . - - - 18,185,6'0.75
Net Surplus - - - - - - 2,751,990.60
Profits Paid Pohcyholders - - 285,339.48

Total Payments to Policyholders 1,780,385.04

A ““Solid as the Continent " Policy is a good policy to
have and to hold. See any representative for particulars as
to rates, or write directly to

North American Life Assurance Company

‘“Solid as the Continent”
Head Office: Toronto, Canada
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“WHO’S WHO” in THE CANADIAN MAGAZINE

THIS MONTH
* b *
THE WRITERS

—CHARLES MORSE, L.L.B., B.C.L., D.C.L., is of direct Puritan descent, and
writes of the Puritans con amore. At Ottawa, where he is in the public service,
he has been for years a leader in literary and historical interest. He is the author
of “Apices Juris and Other Legal Essays in Prose and Verse”, “A Study in
Sovereifnty", “The Impiccancy of the King”. Of him the late Dr. John Reade
has said, “He is one of the most cultured and well-informed members of the public
service”.

—Mr. C. LINTERN SIBLEY is a well-known Montreal newspaperman, who
has travelled extensively all over the continent for several publications, his
assignments varying from accompanying a rush of &rospectors into new gold-
fields in the wilds of Canada to lengthy sojourns in Washington when Canadian
matters have been under discussion there. He has been a frequent contributor
to the magazines, and many of his stories and special articles have appeared in
The Canadian Magazine. He formerly represented The Times (London), and
The Montreal Herald in Montreal. He has been editor-in-chief of 1_'he Montreal
Herald since that paper changed ownership early this year. He is now on a
brief visit to Europe.

—MISS MARGPARET HILDA WISE is almost a beginner in literature, al-
though she has had several poems in The Canadian Magazine. She is the daughter
of Mr. Frank Wise, President of the Macmillan Company of Canada.

—Mr. T. A. BROWNE, who is directing the National Literary Competition, is
not unknown in the field of literature. He is author of two books of ms, “The
White Plague and Other Poems” (William Briggs), “The Belgian Mother and
Ballads of Battletime”, and “Sir Wilfrid Laurier: A Tribute”, recently issued.
Mr. Browne is in the Government service at Ottawa, and Vice-President of the
Arts and Letters Club of that city, under the auspices of which the National
Competition is being conducted.

—NMiss EDITH G. BAYNE, although a native of Ontario, has become a West-
erner, living now at Melville, Saskatchewan. For an account of her accomplish-
ments see “Northern Lights”, The Canadian Magazine, November, 1918.

—Dr. EDWARD SAPIR is well-known to literary people in Ottawa, where he
has a position in the Government service. He is President of the Arts and Letters
Club of that city.

—“MAX McDEE” is a nom de plume.

—Dr. J. D. LOGAN—see The Canadian Magazine of October, 1918,

—DONALD G. FRENCH is an enthusiastic exponent of the worth of Canadian
literature. He has been engaged for years in educational and journalistic work
in Toronto, where he founded the Canadian Literature Club. He is the author of
an instructive book entitled “Points About Peotry” and Editor of “The Standard
Canadian Reciter”. :

—Mr. A. R. HASSARD, B.C.L.—see The Canadian Magazine of August, 1919,

THE ARTISTS

—Mr. FRANK H. JOHNSTON is prominent among a group of young Cana-
dian artists who are enthusiastic and successful exponents of the beauty of the
Canadian northland. He is a member of the Arts and Letters Club, Toronto, and
a radical in the Ontario Society of Artists. f

—Mr. MANLY MacDONALD was born at Point Anne, Ontario, on the Bay of
Quinte. Until he began to study painting he was a fisherman, and he still passes
part of each year at that occupation. He studied in Buffalo, Boston, and at the
Ontario College of Art. He is a member of the Ontario Society of Artists.

—Miss DOROTHY STEVENS is rated as one of the best etchers in Canada.
She also paints with distinction. She works mostly in New York and Toronto,
She is a member of the Heliconian Club, of Toronto, and of an association of
etchers in Chicago. ¢ ;

—Mr. HORACE MANN LIVENS is a well-known contemporary British artist.

—EUGENE JOSEPH VERBOECKHOVEN, a Belgian painter, was born in
1798, and died in 1881.
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for your own
health’s sake
the one remedy you may take

and feel safe—safe that the good ex-

pected or promised will be accomplished—safe
that it will suit you. Beecham’s Pills meet the universa
need for a safe and speedy medicine to relieve the head-
aches, low spirits, restless nights, bad dreams,

bitter taste, mental dullness, muscu-

lar fatigue caused by

(m mdrgcsnon.
Beecham's Pills have

proved beyond cavil or doubt their

beneficent power to correct defective or irregular

action of the stomach, liver, kidneys and bowels. The

very first dose will make you feel better and with judicious
use as occasion requires there will come to you a buoyant

feeling of health and strength. In body, brain,

L

blood and nerves a trial will

show you what a splendid

change for the better

Beecham’s Pills can make,
Sold everywhere in Canada.

In boxes, 25 cents and 50 cents.

“The Largest Sale of Any Medicine in the World"’

Directions of special value fo women are with every box
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ST, MARGARET’S COLLEGE

144 BLOOR ST. E.,, TORONTO, ONTARIO
A Residential and Day School for Girls

Founded by the late George Dickson, M. A., former Principal of Upper Canada College, and Mrs. Dickses

Academic Course, from Preparatory to University Matriculation and First Year Work
Full Commercial Course, Music, Art, Vocational Domestic Science, Plly“i
Education—Cricket, Tennis, Basket Ball, Hockey, Swimming,

Write for Prospectus
MRS. GEORGE DICKSON, President. MISS FLORENCE H. M. NEELANDS, B. A, Principal

T

Head Master: . / Physical Training,
C. S. Fosbery, M.A. # Manual Training,
Swimming, Rinks,
Tennis Courts,
Riding, Drawing,
Music.

Preparatory,
Junior and Senior
Departments.

4

_THE AL SERVICE.
ROYAL NAVAL COLLEGE OF CANADA

. The Royal Naval College is established for the purpose of imparg.
ing a complete education in Naval Science.

Graduates are qualified to enter the Imperial or Canadian Seryi
as midshipmen. A Naval career is not compulsory however. For
those who do not wish to enter the Navy the course provides a thor.
ough grounding in Applied Science and is accepted as qualifying for
entry as second year students in Canadian Universities.

The scheme of education aims at developing discipline with a
to obey and take charge, a high sense of honour, both physical
mental, a good grounding in Science, Engineering, Mathematics, Navi-
gation, History and Modern Languages, as a basis for general de-
velopment of further specialization. :

Particulars of entry may be obtained on application to the Depart.
ment of the Naval Service, Ottawa.

Pending erection of buildings to replace those destroyed at the
time of the Halifax disaster the Royal Naval College is located at

Esquimalt, near Victoria, B.C.
G. ]J. DESBARATS,

, 4 Deputy Minister of the Naval Service.
Unauthorized publication of this advertisement will not be paid for.

Ottawa, February 3, 1919. :
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@ ollege Hleighty +
A Thurcly Residential and Day School
for Girls.
Established over fifty years.

All Departments from Kindergarten to University

Matriculation.
**School re-opens Sept. 17th for Boarders; Sept. 18th for Day P
New Boarders enter Sept. 16th,” For C:\lcndar apply to the By

upils.
irsar, =

Blen Abhawr

651 SPADINA AVENUE, TORONTO
Residential and Day School for Girls
Principal—-MISS J. J. STUART

( Successor to Miss Veals)

(lauwul Tripos,Cambridge University, England.
¢ well-ventilated house, plrmanﬂ\ situated,
Hnggh qualified staff of Canadian und European
teachers. The curriculum shows close touch
with modern thought and education. Prepara.
tion for matriculation examinations, Special
attention given to individual needs.  Outdoor
games.
School Re-opens Tuesday, September 16th,

New Prospectus from Miss Stuart
pe

ﬂLMA LADIES" COLLEGE
Canada’s National Residential School for Girls

combines all the advantages of health, culture, and
pracucal and aesthetic training.
Thorough courses in Music Art, Oratory, High School, Business,
Domestic gc:ence, and Superior Physxcal Training.
Opens its thirty-ninth year on September the fifteenth, nineteen
hundred and nineteen.
PERRY S. DOBSON, M.A., Principal. R.I. WARNER, M.A., D.D,, Principal Emeritus
For terms address Registrar; ALMA LADIES’ COLLEGE, ST. TBOMAS ONTARIO =

The Margaret Eaton Scbool of Literature and Exrpression

Merth Street, Toronto. - Mrs. George Nasmith, Principal
English, French, Physical Culture, Voice Culture, Interpretation, Public Speaking, and Dramatic Art.
Send for Calendar

73 OVENDEN” Private lu:d:::los:d for Girls

4 Acres of Grounds. Lake View

Limited numbers, Scholarship Matriculation, Singing, Music, Art, Con-

versational French. Healthiest district in Canada. Summer and winter sports.

Special Course in Advanced Art under the direction of Mrs. F. S. Williams,

Beaux Arts, Paris and London. Miss E. M. Elgood, Miss E. J. Ingram, Mlle.

Shopoff. September Term is arranged to begin Sept. 18th. Boarders return Sept. 170h,
FOR PROSPECTUS APPLY TO THE PRINCIPALS
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PORT HOPE

‘U.rtmig (llﬁllvgé "Srhonl

Residental Church School For Boys.

Beautiful healthy situation, overlooking Lake Ontario,

20 acres of Playing Fields, Gymnasium, Magnificent

Rink. Boys prepared for the Universities, Royal Military College and business. Religious training. Beautiful

C lmpul Also Junior Sehool for Boys 9 to 14.

Next Term Commences Sept. 1ith,

For prospectus apply to the Headmaster, REV. F. GRAHAM, M.A. ( Camb.) D.D.
Successes R.M.C. 1918 1st place, 8'passed; 1919, 2nd, 4th, 6th, 9th and 13th places. R.N.C. 1918, 3 passed.

Trafalgar Fnstitute

MONTREAL

RESIDENTIAL and DAY SCHOOL FOR GIRLS
(Affiliated to McGill University)

Complete and Graded Courses in Junior, Middle and Senior School’

Candidates prepared for University Matriculation.

Languages, Science, Musio, Art, Cames, Cymnastics

President—Rev, George Duncan, M. A., D. D.
Vice-President —Ven. J. G. Norton, D, D., Archdeacon of Montredl.
Principal— Miss Janet L. Cumming.
Vice-Prineipal—Miss Ellen K. Bryan.

School re-opens for Boarders on Tuesday, 16th September.
School re-opens for Day Girls on Wednesday, 17th Sept.
Entrance Exa mination on Tuesday, 16th Se; ptv‘mh« rat 10 a.m.
The Principal can be seen at the school early in September.

For P: roupwmﬂ and AL;»limlinn Forms apply to A, F. RIDDEDL,
Secretary, 80 Bt. Francois Xavier Street, Montreal.

CENUINE DIAMOND

\\\\\ /// CASH OR CREDIT

Terms 20°, down and $1, $2, $3
:J‘ weekly. We trust any honest person
Write for Catalogue to-day
JACOBS BROS., Diamend Imoorters
15 Torente Arcade TORONTO, Can.

34 Bloor Street East
TORONTO, ONT.

An Academic Department of
McMaster University for Girls
Residential and Day Pupils. Senior and jun.‘

%cl\ools Matriculation, English and
ourses. Sewing and Art. Thirty-first
Term opens September 16th. T F.n

For Calendar apply to the Principal,
ERNESTINE R. W’HITESIDE, B.A

Brankspme

Hon. Principal: MISS M. T. SCOTT

Pass and Honour Matriculation, French House, Art, Music,
Playgrounds, Outdoor Games, Primary School for Day Pupils,

#all

Principal: MISS EDITH M. READ, M.A

Domestic Science, Special Course in Dietetics,

AUTUMN TERM WILL BEGIN SEPTEMBER 17th

10 Elm Avenue, Roudnlg
P TORONTO
A RESIDENTIAL AND DAY SCHOOL FOR GIRLS
FOR PROSPECTUS APPLY TO THE PMN&.:A':

ASHBURY COLLEGE Rockcliffe Park, Ottaws

RESIDENT SCHOOL FOR BOYS

Modern Fireproof Buildings.
Special preparation for R. M. C. and R. N. C,

Beautiful situation.

Ten acres playing-fields,

Write for Illustrated Calendar :—Rev. G P Woollcombe, M. A, Hud%
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HOME
STUDY

Arts Courses only

SUMMER

SCHOOL
July and August

" ]l A number of the most noted
QUEEN s 1  Beauties of Society have obtained

their pure, soft, pearly-white

UNIVERSITY | - e
KINGSTON, ONTARIO oriental cream

N MEDICINE
ARTS FEICATI0 Send 10c for the trial size. Purifies, d

§ beautifie d our skin
SCHOOL OF MINING oo 2
FERD T, HOPKINS & SON
MINING 344 St. Paul Street West - Montreal
CHEMICAL MECHANICAL Manufacturers of Gouraud's Medicated Soap
CIVIL ELECTRICAL -
ENGINEERING

GEO. Y. CHOWN, Registrar,

Bishop's College School

Lennoxville - - P-Q-

PRINCIPAL: J. TYSON WILLIAMS, B.A.,, EMMANUEL COLLEGE,
CAMBRIDGE,

<

‘

I Well-known Boarding School for Boys. Preparation for Universities, -
I R.M.C., Kingston, or for business life. Separate Preparatory School.
Z — : = 3 = ‘=—_—-——-‘-' . <

The first group of the extensive new buildings was formally opened by
His Excellency the Governor-General on June 27, 1918.

For illustrated calendar and information apply to J. Tyson Williams, B.A.,
Principal.
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Back From
“
Holidays ?
What would the family do had
you not come back ?
Stanstead Wesleyan Take out to-day that policy of
msurance you ave een
College “considering.”
Residential and day school for
oys and Girls.
Widely recognized as an institution affording
unusual opportunities for development of
body and mind, -
Especially healthy rr00 ft. above
the sea, in 200 acres, 30 miles from Sher-
brooke, Boys and girls enjoy all the out-door
sports and recreations.
Departments of Instruction—
ACADEMIC AND ENGLISH
Conforming to the Course of Instruction
of the Province of Quebec.
EASTERN TOWNSHIPS CONSERVATORY
OF MUSIC.
BUGBEE BUSINESS COLLEGE \
Gives all-round business training.
HOLMES MODEL SCHOOL
For Primary and Intermediate work, _— —_—
MANUAL ARTS
Wood and_Metal work. Mechanical Insurance L I F E Company
Drawing, ing, Dressmaking and
Home Nursing, 38
School re-opens Sept. 16, Write for booklets to
GEORGE J, TRUEMAN, M.A, Principal, Stanstead, 0. Head Offics—EXCELSIOR LIFE BLDG., TORONTO
L a

Music : Instrumental,

Vocal,

Commercial,
Elocution, Art,

ONTARIO LADIES’ COLLEGE

WHITBY = OATARIO Schoo) Re-opens Sept. 16th,’19
Public School to Second Civic and Parliamentary
Year University, R Studies, Gymnasium
Household Science, Work and Swimming,

For Calendar apply to
Rev. F. L. Farewell, B.A.
™

Principal,

“t. Fln

Toronto

Calendar
Sent on
Application,

REV, D. BRUC

UPPER SCHOOL
Boys prepared for Universities, Royal Military College and Business
AUTUMN TERM COMMENCES SEPT. 15th, 1919,

orew’s College

A Residential and Day School
“'FOR "BOYS Canada

LOWER SCHOOL

E MACDONALD, M.A,, LL.D

Headmaster,

School Art Teachers

desiring a good quality reliable

PAINT BOX

either for

PUBLIC or COLLEGIATE
WRITE FOR SAMPLE BOX

ARTISTS’ SUPPLY CO.
77 York St. Toronto

SHAW’S SECRETARIAL
- COURSE

is available for Matriculants and Graduates
who desire to qualify for good salaried sit.
uations in the Business Field. It may he
taken by attendance at one of his Schools or
by Correspondence. Full particulars on re.
quest. Write W. H. Shaw, President.

Head Offices, Yonge and Gerrard Sts., Toronte




CANADIAN MAGAZINE ADVERTISER

SOMETHING

To Bear in Mind

THE Temptations to Spend

money are many, but the
need for saving is great and
those who save will be well re-
warded.

The purchasing power of a
dollar has dwindled to such an
extent that to-day it will only
buy what used to be 55 or 60
cents’ worth.  When normal
prices return, the dollars saved
now will be worth far more than
they are to-day because they
will purchase so much more.

Besides the reward of the
greatly increased value of your
dollars if saved, you can obtain
interest thereon at Three and
One-Half per cent. per annum
by depositing them with this
Corporation.

The complete facilities of our
Savings Department are at your
disposal. An account may be
opened with One Dollar and
withdrawals may be made by

cheque.

CANADA PERMANENT
MORTGAGE CORPORATION
TORONTO ST., TORONTO
ESTABLISHED 1855

Capital (paid-up) and Surplus  $11,672,509.77
Sovestmests - - -  31,461,387.2¢

Main énmnce-—liead Office

OUR PLAN

AST vyear the value
of the personalty
in Estates which

passed through the
Surrogate Courts of
Ontario was as follows:-

50 Estates exceeded $100,000.
231 Estates were between
$25.000 and $100,000.
400 Estates were between
$10,000 and $25,000.
1104 Estates were between $5,000
and $10,000
8401 Estates were under $5,000.
No matter what the size of
your estate may be—large
or small—it will receive
equal care and attention
if administered by

Th
TORONTO GENERAL
TRUSTS
CORPORATION
Ofice: - -  TORONTO
OTTAW A WiRPEG
SASKATOON YANCOUVER

Head
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TESTED

The War, the Halifax Disaster and the Influenza Epidemic have
tested Life Insurance institutions as they had never been tested
before. The test has established beyond all question the ability
of the Life Insurance Companies to meet their obligations.

The London Life Insurance Co.
Head Office: - London, Canada

has been able even to increase its dividend apportionments to Policy-
holders, notwithstanding all these severe strains.

Assets - - - - - $10,000,000
Business in Force - - - 67,000,000

Ask for Information

Policies “Good as Gold”

|

LONDON, Eng. NEW YORK
Princes St.,E.C. 68 William St.

BARCELONA
Plaza de Cataluna 6

FRENCH AUXILIARY: THE ROYAL BANK OF CANADA ( FRANCE ),

PARIS, 28 Rue du Quatre-Septembre

With our chain of 582 Branches throughout Canada, Newfoundland
the West Indies, Central and South America, we offer a complete bank..
ing service to exporters, importers, manufacturers and others wishing
to extend their business. in these countries. Trade enquiries
are solicited. Consult our local Manager or write direct to our

FOREIGN DEPARTMENT, MONTREAL, QUE

—

CAPITAL PAID UP & RESERVES - . $31,000,000
TOTAL ASSETS - - - - $434,000,000

— " §
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Household or Private Office Sale
\_ One of the famous DENNISTEEL line
of Cabinets, Lockers. Shelving ete,
Double wall Construction throughout, heavily lined
with asbestos,
Inside dimensions—12% inches wide, 4% inches
[ ‘ deep.
Outside dimensions— 16 inches wide, 18 inches deep,
31 inches high.
o Two open compartments 7 inches clear high; one
> drawer 10's inches wide, 14 inches long and
5 inches deep.
?\ Combination Lock on Safe Door, flat key Yale lock
U on drawer,
High-grade vaked-on enamel finish in Black, Green,
D. 94 Fawn Grey or Khaki.
Finished in mahogany or oak to match interior
PRICE S wood-work, if desired, $5.00 extra.

DELIVERED EAST Can be supplied with casters, if required.
$37050 © OF WINNIPEG Shipping weight, 80 pounds. Write for folders.
Halifaz, THE DENNIS WIRE AND IRON Jamiltow,
Monireal, Works Co.LimiTED -
Otiavs. LonDON Oslgmrs:
Toronto, CanADA Vancouver.

TRt |

HE business of the Bank of

Hamilton has been built on
integrity, a progressive spirit
and courtesy. All your own
associations with the Bank of
Hamilton will go to prove the
truth of this statement. Careful
consideration is given to the
extension of credit in the sup-
port of legitimate busincss.

BANK OF HAMILTON

MAIN TORONTO OFFICE, 65 Yonge St.
G. H. HODGETTS, Acting Manager
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0il Polishes Come And Go — but Liquid Veneer Goes On Forever

N

il

And Stop reasingYour Floors

MOST FLOORS ARE ONLY HALF AS CLEAN—
HALF AS BRIGHT AS THEY SHOULD BE

LIQUID VENEER, applied to ANY oil or dust mo il i : .

p, will improve floors instantly, will make th 3
lustrous, and much cleaner than even soap and wat + will make them look twice as
varnish or finish. B water can make them. More than that, Liguid Vencer preserves the

Just sprinkle Liquid Veneer on any oil or dust mop.  Don'’t bother to wash it ! i
{c}:‘x"mﬂgioqdwcen u“td m: ‘\lmur ﬁo\?lrl.«.1 Inst&ad”nf.lmop sliding over the dirt ::d Id'epn’:i}t]i?\"g:oftilltx: ::l;ed::tnf::!l\:lln‘g"nr
is Liquid Veneer treated moy vill clean off 2 , s i i A oil,
polish besides. 1 all oil, grease and other stains, leaving a clean, beautiful, dry, lustrous
Remember, Liquid Venee: 7ill work wonders on any oil or dust mop. The ir -y .
will be astonished. Instead ot greasy, oil-stained and darkened ﬁoorz youewlil';pl:g‘\{:"l‘)i?;h‘tmcll’e o n]Ohceable. e
which will glisten like your prano. » clean, lustrous floors
It is not necessary to have a Liquid Veneer mop; any mop will do it, providi toiacs ginte
“*Seeing is believing.” Make this trial for the sake of your floors. Results g‘:{ﬁ:’:;:e::eat it with Liquid Veneer.

25¢, 50c, and $1.00 per bottle. At all grocery, drug, hardware, paint and department stores

BUFFALO SPECIALTY COMPANY

340 Ellicott St., Buffalo, N. Y. Bridgeburg, Ont.







IN THE NORTHLAND

From the Painting by Frank Johason.

Exhibited by the Ontario Society of Artists
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TERCENTENARY

BY CHARLES MORSE

little ship Mayﬂower left
Plymouth Sound ecarry-
ing the Pilgrim Fathers
in quest of a home in the New World.
They were voluntary exiles for con-
science’ sake. Many of them had
known the sorrows of expatriation
before, having come from the English
Separatist community in Leyden,
which at the time was shepherded by
Pastor John Robinson. Of the hun-
dred and two souls that took passage
in the ship, not more than thirty-four
men of full age at the time are prop-
eriy to be regarded as of the pilgrim
company, the remainder of the men
being craftsmen and servants.

The Mayﬂower expedition was un-
dertaken in virtue of a patent from
the Virginia Company to John Pierce
and his associates, and contemplated
a settlement much farther south than
that actually planted by the pilgrims.

1353

The voyage was a tedious one of some
nine weeks, and the captain was so
far out of his reckoning that the first
land he sighted was Cape Cod, many
leagues north of the point which he
had been instructed to make. The
exiles, feeling that they had no right
to settle in this region, endeavoured
to persuade the master of the ship to
proceed to some place about Hudson’s
River for their debarkation, so that
the terms of their patent might be
complied with. The master grudg-
ingly consented, but, to quote Gover-
nor Bradford’s “History of the Ply-
mouth Plantation™:

“After they had sailed yt course
about halfe of ye day, they fell
among deangerous shoulds, and ror-
ing breakers, and they were so far
intangled ther with, as they con-
ceined their selves in great danger
and ye wind shrinking vpon them
withall, they resolved to bear wp
againe for the cape; and thought
them selves happy to gett out of
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those dangers before night overtooke
them, as by God’s good pouidence
they did; And ye next day they gott
into ye cape-harbour where they ridd
in saftie”.

This decision of the exiles to choose
a place of settlement not authorized
by their patent, exposed them to the
risk of disorder. They had no power
to set up eivil government, as they
might have done under the patent
had they reached their proper destina-
tion.  Being Englishmen, however,
they had a native instinet for law and
order, and they rose to the occasion in
a splendid way. The Massachusetts
coast had been reached on the 9th
November, but the exiles determined
not to land until they had adopted a
written constitution for their colony.
This was solemnly done at a meeting
held in the cabin of the Mayflower.
The document so framed is one of the
most interesting and important in the
records of political history. It is the
solitary conerete example of the
“social compact” so fondly imagined
by Hobbes, Locke, Rousseau and
Kant; and it is also the corner-stone
of democracy in the New World. It
‘is well worthy of being read, marked
and inwardly digested when, as now
the world over, the temper of the
times is in the direction of social
disintegration and lawlessness. The
text as it has come down to us reads
as follows:

“‘In the name of God, Amen. We whose
names are underwritten, the loyal sub-
jeets of our dread Sovereign Lord King
James, by the grace of God of Great Bri-
tain, France, and Ireland, King, Defender
of the Faith, etc.

‘‘Having undertaken, for the glory of
God and advancement of the Christian
faith and honour of our king and country,
a voyage to plant the first colony in the
northern parts of Virginia, do by these
presents solemnly and mutually covenant
and combine themselves together into a
civil body politic for our better ordering
and preservation, and furtherance of the
ends aforesaid; and by virtue hereof to
enact, constitute and frame such just and
equal laws, ordinances, Acts, constitutions
and offices from time to time, as shall be
thought most meet and convenient for the
general good of the colony, unto which we
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promise all due submission and obedience.
In witness whereof we have hereunder
subscribed our names at Cape Cod, the 11th
of November, in the year of the reign of
our Sovereign Lord King James of Eng.
land, France and Ireland the eighteemth,
and of Scotland the fifty-fourth. Anmne
Domini, 1620.”’

This constitutional compact was
signed by the thirty-four men with
whom the experiment in colonization
originated, and by seven of their ser.
vants or hired workmen. It pos.
sesses, therefore, two noteworthy and
outstanding political features, name.
ly, loyalty to constituted authority
in the country whence they had emj-
grated—nay, were forced to emigrate
—for conscience’ sake; and a frank
and forthright recognition of demo-
cratic equality in the social order
which they sought to establish in their
country of adoption. Their willing.
ness to acknowledge allegiance to the
British Crown distinguishes the puri.
tanism of the Pilgrim Fathers from
that type of intransigent puritanism
which animated the later settlements
in Massachusetts. But while, as Jef.
ferson puts it, the colonists recognized
the King as the first magistrate of the
Empire, they never recognized Parlia-
ment, because they had parliaments
of their own. Looked at from every
angle the spirit of this constitution
could only have emerged from minds
of the highest type. Perhaps its
chief significance lies in its lesson
that great political reforms are net
necessarily written in the terms of
civil strife long drawn out, but
come suddenly and by chance in the
peaceful supersession of worn-ont
systems by those that are new ang
suited to the needs of the hour. Gold.
win Smith, after declaring that the
signatures appended to the compaet
constitute a list of names in comparj.
son with which the Roll of Battle
Abbey is a poor record of nobility
goes on to say of the compact itself
that “there are points in history gt
which the spirit which moves the
whole shows itself more el
throug;h flhe outgard frame. This js
one of them. ére we are passing
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from the feudal age of privilege and
force to the age of due submission
and obedience, to just and equal of-
fices and laws, ‘for our better ordering
and preservation’. In this political
covenant of the Pilgrim Fathers lies
the American Declaration of Indepen-
dence”.

The pilgrims were deliberate about
leaving the ship. They wished to
make sure of the friendly character
of the natives as well as the adapta-
bility of the land for habitation be-
fore the whole body ventured on
shore. An armed company under
Captain Myles Standish was sent to
explore the region of Cape Cod, but
some weeks elapsed before the pil-
grims were persuaded that the land
bordering on the little harbour which
the famous Captain John Smith had
named “Plymouth” some few years
before was a desirable place for settle-
ment. Tradition would fain divide
the honour of being the first to land
on Plymouth Rock between John
Alden, whom Longfellow has im-
mortalized, and pretty Mary Chilton,
but the exploring party must have
surely preceded all others in effecting
a landing there. At all events we
have Governor Bradford’s word for it
that it was not until December 16th
that the Mayflower was brought to
anchor in Plymouth Bay, and owing
to uncertain weather it was not until
Christmas Day, 1620 (0.8.), that
goods were landed from the ship and
preparations made for the erection
of dwellings.

The sufferings of the colonists
during the first winter were so
great that nearly one-half of them
perished—but that is another story.
After they had framed and signed
their simple constitution in the eabin
of the Mayflower, the pilgrims pro-
ceeded to the election of a governor.
The choice fell upon John Carver, who
had been one of the keenest promoters
of the expedition. Mr. Carver died
within six months and was replaced
by William Bradford, a man of great
foree and ability, who held office, with
one or two short intermissions of his
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own choosing, until his death in 1657.
A Council to advise the Governor was
also elected.

At first the laws by which they
agreed to be governed were passed
by the whole company of freemen,
in much the same way that laws were
made by the Saxon witenagemotes and
are still made in the demoeratic can-
tons of Switzerland; but when the
colony came to embrace two town-
ships other than the original one of
Plymouth more convenient machinery
was needed for the business of legis-
lation. Delegates were sent from the
several townships to a general assem-
bly, consisting of the Governor and
his Council together with the dele-
gates themselves, and in this way
representative government was set up
in the colony, In process of time a
bi-cameral legislature was evolved
with a governor at its head, forming a
paradigm for political institutions
such as those obtaining in the
older Canadian provinees before 1867.
But all this was an indigenous poli-
tical growth, for the British Govern-
ment' left the Plymouth colony to its
own devices for a period of sixty-four
years. True, the colonists in 1629
procured a patent from the Plymouth
Company in England giving them
the privilege of self-government sub-
jeet to the laws of England, but this
was never confirmed by the Crown.
Long after popular government had
reached a high degree of efficiency in
the Plymouth colony, it was united
with the colony of Massachusetts
under a charter granted to the latter
bgMWillim and Mary in the year
1691.

We have already said that the
puritanism of the Pilgrim Fathers
was not of that iron kind that marked
the Massachusetts colonists who came
after them. Men like Governor Brad-
ford, Myles Standish and Edward
Winslow were cast in a broader mould
than Governor Winthrop, able as he
was. They could be loyal to the king
who had harried them out of Eng-
land. But Winthrop’s aim in coming
to Massachusetts was to set up a theo-
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cratic State modelled upon that of the
Jews in Old Testament days—a piece
of wrong-headed piety the unhappy
influences of which have not yet been
wholly laid. It was also his aim to
free the colony from the jurisdiction
of the Stuart king. (Cf. Fiske, “The
Beginning of New England”, cap. iv.)
“Whereas the Plymouth men never
arrogated to themselves exclusive
possession of the true light, and there-
fore were not compelled to become
persecutors, the colony of Massachu-
setts was, from its outset, distin-
guished by all that was fiercest and
most uncompromising in the spirit of
militant  puritanism.”  (Fletcher:
Introd. Hist. Engl. vol. II, p. 524).

When Winthrop, instigated there-
to by the narrow-minded bigotry of
the Reverend John Cotton, of Boston,
and the Reverend Thomas Hooker, of
Newtown, expelled the saintly Roger
Williams from the church at Salem,
he was given asylum at Plymouth for
two years where Bradford and Win-
slow treated him with every kindness
although his religious views were dis-
tasteful to them. Upon Williams
being finally banished from the Massa-
chusetts colony Bradford could find
it in his heart to write of him as “a
man godly and zealous, having many
precious gifts”. To do all this be-
speaks an élévation de U'ame that the
true puritan in his blindness would
have regarded as a beguilement of the
devil,

Even the casual reader of to-day
who comes to the writings of Bradford
and Winslow would not be apt to re-
gard them as belonging to the Boston
and Newtown type of hot gospellers;
nor after what Holmes has sung of
Myles Standish and his men shall we
be disposed to think of them as being
numbered with the very elect:

It was on a dreary winter’s eve, the night
was closing dim,

When old Myles Standish took the bowl,
and filled it to the brim;

The little captain stood and stirred the
posset with his sword,

And all his sturdy men at arms were rang-
ed about the board.

He poured the fiery Hollands in—the man
that never feared—

He took a long and solemn draught, and
wiped his yellow beard;

And one by one the mustketeers—the men
that fought and prayed—

All drank as ’twere their mother’s milk,
and not a man afraid.

And so while we are to aseribe the
honour of introducing purely demo-
cratic institutions into America to
the Pilgrim Fathers, we must
on the other hand exonerate them
from the accusation of doing the
same by narrow-minded and in-
transigent puritanism. Nor should
we overlook the value of their
experiment in communal ownership.
For nearly seven years the Plymouth
colony lived and worked on a basis
involving a community of goods, but
it was found that production lan-
guished because many individuals
shirked their responsibility to work
and left it to their comrades. This
abuse continuing, the governor and
his advisers decided to divide the land
and stock among the individual set-
tlers; and when this was done it was
found that the prosperity of the eol-
ony was greatly promoted. Governor
Bradford’s comments on this matter
are both quaint and instructive:

‘‘The experience that was had in this
common course and condition—tried sun-
dry years, and that amongst godly and
sober men—may well evince the vanity of
that conceit of Plato’s and other ancients,
applauded by some of later times, that the
taking away of property and bringing in
community into a commonwealth would
make them happy and flourishing—as if
they were wiser than God. For this com-
munity (so far as it was) was found to
breed much confusion and discontent, and
retard mueh employment that would have
been to their benefit and comfort.’’

Thus while the change from a com-
munal system to that of individual
proprietorship in the Plymouth eol-
only was the result of economic deter.
minism, yet we see that the leaders
of the colony had a very clear g
prehension of the futility and un-
workableness of any political theory
that would deny to society the benefits
aceruing to it from the free play of
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THE STARS

the exceptional gifts of the few by
levelling everything down to an aver-
age medioerity of capability and
achievement. They recognized as
clearly as does the sane economist of
to-day that private property and indi-
vidual initiative are the prime factors
in the accumulation of wealth in any
community, and that without wealth
—which is another word for well-
being—there can be no real progress
of humanity.
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All said and done, the Pilgrim
Fathers played the game well in their
day and generation. The proposed
celebration next year, both in Eng-
land and America, of the tercentenary
of their enterprise in colonization
cannot but serve to deepen our sense
of obligation to these great English-
men of the seventeenth century who
helped, perhaps unwittingly, in so
large a measure to shape the destiny
of the modern world.

THE STARS

By MARGARET HILDA WISE

WE cheered them home as the sun went down,
And the noise of their feet

Once more on the old, familiar street,

And the call of their bugles, clear and sweet,

Rang through the town

And we noticed, after the light was gone,

The evening sky

Bright with a myriad stars . .

'

. Could I but fly,

‘Who knows but I should find
"Twas the unshed tears of the woman, whose son

They left behind.



CANADA
RINE. EHE WEST INDIES

BY C. LINTERN SIBLEY

URING the past few
months remarkable
strides, of which the
| general public in Can-
| ada know little, have
been made towards link-
ing up the West Indies with Canada
in bonds as intimate and indissoluble
as the marriage tie between individ-
uals.

Two factors have given impetus to
this movement—first, the fact that
the shipping contract under the reci-
procity agreement between Canada
and a portion of the West Indies has
expired, and is now being continued
on a temporary basis pending -a fur-
ther arrangement, while the agree-
ment itself comes to an end early in
1922; second, the fact that the whole
economic development of the British
Empire is undergoing a transforma-
tion as a result of the war. Both
these considerations have made it
necessary that Canada and the West
Indies should reconsider their rela-
tions towards each other and decide,
without undue delay, what their fu-
ture status towards each other shall
be. Additional urgency is given to
the question by the fact that a great
awakening has taken place in the
United States as to the importance of
the West Indies, and that American
traders and capitalists are investigat-
ing the possibilities of these richly-
dowered islands. ; R

At the present time the United
States has an advantage over Canada
in that it comprises within its borders
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both temperate and semi-tropical
zones, making it self-sufficient in the
matter of natural products. It need
hardly be said that it would be an
immense advantage to Canada to have
similar conditions. This point econ-
ceded, it will at once be realized how
potent are the possibilities for an ar.
rangement by which Canada and the
West Indies shall be made comple-
mentary of each other.

To some extent they have already
been made so by the Canadian-West
Indian reeciprocity agreement. But
that agreement was of a temporary
nature, and, as has already been said.
will expire in about two years. Fur-
thermore, it only embraces a portion
of the West Indies—and when I say
West Indies I am, for purposes of con-
venience, including in that term not
only the islands of the Carribbean.
but also the British possessions on the
mainland of South America.

To understand the scope of the reci-
procity agreement it is necessary to
remember that the British West In-
dies lie in two distinet groups. One
group lies along the route of the di-
rect steamship line between Canada
and British Guiana. This group in-
cludes the Virgin Islands, Antigua,
St. Kitts-Nevis, Montserrat, Dominiea,
St. Luecia, St. Vincent, Barbados,
Grenada, Trinidad and Tobago, and
British Guiana. All these are parties
to the reciprocity agreement. The
other group lies considerably to the
west of Jamaica, and British Hon-
duras, on the mainland. None ¢f
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these are parties to the reciproeity
agreement.

There is a direct and regular steam-
ship service between Canada and the
first group. Under the terms of the
reciprocity agreement it is subsidized
wholly by Canada, at a cost of $340,-
666.66 per annum, worked out on the
basis of so much a trip for each ship.
There is no direct steamship service
between Canada and the second group,
the result being that Uncle Sam acts
as the intermediary for most of what-
ever interchange of trade there is be-
tween them and Canada, and incident-
ally captures a large part of the trade
for himself. The total imports of the
preference colonies, computed on a
pre-war basis (the figures of 1912) are
$44,237,839, and the total exports
$41,304,363. The total imports of the
non-preferencecoloniesare$19,858.l44.
and the total exports $17,186,057. Of
the non-preference colonies, Jamaica,
with its dependent islands of Turks,
Caicos and Cayman, is by far the
most important, being credited with
£14,642,303 of the total imports given
above and $13,004,562 of the total ex-

ris.

Now the reason why Jamaica chose
to stand out of the reciprocity agree-
ment was that a very large propor-
tion of her exports go to the Ameri-
can markets, and she feared that if
she gave a preference to Canada, the
United States would retaliate by a
eountervailing duty against Jamaican
products. There are reasons to be-
lieve that she regrets that decision,
and is now anxious to pull the lateh-
string which Sir George Foster told
her at the time would always be hang-
ing on the outside of the door for
her.

We know now that not only are the
West Indian colonies which are in-
cluded in the agreement anxious to
continue and extend the arrangement,
but that Jamaica, the Bahamas and
British Honduras would also like to
come in. The Canadian Government,
on its part, has made it quite evident
that it is willing and anxious for such
an arrangement.
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The problem now is, what form
shall this arrangement take! Both
sides are demanding something bet-
ter than a reciprocity agreement cov-
ering a term of years. They want a
permanent union in some form or
other,

Mr. T. B. Macaulay, the President
of the Sun Life Assurance Company
of Canada, and the President and
founder of the Canadian-West Indian
League, is an advocate of a fifty per
cent. preference between Canada and
the West Indies, and has recently tour-
ed the preference colonies preaching
that doctrine. Under this agreement
there would be a trading advantage be-
tween Canada and the West Indies.
Mr. Harry Crowe, a wealthy Canadian
of Toronto, and a prominent member
of the League of which Mr. Macaulay
is president, is an advocate of out-and-
out Confederation between Canada
and the West Indies, and has been
touring the West Indies, including
Jamaica, telling of the advantages of
such a union. Others, both in Can-
ada and the West Indies, who have
given much study to the question,
advocate some such arrangement as
that which at present exists between
the United States and Porto Rico.

The main difficulty in connection
with the question is one of popula-
tion. The present population of the
West Indies is about 2,000,000. This
is capable of great expansion, for if
all were as densely populated as Bar-
bados is to-day, the British West In-
dies would have a population of 113,
777,978, It is obvious, therefore, that
this possibility of future population
has to be taken into aecount in any
arrangement that may be effected for
union with Canada.

The population is made up of
whites and black and coloured races.
In every colony the black and colour-
ed races are in an immense majority.
For instance, in Jamaica, the black
and coloured races are ninety-five per
cent. of the population. There is
every p t that this proportion
of black and coloured races will be
maintained.
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While there are many well-edu-
cated and extremely able black and
coloured men high up in the profes-
sions and industries, the majority of
the population are considerably be-
low the standard of civilization pre-
vailing in Canada, and here is where
the difficulty of out-and-out Confed-
eration at once presents itself. Cana-
dians, it is felt, would object to black
and coloured populations being ad-
mitted to Confederation on terms of
equality with themselves, and would
not relish such men sitting in the
Canadian Parliament and voting on
questions concerning the government
of the Dominion. West Indians, on
the other hand, have indicated (or at
least some of them have) that they
would not like out-and-out Confedera-
tion because any representatives they
sent to Canada would be in a distinct
minority, and would always be voted
down in any matter raising a ques-
tion between white and coloured popu-
lations.

There are other difficulties arising
from the same source. The form of
government varies in the West In-
dies. Some have a limited form of
self-government.  Others have not.
On the whole, the population is well
satisfied with the present forms of
government. The British Govern-
ment exercises a paternal attitude to-
wards the West Indies and the gov-
erning institutions are regarded with
great affection and loyalty by the peo-
ple as a whole. British colonial ad-
ministration has behind it long tra-
ditions which make for respect and
contentment. It is to be doubted whe-
ther a transference of allegiance from
Downing Street to Ottawa would be
regarded with the same contentment
and respect, even if the British au-
thorities were agreeable to it.

Commercial wunion, which would
leave present administrative institu-
tions in the West Indies undisturbed,
is therefore what many are advocat-
ing. Its leading advocate, Mr. T. P.
Macaulay, says: “Both sides have
everything to gain and noqh}ng to lpse
by it. But I believe political union
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would be a great mistake, on account
of/ the great distance of the islands
from Canada and the mutual lack of
knowledge of each other’s needs. It
would be unwise that either should
attempt to control the government of
the other. The idea that a Canadian
federal election should turn on the
vote of the British West Indies wounld
be equally as ridiculous as the con-
trolling of West Indian affairs by a
Canadian majority.”

To this Mr. Harry Crowe, the lead-
ing exponent of confederation, re.
plies: “Having regard to the annihj-
lation of distance brought about by
improved seaplane, steamship and
cable services, I do not consider the
objection of distance to be insuper-
able. As for not knowing each other’s
needs, unless we gain a knowledge of
these, and have a mutual interest in
each other’s welfare, not even a com-
mereial union would be successful. As
to the objection of controlling each
other’s governments, the West Indies
should have control of their own local
affairs through a system of provineial
governments similar to their present
administration, while the affairs in
which British America is interested
as a whole would naturally be vested
in the Federal Government, My prin-
cipal objection to a commercial union,
as opposed to confederation, is that
no Parliament could legislate a com.
mercial treaty to stand for all time,
and even if it were possible the Unit-
ed States or some other country might
make such overtures to the West In-
dies as would result in a treaty that
would destroy any advantages there
might be in a purely commercial
union.”

The arrangement between the Unit-
ed States and Porto Rico, which has
been put forward by many as a model
for the consideration of Canada in
dealing with the West Indies, is one
that was adopted after seven Yyears of
experimenting and consideration. Un-
der this arrangement, Porto Rieo has
been admitted to the Union on a fed-
eral basis, but with some important
conditions. Porto Rico has the same
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general laws as the United States.
These are administered by an Execu-
tive Council appointed by the United
States, under a Governor appointed
by the President of the United States.
In matters of local concern, the peo-
ple have local self-government, legis-
lation for which is invested in a Legis-
lature, consisting of two Houses, the
House of Representatives and the
Senate. Porto Rico is represented at
Washington not by members of Con-
gress, but by a Resident Commission-
er to the United States, chosen at each
general election by the qualified elee-
tors of Porto Rico. His salary, and
the salaries of the Governor and Exe-
eutive Council, are paid by the Unit-
ed States and Porto Rico. Free trade
exists between the United States and
Porto Rico. The money necessary for
insular and municipal governments is
raised by means of taxes and assess-
ments on property, internal revenue,
license fees and royalties for fran-
chises, privileges and concessions. The
United States tariff applies on all im-
ports. All the people are recognized
as United States citizens. The plan
is stated to be working out well, and
to be bringing great prosperity to
Porto Rico.

The reciprocity agreement between
Canada and the West Indies has been
successful in bringing about a large
inerease in Canadian exports to the
West Indies and West Indian exports
to Canada. The question whether
Canada has a large enough market to
offer the West Indies in return for a
free trade arrangement—a market
which would offset any disadvantage
whieh the West Indies might suffer in
the markets of the United States as a
result of such arrangement—is solved
by a study of the exports of the West
Indies and the imports of tropical and
semi-tropical products by Canada.
The figures show conclusively that
Canada imports almost twice the total

roduction of the produects by the
'&e-t Indies, there being one or two
such as cocoa, for which

the West Indies have a large market
elsewhere, and bananas, the produe-
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tion of which is being discouraged in
Jamaica, owing to the destructive hur-
ricanes, The figures, officially com-
piled from the latest statistics avail-
able, are as follows:

West Indes Canada

Article. Exp. to Can. Total imports,
BREAY i tavsninvia $18,370,000 31,560,000
Molasses ........ 1,800,000 2,000,000
i e R 519,000 1,500,000
WO Vil ouidive 243,000 2,205,000
L RN 38,000 550
R A e 1,500,000
Cocoanuts ....... 100,000 236
MAEREE | iiery - Veaiei 2,615,000
3Vegetables ...... 18,000 3,800,000
Pineapples ...... 100 270,000
Onngeo and grape-

......... 30,000 4,000,000
Lemom and limes 1,400 736,000
Lime juice ...... 6,000 159,000
Canned fruits . 19,500 611,000

oMineral oils .....  ...... 14,480,000
o1 e S ey R 1,320,000
11Hides and skins. . 108,000 12,800,000
OBSSON" 2. 0 vl 2 ias 1,000,000
Logwood, ete. ... 1,400 2,500,000
ISR 3o ininin s 200,000 7,200,000
Arrowroot ....... 5,600 9,000
e AR $22,525,700 108,315,500

1 Canada takes $1,000,000 worth from DBrasil
alone.

2 Much below normal. Jamaiea exported $5,.
000,000 in 1914

nc.:‘.z; took ”l 1!5 in 1913, $5,838 in 1914,

CConu‘l took . small quantity in 1914 and

l'l‘obueo in Wul Indies suseeptible of un-

Hml
1 Ixunin mn.“ cbl-l. Yy 0.:1:)3: 022'

l'l‘oul f. 191. uoo 000, gradually deereasing
oonn.u. o( Trinidad

more than sufficient to
mum" » ts of bauxite in British Guiana,
11 Cattle- projected on savannas of Brit

na.
g g
For all the above-mentioned pro-
duets, the West Indxel would get a
preferential market in Canada, wlnle
in the United States market they have
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to compete at a disadvantage with
the produets of California, the South-
ern States, and such semi-tropical is-
lands as are within United States ter-
ritory.

As for Canadian exports to the
West Indies, no one can dispute the
importance of having a preferential
market in semi-tropical territories of
such present and potential import-
ance.

Informal negotiations have already
been entered into between the Cana-
dian Government and certain repre-
sentatives of the West Indies with a
view to bringing about the closer rela-
tions which have been suggested. That
is to say, the Canadian Government
has been sounded out on the question,
and has been found to be anxious and
even enthusiastic over the idea of ex-
tending the reciprocity agreement,
in the matter of larger preference and
in that of wider scope.

Perhaps the most important steps
so far taken have been,in connection
with British Guiana. When Sir Ro-
bert Borden was in Canada some time
ago during a brief respite from his
duties overseas, Honourable Russell
(Garnet, who is one of the leading
foreces in the administrative counsels
of British Guiana, interviewed him
and other members of the Dominion
Cabinet, with a view to finding out
how they stood in the matter. The
result was that Mr. Garnet was able
to go back to British Guiana and re-
port very favourably on the outlook.

Matters have moved quickly since
then. Soon after Mr. Garnet’s re-
turn home, an important meeting of
representative citizens was held in
Georgetown to discuss the question.
Captain J. M. Reid, Comptroller of
Customs for British Guiana, present-
ed a detailed memorandum on the
subject, in which he pointed out that
the present was a most opportune time
for securing closer trade relations
with Canada. He suggested that all
articles which are now imported from
(Canada at preferential rates of duty
under the Trade Agreement should
be admitted free of duty; that all pro-

duets of British Guiana which enter
the Canadian market at preferential
rates should similarly be placed on
the Canadian free list; and that the
general rates of duty on all such
articles should remain as at present
in both countries.

He pointed out that any concession
of this nature granted te Canada
would, of course, have to be extended
to the Mother Country.

As precedents for such a course, he
recalled that Tunisian, Algerian, Cor-
sican, French and West Indian
French and Algerian products are, to
a great extent, admitted free into
France, or receive substantial prefer-
ence, and the exports of France are
reciprocally treated on importation
into the foregoing possessions. Spain
and her possessions in Africa have
similar reeciprocal treatment. The
United States regard Porto Rico, Ha-
waii, and Alaska as customs collee-
tion distriets in the United States of
America, and trade between them and
the United States is free of duty. Fur-
thermore, the products and manufae-
tures of the Philippine Islands, ex-
cept rice, and with certain limitations
as to quantity in the case of sugar, to-
bacco and cigars, are admitted free of
customs duty into the United States
there being reciprocal treatment for
United States products in the Philip-
pines.

The meeting was overwhelmingly
in favour of the proposal, and a reso-
lution was carried calling on the Gov-
ernment to take steps along the lines
suggested.

There are indicatiens that the ex-
ample will be followed by most, if not
all, the islands. ‘The subject has been
the theme of many meetings in Ja-
maica, where important bodies have
passed resolutions either in favour of
free trade -with Canada, or of out-
and-out Confederation. As the ex-
tended shipping contract agreement
hetween Canada and the West Indies
will expire within the year, it may

. be expected that formal negotiations

will not be long delayed.
Of course, the whole subject hinges
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on this question of steamship com-
munication. That portion of the
West Indies now served by a direct
line is anxious to have a more fre-
quent service than at present, while a
new line would, of course, have to be
started to serve Jamaica, the Ba-
hamas, and British Honduras. As
Jamaica lies at the gates of the Pana-
ma Canal, it is suggested that a line
of steamship might be run between
Halifax and Vancouver, via the Pana-
ma Canal, and serving Jamaica, the
Bahamas and British Honduras on
the way. This would bring Western
Canada into closer touch with the
West Indies. It is understood that
the Canadian Government propose to
put some of the steamships now being
built by the Marine Department into
the West Indian service.

There is something more than trade
bound up in the question of closer re-
lations with the West Indies. Many
of the territories included here in the
term the British West Indies are still
in the pioneer stage of development.
For instance, the whole population of
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British Guiana is concentrated near
the seacoast, and a vast hinterland,
containing some of the richest lands
existing anywhere in the tropics, is
awaiting development. There are
57,770,000 acres of land in British
Guiana, which includes large savan-
nahs suitable for agriculture, valuable
forests of tropical woods, and many
kinds of mineral deposits. It is felt
that a closer connection with Canada
would result in large Canadian enter-
prises for the development of the
country, and especially in the supply
of the professional and technical skill
for the carrying out of the colony’s
great schemes for railway building,

The other colonies also look to a
quickening of the spirit of enterprise
through closer connection with go-
ahead Canada.

In conclusion it may be pointed out
that the preferential policy outlined
by the British Government is bound
to have an important effect in foster-
ing the prosperity of the West Indies
and in increasing their population
and purchasing power.




THE NATIONAL LITERARY
COMPETITION

BY T. A BROWNE

JHE National Literary
W Competition, inaugur-
ated under the auspices
of the Arts and Letter
Club of Ottawa, is pre-
sented as an experiment
in which dwells the hope that from its
pioneer effort may come the fulfilment
of the dream that some day national
recognition will be accorded to arts
and letters in Canada.

Coneeived in the spirit of altruism,
the purpose of the promoters of the
National Literary Competition is to
stimulate in so far as possible the
men and women of Canada %o literary
expression; and while it is realized
that no promise of reward can create
a true artist, yet many talented minds
stored with beauty unexpressed may
by sympathetic encouragement and
public recognition be aroused to ef-
fort. There is grave necessity that
Canadian authors be convinced that
they are properly appreciated. There
is reason to repeat the phrase that we

are confronted with a fact and not a
theory, when we say that foreign
fields, providing greater scope and
higher monetary reward, are attract-
ing and thus thinning the ranks of
Canadian authors. The artistic men.-
tal activities of Canadians are being
directed to providing literary proven-
der for foreign audiences on national
themes other than the land of their
birth. The list of those who make
their dwelling-places in fields afar is
indeed long. Can Canada afford to
alienate this human national resource ¥

In this great country, with its mix-
ture of peoples, there is scope for g
splendid artistic development. Latent
talent everywhere abounds. Inspirg.
tion, opportunity, guidance, is all that
is required. We have the faults of
youth; our discrimination is not vet
seasoned, and we are prone through
careless imitation to worship false
gods, but great qualities are in oup
possession—beautiful, lofty and full.
of promise.

Editor’s Note:—The Arts and Letters Club of Ottawa, under .whose a.uspiceg the
National Literary Competition is being conducted, has been promoting the interests of

arts and letters in the Capital for several years.

With the close of the war, a movement

was begun among its members for the promotion of a literary project national in char.
acter. It was felt that such a movement should be centered in Ottawa and so have the

advantage of being closely in touch with Government institutions and activities.

It is

hoped that this attempt at a nation-wide literary competition will have results bene-

ficial and far-reaching.

The Club, a democratic association of both sexes, holds weekly meetings, and the

me, eovering a six-month period, includes music, deba}tes, and lectures on
ﬁ;gg;:t;x and art sub%ects. No fee is charged the general public.

>

The Club is perfo

ice in the Capital and numbers many .pro_minent citizens among i_ts members,
Z;e:lr;:rg;;?e;t has begn made whereby the winning poem and the winning story or
essay (prose) will be published in T'he Canadian Magazine.
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We have not yet emerged from the
enthrallment of the dollar. Hereto-
fore we have been confronted with
the task of developing industrially,
and thus the energies and activities
of the people have been devoted to this
national effort, but a new vision has
broken on our view. From the cata-
elysm of a great war and by virtue of
supreme sacrifices, the spiritual
forces long obscured by the mists of
materialism and selfishness have been
revealed. Resplendent among those
who have opened our eyes to the
vision, fulfilling their high office, our
poets and writers have by inspired ut-
terance, encouraged and sustained to
heroic achievement the spirits that
sometimes drooping in the fortunes of
war despaired of victory. Italy
flamed with the spirit of D’Annunzio.
MecRae is among our own immortals:
“In Flanders Fields” will live for us
while language endures. The memory
of Rupert Brooke, Joyce Kilmer, and
Allan Seager, will inspire forever,
symbolic of the fibre of nobility and
sacrifice. Crusaders for high purpose,
they have become national possessions.

We cannot afford to close our eyes
to the vision they symbolized nor for-
get the promises made in the hour of
peril. We pledged ourselves that our
eyes and aspirations would be lifted
to the altar where burns the sacred
flame, without the glow of which no
nation ean hope to achieve a lasting
greatness.

(Canada is in the time of youth and
vigour. We can shape that virility
to supreme purposes if the spiritual
fires are kept burning. We are proud
of those industrial feats accomplished
in production during the great war.
It is but just to say that no nation
was more effective than our own, and
the workers in every line of endeavour
econtributed nobly. There is no fear
that our industrial activities will be
neglected; all the forces that crave
material advancement, all the acquisit-
jveness in man, which, ever unsatis-
fied, seeks a greater portion of the
ereated wealth of the world, will make
themselves felt. The danger is that in
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the bellowing of industrial greed the
spiritual forces of the nation, which
after all are the true reserves on which
our reliance is placed, may be for-
gotten. We hear continually from
platform and press that ours is a land
of limitless possibilities, and surely
our resources of the spirit are as in-
trinsic and as worthy of development
as those of land and water. In ma-
terial development what ingenuity,
application, and lavish outlay of
wealth is observable!

Europe, wiser and more cultured,
is not unmindful of her literary re-
sources. She treasures and stimulates
them by more than one helpful ecre-
ation. She fosters art. Theatres and
other institutions have been subsidized
by the State. The French Academy
is a product of the recognition of
cultural needs. Many yearly prize
competitions instituted by centres of
learning and magazines, attest the
fact that such methods of encourage-
ment are not considered as unbecom-
ing. “The Edward de Polignac Prize”
for instance, is a yearly award for
literary merit which is a worthy en-
dowment,

Art in this country must be con-
tent with spasmodie efforts of private
initiative and precarious personal
generosity. For educational and
scientific purposes much has been ac-
complished, but little indeed for art.
Is there no philanthropist, no lover
of the msthetic who will come forward
with a yearly prize for the best book
of prose or verse which appears in a
regular way. I offer the suggestion to
some of our patriotie citizensof wealth.
A great opportunity awaits, a little
thought should convinee those who
are in a position to aid, of the import-
ance of arts and letters, and the neces-
sity for their assistance in promoting
such movements as tend to stimulate
and uplift the standard of literary
expression. To do something to com-
bat the harsh material spirit that
cries for dominance and thus to re-
lieve the strain of every day life, it
should be a high privilege to encourage
that which is beautiful and inspiring.
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It is pleasant to record the spon-
taneous and generous response that
met the efforts of the promoters and
aided greatly in the launching of the
competition. The generous encourage-
‘ment given the project by his Excel-
lency the Governor-General at its
inception in donating the prizes for
the War Veterans’ Class was a potent
factor for which we desire to express
grateful appreciation. The commit-
tee wish also to express their appreci-
ation to those publie-spirited gentle-
men who gave whole-hearted monetary
support and made the success of the
competition no longer doubtful. I trust
I may also be permitted publicly to
thank the gentlemen whose co-opera-
tion was so gladly given and whose
experience and diserimination will be
invaluable at the conclusion, when the
awards must be made. I refer to the
judges, Major Sir Andrew MacPhail,
and Dr. Adam Shortt, Mr. Thomas
Mulvey, Mr. W. J. Sykes, Mr. Dun-
can Campbell Scott, and Dr. E. Sapir.
No easy task confronts these gentle-
men, as it involves an expenditure
of time and labour of which they were
fully aware, but which they gladly
consented to make. The press in every
way has aided in bringing the infor-
mation to the public, and I wish to
thank the proprietors and editors for
the splendid support given.

The Competition began May 1st,
and will close on August 31st. The
channels of the press have carried the
news to every province, and many a
remote town by the letter of some
interested inquirer notified the com-
mittee in charge that the news has
passed that way. We knew that much
good can come out of Nazareth, so we
are very hopeful of these little towns.
Was not Shakespeare village-bred,
and Foch too, the great soldier, is the
son of a small town, while the mind
conjures up a galaxy of the great
ones of the earth who came from
places far removed from the glamour
of metropolitan life. Many city dwel-
lers too are interested, and it will be
of interest to compare the setting,
character, and selection of themes as
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between the city and country
contributor. Compelling as the lure
that urges onward the gold seeker
visioning a new Eldorado is the
faseination in econtemplating the
residue from the conglomerate of all
these stirrings of faney in a people
where the material intrudes to stifle
the cry for beauty in the heart.

In a country so vast in territory, so
rich in natural beauty, may we hope
for some new enrichment of language,
some adequate visualization of na-
tional aspirations, some lofty and
ennobling presentation of our seenije
loveliness? There is the hope also that
something touched with the fire of
genius may find the light; that some
new magician of the pen, urged from
lethargy by the lottery of chance and
the spur of competition, may reward
the hopes of many.

The element of the humorous is not
lacking to enliven the sometimes mon.
otonous daily round of satisfying fay.
erish inquirers in these hot summep
days. “Strange wares are landed on
the wharves of Sleep”, and st
wares too are mailed to the office of g
director of a literary competition
despite  clearly-defined announce.
ments sent broadeast. One corres.
pondent wishes to know if the winney
will be made Poet Laureate, and will
the great Canadian poets be permitteq
to compete ? Another writes that being
only a novice in literature he does not
desire to have his contribution epn.
tered in the Veterans’ class. Of econ
he has been set right with the infor
mation that the Veterans’ class is set
apart for our War Veterans, and net
for veterans in the field of literatupe.
Some have even become quite intimate
and imparted the sources of their in-
spiration, which has its compensations
but in some cases where the sublime
passion inspires, is rather hard on
the recipient of such confidences, Bgl.
schevism is not confined to social ques.
tions; there are some literary Bgl.
schevists abroad who bid defiance to
the best of rules and regulations. One
enthusiastic contributor seems to have
received the impression that the eom.
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petition is a literary Marathon, and
that the prize-winner will be judged by
quantity instead of quality. To pro-
test that this is not so, is unavailing.
To post him the rules and regulations
is useless. He is away to a good start
under whip and spur, and he makes
a lap a day, sometimes two or
three, that is, he sends me helpful
hints—gems from the masters—ori-
ginal night and day thoughts and
countless other musings and disserta-
tions in an endless procession of let-
ters. He sometimes apologizes for
disturbing me and humbly begs my
pardon, but 1 have found that this is
only camouflage, and usually prepara-
tory to another barrage fire of in-
creased intensity. The hot wave has
given a respite, but I expect a new
cannonade shortly from this literary
radical who has chosen this oppor-
tunity to relieve his pent-up feelings,
but like the reply of the man in the
story the late Sir Wilfrid Laurier of-
ten repeated—“It pleases he and it
don’t hurt 17, and besides it adds a
touch of humour.

These humours of the competition
are the rare exceptions. If the letters
of inquiry be an index a large num-
ber of earnest and sincere workers
contemplate contributing.

It is hoped that none will fail to
forward any original manuseripts
they possess through lack of confi-
dence in their own endeavours or fear
of eriticism. There is no earnest ef-
fort that will not be accorded a serup-
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ulous and careful judgment. There is
no class of workers who toil more
laboriously with hope of less reward
than those who travel the road to
literary achievement, and all who
send their offerings may be assurd of
a generous interpretation. Indicat-
ing as they do the localities, the post-
marks form a subject for study. The
cities are well represented, and then
come names less familiar—the towns,
villages, and hamlets. No section has
a monopoly in imagination and in
spiration. In a day’s mail, extreme
East and far West meet. From near
and far they come, the hope of many
an unknown. Who are these com-
petitors? Are they young or old, rich
or poor, brilliant or commonplace?
What will the contents of these sealed
packets reveal? What inspirations,
what themes, what workmanship?
Bach Province sends its delegation of
accredited representatives, and when
these delegates speak and reveal their
messages, no doubt there will be
variety sufficient, and a range of sub-
jeets wide as the nation itself. For
the present these sealed manuseripts
rest like figures in a masquerade; a
motley varied in penmanship as in
dress and bulk, the product of moods
grave and gay, staid and fantastie,
most, we trust, hopeful and few
despairing, a numerous and mysteri-
ous company awaiting the hour of un-
masking.

Can this literary competition be
made an annnal event?




ON A GLUCK MELODY

By VIRGINIA COYNE

WHENEVER this pure melody sings sweet
From the clear strings, it is not yet complete
Unless I think of you,
And, listening, dream of you,
Then only are the heavenly, erystal tones quite true.

Then when my tender fingers touch the keys,
You live again among the harmonies,

My blessed one,

My precious one,
You whose short life had scarcely yet begun,
Come back again until the tune is done.

And in the little world of sound and time

The old, dear memories link themselves with rhyme.
My only love,
My young, dead love,

I value these our memories above

All of this mighty earth’s vast treasure trove.

O melody of days long dead, sing on!
Though he who wrote thee, too, is dead and gone.
I listen, dreaming, as the notes entwine,
And, boy of mine,
Beloved boy of mine,
You live and breathe again in every line.

0 living melody of dead days, sing!
Thou knowest Death is not so great a thing.
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HONOUR TO WHOM

BY EDITH G. BAYNE

ILLUSTRATIONS BY DOROTHY STEVENS

i know that life usually
%l bestows its most signal
honours upon those who
§ are by nature essentially

: simple and modest, Ac-
cording to this hypothesis, Jimmie
Danforth could scarcely have expec-
ted to escape his destiny, for a less
conceited and more unassuming young
man it would have been difficult to
find in any branch of the army. In
his home town in Ontario he had been
known variously as “Home James!”
and “The Happy Hermit”, and it was
not until Jimmie had gone overseas
and made something of a record with
his first few flights in the Air Force
that people began to recognize the
fact that bashfulness does not imply
ineptitude, in Jimmie’s case at any

rate.

From the beginning the upper ether
was Jimmie’s element. Companion of
the clouds was he, and wooer of the
stars, and one of his night flights over
the enemy lines culminated in his
winning of the greatest award of all,
the wonderful and yet exceedingly
plain little trophy which bears only
the two significant words: “For
Valour”. /

Honores mutant mores is not striet-
ly true. There was really no funda-
mental difference between Fl.-Lieut.
Danforth, V.C., and the happy-go-
lueky youth with the dreaming brown
eyes and the rather untidy shock of
hair who had whistled and sung his
way into all hearts before ever he had
thought of flying. As a matter of
fact Jimmie had never been troubled
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with the goad of ambition in all his
life and his chief accomplishments
had consisted of a fair ability in
handling and driving his own road-
ster, a good “kick” at football, one or
two prizes in amateur art—he sketeh-
ed with remarkable charm and fidelity

“but never for purposes of sale—and

a certain knack at rhyming, not am-
ounting to poetry. He could turn out
reams of cheery doggerel upon re-
quest, and was indeed the author of
several parodies that really deserved a
better fate.

On a pleasant afternoon in early
August Jimmie was strolling along
the shaded path at the edge of a little
park on the upper Thames and won-
dering with an intense longing, how
soon it would be before this intermin-
able convalescence—he had broken an
arm in his last flight—could be said
to be over. He felt very fit, and as
well grateful for all the care he had
received but he was eager to return to
France. Then—the truth will out—
he wanted to escape the fuss, the in-
vitations, the inevitable lionizing, the
reporters, and the ladies! He broke
out in a cold perspiration whenever
he thought of the sex. He trembled
when he saw a square envelope on his
table, which was very often, now that
he was getting about again. A kind
of panic seized him when suddenly
meeting a brougham full of the fair
sex in the park or on one of the
avenues. He had even resorted to the
ignoble method of dodging up a side
street at the approach of some par-
ticular lady who was more zealous
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than the rest and more than once he
had been obliged to back out of a club
or a restaurant that he had just en-
tered, in order to avoid a shower of
invitations.

He was quite accustomed by now
to such expressions—given audibly
and soulfully in his immediate vicin-
ity—as: “Oh, it’s one of those dear
Colonials!” and his bronzed cheek
still burned at the recollection of a
hearty kiss bestowed by a little lady
with a Devonshire-cream-cheese ac-
cent, who had inveigled him into her
booth at a recent bazaar. He could
never talk about his achievements. To
him these marvellous performances
seemed quite ordinary. They were
all in the day’s work! So Jimmie’s
conversation at these gatherings con-
sisted” chiefly of “ahems” and pauses
and he declined as many invitations
as he could invent excuses for so
doing.

Jimmie longed to be back among
the boys, where, as he secretly ex-
pressed it, he was liked for his own
sake. He had always had the very
human desire to inspire friendship
in this, the only satisfying way. A
successful business-man father and a
clever elubwoman mother had rather
tended all his life to overshadow
Jimmie, as far as personality was
concerned ; so he was somewhat tired
of basking in reflected glory and
quietly glad that he had been able to
claim a little individual distinetion;
secretly very proud too that he had
accounted for so many Hun ’planes.
‘When he had won the Victoria Cross,
therefore, it is scarcely a matter for
wonder that he should have spent
many a blissful quarter of an hour
gloating over the precious bauble in
secret. It stood so pre-eminently For
personal achievement. He liked to
caress it in the dark watches of the
night (in those first weeks when it was
still almost an incredible thing—his
having won it!) and to waken very
early so that he might see the _rlch
royal purple ribbon and convince
himself that he had not been merely
dreaming. Sometimes he even pressed
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the eold metal to his lips in a sort of
rapture. Here indeed was something
he had earned on his own account
and not because he was “Big Jim”
Danforth’s son!

As he stood now leaning over the
railing that flanked the little shaded
walk he was not, however, thinking
of himself or his honours, for looking
down upon that brown and somewhat
sluggish stream which has been called
Liquid History, Jimmie had caught a
glimpse of a familiar English picture
and his artist’s eye was held by the
sheer charm of it.

Beneath the willows fringing the
bank a punt was coming slowly into
view, poled by a slim girl in white
who stood in the middle of the eraft,
her wide be-flowered garden hat hang-
ing by its long pink ribbons down her
back, while she bent gracefully to the
task of bringing her boat into the
little dock. There were gay cushions
lying about in the wicker seats and at
the girl’s feet were quantities of the
beautiful water-lilies for which the
upper Thames is noted. It was a vivid
colourful picture against the quiet, al-
most sombre background of the river
and Jimmie watched breathlessly, a
kind of undefined fear seizing him
that it might after all be only a mir-
age; that if he dared to close an eye
or look away momentarily it would
vanish. He had seen other girls in
other punts—had once been in a pienic
party in fact when a dozen punts had
been required to convey all the guests
to the park—but this girl and this
punt were different. The sun shone
warmly down through a network of
leaves, dappling the water and the
bank with little tremulous shadows
and the drowsy warmth had seemed
to bring out all the sweetest and most
subtle of the odours from the many
trim flower-beds along the boulevard.
A warm ray fell directly upon the
head of the fair punter below catch-
ing the golden threads of her hair
and making of the whole a dazzling
mass, a thing of glory. Jimmie drew
a long breath and wished he had
brought his sketch-book along.



¢« Beneath the willows fringing the bank a punt was coming slowly into view
poled by a slim girl in white”

And then the girl glanced up and
seeing his interest in her movements
smiled. .

“Can you make it? There’s quite
a little current just there!” he called
out, forgetting for the nonce that un-
written law (which prevails in old
England) against speaking to stran-
gers without an introduection.
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“I think so,” she replied, at once.
“But of eourse you're laughing at me!
How can you guess that this is quite
my first effort at poling? Do I make
such a mess of it as all that? I
thought 1 was doing very well.”

“So you are! And I’'m not laugh-
ing. It’s—er—just the shape of my
mouth. Wait. I’'m going down.”



374

He had seen that she was having a
little difficulty in bringing the eraft
into its berth on account of the rather
brisk current that slewed the boat
around and as he had noticed a cant-
hook or some such device lying on the
dock he wasted few words but pro-
ceeded to act and in less than five
minutes had pulled the punt in and
secured it to its post. Then he
turned to assist the girl to alight.
But she had already done so.

“Oh, you’re a Canadian!” she eried,
her red lips apart and an eager flush
on her tanned cheek.

Horrors! Was it another invitation
to something or other?

“Y—yes. I—I think I’ll have to
go now, got an engagement—> he
mumbled, rapidly, almost backing
away in his haste. :

“Oh no you mustn’t!” she inter-
jeeted quickly. “For, you see, I'm
Canadian too! And really you didn’t
seem to be in much of a hurry—be-
fore!”

Jimmie flushed at the note of re-
proof, grinned feebly and elected to
remain—for a few minutes anyway.
In his heart he was delighted to meet
a fellow countrywoman and presently
he managed to say so.

“But didn’t you know what I was
when I spoke?” she asked, as they
walked up the stone steps to the park
together,

“No. I—that is I was so intent
upon the pieture—”

“Picture?”

“The boat, you know, and the water-
lilies—”

“Oh I forgot them !” she exclaimed.

So they retraced their steps and
gathered up the cool, waxy beauties
in their arms and when they reached
the first bench on the shaded walk
above they sat down to re-arrange
the lilies. The girl filled her big hat
with them using the ribbons as handles
to the improvised basket.

“Wouldn’t you like one on your
tunic, Canadian boy ” asked the giri,
suddenly, holding up a quite perfect
lily. “See, this one’s the pick of the
lot.”
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“Thanks,
Danforth.”

He added the last with a painful
flush. Now for it! And instinetive-
ly he braced himself for: “Oh, the
V.C. hero !”

But Jimmie was disappointed, whe-
ther pleasantly or not he could scarce-
ly have said. His name meant noth-
ing to her. She was quite unmoved by
it, and having found a pin in her
bodice she fastened the flower to his
tunie.

“There! It’s really not obnoxious-
ly large, but when you leave the park
you ecan take it out. My name’s
Glidden — Mary Glidden. I'm a
V.A.D. on my holidays, staying up at
Coxworth Manor. Do you know the
place ¢

He shook his head. He liked her
voice and the way her blue eyes
changed from gravity to fun. You
could scarcely call her pretty, he de-
cided half a dozen times and as many
times changed his mind. For there
was an indefinable charm about her

yes; . . . my name is

‘that held him enthralled. She was

all alive from the top of her sunny
head to the toe of her trim white-shod .
foot.

“I'm supposed to be convalescing,”
he explained ruefully. “Really they’re
Jjust pampering me, though. Some
night I’'m going to break away, if I
have to walk the whole way to Lon.
don and crawl from there to Ports.
mouth.”

“Are you as desperate as that?
Have you too had a terrible struggle
with the English accent? Do you
know I've actually taught my room-
mate to pronounce the letter »! And
she a Londoner born and bred! What
do you think of that ?”

“And what has she taught you$”
smiled Jimmie,

“Heaps of things, but not in the
way of speech. I drink tea at four.
thirty; have my boots cleaned by
somebody else; ride on a bus-top with-
out getting dizzy; address titled
people in the correct way; play that
funny game with bats and wickets—*

“Cricket $”
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“¢] don't get excited when I meet someone who has won a military honour'"’

“Yes, that’s it. I’'m also learning to
punt. And—one more thing: I
don’t get excited when I meet some-
one who has won a military honour 61

Jimmie felt his face growing hot
suddenly. Was she resorting to in-
ginuations, this frank and friendly
Canadian girl whom already he felt
that he had known a long time? He
sent a furtive glance at her face. She
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was gazing out over the river, with a
look of palpable unconcern. Jimmie,
whose strong suit was mever conver-
sation had been listening to her voice
as one who follows the lilt of a song
without paying much heed to the
words. But her last observation
roused him to quick attention. Here
was a new specimen of the sex! He
had thought all women were alike.
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“No, I never make a fuss over
honours” she resumed, after a moment
or two. “Either for men or women.
I feel that there must be so many who
deserve medals who never get them
because nobody happened to be
round to witness their bravery.
Every soldier, every sailor and every
nurse is a potential hero (or heroine)
anyway, and there have been hun-
dreds of brave deeds in this war that
can never be recounted, much less
adequately recognized.”

“That’s true,” Jimmie assented
heartily. “I’ve known a score of fel-
lows who deserved the V.C. Of
course you can’t blame the authorities.
They don’t know all.”

“That’s just it!” the V.A.D. put in
quickly. “It makes it seem very un-
fair when really no one can help it.
But personally—"

“Yes?” prompted Jimmie, as she
broke off.

“Personally I prefer my soldier
friends to be just the plain, undecor-
ated kind.”

“Like—Ilike the one you are seated
beside?” and Jimmie’s ‘feeler’ was
given in an almost tremulous tone, so
eager was he for an affirmative answer

Miss Glidden flashed him a coy
glance.

“Well—what V.C. man for instance
would be content to sit for an hour
and a half—it’s almost that, isn’t it ?—

“What! Since we sat down here?
Surely not !”

“But look at the sun.”

“I interrupted you. Do go on.”

“What V.C. man would waste so
much time with a plain little V.A.D.
when he could choose his company
from amongst all the ladies Vere de
Vere in the land?”

“Do you believe the V.C. goes to
every man’s head like that?’ de-
manded Jimmie, with warmth.

“How loyal you are!” she remarked,
with a note of admiration in her voice.

“And you
things the English have taught you
the virtue of remaining cool in the
presence of a—a hero. (That’s what
they would be called I suppose). Do

included among the °
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you mean that the English don’t
make a fuss over a decorated soldier ¢

“Not so much of a fuss as we do.
The English are more phlegmatie,
and besides military awards are noth-
ing new to them.”

“Have you ever met a man who has
won the V.C.?”

“Never. — I’ve met D.C.M.’s and
D.S.0.’s though. Some of them were
insufferably conceited.”

“Oh now Miss Glidden!”

“Well, perhaps it was just my at-
titude in the matter that made them
seem s0,” she amended. “You see
I'm fiercely democratic. I like to be
liked for my own sake.”

Jimmie extended his good arm.

“Shake,” he said, with a delighted
grin,

She put a cool little hand into his
and then rose.

“I must be going now,” she ob-
served, gathering up her flowers,

“Do you go punting every after-
noon ?” asked Jimmie adroitly, as he
too rose.

“Do you walk in this park every
afternoon

Jimmie laughed.

“You bet I do—from now on!” he
said. “And by the way if you were
one of those decorated nurses I
shouldn’t bother to come! For my
friends I too like best those who are
just plain folks. Is this what is called
‘handing it to you’, little V.A.D.
friend 97

She started to speak and then re-
frained, giving him a puzzled smile
instead.

“Do you know, I don’t think I'Il
mention having met you to the other
girls,” she observed thoughtfully after
a short silence. “Up at the Manor
they’re perfectly wild about Cana-
dians and they’d be down here in
droves.”

“Thank. Don’t,” agreed Jimmie
gratefully. “I’ve cut two receptions
and a terrace-tea to-day as it is. Niee
sort of bounder I am, eh?”

“No worse than me! I too have
sent regrets to three different affairs,
To-morrow there are more.”
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« That sweet, subtle smell of English flowers that all must recall who know
England in August’

“Dodge ‘em and come here to the
»

a‘l“lI".d love to . . . Wonder if I dare!
It’s rather a shame. To-day for in-
stance 1I’d have met some nice people
and heard quite a bit of news likely.
1 only came over from Frapce on
Tuesday and I'm away behind on
eurrent events and sqclal chn_t—chat.
Don’t know a single thing that’s been

3

happening. One likes to keep posted
. . . No, don’t bother seeing me to the
‘bus. We'll say bye-bye at the gate
here.”

Jimmie lifted his streamline cap.

“To-morrow, then?” he suggested,
hopefully. .

She didn’t reply in words but the
smile on Jimmie’s face as he retraced
his steps to the other side of the park



378 THE CANADIAN MAGAZINE

where his own gate was, might be
said to be not unconnected with the
smile she had sent him at parting.
On the following day Jimmie was
quite early at the rendezvous. It
was another idyllic afternoon with
birds and bees and butterflies all
very active and the lazy breeze waft-
ing to the nostrils that sweet, subtle
scent of English flowers that all must
« recall who know England in August.
Miss Glidden came tripping over
the grass like a veritable spirit of
summer. She was only half an hour
behind Jimmie and so they had a long
afternoon, first on the water and
later in one of the quaint little tea-
gardens nearby. The silvery laugh-
ter of children in the park, some one
singing on the river, the ocecasional
droning cry of a huckster far away
on the High street of the little town,
distant strains of a military band, the
twitter of birds overhead, sweet as
falling rain, all these were impres-
sions that registered themselves in-
effaceably and yet without conscious
effort on the part of the pair who
strolled beneath the giant oaks and
beeches as the shadows lengthened.
They were all part and parcel of the
budding romance. What did -they
find to talk about? Miss Glidden had
informed him that she came from a
small village in Ontario of which
Jimmie had never even heard and
try as they might they could dis-
cover no mutual friend or even ac-
quaintance. But the friendship al-
ready engendered did not seem to re-
quire aid of this kind to keep it alive.
The third day it rained and Jimmie
walked disconsolately about on the wet
gravel of the pathway, his eye direc-
ted chiefly at the gate through which
his V.A.D. friend would enter, and
his hopes sinking lower with every
hour. But finally just before five
o’clock she came—a trim little form
in a mackintosh, with a tweed cap
over her wind-blown hair. Jimmie
was surprised at the sudden lift in
his spirits, but not being self-analy-
tical he did not allow himself to be-
come disturbed over the phenomenon.

“I can’t stop a minute,” she in-
formed him at once. “You see our
orderly is rushed to death this week
and as two of the girls are ill—mean
luck to be ill on vacation isn’t it?—
there was only little me to run down
to the chemist’s. I mean, of course,
the drug-store! Want to come?”’

Jimmie turned and accompanied
her upon the errand, and how should
he guess that it had really not been
such a pressing one after all, that the
little V.A.D. had had to invent the
half of it in order to find a suitable
excuse for leaving her hostesses this
wet afternoon?

The weather was fine again the next
day and also on the two following
ones and the seventh broke cloudy
but cleared up miraculously at noon.
Each afternoon they met under the
great oaks, sometimes not even by ap-
pointment, and always with an out-
ward semblance of surprise. They
progressed by rapid stages from vol-
uble conversation to silences that syn-
chronized. Sometimes they compared
notes to ascertain which had been the
greater culprit at ‘dodging’ social
invitations for any given day, and
once by accident they discovered at
least one mutual friend in a certain
Mrs. Jocelyn, an English lady who
lived in the town.

On the seventh day — a day of
ineffable beauty with a mother-of-
pearl sky and an ardent sun and with
every leafy and petaled thing seem-
ing to outdo itself in the general
harmony of nature—on this day
Jimmie broke one of these eloquent
silences in his charming abrupt man-
ner.

“Little V.A.D., let us get married,”
he said, turning suddenly to her.,

His companion drew a long breath.
You see she wasn’t quite accustomed
to some aspects of Jimmie—yet,

“Oh—we couldn’t,” she said, shak-
ing her head, but only half-heartedly.,

“Why not? Just across the park
in Laurel Street lives a preacher.”

“But we need other things, Jimmie,
I grant you a preacher must needs be
among those present, but how about a
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ring and a certificate and—oh, rice
and old shoes and so on?”

For answer Jimmie pulled from his
pocket a tiny square velvet box and a
long folded slip of paper.

“I never thought of the old shoes
and the rice.” he said, with a blank
look. “Couldn’t you — couldn’t we
manage without them ?”

“Wh—why Jimmie dear, when do
you want it to be? Not—to-day!”

“Uhub. Right away. Now. This
afternoon.”

“Oh Jimmie!”

“You don’t hanker for an avenue
of bayonets and a big wedding-break-
fast do you?” he asked quickly.

“I should say not! But—but—oh
what a whirlwind you are! We simply
couldn’t. It’s — it’s preposterous,
after only seven days! Of course it’s
the way I’d choose — I detest a
splurge—but—Jimmie do sit down
again. It’s impossible! I—oh, all
right then,”

After which truly feminine and
logical speech the little V.A.D. do-
cilely walked with Jimmie down the
narrow gravel path. Behind a rhodo-
dendron bush they paused to ex-
change mutual and tangible proof of
their feeling and then they went on
again, both conscious that the little
park, the river, the sky, everything
about and above them held a kind of
poignant charm, like the mysterious
beauty of a scene one is taking leave
of for an indefinite time.

“For my own sake! She likes me
for my own sake!” sang Jimmie in his
heart.

“What—what is everybody staring
at us for?” whispered the bride-to-be,
with a blush.

But Jimmie merely laughed joy-
ously and pressed her hand. They
gained the street which is called
Laurel and were approaching number
gseventy-one when that untoward fate
which decrees that there is to be
many a slip ’twixt the park and the
preacher intervened in the persons of
Mrs. Vernon Jocelyn and Captain
Grant MeNeill, who were bowling
along in the former’s brougham.

“There goes the Happy Hermit!”
exclaimed MeNeill, quite loud enough
for the pair on foot to hear.

“And Miss Glidden! Of all things!”

- added his companion, signifying to

the coachman to stop.

‘When greetivgs and introduections
had been exchanged Mrs. Jocelyn in-
vited Jimmie and Miss Glidden to
get into the brougham.

“Thanks,” said Jimmie, blushing.”
‘\Te_!’

“We can’t,” explained Miss Glidden
We're—"

“But aren’t you going to the recep-
tion at Darleigh House? We are just
on our way too.”

“No, we—I'm afraid we ‘cut’ it,”
said Jimmie, avoiding MeNeill’s eye.

“Cut it? Oh shame! Why it's
being given for the express purpose
of introducing you two formally to
each other,” said Mrs. Jocelyn, shak-
ing a white-gloved finger at the de-
linquents, “Lady Darleigh told me
s0.”

“And she’s prepared to take quite
an interest in you both,” added Mec-
Neill, feigning shocked amazement.
James, I'm surprised. A V.C. hero
to hide away like this as though he’d
committed grand larceny!”

“And Miss Glidden, who wears the
Royal Red Cross and who has been
noted for conspicuous bravery under
fire—Miss Glidden lacks the courage
to face a five-o’clock tea-party! Dear,
dear!”

“Ah, now we’ve brought their be-
haviour home to them. See how they
are regarding each other,” said Me-
Neill, with a nod at the pair who in-
deed were gazing, as though trans-
fixed, at each other.

“Jimmie, how could you!” ex-
claimed the little V.A.D. at last, and
her voice trembled slightly.

“Glass houses,” murmured our hero
cryptically.

“Drive on, William,” said Mrs.
Jocelyn, with a sigh and a shrug of
her shapely shoulders. “Is it only
another form of your charming
Canadianism 9” she asked of MeNeill,
“or what is it?”
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“It is the usual phenomenon I be-
lieve. Did you not recognize the out-
ward and visible signs?”

He had been looking over his shoul-
der as the brougham rolled on.

“They’re just turning in at that
quaint old brick house—the one with
the stone facings,” he said, with idle
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MecNeill gazed at her, his mouth
open slightly. Then he whistled.

“And never to tell us or anything !”
moaned the lady. “Would you have

-thought it possible of them, Cap-

tain 7
“Well,” said McNeill with delibera-
tion, “of Miss Glidden I know noth-

ing, having only just met her, but I’ve
known Jimmie nearly all my life and
he’s a subtle youngster. He’s liable
to do most anything and it will always
be the unexpected.”

curiosity. ‘“What do you suppose—"

“No! Really?”’ and Mrs. Jocelyn
turned about also. “Is it possible!
‘Why, that is where the Reverend Mr.
Knott lives!”

AR SONG OF THE FIELDS AND THE PAST

By EDWARD SAPIR

SWEET and many come the gifts
To men and earth and air—
Fragrance of the roses drifts

Free with never a care.

Sunbeams dance with dust and fall
To earth a spangled net,

And the sun himself o’er all

The sunny land is set.

But I am thinking of you, my friend,
In the days gone by, -

But I am dreaming of you, my love,
When we builded fair and high.

Frolicking winds race o’er the hills
And off and away they blow,

Over the hills a keen breath spills
From pines to the fields below.

Humming sound and warbling sound
And voices laughing low,

Pleasantly turn round and round

In the scented fields below.

But I am thinking of you, my friend,

When the days were fair and young,

But I am dreaming of you, my love,

When your words were a song that is sung.

We builded fair and high, my love,

In the days gone by,

I would we could hear the song that was sung
In the days that were fair and young.




THE BUFFALO IN CANRDA

BY MAX McDEE

ROM time unrecorded the
buffalo lorded over all
the fertile grazing land
of this continent. From
the Rockies to the Great
Lakes and from the
Sweet Grass Hills on the boundary to
Great Slave Lake on the north the
bison wandered over Canada in
mighty droves, migrating to the sou_th
only as snow-storm and.drought die-
tated. Wide rolling plains blackened
as far as the sharp eye of the settler
could reach with huge, shag;gyZ hump-
backed beasts, bellowing, fighting and
pawing the earth until it trembled as
though an earth-quake approached.
Paul Kane, a travelling artist, on a
trip to Edmonton in 1859, tells that
during the whole of three days pre-
ceding his arrival at Edmonton he
saw nothing else along the banks of
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the Saskatchewan but buffaloes. They
covered the plains as far as the eye
could reach, so numerous at times
that they impeded his progress, filling
the air with dust almost to suffoca-
tion. At night Kane frequently
found much difficulty selecting a place
to camp on account of the great herds.

“Kootenai” Brown, who was prob-
ably the first white man to cross the
plains of Western Canada by pack-
horse, writes interestingly of his first
impressions east of the Rockies in
1865:

‘‘I remember,”’’ he says, ‘‘my first sight
of buffalo on the plains of Western Can-
ada. Emerging from the South Kootenai
Pass I shot the foothills near the mouth
of Pass Creek and climbed to the top of
one of the lower mountains. The prairie
as far as I could see was one living mov-
ing mass of buffalo. Thousands of head
there were, far thicker than ever range



A herd of several hundred Buffaloes in the National Park, near Wainwright, Alberta

cattle grazed the bunch-grass of the foot-
hills. I killed a three-year-old . bull just at
the entrance to the pass and as I rode
through the great beasts just moved off
slowly. We made a lane of only about
one hundred yards and they paid little at-
tention.””’

H. Mortimer Batten in his “Prints
from Canadian Trails” gives us a pic-
ture of the migration of these great
herds:

‘‘The snow is not yet gone, but the
stirring and wakening of spring is in the
air. The sun is going northwards and far
above the Mississippi and the Red River
millions of wild fowl are speeding north-
wards, too. South of the Missouri the
buffalo herds, straggling over the prairie,
become restless with the warming touch
of spring. They are moving about in
families—in little batches of ten or a
dozen—and now and then an old cow is
seen to raise her head, sniff loudly, then
shaking her horns to move a few steps
from her feeding place. Her head is al-
ways towards the north. Presently, as
another herd comes into view, the two com-
bine, and together move steadily north-
wards. From every ridge and every divide
more buffalo come and the herd grows till
it gains the dimensions of a vast army,
an army covering a space of perhaps four
hundred square miles.’”’

Regularly as winter came these ani-
mals moved to the southern part gf
their range. Upon reaching their
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winter quarters they scattered and
at the end of the season again return-
ed north. They travelled much faster
than one would suppose from their
ungainly appearance, and rarely fol-
lowed any but their own well-beaten
paths. When free from ice, rivers as
wide as a mile were crossed without
hesitation. In winter the combined
weight of the herds often broke the
ice, precipitating the leaders. Those
coming behind would crowd into the
hole and often the whole herd might
be seen swimming about trying to get
out. Thousands of buffaloes met death
in this way.

Of these occurrences Henry, an old
explorer and trader of the early days,
wrote in his diary :

March 28, 1801.—Ice on Red River break-
ing up, bearing great number of dead
buffalo, which have been drowned while
trying to eross.

April 1.—River clear of ice, but buffalo
continue to drift in entire herds. They
form one continuous line in the ecurrent
day and night.

April 18.—Drowned buffalo continue to
drift, and many of them have lodged on
the bank.

May 1.—The stench of the vast numbers
of drowned buffalo is intolerable. The num-
ber of carcasses lying along the bank
passes imagination.



Feeding Buffaloes in Winter in the National Park, near Wainwright, Alberta

Thus for a full month each spring
the prairie rivers bore southward
their cargo of buffalo meat to be
stranded eventually on the mudbanks
of the Mississippi; and it is a faet
that islands exist in the Mississippi
to-day that were originally built up
by the carcasses of buffalo.

Some time in the late seventies the
buffalo disappeared. The exact cause
for the astonishingly rapid decrease
has never been satisfactorily deter-
mined. Many have thought that
some epidemic peculiar to cattle car-
ried them off. Others say it was the
wholesale destruction of the animals
for their valuable hides. It is related,
too, that traders in the south sent men
to the north to burn the grass so that
the buffalo would not return north-
ward to breed. It is known that as a
consequence of prairie fires, incendi-
ary or natural, the buffaloes did not
again frequent their old northern
stamping grounds after 1879, but
roamed the prairies of the Yellow-
stone country in Montana where they
were finally exterminated except in
widely segregated bands. ;

Colonel Herchmer, an ex-commis-
gioner of the Royal North-West
Mounted Police, says he believes the
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extinetion of the buffalo in Western
Canada was the work of the United
States Government. They, he de-
clares, sent out sharpshooters with
long Winchesters and deliberately de-
stroyed the buffalo in order to force
the Sioux and kindred warlike tribes
of Indians to sue for peace and mercy
because of starvation. This, he thinks,
was the revenge, most deadly in its
effect, for the Custer massacre and
similar outrages by Sitting Bull and
his Sioux warriors.

In 1870 there were hundreds of
thousands of buffaloes on Western
ranges. In 1874 the I. G. Baker Com-
pany shipped from their post in the
West 250,000 prime buffalo hides, in
order to secure which the hunters had
slain and left to rot or to the wolves
tens of thousands of young stock and
aged bulls. White men slaughtered
them for sheer lust of slaughter.
Parties of European hunters used to
go out and attack the buffaloes just to
see how many they could shoot in a
day, leaving their unused carcasses to
rot on the plains. Then professional
hunters began to follow the herds
north and south, killing unserupul-
ously throughout the season. Others
have been known to kill them by the
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scores simply to get their tongues for
table delicacies. It is estimated that
in the year 1882, two hundred thou-
sand buffaloes were killed; in 1883,
forty thousand; in 1884, three thou-
sand; and in 1885 the record comes
to an end with the entry that disease
and famine were running rampant
among the prairie Indians.

In Lieut. Butler’s report to the
Lieutenant-Governor of Manitoba in
the early seventies, he writes:

¢The buffalo, the Red Man’s whole
means of subsistence, is rapidly disappear-
ing; year by year the prairies, which once
shook beneath the tread of countless
herds of bison, are becoming denuded and
year by year the affliction of starvation
comes with an ever increasing intensity
upon the land.”’

Lieut.-Governor Laird in a letter
to the East a few years later, telling
of a journey to make a treaty with
the Blackfoot Indians, makes these
observations :

““On the third day out, we first sighted
buffalo, and every day subsequently that
we travelled, except the last, we saw
herds of these animals. Most of the herds,
however, were small and we remarked
with regret that very few calves of this
season were to be seen. We observed por-
tions of many buffalo carcasses on our
route, from not a few of which the pel-
tries had not been removed. From this
circumstance, as well as from the fact that
many of the skins are made into parch-
ment and coverings for lodges and other
purposes, I concluded that the export of
buffalo robes from the Territories does not
indicate even half the number of these
valuable animals slaughtered annually in
our eountry.””

But there was no great killing of
buffaloes in' Canada as there was in
the United States in 1879 and 1880 as
a commercial proposition for their
hides. We are informed on good
authority that the herd that fre-
quented the Saskatchewan River
went south in 1878 mnever to return.
They were exterminated in a great
slaughter on the Missouri River where
for miles carcass touched ecarcass.
Where the last buffalo fell in the
(Canadian West is not known, but
near Wood Mountain in the fall of
" 1882 Indians and half-breeds killed
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quite a number and sold them to the
construction camps of the C.P.R. then
building in the vicinity of Swift Cur-
rent, Saskatchewan. Dr. John Me-
Dougall, the pioneer missionary to the
Indians, tells that he saw his last
buffalo in 1883 forty miles west of
Medicine Hat and states that there
were a few killed the same fall near
Maple Creek, Saskatchewan.

Dr. MacRae in his “History of the
Province of Alberta” has an interest-
ing paragraph on the value of the
buffalo to the Indian:

“‘Those Indians that dwelt in the south
and west of Manitoba, and in the region
between the rapid-running Saskatchewan
and the international boundary of Canada
and the United States, depended almost
entirely upon the buffalo for food and
raiment and all the essentials of life and
comfort. He hunted the buffalo, and his
women followed in his wake. They strip-
ped the monsters of their hides and horns
and preserved the flesh. The mocecasin, the
fine robes, the leggings, were made from
the tanned skins. From these, too, were
prepared the tent covering, the bridle and
the lariat. The horns became powder
flasks, the sinews bow strings, the bones
ornaments. The flesh was the staple article
of diet. What was not eaten fresh was
dried in long strips or pounded down into
pemmican for future use. The cradle of
the infant was buffalo skin; the shrouds
of the dead warrier was his splendid buf-
falo robe. From time immemorial these
children of the plains have lived on the
buffalo. To rob him of this animal was
to deprive him of his livelihood. To him
the buffalo was the staff of life, the very
condition of his continued existence. When,
then, the white man began to come in
numbers; when the buffalo was hunted for
his robe; when these beasts were slaughter-
ed in thousands in all parts of the West,
the outlook became serious for the Red
Man. Improvident as he was he did not
realize the inroads upon his ecapital, his
greatest source of well-being. He joined
in the great drives, the terrible slaughter,
the wholesale destruction. He coulg not
believe that there would be any end to the
innumerable herds that were as numerous
as the sands of the sea.’’

The year 1883, then, would seem to
close the history of buffalo in Canada.
But it did not. Just ten years before
a Pend d’Oreille Indian named Walk-
ing Coyote captured four little buf-
falo calves—two bulls and two heifers



Buffaloes entrapped in the corral in Montana

—Dby cutting them out of a stamped-
ing bunch in the Sweet Grass Hills, in
what is now Southern Alberta. In ac-
cordance with a peculiar characteris-
tis often noticed by old plainsmen,
these young creatures obediently fol-
lowed the horses of the hunters who
had slain or driven off their mothers.
The Indian in question gave them to
the Mission of St. Ignatius, where
they were kept and an attempt made
to domesticate them.

When the heifers were four years
old each had a calf. From that time
on they gradually increased in num-
ber until, in 1884, there were thirteen
and the Indian owner finding the care
of them too great a tax on his scant
resources, decided to sell them. Ten
head were purchased for $250 a piece
by Michael Pablo and C. A. Allard,
who were ranching on the reservation,
and were shrewd enough to see that
specimens of what was even then sup-
posed to be practically an extinet
animal would eventually become very
valuable. The herd increased under
their careful supervision, and in a
few years it became possible to sell
specimens at very high prices. Some
jdea of the average rate of inerease
may be gathered from the observed
fact that half the cows give birth to
calves every year while twin calves
are not uncommon. Il'l the summer
they fed out on the plam_s am:l in the
fall swam the Pend d’Oreille river and
wintered in the hills and bluffs closer
to the mountains. They were placed
in no confines. They ranged the
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whole reserve. As the herd grew
larger a couple of half-breeds every
spring and fall drove in any stray
individuals or herds that wandered
oft the reserve. These buffaloes fol-
lowed the trails of the big herds of
the days gone past when the huge
herds swam the Missouri and the Sas-
katchewan rivers, going to the plains
for the summer and the woody coun-
try in winter.

A number of years after, Pablo,
who had now acquired sole ownership
of the herd, introduced new blood,
also from Canada, when he secured
the famous Buffalo Bill herd that
had travelled North America and
Europe. Even Buffalo Bill found to
his sorrow that buffaloes can not be
domesticated and was glad to return
them to the country where they be-
longed. He secured his herd from
Col. Bedson, of Winnipeg, and part
of them came back to herds belonging
to Lord Strathecona and afterwards
to Banff.

In 1906 Michael Pablo began to
think of turning his unique herd into
money. He estimated that he had
200 head at this time in scattered
herds over the reserve. An offer was
made by the United States Govern-
ment but it was so low that no sale
resulted. Very shortly afterwards it
was also announced that the reserva-
tion was to be thrown open for home-
steading and this was taken by Pablo
as an indication that the Government
at last were forcing the sale of the
buffaloes.
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In 1907 word reached the Canadian
(lovernment that Pablo was anxious
to dispose of his famous herd. At
that time there were supposed to be
only about 1,500 American bison in
the world, 455 in private herds
throughout the United States, a num-
ber in public parks, a wild herd esti-
mated to number about 500 in the far
north of Canada and Pablo’s herd,
which was thought to number about
350.

The Minister of Interior, realizing
that this was probably the last op-
portunity to preserve for Canada
what had formerly been its most char-
acteristic native animal, strongly
urged the purchase of the herd. The
consent of Council was obtained and
before the United States authorities
realized what was happening the bar-
gain was completed. Pablo, however,
was so afraid that his herd might not
number 300 that he had the agree-
ment changed to read “not less than
150”. The total number finally se-
cured was 709.

Pablo was a shrewd Mexican half-
breed who although he could neither
read nor write had amassed a fortune
of $250,000. He had never given the
herd any particular attention. The
animals had not been corralled but
had roamed the hills and woods along
the Pend d’Oreille river in the Flat-
head reserve for years under absolute-
ly natural conditions and they were as
wild as any herd of the prairie. It
was known therefore that the task of
rounding them up would be no easy
one but no one dreamed just how dif-
ficult it would be.

In the early summer of 1907 Pablo
got together his fastest horses and
best riders and started out to round
up the herd. It was soon found that
they were no matech for the buffalo.
The latter could outrun the swiftest
horses and when cornered would often
wheel and charge with the utmost
ferocity, scattering their pursuers to
the four quarters of the range.

About 411 were captured that year,
one shipment in the spring of about
900 and later in the autumn about

211 cows and calves. It was known
that a good many had eluded capture,
and although Pablo now had offers
from other sources, he offered to let
the Canadian government have all the
rest. The offer was accepted and the
next year another attempt was made,
this time in the autumn. A couple of
hundred additional had been rounded
upinthecorral, and thetiredcowboys,
thinking all safe, had gone home to
sleep, when in the dead of night the
whole herd escaped by climbing an
almost perpendicular eliff and broke
away to the mountains. It was too
late to do anything more that year and
the next season Pablo decided to try
a new method. This was the placing
of the buffaloes in large wooden cages
which were then hauled to the station
at Ravalli, where they were unloaded
into a small corral to await shipment.
A new plan was adopted or rather
an old Indian plan known as “pound-
ing” was rejuvenated. A fence was
run across a narrow neck of land
formed by an elbow of the Pend
d’Oreille river. This enclosed quite a
large area of land. The steep cut
banks of the river made escape im-
possible except in a few places. Near-
ly all these were fenced. On the op-
posite side of the river a wing fence
was run out for six miles in one direc-
tion and another four miles at another
angle in another direction. From the
river bank where the fences conver-
ged to each other, back for a couple of
miles, they were covered with white
cotton so the buffaloes would not stam-
pede through the fence.  Several
drives brought the buffaloes down
through the gap where they swam the
river and climbed the bank on the
other side into the pound. Then all
possible approaches were fenced and
the last phase of the trip began.
The buffaloes were then driven into
a small yard, loaded into huge vans
carrying two animals, and hauled by
six horse teams to Ravalli. The last
and final struggle, that of getting
them on board the train then oceur-
red. These were the wildest members
of the herd, and it took nine days to
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load 200. The great brutes resisted
to the last and eight of them killed
themselves in their struggles. The
majority of them had to be drawn on
the cars by means of a block and
tackle. During the whole roundup
there were hair-raising episodes. Men
escaped enraged buffaloes without
knowing just how. Fifty horses were
lost, vans were smashed, cattle cars re-
inforced inside were wrecked, and at
length, the last of the herd was put
on board the special train for Canada.
The train had the right of way and
went through in practically the same
time as an express train. Seven hun-
dred buffaloes were finally delivered
at Buffalo Park, Wainwright, with a
loss of less than half of one per cent.

There were left a few outlaws that
could not be brought in and these fell
in a buffalo hunt in which a few in-
vited guests participated with
Michael Pablo, among them Col. Cody
or, as he was better known, “Buffalo
Bill”.

That the Government is meeting
with signal success in its efforts to
preserve the buffalo from the swift
extermination which threatened a few
years ago is demonstrated in a report
on the growth of the herd at Wain-
wright just received from the Com-
missioner of Dominion Parks. The
report shows that in 1909 the herd
numbered 402. Since then it has
gradually increased until to-day it
numbers 3,700 head. During the
period from 1909 to 1913 some 338
head were imported at different times
from other herds, the main increase
aceruing from breeding.

In Canada all the buffaloes are
east of the Rockies in the Provinee of
Alberta. In addition to 3,700 head at
Wainwright there are about 200 at
Elk Island Park, Lamont, Alberta,
and ten head at Banff. Scattered
throughout the Dominion in private
and public parks there are five at Van-
couver, B.C.; ten at Brandon and
Winnipeg, Man.; ten at Hamilton,
Ontario; two at St. Thomas, Ont., and
four at Toronto, Ont.; while Quebec

Province has ten. In addition to those
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in captivity it is reported by travel-
lers in the north that there are about
500 wood bison around Great Slave
Lake. This makes a total for Canada
of approximately 4,451 head and is
very satisfactory considering that ten
years ago there were less than 100
buffaloes in captivity in the whole Do-
minion.

The enclosure at Wainwright,
known as Buffalo Park, is said to be
the largest fenced area in the world
as . well as enclosing the largest herd
of buffalo in the world. The park is
laid out in a territory that is the
natural grounds for the buffalo. It
is rolling land, contains some lakes,
and is covered in many places with
light brush and small trees. The area
is 160 square miles or approximately
100,000 acres. It is fenced with
woven wire seven feet in height, the
total length of fencing around and
inside the park being more than 100
miles. The cross fencing provides a
small visitors park at the Wainwright
entrance in which are kept fifty buf-
faloes, eighty elk, twenty deer, and
seven moose. At the south-east cor-
ner twelve square miles are fenced
for the park farm and winter quar-
ters for the buffaloes.

Last winter about 1,000 head,
mostly cows and calves, were fed
about twenty loads of hay and straw a
day. The racks were driven in among
them as they came into the feed
grounds in bunches of fifty and 100.
The first to come in would eat and
wander out again and another herd
would come in. In the course of the
day nearly every buffalo in winter
quarters would come in for his ra-
tions. Feeding begins about Janu-
ary and continues for two or three
months. Salt is provided for them
and they have their daily “lick™.
Water holes are kept open for them
and a drink a day is usually all they
require in winter.

It is said by wardens in the
park that there are buffaloes in
the herd forty-five years old. The
age can be observed fairly well
by the horn of the animal. They

e e
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begin to breed at three years and
an increase of 1,000 is expected in
Buffalo Park this season. Last season
the increase was 650. One of last
winter’s calves came into a temper-
ature of forty degrees below and in
half an hour, out on the open range,
he was following his mother into the
feeding-grounds.

While the Park authorities have
made no definite pronouncement of
policy for the future, it is stated on
reasonable authority that an effort
will be made after this year to put
Buffalo Park on a self-supporting
and probably revenue-producing basis
A buffalo hide is worth $150 to $300
mounted ; a head is worth from $300
to $500 mounted, while the meat is
sold when it can be procured for
as much as a dollar a pound. Wool
shed by buffaloes in spring-time has
been gathered by wardens and experi-
ments made by the department de-
monstrate that it makes splendid
yarn and cloth. The question of how
to shear the buffalo is a serious one,
but it has been suggested that a
squeezer such as is used for branding
stock eould be used to hold the buffalo
while the fleece is removed. There
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are many pounds of valuable wool
lying on the range or hanging in the
brush and trees of the park whiech, if
collected, and made into yarn or cloth
would ecommand good' prices.

The bison stands out boldly against
the most picturesque background the
West affords. He will always be the
leading animal character in the por-
traying of the early days of this
country and even for this one thing
this remnant of a mighty race should
be carefully preserved. The herd at
Buffalo Park must be held by Canada
as a relic of more than usual interest.
No doubt specimens of this great race
will be supplied in greater number
to parks all over the Dominion where
curious people will gaze in wonder,
We have areas of land that might well
be turned into buffalo ranches where
they could be bred not only to per-
petuate the race but as commereial
enterprises from which would come
robes, meat, and wool already re-
ferred to. But this is for the future.
We should be happy now that the
buffalo of Canada has been saved
from extinction and is reproducing
and increasing under conditions con-
trolled by man.




FROM MONTH TO MONTH

BY SIR JOHN WILLISON
I

at Hamilton in September, will witness a contest between

the Socialists and the international trade unionists. It
is elear that Mr. Robertson, Minister of Labour, and Mr. Tom
Moore, President of the Dominion Trades and Labour Con-
gress, are in disfavour with the extreme faction. The evidence
produced at Winnipeg shows clearly that the advocates of
industrial revolution dominated the convention at Calgary
which launched th}movement for separation from the Ameri-
can Federation of Labour and the institution of the One Big
Union for Canada. There is an active struggle for control of
the Labour Councils at Winnipeg, Vancouver and other West-
ern centres, while in Toronto the “moderates” were defeated
in the contest for supremacy at the Labour Temple. In reply
to Mr. J. B. McLachlan, Secretary of the United Mine Work-
ers of Cape Breton, who protested against the selection of
labour delegates for the industrial conference at Ottawa in
September by officers of the Dominion Trades Congress, Tom
Moore, President, said: “The International trades unions and
the Trades and Labour Congress of Canada do not recognize
the One Big Union as a labour organization, and so far as we
are concerned, would refuse absolutely to sit in such a con-
ference if representatives of other than organizations in af-
filiation with international unions, the American Federation
of Labour or the Trades and Labour Congress of Canada were
officially represented.”

Letters produced at Winnipeg suggest that the revolution-
ists plotted to precipitate strikes and create unemployment
in the expectation that industrial distress would strengthen
the forces of revolt. The international unionists sanction
strikes only as a last resort and depend upon organization and
collective bargaining to improve wages and working condi-

THE Dominion Trades and Labour Congress, which meets

tions. The One Big Unionists are not advocates of co-opera- -

tion but deliberately avow, as their ultimate objeet, complete
eontrol over capital and industry. Thus an issue is created
over which there can be no compromise and of which recog-
nition of labour unions and collective bargaining offers no
solution. Possibly many workmen at Winnipeg believed that
they were striking only for the principle of collective bargain-
ing. It would be unjust to suggest that they all favoured
Soviet government or were animated by revolutionary feeling.
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Half the World
on the verge of
revolution

/
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II

T was inevitable that the nations would settle slowly into
l peace and repose. Half the world is on the verge of revolu-

tion and human institutions are being tested as they never
were tested before. There is chaos in Germany and Austria.
Great elements of the population of France are restless and
mutinous. There is a portentous industrial conflict in Italy.
In Great Britain masses of workmen reject the authority of
their leaders and even threaten to use the strike as an instru-
ment to coerce Parliament and affect public policy. In Aus-
tralia and New Zealand there has been bitter industrial con-
flict. Russia is still in the throes of revolution, multitudes
are hungry and almost naked, and murder and plunder con-
tinue unchecked. In the United States three or four hundred
thousand railway employees are demanding wage increases
which will aggregate $800,000,000, although since January
1st, 1918, when the Government took over control of the rail-
ways, wage increases have totalled $900,000,000. The in-
creases, however, are partly explained by additions to the
pay-roll. In December, 1917, the total number of employees
was 1,703,684. The total is now 1,843,530. The deficit, under
public operation, is $486,184,940, or approximately $1,000,000
a day, despite substantial increases in freight and passenger
tariffs.

The Railway Brotherhoods, however, demand that publie
operation shall continue, that the employees shall have a por-
tion of annual surpluses, and that joint control, under the
Interstate Commerce Commission, by directors of labour and
directors of management shall be established. They would
give to management twice the rate of dividend the classified
employees would receive. “What we ask,” they say, “is to
share the saving from economies we ourselves introduce and
to share the surplus from new business our efficiency makes
possible. We should not profit from the railroads as financiers
have done; we should participate in the increased earnings
from our inereased production. We could not earn dividends
unless industry as a whole were stimulated by improved trans-
portation service.”

It is clear that the Brotherhoods are resolutely determined
against return of the railways to the private companies while
there is manifestly a formidable feeling in the United States

" against further public operation. Opponents of nationaliza-

tion insist that under Government there cannot be economical
management or good service and so far as the press ex-
presses public opinion there is no confidence that a part-
nership with labour will give better results. The Brother-
hoods demand that “the owners of capital who represent
only financial interest, as distinguished from operating
brains and energy, be relieved from management, receiv-
ing government bonds with a fixed return for every
honest dollar that they have invested in the railway
industry”. But The New York Times points out that “the
capitalists they propose to dispossess are the 12,000,000
owners of the six billions of money deposited in savings banks
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the 12,000,000 holders of life insurance policies to the amount
of some $25,000,000,000; the multitude of private owners of
railway bonds and stocks and the owners of shares in invest-
ment institutions”.

11T

HE demand of the Brotherhoods is a far step towards
T the socialization of industry and raises a new

issue in American polities. It is to be expected that
the Brotherhoods will have the general support of organized
labour, although from the ranks of labour influential voices
challenge the practicability of railway nationalization.
Chances are, however, that railway nationalization will be an
acute issue in the presidential contest of 1920 with labour
more united and more influential than in any other contest
in American history. It was said so often during the war
that the world was passing into a new era. The changes
threaten to be greater than any of us foresaw. But in time
order will come out of eonfusion and no one can afford to
despair of human nature or to doubt that the long travail of
the nations gave birth to something of real and lasting good
to mankind.

v

O far as it has gone the re-organization of the Cabinet is
S not unsatisfactory. It is expected that other changes will
follow. For a generation Canada has been afflicted with
political inbreeding. Too often office has been the reward of
party drudgery. All independent thinking has been regarded
with suspicion. No minister, however unsatisfactory his per-
formances, was replaced until the public demand became so
determined that resistance was dangerous. Failure in the
(Cabinet was a certain title to a permanent publiec appointment.
It looked sometimes as though public positions were created
chiefly to provide superannuation for feeble politicians. In a
steady stream the political failures went to the bench, to the
Senate, or to other public places.

The Union Government shattered party traditions and loy-
alties. It will be long before they can be restored with the
old force and coherence. Men recovered their freedom two
years ago. They will not easily relapse into their previous
“condition of servitude”. They will judge the new Govern-
ment with detachment and with comparative freedom from
old prejudices. No minister will be accepted merely because
of the extent or ardour of his party service. Not what he has
done for party but what he may do for the country is the test
that the people will apply. This, too, will be the public atti-
tude towards appointments to the office of High Commis-
sioner in London, to the new position at Washington and to
the other important new offices which Parliament has created.
If the new Cabinet and those chosen to fill these positions do
not ecommand approval and confidence the unrest now acute
will increase and spread and the Dominion probably will enter
upon a period of unstable government.
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It may be that Sir Robert Borden cares little whether or
not he rémains in office. But that is not the answer to the
problem which he faces. If he retains office he must fully
accept its obligations and responsibilities. The country re-
quires a resolute and capable Government. It will not be
contented with patehwork or be reconciled to any combination
which represents merely a compromise between conflicting
personal and party interests. If the Prime Minister is wise
he will take a lesson from Mr. Lloyd George, or follow the
example of the stronger American Presidents, and put into
the Cabinet men of outstanding distinetion and successful
achievement in their own pursuits. He will remember that no
obligation to friends and groups should weigh against the
supreme duty which a Prime Minister has to the country in
this time of shaken faiths, sectional suspicion and class antag-
onism.

If he is true to his own best convietions he will give the
country a Cabinet in which all classes will have confidence;
if he fails the “existing discontents” will be aggravated and
even in Canada representative institutions will be severely
tested.

v

T the National Liberal Convention it was thought neces-
A‘ sary to declare against centralization of the government

of the Empire at London. The resolution submitted by
Senator Dandurand resolved “that no organic change in the
Canadian Constitution in regard to the relation of Canada to
the Empire ought to come into effect until, after being passed
by Parliament, it has been ratified by vote of the Canadian
people on a referendum”. To such a resolution there could
be no sound objection. Unquestionably any proposal to alter
the constitutional status of Canada in the Empire should be
approved by Parliament and sanctioned by the Canadian
people. In this there is no conflict of opinion between the
Convention and rational Canadian Imperialists. But there
was an element in the Convention which refused to accept the
resolution.

Mr. W. D. Gregory of Toronto, who was the Liberal candi-
date in Halton in the last general election, offered an amend-
ment, which the Convention approved, declaring that “we are
strongly opposed to any attempt to centralize Imperial con-
trol”. Mr. John Boyd of Montreal professed to fear that
(Canadian autonomy was in danger from ‘“the insidious cam-
paign” of ultra Imperialists in Canada and in Great Britain.
“It is time,” he said, “that there should go out from this body
an emphatic protest that Canadian Liberals and Canadiar
democracy will not stand for any interference with the abso-
lute autonomy of this country and that it shall always govern
itself and be master of its own destiny”. Mr. Lemieux raised
the old spectre of Downing Street and rejoiced that “in Upper
and Lower Canada there were free men who protested against
that régime and installed in Canada forever and forever free
responsible Government”. He, too, thought there was an
insidious movement to transfer authority to London, and did
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not believe a charter or any written instrument was necessary
to ensure the support of all free Canadians whenever the
British flag is in danger. All this reveals a vigilant concern
for the autonomy of Canada which, however, it is difficult to
believe is threatened by Imperialists in London or elsewhere.
Mr. Lemieux, it is understood, was once connected with the
Imperial Federation League and could not have thought that
behind the movement there was any design to destroy free
government in this country. Mr. Gregory has not been
favourable to any closer connection with Great Britain, and
has a very acute scent for “conspiracy” among Imperialists.

The book by Mr. Lionel Curtis which is so freely offered as
evidence that there is a movement to restore the authority of
Downing Street was not authorized even by the Round Table
group in Great Britain and was expressly rejected by the
Round Table groups in Canada. It commits only Mr. Curtis,
and it would be as reasonable to argue that all Mr. Gregory’s
opinions were held by the Liberal Convention as that Mr.
Curtis expresses the opinions of Canadian Imperialists. It
has, however, to be said for Mr. Curtis that he was very influ-
ential in framing the Constitution of South Africa, in which,
surely, there is no submission to Downing Street nor any
denial of colonial autonomy.

Imperial federation may be a dream, but in its very essence
it implies the equality of all British countries under the Crown
and equal citizenship for all British subjeets whether they
live in the Central Islands or in the overseas Dominions. Sir
John Maecdonald and Sir Charles Tupper opposed Imperial
federation because they contended that an inevitable result
would be to involve the Dominions in the cost of naval defence
and in the wars of the Empire. But the Dominions by their
own free action have assumed common responsibility for the
defence of the Empire and they must have a voice in peace and
war or colonial autonomy becomes a fiction and “Downing
Street” is actually re-established.

It is easy to deseribe the Dominions as free and
equal nations under the Crown, but how can they have such
equality and freedom if a central Parliament at London can
ecommit the Empire to enterprises for which by natural con-
stitutional evolution the Dominions have now assumed respon-
gibility? Events the most tragic in human history have
demonstrated that when Great Britain is at war Canada is at
war, and If that be so we must have the right and the op-
portunity to speak before wars are declared. Otherwise we
Canadians have an inferior citizenship and a restricted au-
tonomy. It is idle to suggest that there is a school of Im-

rialists in Canada who have reverence for the memories
of Downing Street, while every responsible British statesman
knows that any attempt to eentralize authority in London
would produce only irritation, revolt and disruption. The
loeal autonomy of Prince Edward Island or of British Colum-
bia is not imperilled because authority over the common con-
cerns of Canada is “centralized” at Ottawa. Nor will the
autonomy of Canada or Australia be impaired by the assump-
tion of greater authority over the common concerns of Em-
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pire. If by some practical machinery the overseas nations do
not obtain an effective voice in peace and war and foreign
policy there is danger we may come to feel that between taxa-
tion without representation and contribution without repre-
sentation there is not so much difference.

Viseount Milner, often described as an agent of centraliza-
tion, although among British statesmen there is no greater
champion of the autonomy of the Dominions, once said: “I
rejoiced greatly, as I believe the vast majority of people in
Great Britain rejoiced, at Mr. Borden’s declaration that Can-
ada did not mean to be an adjunct even of the Mother Coun-
try. And on this vital point I am glad to think that there is
no room for difference between Canadian parties, if your
leading statesmen truly represent the popular mind. For this
is in essence just the same as that which Sir Wilfrid Laurier
had said in a previous occasion, when he used the memorable
words :‘If you want our help, call us to your councils’. If this

* is the spirit in which Canadians approach the question they
will find the people of Great Britain prepared to meet them
more than half way. Any British Government which failed
to respond to such an advance, and to respond to it whole-
heartedly, would very soon find itself out of office. If the
hearts of the two peoples beat in unison, woe to the statesman,
no, not the statesman, but the misguided politician, who ven-
tured to stand in the way.” Frank advocacy of political union
with the United States one can understand. So, one can
understand and respect open advocacy of Canadian independ-
ence. But to ascribe to British statesmen designs which they
do not entertain in order to make mischief between Canada
and the Mother Country and indirectly further objects which
are not avowed is neither generous nor courageous.

VI
The Amended EFORE proroguing, Parliament voted $10,000,000 for
Civil Service bonuses for the Civil Service. There is no reason to
Act think that the amount is excessive. It is a pjty, however,

that the new classification could not have gone into effect or
at least have had the serious consideration of Parliament. The
fact that the classification was prepared by “American ex-
perts” is not an objection which should affect the judgment
of Parliament or the country one way or the other.

There cannot be any intelligent readjustment of salaries
until the service is properly organized. Already there has
been too much delay in settling adequate remuneration for
various branches. The information upon which the classifi-
cation is based goes back to last August and September. 1In
proportion as there is delay in giving effect to the system its
equitable application will be impaired. As soon as the report
is adopted the new nomenclature can be employed, the new
scale of salaries be settled and the general discontent through-
out the service be removed or ameliorated.

It is believed that the rates of pay suggested are the highest
ever provided by any classification although the experts res-
ponsible for the report have been anxious not to impose an -
excessive burden upon the taxpayers. Many of the old
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salaries were inadequate even under pre war conditions and
are, therefore, impossible in the immediate situation. If the
Government is not bound to set an example to private employ-
ers at least it cannot afford to be less generous than banking
institutions and commercial houses. At best democracy is a
shabby paymaster and it is not surprising if faithful public
servants become restless under long denial of decent treat-
ment by Parliament which is only too willing to admonish and
rebuke industrial and commercial companies.

The Bill to Amend the Civil Service Act removes many de-
fects in the original measure. It abolishes the differences
between the Inside and the Outside Service. It makes manda-
tory practical examinations based upon the duties of positions
in the various classes. It requires promotional examinations
for the higher places, provides for “lay off” of employees whose
services are no longer required and sets up machinery by
which the classification can be so administered as to secure an
adequate personnel for the Civil Service.

The Bill also provides machinery for making such changes
in the classification as may be necessary to ensure the efficiency
of the departments. If a change in classification becomes
necessary through changes in the duties of any particular
position this can be effected by the Civil Service Commission
on the advice of the Deputy Minister. If the change in duties
requires a change in compensation or if new classes need to be
established the approval of the Government and also of the
Civil Service Commission must be obtained. Parliament will
not need to sanction changes in classification but of course
must always make the appropriations. Experience with other
classifications has shown that from one hundred to two hun-
dred changes a month will be necessary to meet changing con-
ditions in the various departments.

It is contended that the new classification properly ad-
ministered will ensure the same pay for the same work through-
out the Public Service. Parliament will thus be able to dis-
eriminate more wisely in providing public money for the
various agencies of government. An aceepted nomenclature
definitely defining the character and value of services will
enable the departments to prepare estimates with greater
clearness and intelligence. Parliament will be relieved from
the necessity of considering individual salaries and can con-
centrate its attention upon the recommendations for specific
classes and positions. The automatic application of the ap-
proved schedules of compensation to the classes of positions
authorized will naturally lead to uniformity and consistency
in salaries. The Civil Service Commission will also be better
able to give the public information concerning opportunities
in the public serviee, to discover desirable applicants, to devise
effective and practical tests for determining their relative fit-
ness, to employ scientific methods in filling the higher places,
to ascertain individual efficiency, to control compensation, to
regulate transfers and to lay off employees as seasons and
conditions permit.

The Union Government gave two distinet pledges to the
people (1) to reinforce the oversea army and prosecute the
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war with adequate vigour, (2) to abolish patronage and re-
form the Civil Service. The second pledge has not been neg-
lected but as yet there has not been complete fulfillment. It
has been disclosed that there is a shameful amount of “shirk-
ing” in the service. It is no secret that there is gross over-
manning of various offices. It is certain that party influ-
ences still affect promotions and appointments. The Civil
Service Commission itself needs to be strengthened although
generally its motives seem to be beyond suspicion. There
may be defects in the new classification which only thorough
consideration by Parliament will reveal. But whether the
classification is perfect or imperfect more definite regulations
are needed and justice alike to the service and to the country
requires that when Parliament reassembles the necessary re-
organization of the inside and outside services should be
completed. It may be added that no Civil Service system can
be regarded as satisfactory which does not provide for super-
annuation. When private companies are giving annuities
and pensions no government can justify itself which does not
make like provision for the servants of the country by the
contributory system or otherwise as Parliament may deter-
mine.

VIII

HE resignation of Sir Thomas White affords a striking
T illustration of the insincerity and unreality of political
debate in Canada. As it is here, so it is in other coun-
tries. White took the platform in 1911 in order to oppose the
trade agreement with Washington. He was a Liberal, and
in opposing the trade compact had no thought of establishing
a permanent connection with the Conservative party. When
the election was over and the Laurier Government defeated
he was asked to take office under Mr. Borden. He stoutly and
even angrily resisted the proposal. Friends who pressed him
to accept were repulsed and often in language that was em-
phatic and stormy. There is reason to think that Sir James
Whitney finally overcame his objections. Whitney did not
attempt to cajole or flatter. He prevailed not by appeal to
White’s ambition but by blunt and peremptory assertion of his
obligation to serve the country.

Sir Thomas White was, perhaps, the most capable Minister
of Finance the Dominion has had since Confederation, and he
was as disinterested as he was able. He leaves the Govern-
ment much poorer than when he took office. The value of his
services to Canada cannot easily be exaggerated. If he had
remained in public life he would probably have become Prime
Minister. He leaves office with his traducers silenced, his
capacity recognized and his integrity established. But other
public men of like independence and integrity will be vindi-
cated only in the obituary notice unless, like White, they step
back into private life and secure a public judgment untainted
by the evil flavour of demagogic suspicion and interested
partisanship.
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A MINISTERIAL ASSOCIATION

have had a Ministerial
Association in Toronto
i for a great many years,
1 I should think more than

B thirty, composed of very
worthy religious people who formed
themselves into an organization for
bringing pressure upon the Board of
Police Commissioners, to enforce the
most drastic and eruel punishment,
upon certain classes of the criminal
population who offended their ten-
der susceptibilities. I have found
many of these really worthy people,
in well-meaning enthusiasm, and
forgetting the example of their
Master who told the woman to go and
sin no more, urging the most severe
punishments on people who, if erring,
were certainly unfortunate and to be
pitied. They showed the spi;'it of the
old Puritan, who said of his oppon-
ents, “Smite them, oh Lord, hip and
thigh, from Dan even unto Beersheba,
from the rising of the sun until the
going down thereof”.

The origin of the Ministerial Asso-
ciation was curious and interesting.
There was a Presbyterian elde_r who
kept a shop on a quiet. street in the
city, and next door to him was a small
cottage, which was rented by a young
woman who lived alone w1tl} a young
girl as a domestic. She lived very
quietly and apparently respectably,
but the elder became suspicious and
felt that, in view of his position as a
pillar of the church, a woman such as
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he suspected her to be should not live
next door to him. He went to the
Chief Constable and asked him to
drive her out. The Chief questioned
him closely, and could not find any-
thing to justify him in taking action.
There were no rows, no noise, no traf-
fic of people coming and going, and
apparently the woman was living a
quiet and respectable life. But the
Chief told him that if ever he heard
a row going on in the house, any fight-
ing that would justify the police en-
tering, to notify the police, and they
would enter and arrest the inmates,
and if there was anything wrong it
would probably be diseovered.

I knew nothing about this, and one
morning I found in the dock a well-
dressed, respectable looking young
woman and four men. The woman
was charged with keeping a disorder-
ly house, and the men with being fre-
quenters. As soon as the case was
called, the Deputy Chief Constable
asked to have the case adjourned till
the next day, as there was something
peculiar about it, and he wished to
make inquiries.

The next morning I fully investi-
gated the case, and discovered that
about 10 o’clock, on the night of the
arrest, four men had gone to the
woman’s door, and when she came to
it, they forced their way into the sit-
ting-room, took off their coats and
refused to leave the house. The
woman sent her servant girl at once
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for the police, and being afraid to
stay in the house stood on her front
door-step waiting her return. She
gave evidence that a man ran past
the door and made a signal to one of
the men standing mear her, and the
four men began apparently to fight
with one another and use bad lan-
guage, when suddenly a squad of
police came up and arrested them all.

‘With the Police came the elder, and
the police proved that he had come to
the station and stated that a row was
going on in the house. It was fur-
ther shown that one of the four men
had been induced by the others to go
up with them, as they intended to
create a row in order to have a house
arrested. Another policeman on duty
in the other direction gave evidence
of the young girl ecoming to him for
assistance.

The case was at once dismissed, and
the woman discharged. Mr. Murphy,
her Counsel, immediately applied for
a summons against the elder, and the
three men, for a conspiracy against
the woman. They were committed
for trial on this new charge and con-
victed, the elder being fined twenty
dollars. He at once went to his pastor
for sympathy and encouragement.
The pastor called a meeting of the
ministers of the different churches,
and a Ministerial Association was

organized.
3%

Doctor R. A. P. SHEPPARD.

Perhaps the most remarkable char-
acter that appeared in the Court in
my time was an old negro named
“Doctor” R. A. P. Sheppard, but al-
ways known as “Doc” Sheppard. He
often appeared in various capacities,
and acquired such a notoriety or repu-
tation, that everyone knew of him,
and once during his lifetime a bio-
graphy of him was published in pam-
phlet form and had a large sale. He
deserves a chapter to himself.

Sheppard was an active, well built
man of medium height, of very dark
colour, with an immense mouth and
large protruding lips. This gave him
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a very open countenance, and when
he smiled it was a smile that spread
all over his face so that it seemed all
smile, and there was a very benignant
air about it, not often seen. The lips
were so protruding that when he spoke
they seemed to wave in the air, and
from practice, or unconsciously, he
was in the habit in conversation of
using them so freely -that I always
said he gesticulated with his lips.
He was unique in this respect.

Sheppard had been sent from Lon-
don, Ontario, to the Central Prison at
Toronto for six months for stealing a
hive of honey. While there he took
a great interest in the Sunday School
among the prisoners, and tried to
learn all they could teach him. He
could not read, but he learned a lot
of the stock religious phrases, which
he sometimes used in his conversation.

After his discharge from the prison
he went to live in a cheap ten-cent
lodging-house that was kept by an
old negro couple, harmless creatures,
who belonged to the Coloured Baptist
Church. After a time he decided to
marry the maidservant, the drudge
of this lodging-house. She was a tall,
thin, angular, white spinster of about
fifty years of age.

Sergeant Reburn of the detective
force told an anecdote which rapidly
spread and introduced the name of
“Doctor” Sheppard to our knowledge.
It appeared that Sheppard could not
raise the sum of two dollars to buy
the marriage license to enable him to
get married to this woman. He tried
to borrow the money from several
persons, without success, and he then
applied to Reburn.

“I want to ask you a great favour
Massa Reburn. Would you ’blige me
wid de loan of two dollars till Friday ?
I want to buy a marriage licence, and
I will pay you foh shuah on Friday”.

I‘tzburn said :

“Are you quite sure you can
me back on Friday?” : e

“Sartin shuah, Massa Reburn”.

Then said Reburn:

“I will tell you what to do, you are
sure to have the money on Friday, so
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wait till Friday, get your money, buy
the licence, and get married then.”

Sheppard thought over the sug-
gestion for awhile, and then very seri-
ously replied :

“It ain’t no wise posserble, Massa
Reburn ; de woman can’t be put off.”

As a matter of fact Sheppard got
the licence on eredit, and I doubt if he
ever paid for it. The clergyman, I
understood, was paid in the same way.

SHEPPARD AS WITNESS

A short time after this, before I had
ever seen Sheppard, the old negro
couple who kept the lodging-house
were brought before me on the charge
of keeping a disorderly house. The
Deputy Chief Constable, who had laid
the charge, called Sheppard as his
first witness. I was surprised to see
an old negro, whom I had never seen
before, get up from the rear of the
eourtroom in response to the call, and
come forward saying in a loud voice:

“Heah I is; I’se fighting de battle
of de Lord, and ye can tell ob de tree
by its fruit.”

He was sworn and told me several
things which I think were inventions,
but he showed that he was very indig-
nant because the old negress had told
the Baptist Church authorities, that
he (Sheppard) had been in the Cen-
tral Prison, and that, in consequence,
the select congregation of that church
would not admit him as a member.
He complained of this, saying in his
picturesque way that,

“Pe old lady dah, shot off her mouth
at me to de church.”

The late Nicholas Murphy, K.C.,
appeared for the defendants, and com-
menced to eross-examine the witness.

“What is your name ?”

“Dr. R. A. P. Sheppard.”

“Are you a doctor of medicine or a
doetor of divinity?”

“Neider, sah. Dat is my Christian
name. I was named after my old
Massa when I was a slave afoah de
war.” . - . -

Sheppard had said in his evidence
that the conduct of the old people was
bad, that as a father of a family, with
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grown-up sons and daughters, he
could not stand such goings-on, and
that he had complained frequently to
the police.

Mr. Murphy went on to eross ex-
amine him.

“You are a married man, doctor?”

“Yes, sah”

“When were you married ?”

“On de 31st day of January last”.

“That is to your present wife?”

“Yes, sah”.

“When were you married to your
first wife?”

“Dis is my fust wife.”

“Do you mean to tell me that you
were never married before?”

“Yes, sah”.

“Are you quite sure about that?”

“Sartin, shuah”.

“Now, then,” said Mr. Murphy,
“what did you mean by telling his
worship a few minutes ago that you
as a father of a family, with grown-
up sons and daughters, could not
stand such goings-on?”

Mr. Murphy roared at him and
scolded and scolded and denounced
him.

Sheppard’s face was a study. He
smiled down on Mr. Murphy with the
most kindly and benignant air, which
only made Mr. Murphy more vehe-
ment and then with the utmost cool-
ness said :

“Mista Murphy, ain’t dar heaps of
folks who have childen who were never
married.”

Mr. Murphy was taken aback, but
he denounced him furiously, and
asked him how he, with such a char-
acter, dared to come into court and
give evidenece against anyone, and the
more he roared at him the more Shep-
pard smiled most patiently, and when
Mr. Murphy stopped he said in the
most amiable tone:

“Mista Murphy, can’t a man re-
form? You know what de Seripture
says: ‘As long as de lamp holds out
to burn de vilest sinner may return’.”

“Where do you get that text?”
asked Murphy.

“Dhat, sah! you will find in de
Gospel according to St. John.”
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This was said with an air of sor-
row at Murphy’s ignorance. Murphy
did not know any better, so he said
“that will do, you can step down”.

I need not say that Sheppard failed
in his prosecution. I have rarely seen
a lawyer more cleverly dealt with by
a witness, but the incident required
to have been seen, to be fully appreci-
ated.

On one oceasion when I was away
and Mr. Boustead, J.P., was taking
the court for me, Sheppard was
brought up for disorderly conduct in
the street. He asked for an adjourn-
ment. He wished to be tried before me.
Mr. Murdock, who practised in my
Court, and was an irrepressible wag,
told Sheppard he would prepare an
affidavit asking for an adjournment,
and he prepared one of the most ab-
surd character, which Sheppard put
in probably not knowing what was in
it. Boustead had not much sense of
humour, and refused the adjourn-
ment, found Sheppard guilty of dis-
orderly conduct, and gave him a fine
or sixty days in jail.

In The Ewvening Telegram of the
30th and 31st August, 1880, appears
the following account of this affidavit
and the result of the trial:

A POWERFUL LEGAL DOCUMENT
THAT FAILED—THE DOCTOR SENT
DOWN FOR TWO MONTHS.

Upon Sheppard’s name being called this
morning at the Police Court, to answer to
the charge of throwing stones on the
street, he slipped up to the railings with a
cheerful smile radiating his countenance
]ilE?1 the polish of a shining stovepipe. He
said:

““Your Worship, Ise here a dokerment
that’ll ’stonish you. My legal ’viser says
dat dare’s a mew statute past, and dat
vou darn’t send dis chile to prison on the
charge proffered. Dar!?”’

The following document was then pass-
ed up to the bench:

The Queen In the Police
against Court in and for
Dr. R. A. P. Sheppard \ theCityof Toronto

I, Doctor Remiquis Assassination Pocli-
ontis Sheppard, of the City of Toronto, in
the County of York, pusher of a push-cart
and dealer in broken bottles, heads and
other things too delicate to mention, here-
by deelare as follows:
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1. I am the defendant in a certain charge
now pending in the police court against
me of being disorderly and worse than
that.

2. My wife Sarah (sometimes called
Sally for short) is a material and necessary
witness for me on the said charge (the
like of whiech has mnever been known be-
fore, and equals in fury and bravery the
charge of the Light Brigade) and I can-
not safely proceed with my defence to the
said charge without the evidence of my
said dearly-beloved wife Sarah.

3. My said wife has been knocked down
in the eye with a stone, and otherwise
injured in the breast, and is in consequence
of such nefarious action on the part of
somebody or bodies to this declarant un-
known, disabled to attend.

4. One Michael Kavano, who I think is
of Italian extraction, and who follows the
avocation of a bootblack, although I do
not pretend thereby to insinuate that he
is a coloured boy, as I declare hereby that
he is a white child; is a material and
necessary witness for me in my defence to
the said charge, and I cannot safely pro-
ceed to trial without the evidence of the
said Michael Kavano.

5. The said Michael Kavano is now a
sailor on Her Majesty ’s inland lakes, many
miles perhaps from Toronto, and it is im-
possible for this declarant to procure the
attendance of said talian at said trial.

6. Your declarant prays and submits
that your Honour, the Honourable James
Bellingham Boustead, may remand the
trial of said case for one week, when the
declarant is reasonably certain he ean pro-
cure the attendance of said two witnesses
on his behalf, and your declarant hath
signed.

Declared to me at Toronto,
this 30th day of July, 1880

the independence of the Sueppard.

United States) pursuant to
37th Vietoria.

N. F. HAGEL, a Commissioner for the
County of York.

After perusing the legal declaration with
due diligence, the bench inquired what
the initials ‘‘R. R. P.’’ stood for.

Sheppard—I dont know. That’s my
’nitials.

Bench—What were you christened?

Sheppard—Doc.

Bench—What. did you become a doctor
so soon?

Sheppard—7Yes, and I’se a sight better
than some whose got their ’grees from a
college.

Bench—We will not argue on that point,
but were you christened Remiquis Assassi-
nation Pocliontis?

Sheppard—Certainly not.
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Beneh—Then this document, which dis-
plays great legal astuteness, falls to the
ground, and as the charge of stone-throw-
ing is proved against you, I sentence you
to pay $5 and costs or sixty days.

Sheppard—Will your Honour gibe dis
chile time to pay?

Bench—No credit here.

And the doctor was led away with a
sorrowful countenance, as black as Erebus,
to the deep dungeon that all well-regulated
Police Courts have on board.

The next day the following letter
appeared in The Eveming Telegram :

AN EXPLANATION

Sir,—1 have had my attention called to
your issue of yesterday, in which appears
what purports to be a declaration having
the effeet of an affidavit made before me
by one Sheppard, commonly known as Dr.
Sheppard. With respect to that declara-
tion I wish to state that it was presented
to me while I was engaged with clients
by a barrister, acting on behalf of Shep-

ard, and accompanying him. As is usual,

asked the latter to declare the truth of
it, telling him it was of the same effect as
an oath. I didn’t then know the contents
of the doeument, nor had I the slightest
idea that it was the senseless piere of
trifling it was. I hasten to state this, lest
it should be thought that I treat my com-
mission with the levity which this docu-
ment would indicate.

N. F. HAGEL.

Sheppard served his term, but the
next time he appeared before me he
complained bitterly of Mr. Boustead’s
action. Although I would not have
done as Mr. Boustead did, I had to
stand by him. Sheppard said:

“If yo Honah had been heah, you
would not have sent me down, but Mr
Boustead sent me for sixty days.”

“You cannot tell Sheppard,” I said;
“1f I had been here I might have given
you six months.”

It staggered him for a minute, and
then he said:

“Well, yo Honah, I would not have
cared if you had, for den I would
have known dat it was de law.”

‘While Sheppard was in the jail on
this occasion he was either sick or pre-
tended to be, and he applied to the
jail physician Dr. Richardson to re-
lieve him from working. Dr. Rich-
ardson was an exceedingly quick-
tempered man. He paid no attention

to Sheppard’s complaints, saying:
“Put him to work, put him to work”.

Some time after his release Shep-
pard met Dr. Richardson on the street
and sidled up alongside of him saying,

“Yah! Yah! Put him to work, put
him to work. Yah!” This was done
with an offensive and insolent air.

Dr. Richardson had Sheppard sum-
moned ‘under the By-law, for using
grossly insulting language. 1 felt
there was a grave question as to whe-
ther these words came within the by-
law, but I knew that if Sheppard got
a chance to cross examine Dr. Rich-
ardson, he would drive him wild, and
make a very unpleasant scene. I
asked one of Dr. Richardson’s friends
to keep him away and apply for an
adjournment. This I granted against
Sheppard’s objections. Dr. Richard-
son was still obdurate, and I adjourn-
ed it again. Sheppard made a great
objection. He claimed that he want-
ed to be tried, and assured me that
there was nothing in the case.

“I assure yo Honour, dars nothing
to it. It is a pure case “ob profes-
sional jealousy”, referring to Doc
Sheppard’s name. Dr. Richardson
dropped the case the next time it came
up, and often afterwards told the
story to his friends with great glee.

Doc Sheppard’s business, as he ex-
g]alilned it himself, was collecting rub-

ish.

One day in an abandoned oil re-
finery Sheppard was moving about
picking up old hoops and various
scraps of iron, and with his cart fairly
full he was going off, when the care-
ta!xgr followed him, stopped him, and
said,

“Where did you git that iron?”

Sheppard said,

“Yo want to know whar I got dat
iron.”

“Yes I do.”

“Well come along wid me and I’ll
show you.”

And he wheeled his cart back into
the yard, dumped the iron down on
the ground and said, “Dar’s whar I
got it”, and started off as fast as he
could go. The caretaker and several
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others followed, and a constable joined
in, and he was arrested for stealing
the iron, and the next day appeared
before me. I heard all the evidence,
and told him he was convicted and
was just going to write down a short
sentence when he called out earnestly
“Hold on dar yo Worship—Hold on
to dat pen. Deserve (reserve) your
decision.” I stopped and asked him
what was the matter. He said, “I
don’t want to be in jail on Christmas.
Remand de case till “next Tuesday
(the day after Christmas) and I will
be here for shuah, to take my sent-
ence.” I said, “You are remanded on
your own bail in $100 to appear on
the 26th inst.” Then he went out.

When his name was called on the
96th he came to the bar with great
promptness and began to argue his
case again, with remarkable fluency.
“Yo Honour, dar is a great principle
in de British law dat if dar is a doubt
in de case, the doubt belongs to de
prisoner. Dar is a great doubt in dis
case, and I claims it. I have a great
doubt.” I said, “You are quite right
Doctor in the general principle, but
it is not you that should have the
doubt. It is I that should have it,
and I have not a particle of doubt.
Now what made you run away if you
were not guilty?” His reply was as
quick as a flash.

“Now hold on dar a minute your
Worship. You is a military gent,
now if you and me were on a war
together, and you said to me, Shep-
pard, I want you to go right on in
front on a scout, and see if you see
any of de enemy coming, and I go
on a mile or two ahead, and I see
about fifteen or twenty of de enemy
coming, is it my place to stay dar
and fight? Suttenly not. I would
run back as hard as I could, and when
1 saw a constable and a lot of people
running after me of course I ran
away, but dat aint no proof dat I

stole the iron.” My reply was, “You
will be committed to jail for five days
and you will be out in time for New
Years.”

Sheppard in time was one of the
best known characters in the City and
was constantly being pointed out to
strangers. One morning as I finished
the court and it was adjourned, Shep-
pard stepped up to the bar and said,
“T want to make a complaint to yoah
Honour. I is very much annoyed on
de streets of dis city. When I'se walk-
ing along, nearly everybody glares
at me, and dey nudges each other
and say, ‘Dars Doc Sheppard,’ and
dey stare at me and it’s going on all
de time. It’s a perfect nuisance, and
I want to ask yoah Honour if any-
thing can be done to obviate the an-
noyance.” I was thinking while he
was talking, how to meet it, for I could
not think of any plan for stopping it.
So I said, “Well Doctor I fully sym-
pathize with you. I am troubled that
way myself, I see people nudging
each other constantly and whisper-
ing, “There is the Magistrate,” and 1
agree with you, that it is very em-
barrassing but I cannot see what we
can do about it. We cannot prevent
people looking at us, that is one of
the penalties of greatness, and I am
afraid Sheppard we must just make
up our minds to put up with it,”
Suttenly, sir, I suppose we must,”
said Sheppard, and he straightened
himself up and went off quite con-
tented.

On one occasion Sheppard made
some pitiful complaint which a re-
porter published with poetic license
as follows:

Out in the eold world,
Out in the street;
Put out by the bailiff
By the neek and the seat.
The iron trade am busted,
The push-cart am gone,
My wife she am dying,
And I ean’t last long.

(To be continued.)
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NANINE
A WAR INCIDENT OF THE SOUCHEZ VALLEY, FRANCE,!1917
By J. D. LOGAN

AMONG the hoarded happy memories

Of my rare days in patient France, far more
Than all the rest within my tender store
Two win me with peculiar potencies:

The triumph-chants I heard on Vimy's scene

By linnets lUlting from dead comrades’ crosses;
The red rose plucked from Souchez’ emerald mosses
By the little, gentle Gallic maid—Nanine.

Oh, winsome was Nanine, and lily-fair:

The soft, clear azure of her strange-sweet eyes
Was lovelier than the blue of Gallie skigs,

The gold of setting suns shone in her hair.

I
:
!
Bewitching elf, not older than six years,
I glimpsed, at first, the gold-light of her tresses

While she went gathering moss and water-cresses

By Souchez” stream in Souchez’ vale of tears. !

Stayed by the lovely vision, the peaceful scene, <‘
I wondered that, in France, such things could be: |
The innocence, the prattle, and the glee |
Of the little, winsome Gallic maid—Nanine. |

|

‘When I at length reached where she rose and stood,
And asked her why she did not fear to play,

“Le Dieu est bon, mon brave soldat Anglms,”

She said. “Ah, yes,” I answered, “God is good.”

I bent and kissed her; then, melting, turned to fare !
My way unto the bloody battle-land :

“Voilal” she cried, a red rose in her hand,

“Apportez ma jolie rose rouge 4 mon pére”.

The sweetest child (I thought) that e’er drew breath,
‘Whose simple faith shamed my misgiving mind;
But, alas! for her and me and humankind,

‘What could she know of God and War and Death?

Thus pondering, I passed down to the fight—
At Fresnoy, Angres, Lens, and Avion

‘Where myriads fell, no more to look upon

The holy hills of France and earth’s dear light.

‘When once again I trod the Souchez trail,
From out a ruined home rushed one to tell
That fair Nanine had died by Hunnish shell
And sleeps nearby the stream in Souchez’ vale.

I’Exvor

O arch-fiend Kaiser, spawned in hell’s demesne,
God may forgive your deed most foully done,
But I shall not, you butcher-breeding Hun,
‘Who slew the guiltless Gallic maid—Nanine.
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CHAPTER V

GROWN-UP, starting
upon an exploring trip
through Darkest Africa,
may have various prep-
arations to make, but
surely they are nothing
like so many or so various as those
necessary to a small boy who is
starting off for school. David’s days,
long as they were, seemed far too
short to contain the things which
must be done. .

First of all there were the three
pups of Shela the Scotch terrier to
prepare for a long farewell and a new
settlement in life. Then there were
the two lop-eared rabbits, a pair of
domesticated guinea-pigs with mark-
edly Rooseveltian principles, and a
Russian rat. Cousin Mattie, in the
first flush of her concern over David’s
departure, had heroically offered to
keep this menagerie intact, but Angus
frowned on her heroism and David
doubted its expediency. No mere
woman, he felt, could properly under-
stand a Russian rat or be expected to
view with equanimity the inevitable
multiplicity of guinea-pigs.

So in those days, David became a
bearer of gifts and achieved a popu-
larity among his kind which was brief
but dazzling.

Then there were teeth to be at-
tended to. This was of course highly
unnecessary and a transparent device
of grown-ups to spoil as much spare
time as possible. As if teeth which
could crack a hickory nut were not
good enough for all practical pur-
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poses? There were lost moments also
when he had to stand quite still while
Cousin Mattie measured him for
shirts. But these were partly com-
pensated for by a golden hour when
his first ‘“‘store” suits came home,
Beautiful suits they were with a pro-
nounced front and back to the trousers
and blue braces. There were knickers,
too, that held on by a belt; and a
knitted cap and sweater.

David tried hard not to be proud,
or rather not to show how proud he
was. But the attempt was not a con-
spicuous success. His brief popularity
as a boy-about-town faded. Upon the
Sunday, when he attended church in
all his glory, not a boy in his set that
did not cut him. There were the
girls, of course, one could read ad-
miration in their wondering glances,
but David did not care for girls. The
little girl with the red hair was not
in church. Not that David cared for
her either, but he couldn’t help realiz-
ing that she had missed something by
staying home. So strongly did he
feel this that he went so far as to
walk around by the Widow Ridley’s
house after Sunday-school. There was
no one in the front garden: he peeped
through the back gate—nobody in the
back-yard! Girls are silly things
anyway !

This being the case it must have
been pure altruism which caused
David to ask at Sunday supper if
Cousin Mattie had heard of anything
being wrong “up there at that big
house with the cedars”.
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Miss Mattie was always flattered
when asked for information in regard
to her neighbours, near or remote, but
she had little to report concerning
the household at the Widow Ridley’s.
There was nothing wrong that she
knew of except what naturally would
be wrong when a cranky old woman is
allowed to badger the lives out of two
orphan girls. Why did David want
to know ?

David didn’t want to know. He
had only asked. Couldn’t a fellow ask
a simple question?

“If they were poor people,” went
on Miss Mattie, discerning his inter-
est behind his denial of it, “the So-
ciety for the Prevention of Cruelty
to Children would take those girls
away from that old harridan. But
she’s rich, so no one says anything.
I suppose pecple think that the money
she may leave them when she dies will
make up for everything. But she
won’t leave them any money, you
mark my words.”

“Why won’t she”? asked David.

“Because they never do.”

“But why don’t they ever do?”

Miss Mattie shook her head. There
was no reason. They just didn’t.

David felt quite excited over this.
He wondered if the red-haired girl
knew of this peculiarity. If not, she
ought to be told. He himself, ought
to tell her. He would tell her if he
had time.

But the days flew by and he didn’t
have time. Twice the guinea-pigs
ecame back on his hands owing to pre-
judices regarding the birth-rate. The
Russia rat got homesick and had to
have daily visits to keep up its spirits
up. One of the pups died and David
had to fight the owner who had been
guilty of criminal carelessness in the
matter of meat. It took simply ages
to visit all his old haunts, to say good-
bye to swimming-pool and fishpond
and to prepare and make secure a
certain “cache” of great value and
my'lglt;?ugh it all, he went about in a
fear of Last Words. On account of
this fear he kept out of the house

most of the time and was taciturn to
a degree when in it. But to his ever-
increasing surprise, - Cousin Mattie
stitched his shirts and said very little,
The reason for this was not made
plain until the very last day when she
solemnly put into his hand a small
note-book bound in black leather and
secured with an elastic band.

“You have been so busy, Davy dear
(was there a faint reproach in her
voice?), that I have not been able
to say those things to you that I would
have liked. So I have written them
all down. The first half of this little
book is ‘Don’t’, and the second half is
“Do.”” Faint pride warmed Miss
Mattie’s tone. “You see I have ar-
ranged them all in alphabetical order,
so you may turn to any advice you
need without trouble or loss of time.
I think I have provided for every-
thing, and I have worded it all plain-
ly. For instance, the first ‘Don’t’ is
‘Don’t answer back’. That means
your teachers, dear, of course. You
may sometimes be justified in answer-
ing back a fellow pupil. But the
subjeet is carried further under the
‘F’s’, as ‘Don’t fight’ ”.

“The first ‘Do’ is ‘Do answer let-
ters’. That, I hope, is unnecessary
but I put it in because I did not have
another a to begin with. There are
plenty of b’s and the c¢’s are also
quite numerous. The very important
ones, such as ‘Do wear rubbers’, and
‘Don’t forget your neck and ears’, I
have underlined.”

Here Miss Mattie became so agi-
tated that her further remarks were
smothered in the genuine hug with
which David received the gift. Some-
thing warm and sweet bubbled up in
the small boy’s heart as he felt her
tears upon his face. His shyness and
reserve melted. He forgot his newly-
acquired dignity. He forgot every-
thing save that he loved her and he
was going away.

“You—you won’t forget me, Davy
dear” ?

Was there any chance of that?
David’s kisses, wet and eager, David’s
warm young arms about her neck told

IS,
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her far better than his mumbled words
that there was no chance at all.

“And it will be so lovely to have
you home for the holidays !” said Miss
Mattie with her incurable optimism.

After the excitement of having his
luggage called for by the baggage
man and helping to lift it on himself,
the walk to the station was all that
was left. Miss Mattie did not come.
She was afraid she might cry on the
platform and she knew her boy
wouldn’t like that. Besides, Angus
might wish to say something to David,
privately. With Angus one never
knew !

David had thought of this possi-
bility himself and a fortnight ago he
would have dreaded it. But now the
prospeet was quite bearable. Some-
thing had broken down between the
man and the boy. Something which
nothing was ever to raise up again,
not years, nor separation, nor the
lack of facile speech.

“We'll be looking to you to do good
work, David. You will do your best ?”

David hoped that he would.

“You will not ficht more than you
may find necessary?”’

David hoped not.

“When you have to fight,” said
Angus, “be sure you're right and then
hit hard—Hit hard anyway!” he
added grimly.

“Sure,” agreed David contentedly.

“And don’t use slang”! sternly,
“use the language of your forefathers
and be proud of it.”

““Su—yes, sir.”

They were getting near the station
now. The carpenter’s step grew slow-
er. His rare smile came as he glanced
at the boy’s face.

“David,” he said, “you’re a little
afraid I am going to preach to you.
But I’'m not. Who ean tell what coun-
sel you will need—until you need it?
If you care to come to me then, I’ll
give you the best 1 have—and you
probably won’t take it. There’s just
one thing you’ll need now and all the
time. That thing is courage. Fear
is of the devil. Resist it and it will
flee from you.” The carpenter’s deep
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blue eyes grew dreamy. “Be master
in your House of Life. The man with
the courage of his best beliefs is the
man the world is needing, David.
Grapple with life, and do not let it
2o except it bless you.”

David listened dutifully, wonder-
ing, but not excessively impressed.
(Of course he would be.brave. He
would be a cowardy-custard if he
weren’t). He was too young to know
that Angus was coveting for him that
future of valiant leadership which his
own life, withdrawn from the confliet,
had put aside.

There was no time for leave-taking
at the station. They had scarcely
stepped upon the platform when the
Toronto train whistled rounding the
curve. Its stay in Milhampton was
very brief, only a moment’s pausing
of its whirring wheels. David felt
himself swung upon the steps, felt
the hand-grip and —jyes, surely—a
kiss upon his forehead! His suitcase
was handed up. Next moment a
glorious being in blue with gold but-
tons waved a lordly hand and the
train was moving.

From the window, David saw in an
excited blue, the familiar station, the
long, board platform, the line of cabs
and ’busses, the faces of people he
knew, his father’s face! Then Mil-
hampton and all his former life
vanished into the past which lies wait-
ing for everything.

He was off into the unknown.

V1

‘We have shown, I think, that it was
hardly David’s fault that he did not
return to the garden. He cannot be
held responsible for the fact that life,
after loafing carelessly along for
twelve years, had suddenly bethought
herself and become quite out of breath
and red in the face with fussing over
his small affairs.

Rosme knew noothing of all this,
She only knew that her playmate had
vanished into the mystery from which
he had emerged. Many days she
waited for him, every day deciding
that she would wait no longer. Then
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gradually the waiting dwindled and
became mere remembrance.

Things were happening to Rosme
too.

Aunt came downstairs. After that
pirates. Once more the indomitable
old lady had discomfitted the pro-
phets and the tap-tapping of her stick
and the shrill sound of her voice
seemed to penetrate every corner of
Rosme’s universe. Frances, on whom
fell most of the burden, went about
the house white-faced and silent; try-
ing continually to please yet never
pleasing; spending all her youthful
strength in the thankless service of
selfish, bitter old age.

The cook had left and the char-
woman had given her periodical
notice. A notice which, being a mere-
ly kindhearted charwoman, she al-
ways took back.

“Sorry Oi am to be lavin’ you,
Miss Frances,” said Mrs. Maloney,
“put it’s lavin’ this time Oi am for
shure. The old woman is more than
flesh and blood can stand. Grudges
me my cup of tay, she does, and ivery
penny counted twice over as if ‘twas
gold. And the tongue of her! Bedad
it’s not even a dacent, Irish tongue at
that!”

Mrs. Maloney adjusted her proper
black bonnet and tied the strings
with a strangling jerk.

“Aren’t you afraid youw’ll choke
yourself, Mrs. Maloney ?” asked Ros-
me with real interest. “And is an
Irish tongue different from others?”

“It is that. Maloney himself is that
handy with his tongue, ’twould sur-
prise you. But, bless you, there’s
niver a bit of vice behind it! Knock
you down would Maloney as quick as
look at you and no hard feelin’ before
nor after.”

“Could Maloney knock Aunt
down ?” -

“He could indade,” said Mrs. Ma-
loney cautiously, “if *twasn’t for the

lice.”

Rosme nodded. She understood
from previous conversations that Mr.
Maloney was accustomed to being
thwarted by the police. She had long

409

taken a great interest in his career.
As set forth by his admiring spouse,
it was the career of a worthy man
much “put upon” by fate. Rosme
appreciated this point of view. She
had a genius for such appreciations;
possessed, in fact, an almost uncanny
aptitude for putting herself in other
people’s places. People, just as people,
fascinated Rosme. She was fascin-
ated even by Aunt and this is prob-
ably why the years of bondage were
not so hard on her as on her less
imaginative cousin. No matter what
Aunt did, Rosme was inexhaustibly
curious as to what she might do next.
Thus was expectation constantly re-
newed. ;

“You see,” she explained to Frances
after a particularly purple outburst,
“it is so exciting. When she gets so
terribly mad, she might burst!”

Few visitors called upon the Widow
Ridley and, had she been poor they
would have been still fewer. One can-
not altogether ignore money. There
was the church, for instance. The
Widow Ridley was a pillar in the
church. She might almost be called the
main pillar, speaking from a human
point of view. She rented a pew and
she sat in it. She gave a “weekly envel-
ope” larger than any other three
weekly envelopes put together. In
times of stress she could be depended
upon for a satisfactory contribution.
‘Why this was so, no one knew. It was
a genuine puzzle. To ascribe it to a
Christian spirit was so unlikely as to
seem merely absurd. What she gave,
she gave bitterly and with revilings.

She called the minister a hypoerite
and the board of managers numb-
skulls. She called the Ladies’ Aid a
lot of tattling old women and the
Missionary Society a set of meddling
fools. Yet the treasurer’s annual re-
port invariably mentioned her in
terms of respect and appreciation as
“Our generous friend and fellow
worker, Mrs. Mortimer Ridley”. Also
it would have been a breach of estab-
lished policy not to ask her to take
part in any suitable public funection,
such as distributing New Testaments
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to those Sunday School pupils who
could reeite all the commandments
including the Eleventh: “That ye
love one another”.

The very corner-stone of the church
in which she sat had been laid by her.
The amount of her subscription had
demanded it. True, there had been
an Elder who objected. But the mat-
ter was hushed up. If an old lady,
perfectly respectable and very wealthy
cannot lay the corner-stone of God’s
house without remarks being made,
what are church finances coming to?
Besides, as the minister said to the ob-
jecting ‘Elder, “Are we all quite per-
feet ourselves ?” %

With this, perhaps hardly called
for, explanation, it will be seen why
there were still visitors to ring the bell
at the Widow Ridley’s front door.
The Ladies’ Aid undertook it as a
duty which they owed to the church.
They were wont to declare among
themselves that they didn’t mind the
old lady’s bitter tongue in the least.
Neither they did. They rather en-
joyed it—as long as they could keep it
off themselves. It was from one of
these duty-visitors that Rosme learned
a way to school. Aunt was being ap-
proached in the matter of a larger
subseription towards the mortgage
interest and Rosme, interested as ever,
was hidden in a deep-seated chair,
supposedly reading. '

“I can’t tell you just why it is,”
said the visitor who was no less a per-
sonage than Mrs. Elder Robinson,
“but our voluntary offerings, my dear
Mrs. Ridley, are certainly decreasing.
Why this should be so with our nice,
new church, our choir and our elo-
quent minister is really a puzzle,
Some few have stopped giving alto-
gether, and many have cut down their
amounts. As our minister said to me
only yesterday, there is a sad growth
of luxuries amongst us. The Patter-
sons are paying monthly instalments
on a new piano. The Reeds give their
children dancing lessons and now I
hear that Angus Greig the carpenter
is sending that boy of his away to
school in Toronto. As if his boy

10 THE CANADIAN MAGAZINE

needed better schooling than yours or
mine !”

“I haven’t got one,” said Aunt
sourly.

“No—er—of course not. But the
principle is the same. One wonders
what we are coming to. Such foolish

extravagance !”

This sentiment ought certainly to
have pleased the Widow Ridley but
it was one of Aunt’s charming little
eccentricities to disagree with every-
thing quite irrespective of her own
opinion.

“Why shouldn’t he send the boy to
school if he wants to ?”” she rapped out.

“Well, yes, of course. Only—a
carpenter, you know? And it is not
as if the boy were his own son either,
An adopted boy is different. Al-
though——"

There was a pregnant silence after
the “although”! A silence quite
vocal to the sharp-witted old lady.
Her answer to it was an audible sniff.

“Well, there’s nothing in that,” she
said grudgingly, torn between her de-
sire to give weight to a slander and
her normal disposition to contradict
everything. “The boy’s not Angus
Greid’s son, nor any kin to him. He’s
that Dr. Thimgamajig’s son all right
—I forget the name. Sorry to disap-
point you.”

Mrs. Robinson was playfully
shocked. Disappoint? Such an idea!
One was always so truly thankful to
know that such a story had no foun-
dation. But things do get about so.
And sending the boy to school seemed
just a little strange! Education was
a good thing, of course, but the work-
ing classes were apt to lose a sense of
proportion. It made one fear for the
country at large. For if every Tom,
Dick and Harry were to get expensive
education, where would all our social
distinetions be? It looked as if we
might find ourselves in a rag-bag pre-
sently.

Aunt chuckled. She was quite cer-
tain, she said, that this was exactly
what was going to happen. Not “pre-
sently”, but very much sooner. “And
some of us won’t even make good
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rags!” she added in a tone which
hastened her visitor’s departure.

Rosme rose and slipped away while
Mrs. Robinson was putting on her
gloves. Besides the back garden there
was one place where she could always
hide when she wished to be alone.
This refuge was no less a place than
the “best” rooms across the hall.
These rooms, called by Aunt, “my
drawing-rooms” were of the same size
and shape as the parlours but their
state in life was very different. These
were the holy of holies, shrines to be
approached with reverence on high
days and even then glimpsed at only
under shroudings of brown holland.
Here the grate fires were never lighted
on account of dust and the blinds
were never fully raised on account
of sun. There was incense in the at-
mosphere — pot-pourri, moth-balls
and the scent of richness. Rosme
knew and loved this smell. It be-
longed to the closed rooms and the
closed rooms belonged to her. They
belonged to her because she alone en-
joyed them. No one else ever came
near them save with duster and broom,

So absolutely did they dwell in the
land of the forbidden that even Aunt,
who believed in all wickedness, had
never suspected any one of violating
their sacred gloom. Rosme was as
safe there as if she had passed into
the fourth dimension. The heavy
door opened. It closed without a
sound. The seent of old roses and
camphor stirred to meet her. Stray
sunbeams bursting through chinks in
the shutters danced through the pen-
dant crystals of the old-fashioned
chandelier to bury themselves, rain-
bow hued, in the depths of the long
mirrors on the wall.

Into this dim and scented stillness,
the child advanced. All the mirrors
knew her. They had caught and held
reflections of her in every attitude
and in every mood. She danced into
them, peered into them,_blew kisses
into them, and then, turning, ran far,
far into them until she was a small,
dim elfish figure almost lost in their
Jong perspeetive.
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Often, when this part of her life
was over, Rosme used to wonder if
these rooms had been really beautiful.
Reluctantly she admitted that they
had probably been only rich; she had
been saved from perceiving this by
the virtue of her own imagination
and the twilight in which they dwelt.
The carpets were heavy and soft. The
satin brocade of the window hang-
ings fell from wide cornices of gilt.
The tall mirrors were framed in gilt,
with marble shelves to rest upon.
The fire-place mantles were marble
with brass railings round the hearths.
Marble also were the tops of the tables
with carved legs. There were no book-
cases and few books. What few there
were, like the pictures on the walls,
made up in size what they lacked in
subjeet. Ornaments of various kinds
were disposed in various places and
their places were never changed.

From the centre of the ceiling, and
dominating everything, hung the
round, brass chandelier with the
chrystal pendants. These crystals
were very wonderful. They were
alive. They laughed and sparkled
and danced. All they needed was a
stray sunbeam. Rosme never tired of
them; they were, in their evanescent
and rainbow splendour, complete and
satisfying.

Beside the pendants the things
she loved best in the rooms were the
two small statuettes which stood on
either end of the front mantle. One
of these was called “Father’s Return”
and represented a domestic group of
five with an old-fashioned, hooded
cradle in the foreground. Over this
cradle leaned the mother, a gracious
figure in peasant dress. The neck of
the homely blouse was unfastened
showing the curve of a swelling bosom.
She was smiling as she stooped to lift
the fat and kicking baby from its
pillow. In the background stood the
father, cap in hand and spade still
upon his shoulder. He, too, was smil-
ing and looking with somewhat fatu-
ous delight toward the cradle; while
in appropriate attitudes of joy a small
boy and girl danced beside him.
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Rosme often looked long at this
group. But she never looked further
than the face of the bending mother.
The children she found tiresome, the
baby fat and foolish, the father a clod.
But the mother! Perhaps the artist
had really caught some inspiration as
he moulded that. gentle face. Per-
haps Rosme read her own inspiration
into it. At any rate it pictured for
her something of the mother love
which she herself had missed. At
times she could almost fancy that the
calm face stirred, lifted, and turned
on her that hidden smile. At other
times the fat baby in the cradle had it
all. Rosme felt that if smashing the
baby would have helped she would
cheerfully have smashed it—and the
children and the father, too!

The other statuette was quite dif-
ferent and one wondered how it came
to be in the room at all. It was a
figure of Joan of Are, facing her
aceusers. The accusers were not there,
but one sensed them from the Maid’s
look and attitude of proud defiance.
She stood, drawn up to her full height
with one hand resting on a bar behind
her, the other clenched and hanging
by her side. The artist who conceived
her had given life to a noble thing.
As she stood there she was all woman-
hood arrayed against the evil which
would drag her down. She was
Purity! She was courage; she was
everything to soften and to steel the
heart !

Rosme had thrilled at the first
glimpse of her. Nor had she rested
until she knew all that was known (in
Milhampton) of her tragic story.
Then she loved and worshipped her
wholly.

Often she looked from the bending
face of the mother to the lifted face
of the Maid and strange thoughis
stirred in her childish heart: How
could two women be so lovely and so
different? Her own position as re-
gards their conflicting ideals was com-
posite. She was content to frame it
as follows: “I should like to have a
mother but I should like to be a maid.”

She discussed her problems with
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both of them impartially. And to-day,
the day of Mrs. Robinson’s visit, she
had a brand new problem to diseuss.
It was no less than the idea of a made-
over world—a world which would put
Aunt and Mrs. Robinson in the rag-
bag. It was very interesting. Indeed
it was from this moment that Rosme
dated her awakened interest in the
composition of the social fabrie.
Hitherto, much as she had deprecated
certain things, it had not occurred to
her that they were humanly change.
able. Now she perceived a possibility
of improvement. A world which
would put Aunt in the rag-bag would
be a better world, she felt sure. And
the force which was going to do this
was education. Not the kind of edu-
cation that she was getting but the
superior kind which boys like David-
of-the-garden (Tom, Dick and Harry
boys) were going to school to get,

One is either born a snob, or one
isn’t. Rosme was not. She had not
missed the note of patronage in the
voice of Mrs. Robinson when she spoke
of David’s father as a carpenter,
Neither could she know how laughable
such patronage was. But she had
noted its existence as a euriosity
merely. It was one of those things
which she found interesting but djd
not quite understand. It caused her
to class Mrs. Robinson with Mary,
Aunt’s last cook but one. Mary had
had the class instinet very strongly
developed. She was an English girl,
once under-housemaid in a great house
and quite out of her element in Can-
ada. Through her, Rosme had made
an exhaustive study of the feudal
spirit, and she had heard Mary speak
many times of the second-under-house.-
maid in exactly the tone used by Mrs,
Robinson in speaking of Angus Greig.
Also she heard Mrs. Robinson refer
to Mrs. Blake Stewart with Jjust that

touch of awe which was natural to

Mary in speaking of the King and
Queen. So it was all of a piece, Only
that Mary seemed much the more
simple and sincere.

Mary left suddenly, as all Aunt’s
cooks did, and Rosme’s studies in fey.
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dal psychology were abruptly ter-
minated. But her conclusions as con-
fided to Frances, were not inapt,
“Mary was a nice girl,” she said, “and
it wasn’t because she didn’t think well
of herself that made her like that.
She just really believed that her lords
and ladies were a different sort of
people altogether. The tears would
come in her eyes sometimes when she
talked about the Royal Family. Per-
haps it’s rather nice to feel like that,
but I couldn’t—unless it was some one
like Queen Elizabeth.”

Rosme thought of Mary now, and
wondered if when the new order of
things came in, her lords and ladies
would follow Aunt into the rag-bag?
Or would only part of them go in?
And how dreadfully Mary would feel
it, if it ever happened.

Just here the clang of the garden
gate interrupted her musings. It was
a mean gate. It looked as if it would
shut quietly but it always clanged.
And then Aunt heard the clang. It
was as bad as an alarm bell.

Rosme peeped through the window
.shutter. The visitor was young Dr.
Holtby and from the look on his face
Rosme felt sure that he was saying
things about the gate. Dr. Holtby
was old Dr. Walker’s assistant and
he had been wont to drop in occasion-
ally to report on Aunt. Lately he
had been dropping in more than oc-
casionally and his attentions to Aunt
had been negligible. It was Frances
whom he came to see. Rosme knew it,
all Milhampton knew it, and, of
course, Frances. But so far, by spe-
cial miracle, Aunt did not know it.
‘Therefore it was particularly provok-
ing of the gate to bang.

Instantly, Aunt’s harsh voice was
heard shouting from the top of the
staircase. :

“Frances, go to the door! There’s
that young Dr. Holtby again. Tell
him I won’t see him. And he needn’t
put his visit in the bill for I won’t
pay it. Tell him when I want him
T’ll send for him. And tell him to
shut the gate: Frances—tell him to
_shut the gate!”
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Rosme heard Frances’s light step
hurry along the hall, followed by the
fateful tap-tap of Aunt’s cane as she
came downstairs. The child hesitated
a moment and then, considering that
she might be needed, she slipped out
at the farthest door. 'When Aunt en-
tered the parlour, Rosme was already
there looking out of the window. She
could see Frances and the doctor talk-
ing on the verandah. Frances’s colour
was high and the doector looked both
amused and angry.

“Is that young man gone yet?” de-
manded Aunt.

Rosme, drumming on the sill, pre-
tended she did not hear.

“Frances!” called Aunt, rapping
impatiently.

“She can’t hear you, the door is
closed,” informed Rosme. “The doe-
tor is giving her some beautiful flow-
ers.”

Aunt sniffed.

“He needn’t. I have no use for his
flowers. Let him bring my medicine
when I need it and my bill when he
must: that’s all T ask of him. Flow-
ers indeed !”

“Perhaps they are for me?” sug-
gested Rosme with a look of roguish
innocence.

A snort was the only reply to this.

The doctor was taking his dismis-
sal gracefully. He raised his hat,
smiled ruefully and departed. Fran-
ces came back through the hall. She
came very slowly. A perfeet torrent
of taps failed to hasten her steps. She
appeared not to have heard them, for
when she entered the parlour her face
was delicately flushed and smiling.
She held the flowers in both her
hands. . “Throw them away!” com-
manded Aunt promptly. “The man
must be a perfect idiot. I don’t want
his flowers. 1 won’t have them!
Throw them away!”

The flush faded from the girl’s face.

“They are mine,” she said, “Dr.
Holtby brought them for me.”

“Did he indeed? No doubt he came
to see you also?” ;

Rosme coughed loudly. She hoped
Frances would have sense enough to
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say nothing. But there was a strange
look about Frances to-day. She
looked strung up.

“He did come to see me,” she an-
swered steadily.

There was a moment’s awful pause.
No doubt it was a pause of illumina-
tion. Then Aunt laughed.

Rosme clenched her small fists. She
always wanted to hit out when she
heard that laugh. It gave her mur-
derous impulses. It made her feel
sick. The thought of it sometimes
made her hush her own bell-like laugh-
ter because in name it was akin to this
horrid sound. To-day it was worse
than usual. Frances winced and grew

ale.

5 “That’s it, is it?” eroaked the old
woman.
and charged no doubt in the bill. I
see. I see. So it’s you he’s after, is
it, my girl? A whey-faced piece like
you? Very likely! Of course he has
no idea of the money—the money he
thinks you’ll have some day!” She
laughed again. “Better tell him, my
fine lady, that he won’t die rich on
that!”

Frances said nothing. She stared.

at her tormentor as if fascinated.
Aunt continued.

“Don’t stand there and stare at me!
I mean what I say. Let me hear any
talk of marrying and not one penny
of my money do you get. What do
yvou think you’re here for? Why did
I take you in when you hadn’t a roof
to your head? Why did I give you
food to eat and clothes to wear—yes,
and pay your poverty-stricken father’s
debts? Did I do it to have you marry
the first numbskull that asks you just
when you’re beginning to be of use?
Fine gratitude you show to me who

“Very pleasant, I'm sure,

THE CANADIAN MAGAZINE

might have left you to die in a charity
home.” >

The flowers were slipping from
Frances’s loosened hands.

“It might have been kinder if you
had.”

Again Aunt laughed. She ap-
peared to be enjoying herself. And
Rosme decided that she had enjoyed
herself quite long enough. Deliberate-
ly she leaned over to the small table
by the window on which stood a very
ugly, very valuable vase. A vase
which was the pride of Aunt’s heart.
One push from a small, brown hand
and it lay in fragments on the floor.

The intervention was quite too per-
fect !

‘With the ery of an enraged animal
Aunt sprang at the child. With
raised cane she struck at her. Rosme
dodged the full force of the blow,
only to receive its stunning impact on
her thin shoulder. Again the frantic
woman raised the cane but this time
it was caught and wrenched from her
hold by strong, young hands. Fran-
ces’s flowers lay scattered on the floor,
but Frances herself had stepped into
womanhood.

“Don’t dare—don’t dare to touch
her!” It was a Frances who had for-
gotten fear who spoke. “Don’t dare
to lay a finger on her. Go back to
your chair and behave yourself—or
all the town shall know how you treat
a motherless child! Rosme, Rosme
darling, are you hurt?”

It was Rosme’s first impulse to say
that she wasn’t hurt. But she be-
thought herself in time to seize a per-
fectly good opportunity.

“I—I'm not sure!” she murmured
weakly, “but I think you had better
call the doctor back.”

(To be continued.)




THE CRITIC AND THE POET

BY DONALD G. FRENCH

] OST proverbs are only
4 half-truths. For that
i reason they are often
wrongly  interpreted.
The saying, “Poets are
born and not made”, has led many a
young writer to pen rhyming jingles
and publish them as “poems”, believ-
ing himself born with the gift, and
taking no pains to discover whether
or not there are any fundamental
rules of poetic composition. If he
has an inherent sense of emotional
fitness and the innate gift of a “mus-
jeal ear”, he may (and often does)
produce verse which will not trans-
gress the laws of poetic technique.
But suppose he lacks these natural
gifts, what may be the result?

At the outset we must throw over-
board certain prevalent popular tra-
ditions as to literary composition.
We must get rid of the idea, poetic
enough of itself, that the author pro-
duces his work in a mood bordering
on frenzy and under the influence of
a mysterious inspiration. There is
no reason why we should go on believ-
ing that it is sacrilege to trammel
the poet’s word within the bounds of
rigid form. Some of the admitted
masters of English verse have done
their best work when confined to the
rigid lines of the sonnet; others have
revised and improved poems even
after these have been published and
widely circulated. The testimony of
those whom we regard as “born”
' poets, borne by their work and the
methods by which it was produced, is
that there is a great deal of making
and re-making of the literary produc-
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tions of the greatest of the so-called
geniuses. It is quite true, of course,
that English verse admits of consid-
erable elasticity in ryhthmiec and
metrical forms, but it is none the less
true that these forms are governed by
basic rules of metrical composition.
Lyrie poetry, with which we are here
chiefly concerned, is built up, usually,
in regular stanza form, and these
stanzas have the ordered arrangement
of the phrases of a musical composi-
tion.

The simple laws governing the
metrical form of English verse have
been almost buried by pedantic
scholasties under a mass of technical
verbiage which has grown up from
the study of ancient classic forms.
Suffice it for us to recognize that
time is the basic principle of verse
as it is of musie, and that accent is
a secondary and accompanying prin-
ciple. The fundamental law of versi-
fication may be summed up thus:
All variations of metrical form are
based upon the time of utterance of
groups of sounds and the regular
recurrence of accented syllables. The
recurrence of the accent marks off
the time-group, just as accent marks
off the bar in a correct musical ecom-
position,

An examination of English metres
will show that the ordinary time-
group of syllables may vary from one
to three, and that the accent must
recur at regular intervals in the
group—always on the first, or on the
second, or on the third syllable in
the group, according to the particular
metrical type employed.
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We take now, almost at random,
an extract from “In Suspense”
(F.H.B.) *

A thousand fears perplex me,
A thousand hopes delude;

I wait, and wateh, and wonder
With doubt and fear imbued.

Shall it be or shall it not,
And have I long to wait?

My pulses beat but faster
Although the hour is late.

These stanzas contain four lines
each, and the measures or time-groups
consist of two syllables each with the
accent falling on the last. It is only
necessary to read the lines aloud quite
slowly and watch the natural stress
of your voice in order to show this.
There is, you may observe, an extra
unacecented syllable in the first and
third lines of the first stanza, but we
need pay no more attention to these
than we do to “grace notes” in musie,
for that is, in effect, what they are to
poetry.

Let us mark off the stanza and
make our deseription of the form
quite clear.
syllables are printed in capitals. By
accent we mean simply natural voice
emphasis. In each group of uttered
syllables we lay a certain stress of
the voice on certain syllables, and
rest the vocal strain on others. In
prose this stress falls generally at
irregular intervals, but in poetry it
must recur regularly.

A THOUS-and FEARS per-PLEX me
A THOUS-and HOPES de-LUDE;

I WAIT and WATCH and WOND-er
With DOUBT and FAITH im-BUED.

SHALL IT BE or SHALL IT NOT,
And HAVE I LONG to WAIT?

My PULS-es BEAT but FAST-er,
Al-THOUGH the HOUR is LATE.

Considering the form, there is noth-
ing to object to in the first stanza,
but when we take up the second
(remember that it should conform

The stressed or accented
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with the first just as the second
“yerse” of a song is sung to the air
of the first), we find ourselves natur-
ally stressing nearly every word in
the first line and at the same time
prolonging the utterance of the sylla-
bles. The line will not measure off
into three time-groups as it should to
conform with the regular stanza.
There is no wuse pleading poetie
license ; there is no license for wrench-
ing accents and anyway there is no
reading of the line which will bring
it within the bounds of the “tune” of
the poem.

Examine now another quotation.
In this I ask you to notice that the
accent falls on the first syllable and
that there are two syllables in each
time-group, but no sooner have you
read the first line than you seem to
get “out of step”. In the second
line there is a change to what is
really a different type of metre—two
syllables here the time-group but the
accent falling on the last syllable.
The writer who tries to justify such
a departure from the most elementary
requirements of poetic technique
reminds me of the proud mother who
remarked as the soldiers marched by,
“They’re a’ oot o step but my
Airchie”.

THERE was TRI-umph, TRI-umph, TRI-
umph, DOWN the SCAR-let GLEAM-ing
STREET;

The TOWN was MAD a MAN was LIKE
a'BOY;

A THOUS-and FLAGS were FLAM-ing
WHERE the SKY and CIT-y meet;

A THOUS-and BELLS were THUND-er-V
ING with JOY.

—¢¢The March of the Dead’’: Service.

The stanza is a rhythmical unit,
that is, it sets the “tune” of the poem.
Many writers forget this. Let me

“illustrate:

I set my face to the rising sunm,
And own the wind my master,

I follow the track of sunbeams spun
With footsteps fast and faster.

*The illustrative excerpts quoted in this essay are taken from published volumes

by Canadian authors.
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I leave behind me the city streets
And the city sights and sounds;
1 go in search of freedom’s sweets,
And the life unvexed by bounds.

—+‘The Rover’s Song’’: F. H. B.

The first stanza of this has a rollick-
ing swing quite in keeping with the
character of a rover, but in the second
the stride becomes laboured. What
has happened! It is not exactly a
defect of misplaced accents. If you
read very carefully and watch the
sounds, you will find that the rhym-
ing words “MAST-er” and “FAST-
er” end in an unaccented syllable,
thus giving a sort of continuous or
open effect to the line. On the other
hand, the corresponding *words in the
next stanza are “SOUNDS” and
“BOUNDS”, monosyllabic and accent-
ed. You come, therefore, in the
second case, to an abrupt stop; you
are, as it were, up against a stone
wall. The whole deficiency is the lack
of that closing unaccented syllable
which somehow enables you to bounce
over the obstruction.

To make rhymes is about the easiest
part of the work of verse-writing.
Yet one might write a whole book on
the varieties of rhyme, the reason
for them, and the effects. We will
note here just one rather grotesque
error due to lack of recognition of a
basic law regarding rhymed words.

The law is this: Rhyme always em-
‘ phasizes in meaning the word upon
whieh it falls; in a rhyming couplet
the force of the second word is
usually a little stronger than the first;
hence that word should be more im-
portant in meaning. Read this bit
of fairly good nature-picturing:

- The trees stand still in the translucent
_air

Mute eaptives of October’s witching smile,

As o’er the throbbing earth, long mile on
mile

She casts a glamour colourful and fair.

The hardy autumn flowers strew the bare,

Brown, turfy slopes, where Summer’s
ardent wile,

Failed to invoke the slimmer blooms

fragile
And tbe,hilltops purple vapours wear.
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To agree with the laws of rhyme
the word “bare” should be the one
which requires emphasis of meaning,
but in the clause which contains it
the emphatic words are “flowers”,
“strew”, “slopes”. The unearned em-
phasis which is put on the word
“bare” makes me think of it with a
substantive rather than an adjectival
meaning, with the result that the
mental image accompanying it is that
of a fallen, shaggy “bear”, funereally
bedecked with wreaths of flowers,

It may come as a rude shock to both
would-be poets and lovers of poetry
to learn that the matter of mere
mechanical sound plays a great part
in the successful making of verse.
Nevertheless it is true that the poet
(and indeed the writer of prose also)
will do well to take care to ensure
euphonious combinations of sounds.
In this stanza:

Note the glitter and the glamour,
Hark how gold and silver rolls,

Where the Devil’s emissary’s
Buying souls, human souls.'

—f¢‘The Soul Market’’: In Candian Can-
ticles

The frequent repetition of the
sound of “s” in the third line makes
it approach too closely to the vocal
gymnastics of the famous ‘Peter
Piper picked a peck of pickled pep-
pers”.

It is not sufficient that the poet
shall group his syllables according to
certain fixed rules. He must recog-
nize that certain forms of metre are
suited to certain themes. Briefly, the
more syllables to the time-group
(measure, or foot), the quicker the
movement of the line and the more
in aceord with light, joyous, or hu-
morous ideas. The fewer the syllables,
the slower the movement, and the
more in harmony with serious, digni-
fied, or sublime thoughts, or oceca-
sions of solemnity. Bearing this in
mind, we may consider:

A crowd stood on our rocky height one
smiling day in June,

And strained their gaze to that far point

_around which must come soon
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The dreaded fleet; when one good priest
with level glass espied

A ship with France’s
slowly up the tide.

—“The Siege of Quebec’’: D. A. Fraser.

colours bearing

This story of the siege is given
from the lips of one of the French-
men within the walls. Now, the
swinging ballad measure might do
very well to sing the exulting song
of the vietor, but it does not fit in
with the solemnity of the story from
the view-point of the vanquished.

Here, again, is a sonnet, entitled
“To My Native Land”—the very title
suggests stateliness and dignity, yet
listen to the gallop of the measures
as you read:

Whither my country. O whither along

Goest thou now, self sufficient and strong?

Springing from East, grows the weal of
the West,

As wheat downward curves under yellow-
ing crest.

—4¢New Canadian Poems’’:
Moffatt.

Warneford

This reminds me of nothing other
than the “Rum-titty, rum-titty, rum-
titty tum” of the cadets’ band. If
you have an ear for rhythmic har-
mony, you will feel that the poet
has mixed his music and is playing
rag-time when the occasion calls for
a selection from the classic composers.

So far we have been dealing with
the form of the poem, but form is not
everything. There is the appeal to
our emotions and we demand, in
return for our respectful attention,
that this appeal be consistent and
sustained. Let us put it in simple
everyday fashion: Suppose you were
conveying to an acquaintance the sad
tidings of the death of an intimate
friend and a third member of the
group cold-bloodedly interjected some
flippant, inconsequential remark
about a ball game. How would it
affect you? Wouldn’t you feel like
withering him up with an inquiry
as to his deficiency in the sense of
fitness of things?

When similarly a poet keys our
emotions to a high pitch, we have a
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grievance against him if he lets us
drop down again to the commonplace.
Consider this: :

One said: Thy life is thine to make or mar,

To flicker feebly or to soar a star;

It lies with thee—the choice is thine,
is thine,

Now the thought may be somewhat
platitudinous, but there is a certain
freshness in the appeal and a dignity
of expression. It calls us to a mood
of life. 'What, however, about the
conclusion? Read the preceding lines
and finish with this:

To hit the ties or drive thy auto car.

Take the next stanza of the same
poem :

It’s all decreed: the mighty earthquake
crash:

The countless
flash:

The rise and fall of empires; war’s red
tide:

The composition of your dinner hash.

—*‘Quatrains’’: R. W. Servide.

constellations wheel and

You will feel, no doubt, the emo-
tional thud which comes with the
closing line of each stanza. Of course
it was done deliberately by the
author, but when he wrote in this
way, he transgressed a fundamental
law of poetry and produced burlesque
doggerel when he might, by sustain-
ing the emotional effect, have made
real poetry.

Again and again we hear that mis-
quoted and altogether wuntruthful
saying, ‘“Comparisons are odious®™,

Comparison is the basis of know-
ledge and understanding. When the
poet has ideas, he may not find it
easy to convey them to us in cold,
abstract statements. Indeed, he would
not be employing poetic methods if
he tried to do so. What he does is
to employ directly or indirectly the
device of comparison. By presenting
to our minds the concrete picture
of some object or condition, he con-
veys to us the idea or truth in his
mind, because the simplest way of
illustrating an object is by represent-
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ing the object as like something else
with which the reader is familiar.
Comparison, thus used, is the basis
of nearly all figures of speech. In
making comparisons, however, the
poet must take care that the resem-
blance is a fairly natural one so that
no inecongruous or absurd picture is
likely to be suggested by the very
simple process of the mind ecalled
“association of ideas”. For instance:
Spreading, like ferment of
yeast
Its richness fast working, towers West
over East.

I am quite at a loss to adjust the
pieture of a heterogeneous mass of
fermenting yeast in any manner so
that it will illustrate the relations
existing between Eastern and West-
ern Canada.

Broad vagueness in the use of de-
seriptive epithet is another fault of
the unskilled verse-maker. His piec-
tures should not be made according
to stock patterns, they should be orig-
inal, clear-cut, with striking details
standing out in bold relief. Take,
for instance:

With laughing streams, and peaceful lakes,
And silver ocean strands;
With verdant forests, mountains hoar,

And rolling prairies free.
—+¢¢Canada Our Home’’: D. A. Fraser.

The objection to the vocabulary
here is that the words “laughing”,
“peaceful”, “silver”, “yerdant”, “rol-
ling”, “free”, are too general and
indefinite. They do not present any
distinetive Canadian picture; they
might apply to streams and lakes and
woods almost anywhere. Contrast
with this the use of appropriate epi-
thet and speecific detail of description
m:

The South Wind laid his moccasins aside,
Broke his gay calumet of flowers, and cast
His useless wampum, beaded with cool

ews
r;dr from him northward; his long, ruddy

upheaving,

ear

Fl:l:xg southward, whence it came, and his
soft locks ve

Of warm, fine haze grew sxlvery‘ as the
birch.

—+¢‘Maleolm’s Katie’’: Isabel V. Craw-
ford.
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Why did nearly every newspaper
and journal upon the outbreak of the
great war in Europe publish such
stirring old war-songs as, “Ye Ma-
riners of England”? Why were
editorial thoughts so frequently
pointed by aptly quoted couplets
from one or another great poet?
Because the Empire was bubbling
over with feeling, because it was
thrilled with the hugest emotion of its
existence, and what else but poetry—
the language of emotion—could fit-
tingly be used?

It is just because poetry is what
it is—the vehicle of emotional expres-
sion—that certain themes are barred
from poetic composition; or, we
might rather say, certain attitudes
in the treatment of these themes.
Whatever may be our sympathies
with the stricken “white plague”
sufferers, we cannot agree that it is
fitting to present the repulsive fea-
tures of the disease in the guise of a
poem as one Canadian writer at-
tempted to do. Instead he should
have written a tract on hygiene.
Matters which are purely appeals to
reason and intellect are not proper
themes for poetry.

In a poem you do not, at least
should not, discuss the merits or
demerits of the woman suffrage move-
ment; neither should you attempt
to argue the rights or wrongs of the
German war. These themes are great
enough and lofty enough, but to treat
them poetically you have to handle
them from a mental viewpoint in
which the emotional aspect altogether
submerges the intellectual. Again
certain poems may fail in not meas-
uring up to emotional requirements.
If the subject or the presentation of
it has not adequate grounds for rous-
ing us above the level of ordinary
feeling, there is great danger that it
will strike us as absurd and that it
will topple over the narrow line that
separates the sublime from the ridicu-
lous. I believe the quotations which
follow will illustrate sufficiently this
point : :
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‘‘Root, hog, or die,”’

Said the man to the grunting creature,
And this was the sage advice

That welcomed a Methodist preacher.
~‘The Minister’s Welcome’’:

The spring has reached our northern clime;
Crows in the air abound;

The snow is melting, and the time

For toads will soon be round.

I'm glad the spring

I love so mueh to see

Those sober creatures hop about

Upon the grassy lea.

—f‘A Tribute to the Toads’’: John Mor-
timer,

will turn them out;

And just here may be emphasized
the difference between poetic and
prose dietion. It might seem that the
same words could be used indiserim-
inately in either type of writing and
this is to a great extent true. But
the law which governs the case has
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been thus succinetly stated by Profes-
sor Winchester: “Poetry should
admit no word which, because of its
predominant intellectual content or
because of its habitual associations,
is unfitted to the expression of feel-
ing”. If the theme is not a fitting one
for exploitation in poetic form, the
chances are that the diction will
betray its unfitness. Evidences of this
may be found by re-reading the quo-
tations just preceding (observe par-
ticularly, “root hog or die”, “grunt-
ing creature”, “sober creature™).
Happily, the function of the eritie
does not end with the finding of
faults and weaknesses. By far the
more important part of his work is
to appraise literary values, to point
out and interpret literary beauties.
This phase, however, is beyond the
purposes of the present essay.

Mr. French hints at a happier phase of the eritic’s work. This phase he will present
an article entitled ‘‘When the Critic Smiles’’,
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GREART CANADIAN ORATORS

BY ALBERT R. HASSARD

I..-JOSEPH HOWE

g OR a period of nearly
q‘mj‘l forty years Joseph
" M"‘”% Howe, the mighty son of
3 '*;‘;’3@}3;}‘?}5}» the sea, was regarded as
.‘Iﬁhiﬂﬁﬁﬁm “the Old Man Eloquent”
of Canada. He was an
orator of very Ciceronian splendour;
a politician of unbending integrity ;
a statesman of foresight and sagacity ;
a journalist of boundless information ;
a Parliamentarian of unlimited re-
sonrees; and a debater of convincing
ability, who shone with a lustre all his
own upon the public platform and
within legislative halls. He was a
man who, during a long and critical
epoch in the history of Nova Scotia
and also the Dominion of Canada, ex-
ercised an influence of incaleulable
extent and of irresistible power upon
the tens of thousands of Canadians
who looked to him as a leader, a pro-
phet, a seer and a guide. :
Howe’s biography has been written
by authors of unquestioned authority
and unrivalled skill. It has been pen-
ned by men who knew him, and were
thus able to understand his nature; to
allow for his singular faults, and to
appreciate his eminent virtues. His
biography has also been written by
men who did not know him, and who,
therefore, were in some respects bet-
ter able than his friends to view his
unique character in the light in which
it will at last be understood by his-
tory. ~His entire life has passed un-
der the fierce glare of eritical analysis.
HBvery fact that is known about him
has been extracted and recorded both
by enmity and by love. In a study of
5423

this character, therefore, in which the
subject is sought to be approached
from the standpoint of oratory, it
will be sufficient if the briefest out-
line be given of the outstanding de-

‘tails of his life, around which con-

stantly cireled so many fierce cyclonic
storms.

Joseph Howe first saw light on De-
cember 13, 1804, in the City of Hali-
fax, Nova Scotia. That city was the
scene of his earliest triumphs, the
theatre of his most bitter journalistic
and parliamentary contests, the arena
of his most memorable newspaper,
platform and legislative contests, and
the spot, when his restless career was
ended, where his body was laid, to the
mourning of a nation, in its simple,
yet well-honoured grave.

“0ld” is scarcely an improper ad-
jeetive to couple with the name of
Howe. He may be said to have had
little or no childhood. His father
held the position of Postmaster-Gen-
eral for the Province of Nova Scotia
for a time, but it must be remembered
that that position signified very little
a century ago. It was poorly paid,
and little education was required as a
qualification for its tenure. At a very
early age young Howe was driven by
stern necessity to taking his part in
earning a livelihood for the large

. family of brothers and sisters, nearly

all of whom were his juniors. School,
too, was remote from the home, and
this eirecumstance facilitated the readi-
ness with which the tasks of mature
years were imposed upon the willing
and always uncomplaining youth.
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An education however Howe did
manage to obtain. His parents were
people of refinement, and enthusiastic
readers of everything that was avail-
able.  Hereditary intellectual in-
stinects, therefore, early showed them-
selves in the boy, and received very
ready encouragement at the hands of
the fond and devoted parents. This
encouragement bore satisfactory fruit.
Longley, the most scholarly of his
many biographers, declares that while
yet a youth Howe had read nearly all
the books in the Parliamentary Lib-
rary at Halifax.

The printing trade, followed in
proper time by its logical successor,
Journalism, first opened to the lad its
uncertain opportunities as a calling.
Into this branch of industry, noted for
its frequent failures, its rare successes
but its constant demands upon its
vietim’s patience -and energies, he
threw himself with that impetuous
ardour which marked so many of his
early movements. During the remain-
der of his life, on the various occasions
when disaster overtook his political
fortunes, it was to the editorial chair
that he unfailingly turned to find the
balm so urgently needed to heal the
cruel wounds which the inconstant
political world unfeelingly inflicted
upon him. .

While Howe was publishing his
first periodical, a weekly newspaper
called The Nova Scotian, an event
ocecurred from which the certain sue-
cess of his life quickly dated. Like
many other countries which have em-
erged into freedom, Nova Scotia had
some very oppressive beginnings. The
population was small, poor and scat-
tered. That population was forced to
maintain an aristocracy which was
haughty and intolerant, greedy and
irrepressible. This aristoeracy had
long been intrenched at Halifax, and
not content with exacting to the last
penny money which was sanctioned
by law, sought other gains from the
people which were sanctioned only by
necessity. Howe in his journal un-
sparingly attacked the oppressors. He
courageously demanded their dismis-

sal from office, and their punishment
for wrong-doing. But the people had
not yet learned that the time was ripe
to uncompromisingly resist auto-
cratical encroachments, even though
the burdens which the invasions im-
posed bore lightly upon the shoulders
of the multitudes. Encouraged by
acquiescence the vietims of Howe’s
powerful pen instituted a prosecution
against the audacious journalist bold-
ly styling his arraignments criminal
libels. On being summoned to answer
the charge in Court, he sought legal
advice from several lawyers. These
advisers with a courtliness and a tim-
idity, which it is only fair to say has
never been a characteristic of the great
legal profession, declined Howe's
brief. Consequently he was compelled
to resort to his own natural, yet un-
tried, resources in order to resist the
accusation. His defence he conducted
with great ability, although it must
have abounded in technical inaccura-
cies. At the close of the trial Howe
secured that cardinal essential of all
litigation, namely a verdiet in his
favour. The odds against him were
great, the cause was celebratel, the
prospects of success were slender.
Yet at the conclusion of the trial,
Howe found himself exalted from a
humble and inconspicuous newspaper
proprietor into an idol of Eastern
Canada, and a well needed tribune of
the rights of a perplexed and outraged
people.

Pausing here for a moment, this
much should be remembered in regard
to this memorable incident. Howe
was now, in the year 1835, a man
thirty-one years of age, and as yet
without serious experience in the art
of public speaking. The few years
of conflict through which his early
years had been passed, had indelibly
impressed cardinal principles upon
his mind. Common sense supplemen-
ted the experience, and convinced him
that his opponents were guilty of
great and indefensible wrongs. At
these wrongs his prineiples revolted.
In the speech which he delivered to
the jury, he poured out the lava tide

WA
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of his incensed feelings, and convinced

not only the twelve men who held his

fate in their hands, but all opponents

of political corruption everywhere,
425

not that his forensic art was superior
to that of his opponents, but that he
was right in his conception of truth,
and in the daring method which he
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was driven to adopt in order to vindi-
cate the principles of a free people in
a free province.

That speech which Howe delivered
to the jury was altogether too verbose,
as, indeed, were all his speeches. It
took more than six hours in its deliv-
ery. But it is a model of its kind,

and deserves to be well and seriously.

studied side by side with the death-
less orations of history, with Demos-
thenes’s great oration on the Crown;
with Burke’s defence of the Ameri-
can colonists; with Webster’s mas-
terly plea on behalf of Dartmouth
College; with Erskine’s demands for
the right of a trial by jury. When it
is remembered that Howe was pos-
sessed of but a rudimentary educa-
tion, and compelled to enunciate con-
stitutional principles of the profound-
est importance, with but the culture
and experience of a printer, his ora-
tion on that oceasion loses nothing
whatever by comparison with the im-
perishable masterpieces of oratory
which veteran and scholarly advo-
cates 'of freedom have delivered in
all lands and in all generations.

It has been said, and often repeated
in modern times, that oratory is dead,
that it long promises to remain an
unreviving corpse; that the thunders
of the Chathams and the Palmerstons,
the Brights and the (ladstones are
hushed in one vast and tomblike still-
ness for the future. That speech of
Howe’s, and his many other platform
efforts, magnificently repudiate the
assertion. And coming down to a
later day, within the past twenty
years, the glowing bursts of passion,
which, even in the Court House of
Toronto, have fallen with the enchant-
ing power of a sorcerer’s spell, from
the burning souls of such lights of
the Ontario Bar as George Tate Black-
stock, E. F. B. Johnston, Hartley
Dewart, Thomas Robinette, Peter
White, and numerous other exponents
of a fadeless art, prove beyond all
question that oratory is still superbly
alive, and constitutes a tremendous
instrument in the hands of -those in-
spired men who understand its use.

In 1836 Howe was elected as a
representative for the County of
Halifax to the legislature of Nova
Scotia. The fascinating account of
his many struggles in that assembly
during the following thirty years have
become an almost elementary chapter
of Canadian history. Their details
are to found in all of his numerous
biographies. During this long and
important epoch, Howe’s achieve-
ments may be classed as of a three-
fold character. /First, he gave to the
proceedings of the legislature a pub-
licity which is one of the chief assur-
ances of democracy. Next, he con-
tributed largely to ending the reign
of the oligarchy which with wanton
extravagance had thrived upon the
slender resources of the province for
more than a generation. Finally, he

‘aided in the introduction of respons-

ible government into Nova Scotia. Any
oneoftheseachievements was sufficient
to ensure a public man immortality,
Yet Howe accomplished them all and
raised Nova Scotia from being a
Crown Colony into the liberty enjoy-
ing dignity of a province within a
period of about thirty stormy and
arduous years. The advantages of all
of these achievements are self-evident,
and their record forms a part of the
history - of Maritime Canada. The
achievement mentioned last however
merits demonstration as well as men-
tion.

This is scarcely the place for an
exposition of the philosophy of despot-
ism. Yet so great a part did that dark
and widely spread art play in Nova
Scotia a century ago, and so large a
place has it filled and is still filling in
history that at the risk of reopening a
concluded discussion, it is deemed fit-
ting to say something about its appli-
cation to the art of statecraft as re-
vealed in the conduct of that vast
array of men who'have attempted all
through history to impose the yoke of
oppression upon great masses of man-
kind.

Despots have held sway in all ages
because they either delighted in estab-
lishing authority over their fellow

S *
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human beings, or they were anxious to
secure for themselves some of the
countless advantages which have al-
ways flowed from the exercise of auth-
ority. And men generally consented
to be ruled either because they were
ignorant of the art of governing, or
because they shrank from the numer-
ous responsibilities which inevitably
arose when great numbers of people
were found gathered compactly to-
gether, and required to be directed
and controlled by authority. With
power thus indifferently conferred,
corruption, and corruption’s unfail-
ing ally, oppression, became inevit-
able. Why was not this oppression
speedily and couragéously resisted?
Because the material effects of the
oppression were so widely distributed
that the part imposed upon each indi-
vidual concerned was frequently im-
perceptible, and there was but little
incentive to risk all in order to escape
what was actually very little of an
individual loss or of a personal in-
convenience. With the increase of the
oppression developed also a decrease
of the desire to resist, until what had
formerly been a scarcely visible in-
vasion of men’s natural rights grew
into a system supported by every
organized foree in the community and
opposed only by the passive convie-
tions of unspeaking victims, who were
destitute of leadership and organiza-
tion. At length a Hampden, a Pym,
a Washington, a Papineau, a William
Lyon Mackenzie, a Howe, arose, and
with passionate intensity, and un-
welecome suddenness, called into ques-
tion the actual right of the entire
engine of oppression to exist. Con-
tests shaking the whole fabric of
society occurred. Men learned the
justice and the profit of revolting
against tyrranical dictators. Slowlythe
masses awakened from their slumbers
and their indifference. At length
inevitably, sometimes accompanied by
the horror of bloodshed, at other times
as the outcome -of argument and de-
bate, but always amidst great dif-
ficulty, the entire strueture of op-
pression and tyranny crumbled to-
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gether in one vast and fearful con-
vulsion, and went erashing to an ir-
retrievable and a long-postponed de-
struction. The chains snapped: the
rivets burst asunder: the foundations
cracked ; the proud strueture rushed
to ruin. Freedom, as lovely as at the
beginning, although soiled and torn
and bleeding, came forth gloriously
vietorious from her ten thousandth
contest, to bless unborn generations,
and give relief to a suffering world
once more.

Such was the struggle which tran-
spired in Nova Scotia. And the re-
sult was worthy of the little province
by the Sea. The theatre of the strife
was not without reminiscences and
memories. The land was a veritable
retreat of every kind of beauty which
the heart could desire or the eye per-
ceive. Nature had implanted untold
loveliness in the land. It had a eli-
mate which was one of the wonders
of the world. The Gulf Stream com-
ing from the realm of bird and blos-
som, turned the climate even in the
depths of the coldest winter into
rivalry with California or Ceylon.
The fertile ground knew nothing of
scareity, and what the ground lacked
the ocean inexhaustibly supplied.
Fancy framed the picture which fact
had painted. Longfellow with all his
poetic and legendary knowledge had
to leave New England to find the un-
fading beauty of an Evangeline along
Nova Scotia’s love-lorn shores. There
gliding through the woods or dream-
ing down the rivers, the far-famed
Hiawatha made his home. Prelates and
governors of an earlier day, the select
of kings of a vanished France, when
sovereigns inhabited her palaces,
came to beautiful and inviting Acadia
to minister to the soul, and to exercise
rule in the land. What a country this
was, where spendthrift Nature wan-
toned on mountain and in valley, and
flung her regal bounties on every
hand, but which unimaginative poli-
ticians and grasping officials laboured
restlessly and selfishly to destroy!

The long continued domination of
the select class of needless and incom-
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petent officials in Nova Scotia, came
to an end, but not without a pro-
tracted and violent struggle. In that
contest, Howe displayed a real genius
both in tactics and in debate. Com.-
pelled, with scarcely more than a very
limited education, and a self-acquired
education, to be a leader in a mighty
crusade against a well-trained and
powerfully intrenched evil, he dis-
played, in his opposition to the enemy,
talents of the very highest order. By
the force of his fiery eloquence, his
fertility in argument, his gifts of
leadership, and his tireless zeal, he
overwhelmed well-disposed combina-
tions of skilful opponents, and tri-
umphed over odds, which a much
more experienced parliamentarian
than he might have faced with a par-
donable timidity and despair.

Arrogance as well as autocracy was
now destroyed, and Howe’s talents be-
gan to be directed towards the estab-
lishment of institutions in the pro-
vince which were necessary for its
industrial and educational develop-
ment. Commerce was beginning to
assert itself, and new policies relating
to transportation, agriculture, manu-
factures, and the arts were looming
large on the horizon of immediate pos-
sibility. With these problems Howe
grappled successfully, and with states-
manlike instinct and genius carried
to a splendid success many of the
grave and important issues which they
raised.

These problems and their solution
practically constitute the history of
Nova Scotia between 1840 and Con-
federation. . They are all examined
with great detail in Longley’s publi-
cation. They therefore will suffer
nothing by their omission from these
pages. After many years of wrestling
with great provinecial issues—issues
which sometimes had a more than pro-
vincial importance—the inevitable
issue of Canadian Confederation arose
almost simultaneously in the minds
of earnest statesmen in different parts
of British North America. Prior to
this time Howe had been Premier of
Nova Scotia. He also some years pre-
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viously had met the greatest of all his
rivals, Sir Charles Tupper. They
had defeated one another in local con-
tests, and Tupper also had been Pre-
mier of the Province. When the mo-
mentous struggle drew near, Tupper
became the champion of Federal
Union, and Howe became its brilliant
opponent. There is much of history
that need not have happened, it being
only the opinion of the uninformed
that history is a manifestation of the
inevitable. Great events are some-
thing different from the outlet fur-
nished by ecirecumstance for the tri-
umph of the evil passions of men.
Viewed in this way, the enmity which
for years existed between Howe and
Tupper, is not merely entertaining
biographical incident; it assumes the
startling character of actual national
calamity. But the orbs of Heaven
give light where men’s minds some-
times do not ; and out of the appalling
darkness there was destined to come
a permanent illumination for wun-
happy Nova Scotia.

It must not be thought that because
Howe encountered formidable op-
ponents, there therefore existed a
rivalry between them which History
pathetically and reluctantly records.
These rivalries were not ill-omened
for the state. With each man is one
truth joined, and although the com-
batants viewed the eternal problems
from different positions, their differ-
ences on the whole brought wisdom
and safety to the state. Rivalries
which are free from selfishness and
purified from taint of malevolence,
such as were those of Howe and his
principal contemporary statesmen,
bring breadth of judgment and lumin-
ous views to the service of the state,
and the consequent legislation, which
is their logical outcome, is seldom
other than beneficial to the whole hu-
man race.

The story of Nova Secotia’s Con-
federation conflict has often been told.
Also has been told the mighty part in
that great struggle which was borne
by Howe. But high above all com-
petitors rose the spectacular figures
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of Howe and Tupper. For not only
months, but for years the battle
raged, and not only on one, but on
two continents. In the end, Tupper
triumphed. Out of the conflict Howe
emerged, with his spirit perhaps
strained, for who is there that can
witness without deep emotion a long
cherished idol pitilessly and utterly
destroyed ? His reputation, too, was
slightly damaged, for there were those
who could not see beyond mere party
expediency, and who had not yet
learned that a nation’s interests were
of greater importance than a party’s
petty success. But those who knew
Howe, and understood the pure mo-
tives which induced him to compro-
mise in a cause in which a Dominion
was arrayed against a mere handful
of men, still retained faith in his in-
tegrity and his statesmanship. The
pathos of poetry haunts that scene,
and pity, wet-eyed, lingers near.
Never did the old man rise to such
heights of eloquence as when he stood
almost alone before the world, and
poured out his mighty soul in his
giant attempts to free Nova Scotia
from the gentle bonds which held her
within Confederation. That incident

belongs more to faney than it does to

history. If there be a Westminster
Abbey where imperishable events in
history are kept, then Howe’s last
picturesque and pathetic fight is
surely entitled to be enshrined in that
immortalizing spot.

He failed, however, to realize his
design, and soon afterwards he was
invited by Sir John Macdonald to take
a seat in the Cabinet of the Dominion.
He consented, and from 1869 until
1873 he held a post in the government
of the chief among the makers of Can-
ada. In the latter year he was ap-
pointed Lieutenant-Governor of Nova
Seotia. The honour, however, so well
won and so fittingly deserved, was not
destined for long to endure. Within
six weeks’ time the end came to that
life of countless storms, of countless
triumphs, and of many years of faith-
ful service to the land he loved im-
measurably well. He was buried in

.
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the city of his myriad struggles, and
when the measure of his loss was
realized, it was known that one of the
most potent forces in Canadian life
had been taken away from earth for-
ever.

In attempting to estimate the great-
ness of Howe’s marvellous powers of
speech, it must be remembered that
no two people entertain the same view
of the constituent essentials of ora-
tory. A person who is a prince of
oratory in the judgment of one critie,
is a mediocre speaker in the opinion
of another. Fortunately, however,
there has never been expressed any
but one conclusion in regard to the
oratorical merits of the mighty master
of the lordly accomplishment in the
distant province by the sea. Longley,
Howe’s intimate friend, and sympa-
thetic biographer, says that he heard
in bygone years Punshon, Gough, and
Blake when at the pinnacle of their
fame, and that the oratorical powers
of the Son of the Sea easily outshone
the platform ability of these three
great men, who kindled the fires of
eloquence in coutless souls, although
each of them was the exponent of a
widely different theme from any of
the others. The same admirer of the
brilliant easterner says that Howe had
not a loud voice, as Douglas and Osler
had loud voices, but his tones were
rich and exceedingly magnetie. Other
capable judges volunteer similar testi-
mony. Col. George T. Denison of
Toronto heard him, and pronounces
him the very greatest of Canada’s
orators. John J. McGee, of Ottawa,
the brother of the brilliant orator of
Confederation, heard Howe often in
the years when he was in his prime,
and confirms the universal feeling
that the great eastern Canadian had
but few peers in the princely art of
speaking. Howe was not a rapid
speaker when in debate. But when
the moments arrived that fervour
was at its seething point, he spoke
with considerable rapidity, and with
burning passion. He seemed to carry
everything before him, in a sweeping
torrent of overwhelming force. He
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used his hands and arms and body all
very freely during the course of an
important speech, indeed, during the
course of almost all of his speeches.
He used notes but memorized very
little of the address he was about to
deliver. Some of the passages in his
more elaborate efforts display indica-
tions of verbal preparation, and per-
haps of memorizing ; but in this, for
a public man, he was not singular.
Some of Bright’s perorations were
carefully committed to memory, and
the famous speech which Sir George
Foster delivered in Parliament just
preceding the fall of the Tupper ad-
ministration rings towards its bril-
liant close as if it had received a ver-
bal preparation in advance.

Howe was a most industrious
reader, without which no man can be
a truly peerless orator. Demosthenes
and Cicero must have had access to
libraries of untold wealth, which al-
though inseribed wupon parchment,
have been lost in the mists of the ages,
and have not come down to our time.
And in addition to reading extensive-
ly, Howe possessed a remarkably reten-
tive memory, and was thus enabled
to use to great advantage phrases,
expressions, quotations and allusions
which he previously had either read
or heard.  Longley calls him the
greatest orator in Canada; and al-
though he had not the reverberating
thunders of Douglas, nor the fascin-
ating rhetoric of Punshon; although
he had not the logical precision of
Blake and Osler, nor the ‘grace of
Chapleau and MeGee, he moved to
stern deeds the eastern section of a
mighty Dominion and held for years
in his hands the destinies of an an-
cient province and a highly enlight-
ened people. I heard Douglas, pal-
sied but powerful ; blind but brilliant ;
with wizard imagery and golden
tongue; when the plumed pinions of
his eloquence were bearing him, like
an eagle, through the skies. He was

the greatest prince of speech that I
have ever heard. If a greater existed
in Howe, the orator from the ocean-
guarded realm of earliest morning,
then his conqueror must have been a
Domitius Afer or an Alschines in-
deed.

The richest of the many oratorical
treasures of Howe may be said to be
contained in that speech of prophecy
and promise which he delivered in
Halifax on May 15th, 1851, when he
eloquently pleaded for a railway sys-
tem sweeping over Canada:

‘“With such a territory as this to over-
run, organize and improve, think you that
we shall stop even at the western bounds
of Canada, or even at the shores of the
Pacifie? Vancouver’s Island, with its vast
coal measures, lies beyond. The beautiful
islands of the Pacific and the growing
commerce of the ocean are beyond. Popu-
lous China and the rich East are beyond,
and the sails of our children’s children
will reflect as familiarly the sunbeams of
the South as they now brave the angry
tempests .of the North. The Maritime
Provinces, which I now address, are but
the Atlantic frontage of this boundless
and prolific region, the wharves upon which
its business will be transacfed, and beside
which its rich argosies are to lie. Nova
Scotia is one of these. Will you then put
your hands unitedly, with order, intelli-
gence and energy, to this great work? Re-
fuse, and you are recreants to every prin-
ciple which lies at the base of your coun-
try’s prosperity and advancement; refuse
and the Deity’s handwriting upon land
and sea is to you intelligible language; re-
fuse and Nova Scotia instead of oceupy-
ing the foreground, as she now does,
should have been thrown back at least be-
hind the Rocky Mountains. God has plant-
ed your country in the front of this bound-
less region; see that you comprehend its
destiny and resources; see that you dis-
charge, with energy and elevation of soul,
the duties which devolve upon you in wvir-
tue of your position. . . . I am not q
prophet, yet I venture to prediet that in
five years we shall make the journey hence
to Quebec and Montreal, and home through
Portland and St. John, by rail; and I be-
lieve that many in this room will live to
hear the whistle of the steam engine in
the passes of the Rocky Mountains, and
to make the journey from Halifax to the
Pacific in five or six days.’’




A DEPARTMENT OF PEOPLE AND AFFAIRS

THE PRESIDENT OF THE
TRADES AND LABOUR
CONGRESS

TN JHAT made Tom Moore
N Y gl seem so much “bigger”
W than all the other men
# who spoke the first time
we heard him is not easy
It was not physical size,

to describe. ; )
though there is nothing of “a lean and
hungry look” about his five-foot-nine

of comfortably covered framework.
It was not the reserve strength be-
tokened by clear-eyed health and the
quiet nerves of a personality whose
body has long since become the obedi-
ent servant of its owner. * It was not
even that quality of self-reliance pe-
euliar to the man who has learned to
keep himself unaided afloat on the
economic midstream when his busi-
ness or professional protagonists are
being rafted paternally on its by-
water shallows.

He seemed to speak from the heart
of human life, they from its outer
erust. He faced its tragedy boldly;
they did not. He has for his aim
“not to concern himself at all about
the few at the top but to get a better
life for the millions at the bottom™;
and he has nothing in his platform
needing apology or concealment. The
life of'the millions of to-day does not
square with Christian ethics. In
some way a capitalistic aristoeracy
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has been reared in place of “the King-
dom of Heaven upon earth”, and the
labour leader is freed from any neces-
sity of clothing its naked selfishness
with a fine-spun cobweb of time-worn
economic theory. It is this frankness,
this moral and intellectual honesty,
the compelling foree of his earnest-
ness as well as the facts at command
and the clear terse English in which
they are stated, that made Tom Moore
dwarf the others both as man and
speaker. Some complain that he lacks
“that touch of passion which makes a
man most eloquent when it makes him
most unreliable™ but the heat is there
though as a rule (not always) con-
trolled. He confessed to “feeling hot
all over” when one speaker, quite un-
consciously, assumed shallowness of
economic thought as characteristic of
trades-unionism.

There are no men outside of po-
litical science departments more wide-
ly read on economies than labour
leaders, while their daily opportunity
of facing economie theory with econ-
omic fact gives them a certain ad-
vantage over even the university
professors they meet in the Workers
Educational Association. Economies,
if not the labour leaders’ meat and
drink, is his golf, his tennis and his
grand opera.

The protest of trades wunionism
against man bemg treated as “a pro-
ducing animal™ is echoed by the econ-



MR. TOM MOORE,
President of the Trades and Labour Congress of Canada

omic doctrine that wealth is only a
means to an end and that end the
realization of a spiritualized person-
ality. While scientific management
if it threatens to speed up production
at the expense of converting the work-
er into a dehumanized cog in a huge
industrial machine is eriticized by the
law that the source of wealth is the
applied capacity of the worker and
whatever limits his ability and initi-
ative limits his output. The fact that
the report of the Commission on In-
dustrial relations practically endorses
all the demand of the Trades and
Labour Congress proves that they
were not considered unpracticable,
and that Mr. Moore and the two other
labour representatives on that com-
mission were able to make good their
policy. .
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Tom Moore makes one think of
President Eliot’s statement that it is
“not the tools he uses but the use he
makes of them that educates a man”
and Dorothy Canfield’s ecriticism :
“Culture is dust and ashes if the
spiritual foundations of life are not
well laid”.

Mr. Moore and his friends are lead-
ers in a group. Some of them are
more radical than he, and are fighting
materialism outside and inside the
labour movement. They believe that
a “nation has a soul as well as a body”
and needs a political organization to
express the one as well as an indus-
trial organization to direet and con-
trol the other. They are themselves
the best argument to support their
demand for a share in the councils of
both.
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Tom Moore was born in the north
of England about forty years ago and
worked as a carpenter from twelve-
and-a-half years of age. He lives,
when at home, in Niagara and is a
Protestant. His knowledge of the
American and Canadian trade union
movement has been secured as a mem-
ber of the United Brotherhood of Car-
penters and Joiners of America. He
has held all the local offices, and for
the past ten years he served as a gen-
eral officer. Being first business agent
for Niagara Falls district, for the last
seven years he has been general
organizer throughout Ontario and,
when instructed by the International
office, in other parts of the Dominion.
Last September he was elected Presi-
dent of the Trades and Labour Con-
gress by a majority of forty votes out
of a total of about three hundred and
thirty. This Congress has now a
membership of one hundred thousand
and is the largest labour group under
one head in Canada and acknowledged
as the official representative of Can-
adian labour by the American Federa-
tion. It has had a rapid-growth since
Mr. Moore took office, as has had
trades unionism in general, which now
totals in Canada two hundred and
fifty thousand.

Mr. Moore has been hooted at by
extremists and sarcastically dubbed
“safe and sane” by socialists but he
carries out the policy that elected him
unruffled by either. g

He realizes that some extreme opin-
ion is as reflex of reactionary legisla-
tion and a general protest against a
return to the old pre-war haunting
dread of poverty and unemployment.
He thus sympathizes with men whose
policy he does not approve and bears
ill-will to no one. _

“Just you ask , haming a
radical socialist, “what he thinks of
me,” he said tl}xlrowing- back his head
in a great laugh.
m“j[gn a firm believer,” hewrites, “in
the power of trades unionism to bring
ultimate justice to the worker but also
believe that greater attention sl;o.uld
be paid by the worker to political
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action and that every trades unionist
should belong to the working-class
political party and in that way assist
to elect men from the ranks of the
worker to the various municipal, pro-
vincial and federal government
bodies”. He believes in the strike as an
industrial, never a political, weapon,
and then only to be used as a last
resort, but when necessary has shown
no hesitaney in employing it with full
effect. It has been a good thing for
Canada to have had a man like Tom
Moore at the labour helm during this
flood time of unrest. A keen, fearless
but a constitutional fighter who has
not lost faith in the machinery of
Canadian democracy, even if his allies
consider it has of late grown rusty,
nor in the growing democratic spirit
of our people. If he agrees with a
more radical leader that “Civilization
has been won by the struggle of the
man underneath for liberty, carrying
the rest along with him; it has never
been the gift of the man on top to the
man below”, he may be counted on to
see that liberty gained for the man
underneath will be secured also to the
rest “he carries along with him”,
Isa M. Byers.
o

CANADA’S REPRESENTATIVE
AT THE INTERNATIONAL
METEOROLOGICAL
CONFERENCE.

lN this month of September is to be
held at Paris an international eon-
ference of the Allied nations to dis-
cuss meteorological .questions of com-
mon interest. In particular the confer-
ence will discuss the upper aircurrents
with a view to future air service. This
meeting of experts at Paris will be
preceded by a gathering in London
which will occupy itself with meteor-
ological matters as they may affect
especially the British Empire and the
means of communication between its
component parts.

Canada will be represented officially
both at the preliminary conference
in London and the international con-
ference in Paris, by Sir Frederick



SIR FREDERICK R. STUPART,
who represents Canada at the Meteorological Conference

Stupart, Director of the Meteor-
ological Service of the Dominion and
of the Magnetic Observatory at Tor-
onto. He has devoted his life to the
investigation of atmospheric pheno-
mena and the dissemination of infor-
mation on this diffieult but intensely
practical subject and has been claimed
as “the most eminent weather auth-
ority” in this eountry.

He is the son of a Devonshire man,
Capt. Robert Douglas Stupart of the
Royal Navy, and was born near Tor-
onto in 1857. He was educated at a
private school and Upper Canada
College, and as a boy of fifteen or
sixteen entered on his life work of the
seientific study of weather problems.
He also became greatly interested in
astronomy, and in 1902 and 1903 was
President of the body which during
one of his terms of office changed its
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name and standing from the Toronto
Astronomical Society to the Royal
Astronomical Society of Canada.

In his presidential address to this
society in 1903 Sir Frederick (then
Mr.) Stupart sketched the history of
the observatory, with which he had
even then been connected for more
than thirty years.

The Toronto Observatory was estab-
lished (at the instance of the British
Association for the Advancement of
Science) by the British Government
in 1839, when it was arranged that
several observatories in different parts
of the Empire should be placed under
the Ordnance Department of the
Army and that observations should be
taken by officers and non-commis-
sioned officers of the Royal Artillery,
Lieut. Charles B. Riddell, the officer
appointed for this duty in Canada,
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chose Toronto as the most suitable
place for the magnetic Observatory
and the University of King’s College
granted a site for it. The first Ob-
servatory was a log building, covered
outside with rough-cast. The mag-
nets were suspended in September,
1840, nearly eighty years ago, and,
day by day, ever since, the movements
of the magnetic needle have been
faithfully watched and recorded.

This little Observatory was suc-
ceeded in 1855 by a stone building on
the same site. This in its turn was
removed in 1907 to make way for the
Physies Building and Convocation
Hall of Toronto University. It was,
however, rebuilt of the original ma-
terials on a spot to the east of the
Main Building, to be used as the
astronomical Observatory of the
University.

Earlier than this, in 1892, the in-
troduction of trolley cars into Toronto
caused artificial electric currents and
ruined the Observatory for magnetic
observation, which since that time has
been carried on in the village of
Agincourt, though the headquarters
of the Meteorological service have re-
mained in Toronto, and are now

housed in a fine new building on Bloor
Street West.

Sir Frederick Stupart “took part in
a magnetic survey along the coast of
Labrador in 1884, and subsequently
spent a winter at Cape Prince of
Wales in Hudson Strait”. The exact-
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ing nature of the work may be im-
agined from the fact that the scien-
tists “obtained a whole year of tri-
hourly observations and on two days
of each month during the year read-
ings of the declination were made
each minute, as they were also made
during the year at many points within
the Arctie Circle”.

To the general public another side
of Sir Frederick Stupart’s work may
appeal more strongly. 1n 1876, Pro-
fessor Kingston, then Director of the
Toronto Magnetic Observatory, de-
cided to begin a “Weather Service in
Canada”, and from that time weather
forecasts have been issued from Tor-
onto “based wholly on Canadian wea-
ther charts and the judgment of an
official at the Toronto Observatory”.
A few years later the task of issuing
these “weather probabilities, as they
were called, devolved upon Sir Fred-
erick Stupart, and the newspapers
dubbed him by the quaint title of
“Old Probs™. The service has grown
wonderfully in effectiveness, and each
year is the means of saving vast
amounts of perishable goods, of ship-
ping and, consequently, of human
lives.

There are now fully equipped ob-
servatories at Victoria, Winnipeg,
Montreal, Quebec and St. John, and
hundreds of stations at which people
take observations of rain, and tem-
perature, and so forth.

EMminy P. WEAVER.,
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THE GAY-DOMBEYS

By Sk Harry JounstoN. Toronto:
The Macmillan Company of Canada.

T is not an adverse com-
#) ment upon the artistry
1 of this book when one
confesses that, upon eclos-
&Y ing its pages and laying

: it down, one sits awhile
wondering about Sir Johnston. With-
out ever invading the area of the rea-
der’s mind Sir Harry has possessed it.
He has neither imposed nor insinu-
ated himself but he has become per-
vasive. Without insistance or egot-
ism, through his book, he has become
present to the reader’s attention, pro-
voking thought.

If, in doing this, however delicately
he may have accomplished it, Sir
Harry had set himself up between the
reader and his work, no matter what
he might have had for display, he
would have blocked the view. But
Sir Harry has not set himself up
between his work and his public. With
an uncanny subtlety and mysterious
success he is presented to his public
in his work, no showman, no third
person, but an inherent, inevitable
presence. If it is to be said in one
word : Sir Harry Johnston has seemed
to put himself into his book, which
means that this book “The Gay-Dom-
beys”, is, to make a proper use of that
fatuously abused phrase, a human
document.

Sir Harry is in the book through-
out as a sort of symbol, a symbol of a
certain strata of late 19th century
English life. It is after this manner
that he will come into the minds of
certain readers and remain there,
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potent, pervasive, largely and mys-
teriously personal, an individual
raised to the significance of being an
index of humanity. The characters
of the book are an enlargement or
embellishment of himself, or, better,
the come and go of the life of the book,
the weaving and interweaving of chax
acter and event, is Sir Harry John.
ston under the microscope, the con-
crete and detailed visibility of a seg-
ment of mind. The author who ean,
with such casual poise and inevitable
deftness, set out the life he has gather-
ed in his brain, is among those for
whom we reserve the name artist,
The “Gay-Dombeys” as a book has
no appearance of method. It is made
up of queer excerpts from long letters
descriptions of room interiors, mixed
up chapters, vivid and suddenly
quenched conversations. It is all
casual as a slowly gathered sunset or
a hesitant dawn, and it has a measure

of the final effect and beauty that is « °

the result of that casualness. One
hesitates to use the great words of
praise for fear of misusing them, yet
the impulse is insistent to ecall this
book significant among latter day
novels that can be considered works
of art.

The book portrays a strata in so-
ciety and individuals whose morality
is open to question in the light of
what are generally considered funda-
mental standards. Omne feels as one
reads-that over all that epoch and its
children there plays a delicious am-
usement and an exquisite pity that is
too disinterested in the event and too
engaged in contemplation to bother
over much, a sort of supra-spirit that
is Fate or God, or a something in

=
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the human mind that is Fate and God.
The book closes with a sad kindliness
born out of disillusionment touched
with humour.

Is this the real mind of Sir Harry
Johnston, as, having lived vividly the
life of the Empire, he writes a book
now when the years have come upon
him? In the chapter headed disil-
‘lusionment there seems the confessed
apprehension that there is a secret of
human happiness and that so many
missed it in that time of Empire build-
ing. ¥

SUICIDE OF MONARCHY

By EvuGeENE DE ScHELKING. Toronto:
The Maemillan Company of Canada.

HETHER or not this book is au-
authentic revelation it tells

what the man on the street is begin-
ning to imagine is true. If a King
has cucumbers for dinner he may be
cross afterwards and insult an am-
bassador, so spoiling a treaty. If an
ambassador’s dinners are not suffi-
ciently exquisite and desirable a great
power, represented by the ambassador
may fail in projects. If the wives of
diplomats quarrel over mourning ap-
parel there may be a war. Mr. de
Schelking talks particularly about the
Russian and German court and diplo-
matie circles. There is a lonely odour
of backyards and scandal about his
book and like all scandal it seems
absolutely true because it is so ecir-
cumstantially told. If Mr. de Schel-
king is a sincere and disinterested
revealer he has performed a service,
His book will strengthen the notion
that is in so many minds to-day that,
not specially or particularly this king
business, but the whole business of
secret diplomacy as it has. been con-
ducted, must be overhauled in the light
of fresh standards. Treaties and trade
agreements and the issues of war and
peace must no longer be depepdent
upon the jealousy or envy or vanity or
Just of a king or diplomat as Mr. de
Schelking indicates they have in the
past depended. If Mr. de Schelking’s
picture of European conditions prior
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to the war and after is a true one
there is indeed need of reconstruction
in the ways of doing national and in-
ternational business. Something of
the nature of Mr. Wilson’s “open
covenants openly arrived at” must be
achieved if not by Mr. Wilson himself
then by the peoples who are stirred
up by books like this one.
£

THE RISING OF THE TIDE

By Ipa M. Tarsenn. Toronto: The
Macemillan Company of Canada.

M ISS TARBELL is an earnest per-
functory person a little addicted
to commonplace. This recent book
of hers is not out of character, She
takes a certain American town and
gives it a name and she takes certain
American types of individual and
gives them a name. Then the story
goes on to a certain conclusion. Really
that is all. As a story the book is
interesting. As a treatise on morality
for people at war it is not profound.
As analysis of character it is negli-
gible. Miss Tarbell has, as it were,
gone out with a camera and photo-
graphed certain things and individu-
als. As many of us are interested in
photographs, and like somehow to
look at things and individuals when
flattened and stereotyped, we will buy
her book. If Miss Tarbell had been
an artist she would have written a dif-
ferent book.
%

JAVA HEAD

By Joserr Herees Reimer. Toronto :
S. B. Gundy.

lT is a relief to read this charming
novel after the many “up-to-date”
stories encountered nowadays on all
hands. There is about the whole book
a delightful fragrance, at once of
lilacs in a garden, of opium, of spices
from the East, of wharves and cord-
age and the commingling odours of
shipping, of delightful women, boist-
erous ship masters and all the distil-
lations of life to be found in a seaport
such as Salem, Massachusetts, at the
beginning of the great clipper ship
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era. It is really a fine spectacle and
a lovely relish worthy of the pen of
Conrad. Few, if any, Americans of
to-day write with so full a flavour,
with so much real colour, with so fine
an appreciation of the depth and
breadth of the canvas. Here and
there one comes across such passages
as this, poured in, as gravy:

‘It was past seven, the air was so sweet
with lilacs that they seemed to be bloom-
ing in her room, and the sunlight died
slowly from still space. By leaning out of
her window she could see over the Square.
The lamplighter was . moving along its
fence, leaving faint twinkling yellow
lights, and there were little glames from
the windows on Bath Street beyond.

““A gayety of her morning mood was
replaced by a dim kind of wondering, her
thoughts became uncertain like the ob-
jeets in the quivering light outside. The
palest possible star shone in the yellow
sky; she had to look hard or it was lost.
Janet, stirring in the next room, seemed
so far away that she might not hear her,
Laufel, no matter how loudly she called.
. But already Laurel was oblivious
of her: she had seen a familiar figure ‘'slow-
ly crossing Washington Square—her grand-
father coming home from Captain Dun-
sack’s.”’

And again:

“‘He was now on Derby Street, in a
region of rigging and sail lofts, block and
pump-makers, ship’s stores, spar yards,
gilders, carvers and workers in metal.
There was a strong smell of tar and new
canvas and the flat odour that rose at low
water. Sailors passed, yellow powerful
Secandinavians and dark men with ear-
rings from southern latitudes, in red or
checked shirts, blue dungarees, and glazed
black hats with trailing ribbons, or in
cheap and clumsy shore clothes. There was
a scraping of fiddle from an upper win-
dow, the sound of heavy capering feet and
the stale laughter of harbourside women.’’

3%

THE BETROTHAL

By MAvRrICE MAETERLINCK. Toronto:
MecClelland and Stewart.

HERE are so many delicate

touches, so much mystery, so
much symbolism and so much play of
imagination about Maeterlinck’s work
that one finds it difficult to make a
satisfactory review of it. It should
suffice, however, in this instance mere-

ly to record the faet that “The Be-
trothal” is a sequel to “The Bluebird™.
In this book Tyltyl is in the period of
adolescence, at the time when he is
beginning to see into life and to want
some one to share it with him. Fav-
ourite characters of “The Bluebird™
reappear, and altogether “The Betro-
thal” is a delightful book.

A
o

BOOKS RECEIVED

—“The Principles of Citizenship®,
by Sir Henry Jones. Toronto: The
Macmillan Company of Canada.

—“A London Lot” (Fiction), by
A. Neil Lyons. Toronto: S. B. Gundy.

—“A Treasury of War Poetry”,
edited by George Herbert Clarke. Bos-
ton: Houghton Mifflin Company.

—“From Father to Son” (Fiction),
by Mary S. Watts. Toronto: The Mae-
millan Company of Canada.

—“The Branding Iron” (Fiction),
by Katharine Newlin Burt. Toronto:
Thomas Allen. B

—“The Canadian Parliamentary
Guide”, by “M.P.” Toronto: The Mae-
millan Company of Canada.

“Vimy Ridge and New Poems”, by
Alfred Gordon. Toronto: J. M. Dent
and Sons.

—“Leaders of the Canadian
Church”,  edited by William Bertal
Heeney. Toronto: The Musson Book
Company.

—“Production and Taxation in
Canada”, by W. C. Good. Toronto:
J. M. Dent and Sons.

—“Reading the Bible”, by William
Lyon Phelps. Toronto: The Maemil-
lan Company of Canada.

—“The Book of the Cave”, by Sri
Ananda AcHarya. Toronto: The Mae-
millan Company of Canada.

—“The Home and the World” (Fie-
tion), by Rabindranath Tagore. To-
ronto: The Macmillan Company of
Canada.

—“Impressions of War”, by Frank
Carrel. Quebec: The Telegraph Print-
ing Company.




THE
HIGH COST OF CLOTHES

BY CHARLES F. NELSON

PRESIDENT, R. ]J. TOOKE, LIMITED

i) KNOW that the mer-
/5)'[5, } ) W chants of Canada are as
y );}‘,),';i}: .()}15}3?} one in deploring the high
N A cost  of living, and the
i ’ff\,’l}jﬁ% ascending values to which
the signing of the armis-
tice gave no relief.

To the large body of manufactur-
ers or converters in Canada may be
ascribed the same feeling. As the
head of one of the largest men’s wear
houses in America I have been in the
thick of it for five years. I have
journeyed to England and the Con-
tinent several times during the war,
and with other of my buyers, have
visited the manufacturing centres of
the United States. Occasionally I
have been rewarded by being able to
pick up lines below the prevailing
market price. But always the sellers
have stood on a high horse and handed

goods as a favour.
meThat is the condition which has
confronted most merchants, even those
who, like our firm, enjoy the highest
edit standing.

cl"I‘he camseasg of the high cost of
clothes have been published again and
again, and it would be futile for me
to recite these reasons, starting as
they do with 25,000,000 men being in
aniform and removed from the pro-
ducing power of the world — men
whose purpose was to destroy as well
as to econsume.
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This shortage of labour was accen-
tuated when the producers at home
in every country took full advantage
of the dilemma and demanded higher
pay and shorter hours. The manu-
facturers willingly accorded higher
wages, but demurred about the shor-
ter hour week as it acutely injured
their volume of production.

The men’s clothing trade suffered
most severely. Before the United
States entered the war the workers
in this trade were chiefly German
and Russian Jews. They were con-
fessed Bolshevists, and had broken
away from the American Federation
of Labour because that body advo-
cated peaceful arbitration.

The alien workers sent delegates to
Canada—organizers they called them.
These men, working with their own
racial brethren in Canada brought
on strikes and disorders, dynamited
the houses of some Montreal workers
who refused to join them and struck
such terror into the hearts of some
of the smaller manufacturers that
they were soon in command of their
factories.

They were defeated in their ulti-
mate purpose by one shop, possibly
the best known in Canada, whose of-
ficers and directors turned their shop
into a veritable fortress. The chief
workers withstood a siege, never leav-
ing the workshops except under es-
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cort of some of the directors — and
then only at nights.

But during the progress of this
strike every garment made in this
factory cost the Company five times
as much as was received for it from
their wholesale customers. For their
courage and constancy and for their
loyalty to their customers in quickly
diagnosing the basis of the trouble—
which trouble stopped as suddenly as
the closing of the German war purse
held by Bernstorff and Von Papen—
this British 'Company is deserving of
special commendation.

They have done more than that—
for by their system of putting a price
label in the pocket of every garment
—they have kept the men’s clothing
trade quite free from profiteering.

I was struck by the phrase used in
a letter to our own Company in 1915,
when prices of commodities began to
soar and famine conditions were the
talk of Europe. This correspondent
said :

“Everything has gone up in price

— except Semi-ready eclothes and

postage stamps!”

And the Semi-ready Tailoring
Company proudly aver that post-
age stamps went up first—before
they were compelled by advancing
310501 costs to quit making suits for

We sell a great number of Semi-
ready suits in a year—in the month
of May our sales of this one line in
our three stores totalled over $40,000.
Qur net profit was about 3 per cent.
in one store.

The price label in the pocket en-
forces a reasonable and fair profit
and puts the problem of greater vol-
ume of trade squarely up to the mer-
chant.

In the selling of the finer class of
clothes — with better workmanship
and “something better” in all other
respects, the merchant is freed from
all the worries and quibbles and come-
backs which come to he who sells the
risky and cheaper grades. The latter
loses so much time in settling with
dissatisfied customers that he ecannot

give the same enthusiasm to increas-
ing his volume of trade.

Almost every day in the week some
member of our staff is asked the lead-
ing question: “When will clothing be
cheaper ?”

I only wish we could answer the
question and forecast the date when
this happy day would show the first
sign of its coming. I do know that,
with the removal of the war surtax we
will have semi-ready suits for $50
that last season we were selling at $55
—exactly the same pattern and wool
quality.

The export of foodstuffs to England
sends up the home price of eggs, but-
ter, flour and meat. This year we
will export $4,000,000 worth of ready-
made suits to Europe. I do hope that
this exportation will not stiffen the
price in Canada. Such clothes are
not made in high-class factories like
that of the Semi-ready, for they are
of cheaper inside construction.

It was a somewhat callous reply, to
use a mild expression, which one eloth
manufacturer made to the Parliamen-
tary Committee of Enquiry when the
evidence developed that he had ex-
torted a cool 72 per cent. on his sales
of cloth to Canadian manufacturers
of clothing and also on cloth sold to
the Dominion Government.

I am glad to say that we have never
sold a dollar’s worth of that porcine
cloth. There is mild consolation in
the thought that the excess income tax
will take care of a portion of that war
profiteering surplus and return it to
the people.

To my mind the problem of the
high cost of eclothes will settle itself
by evolution, by closer industry of the
workers, more intensive production,
and a wholesome effort on the part of
manufacturers to see that production
is increased and that profits are fair
and normal.

I do not suggest that all manufae-
turers should follow the price in the
pocket system of ‘Semi-ready tailored
clothes—for this requires courage and
constaney and years of educational
effort.
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- KNOWN FOR
INGERSOLL | |15 GOODNESS

IN EVERY HOME

Ingersoll Cream Cheese

that tasty cheese has found a place on
every table. There is no other just
like it. It is so delicious, so mild, that
you will not be without it. If you
haven’t become acquainted with it you
have missed a delightful treat. Ask
your grocer for it. We put it up in
neat, convenient packages, just right
for home use.

FOR SALE
EVERYWHERE W THE INGERSOLL PACKING CO.

LIMITED :: INGERSOLL, ONT.

Chl’ddel"

11| Pt . nlver(sal

-

Schrader

Tire Press
Schrader o G b
i ] :
ll;ln:ersa m 5.4 mee Universal
i ol Measures the air in your Valve

Connection i tires.  Tires maintained Repair Tool
e under the correct inflation

Facilitates Pump- =5 last twice as long as tires A Four-ln—one Tool for
run on haphazard pressure. Quick Reparr of Dam-
A *Schrader Universal aged Cap threads of
Tires. Alr pressure . Ga‘Jge means Tire lnsur W Valves; Rcmovmg

ing and Testing of

Valve Inside; Reaming
ance. 0

ca.n be ascertalqed Price $1.75 Damaged Valve Seat:

without detaching AT YOUR: DEALERS -OR Retapping inside thread.

e from valve. Of value to all Motorists

A. SCHRADER’S SON INC. J @nd Gansges

85
o b 334 King St. East, Toronto, Ont. e
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Thornton~Smith (2
29 King STw, Toronto.

Panelled Oak Dining Room wilh
Modelled Plaster Ceiling, showins Jacobean
Furnitvre, Refeclory &Exfension Jable and
Tile Floor in Targe Squares. Designed and
Manufactured in our own Workshops.

Interior Decorators & Furnishers.
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A fine thing about Postum is its entire freedom
from harmful ingredients. Children may enjoy
its delightful flavor along with parents.

“Theres a Reason’ for

POSTUM
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ANITA STEWART !,, \Q’
wenlri:g b;r \’ ANITA STEWART
celebrate \Y 4 .
“GODDESS"” \\k\ (er(’tJ thar[:?C@iﬂ‘ ront I J In street
Costume i\\\w ?“5‘ l", e <
Y,

ANITA STEWART welcomes “ GODDESS ” Corsets.—

This_ c_harming artiste authon:zes the following publication of her ap-
preciation of the corsets which are named after the “Goddess” film,
in which she had the title role.

“Your ' GODDESS" C:;(rsets are most comfortable and are A

a triumph in Corset making. They give added grace yet 1

do not compress unduly'’. Your sincerely nlta Stcwart
This Canadian Corset has met with a wonderful reception in Canada, and is
now sold in almost every leading corset department. Ask your corsetiere.

Made by the Makers of the celebrated D. & A. and “'LLA DIV A" Corsets.

THE DOMINION CORSET CO., - QUEBEC, MONTREAL, TORONTO.
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Meats Average 50c
Per 1000 Calories

Fish Averages 50c
Per 1000 Calories

les Average 50c
v“;::bjz.m) Calories

One Food Cost

That Stays Down

Still 5, Cents
Per 1000 Calories

Quaker Oats—the food of foods—costs you five cents per
1,000 calories—the energy measure of food value.

That is one-tenth what meat costs—one-tenth what fish
costs—on the average.

Some common foods, on this calory basis,
cost from 15 to 20 times oats.

Make Quaker Oats your breakfast. Use
this low cost to average up your food cost.

Two Dishes—One Cent

Two big dishes of Quaker Oats for one
cent. Why, a bite of meat costs that.

Then think what a food this is.  The oat is the greatest
food that grows. It is almost the ideal food—nearly a com-
plete food.

In the needed food elements, including minerals, it shows
almost perfect balance.

Costly foods should not be

Cost Per 1000 Calories eliminated. Meats and vege-
Based on Prices at this Writing tables are e F

But remember that Quak-
g:::;'s?::l: g 5 ” 5:;:/;: er Oats costs one-tenth as
Vaul' Citleots 5 50c much. ' IF's a wonderful food
Average Fish . S 50c¢ and deljcious.
Young Chicken . * . $1.80 Make it the basis of one

meal a day.

Quaker Oats

With That Luscious Flavor

Get Quaker Oats to make the meal doubly delightful. These are
flaked from queen grains only—just the rich, plump, luscious oats, We
get but ten pounds from a bushel.

You get all this extra flaver without extra price when you ask for
Quaker Oats.

TheQuaker Qats ®mpany

Peterborough, Canada Saskatoon, Canada

3202
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THE CECILIAN

All Metal Action

PLLAYER-PIANO

THE Cecilian Player is an instrument

which will really provide music

with all its greatest charm and beauty iy
—A Superb Player at a Popular S
Price.

The Cecilian-Player is Perfect

in tone—DBeautiful in Design—

It can be operated as though .
one were actually playing by
hand possessing that human
sympathetic quality of tone.

With P

Write for lIqu tdB klt '| H
i
{i

S|
Vg
¢t
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Always keep a DAYLO alongside your fishing tackle.§

Catching night crawlers with aj]DAYLO

IME was when fisher folks dug up half an acre of hard ground to find a
T measley handful of undersized angle worms. To-day anybody gets them by
the quart—in a few minutes—big, fat wiggling bass-catchers—at night—in

the grass on a wet lawn.
Daylo locates ’em, all stretched out, ready to grab, if your eye and hand are
guick enough—before they snap back in their holes. Worm-hunting 1s only one of
the thousand uses every fisherman finds for Daylo, the light that says, ‘“There it is!”

77 styles for sale by EVEREADY dealers everywhere.

ask to see the six styles
2637 . 3661 illustrated below. 2619

Canadian National Carbon Co.,
Limited Toronto, Ontario

618
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Known the world over as the mark
which identifies the best of cutlery

Look for it on every blade.

JOSEPH RODGERS & SONS, Limited

Cutrers To His MajesTy

SHEFFIELD - E - ENGLAND

CLARK'S PREPARED FOODS

Some of our helps to Food
Conservation

CLARK’S Pork & Beans "

Spaghetti with Tomato
Sauce & Cheese

Concentrated Soups
g Peanut Butter

" Stewed Kidneys

“ .0Ox & Lunch Tongues

» Pate de Foie, etc., etc.

W. CLARK, LIMITED, - MONTREAL "

‘ Canada Food Board License No. 14-216~

(1]

——_
———————




CANADIAN MAGAZINE ADVERTISER

an

All Statements Approved by High Dental Authorities

You Must If You Save Them

THE tooth brush alone may remove food debris, but it does not end the film. Night and
day, between the teeth and elsewhere, that film does constant damage. Most tooth
troubles are now known to be caused by it.

It is that slimy film which you feel with your tongue. It clings to the teeth and gets
into crevices. The ordinary tooth paste does not dissolve it. That is why millions of well-
brushed teeth discolor and decay.

That film is what discolors—not the teeth. It is the basis of tartar. It holds food sub-
stance which ferments and forms acid. It holds the acid in contac with the teeth to cause
decay.

lv’i'illiona of germs breed in it. They, with tartar, are the chief cause of pyorrhea. So,
despite the tooth brush all these troubles have been constantly increasing.

Now dental science, after years of search, has found a way to combat ilm. It is em-
bodied for daily use in a dentifrice called Pepsodent. It penetrates wherever the film goes.
It lingers between the teeth When you use it, it attacks the film efficiently. We ask you
to prove this by a ten-day test, to be made at our expense.

See How Teeth Whiten

Send the coupon for a 10-Day Tube and use like any tooth paste. Note how clean the
teeth feel after using. Mark the absence of the slimy film. See how teeth whiten as the fixed
film disappears. You will realize then what a revolution has developed in teeth cleaning methods.

Pepsodent is based on pepsin, the digestant of albumin. The film is albuminous matter.
The object of Pepsodent is to dissolve it, then to constantly combat it.

Pepsin was not used before because it must be activated. The usual agent it an acid
harmful to the teeth. But science has discovered a harmless activating method. Because of
patents it is used in Pepsodent alone. This method is doing for millions of teeth what was
never done before,

Four years of clinical and laboratory tests have proved the results beyond question. ~Lead-
ing dentists all over America now urge its daily use. You are bound to adopt it when you
know it, for your children and yourself. Cut out this coupon—now, before you forget it—and
see what it means to you.

Pepsadénd

A Scientific Product—-Sold by Druggists Everywhere

——

| Ten-Day Tube Free
Send the Coupon for a | THE PEPSODENT C)g.‘ Pan T
Ten-Day Tube | 1104 S. Wabash Ave. Chicago, Ill.
Note how clean the teeth feel l Mail IQ-Day Tube of Pepsodent to
after using. Mark the absence of the |
slimy film. See how the teeth whiten I
as the fixed film disappears. (233)
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[ The Quality Never Varies

SEAL [E BRAIN]@
—1 COFFE

The same satisfying strength—the same delxghtful
flavor is sealed in every can of Seal Brand Coffee

In % pound, 1 pound, and 2 pound tins—
in the bean, ground, or fine ground for percolators.

Write for our booklet: “Perfect Coffee—perfectly Made”. It’s free.
CHASE & SANBORN - MONTREAL 201

tar Brand
HAMS 8LBACON

lgEARMAN’S

There is nothing quite so nice for Lunch or
Supper as a bit of Cold Boiled Ham and
there is no ham quite as tasty as

Fearman’s “ STAR" Brand.
F. W. FEARMAN & CO., LTD.

Hamilton, Ont.
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Bubble Grains

UFFED_ Wheat and

Rice are whole grains
puffed to eight times nor-
mal size. They taste like
food confections — like
nut-meats puffed and
toasted. But they are
scientific foods created by
Prof. A. P. Anderson,

Flimsy—Flavory~’

HEY] are so thin, so

fragile that they seem
like fairy foods. Yet the
very utmost in a food for
children is Puffed Wheat
in milk. If you want a
child to love whole-grain
foods this is the way to
serve them, i

We Explode

The Wheat, So Every Atom Feeds

HESE wheat bubbles are created by internal steam explosion. We cause in
T each kernel more than 100 million explosions—one to every food cell.

The purpose is to fit the grains for easy, complete digestion. And to
make every element available as food,

So Puffed Grains are ideal foods for any hungry hour. Not for mealtime
only, but between meals. Crisp and douse with mejted butter and let children
eat like peanuts.

Mix in every dish of
fruit. Servein every bowl
of milk. Scatter like
nut-meats on ice cream.
Serve in soups.

The Night Dish Mix With Fruit

PUFFED WHEAT PUFFED RICE
Bubble Grains Puffed to Eight Times Normal Size

r.mb«-;::..‘. The Quaker Qats @mpm’ Saskatoon, T3

Canada
3198 Sole Makers
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HE business that started so courageously in this
humble structure in 1847, to-day dominates the
stove and furnace business of the British Empire.

From the small number of quaint wood stoves made
in those early days the output has grown steadily until

now—it comprises

Thousands of Furnaces
in many styles and sizes and burning
wood, coal or gas.

Cooking and Kitchen Utensils
in infinite variety and in such vast
quantities as would alone constitute a
great industry and

100,000 Stoves

using every practical form of fuel—
clectricity, gas, oil, coal and wood.

This success—this healthy growth over
such a long period of years—could come
only from fair dealing with the people.
On any question regarding heating or
cooking appliances, what better source
of advice could you seek than McClary's.

Any of this list of Booklets on
heating or cooking will be sent, if
you mention this paper.

“Service from the Kitchen""—About
the Kootenay Steel Range.

“Magic of the Pandora’—About
the Pandora Cast-Iron Range.

“Comfort 1n the Home'—On heat-
ing with the Sunshine Furnace.

“Satisfaction"—Dealing with
McClary's Gas Ranges,

“McClary’s Electrical Appliances—
On cooking with electricity
describing cClary's.

“Household Helper''—Describing
Florence Automatic Oil Cook
Stove.

“TheStory of a Range'—McClary's

Simplex Combination Coal and
Gas Range.

McClarys

London, Toronto, Montreal, Winnipeg, Vancouver,
St. John, N.B., Hamilton, Calgary, Saskatoon, Edmonton.

See your local paper for name of McClary's dealer.

-
s

|
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a 5



CANADIAN MAGAZINE ADVERTISER 35

There’s
Nothing
Finer

than a healthy,
happy infant and there is nothmg better to keep baby well than

MRS. WINSLOWS
SYRUP

The Infants’ and Children’s Regulator

Purely vegetable, guaranteed non-narcotic and non-alcoholic. It is a simple,
highly efficacious remedy for all baby’s digestive troubles. This open, pub-
lished formula appears on every bottle:

Rhubarb, Senn-, Glycermo, Sodium Citrate, Sodium Bicarbonate,
Oil Anise, Oil C y, Oil C d 0Oil Fennel, Cane Sugar Syrup

If it were possible to improve this formula it would be done regardless of the fact that
a bottle of Mrs. Winslow’s Syrup now costs twice as much to make as any other similar
preparation. Yet, it costs you no more than ordinary baby laxatives. At 4ll Druggists.
ANGLO-AMERICAN DRUG CO., 215-217 Fulton Street, New York
General Selling Agents: Harold F, Ritchie & Co., Inc,, Neaw York and Toronto 2
PR muv:
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Concerning Your Fall Shoes

F you would secure service and satisfaction from your shoes this Fall, it is more
I than ever important that you should go to a reputable dealer in whom you

have confidence, and see that the maker’s trade-mark is on the shoes you buy.
This for the reason that leather is now scarcer than at any time during the war,
prices are higher, and some grades of leather are to-day almost unobtainable at
any price.
g Millions of pairs of shoes, millions of feet of leather, have been bought for the
Nations of Europe whose stocks of footwear were entirely wiped out by the war.
This has more than offset the reduction in demand for army shoes. And coming
upon a supply of material which was already scarce, it has resulted in a situation
which, for the time being, is serious.
g Therefore, unless you have first-hand technical knowledge of shoes and leather,
you must rely more closely than ever this Fall upon the reputation of the maker
and the retailer.
@ The retailer who has a reputation to sustain will not gndanger it for the sake of
a little extra profit. And no established manufacturer will stamp his trade mark
upon goods which do not represent good value at a fair price. :
g The chances are that you do not feel any great interest in the leather market, or
in the conditions which govern the manufacture and distribution of shoes. But
you ARE interested—vitally interested—in securing for yourself and your family
reliable footwear at fair prices. And the value which you receive for your hard-
earned dollars is inexorably determined by those same conditions which govern
what we call the shoe trade. You cannot control them, any more than we can.
But you CAN control your method of buying, so as to get the greatest possible
value for every dollar you spend.
g So we think it only just and proper to tell you, at the commencement of each
season, what the conditions really are, so that you may base your buying judgment
upon them.

To Buy Wisely This Fall:

FIRST: Goto a reliable dealer whose reputation you know and whose judgment
you can trust: and

SECOND: Make sure that the trade-mark of a manufacturer whose standing
is known is stamped upon the shoes you buy.

Our booklet, ““ How to Buy Shoes,” is gladly sent without charge to any address in
Canada. Please address inquiries to our head office in Montreal.

AMES HOLDEN McCREADY

T. H. RIEDER, President LIMITED
Shoemakers to the Nation

HALIFAX ST. JOHN QUEBEC
MONTREAL TORONTO OTTAWA
LONDON

WINNIPEG REGINA SASKATOON
CALGARY EDMONTON
VANCOUVER

50b
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arber-Ellis,

FrRENCH ORGANDIE

Stationery

Your stationer is always delighted
when you specify French Organdie Sta-
tionery because he is vitally interested
in having you thoroughly pleased

Obtainable in papeterie, note paper

and tablets with en-
velopes to match.

Order a supply to-day.

48-6-19

Dele
\ A ﬂsseor\m

The rich chocolate coating is delicately flavored to ha i
] rmo
with the flavor of the centre. An unusually delightful assortn::'lnztc

Qanon‘g’s Chocolates

‘““THE FINEST IN THE LAND”
Canada Food Board License No. 11-264
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It’s Milk—But They
Like It Better!

All children like Junket. And Junket
is simply milk, in an improved jorm.

Its attractive appearance makes it a
really delightful dessert that little ones
and grown ups Zike, It is dainty, tasty
and wholesome,

Junket

MADE with MILK

It is easy to make, either with Junket Tablets,
adding sugar and flavor or with ** Prepared Junket
which is already sweetened and flavored with noth-
ing to add but the milk. Prepared Junket comes in
six pure, natural flavors.

A Junket Tablet added when making ice cream
produces a finer and more wholesome cream even
though vou use less whole cream. A package of
Prepared Junket added to a cup of cream and frozen
makes a most wonderful ice cream,

Please your family with Junket—and Turket
Ice Cream.

A Recipe Broklet and sample of either
Prapared Junket or Junket Tablets sent
for 30, stamp. A full package for 120.

Chr. Hansen’s Canadian Laboratory
Toronto, Canada

For Early Fall Overcoats

VICKERMAN'’S
GREYS

Are Unequalled for Quality and Finish
They never get “ Rusty Looking”

CHEVIOTS—VICUNAS—LLAMAS
| §.4 BVIGKERMAN &SONSI™ &4

Stamped every three yards

NISBET & AULD, LTD., TORONTO

Wholesale Only
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pENMANS have put a world of
characterinto knitted coats of all sorts.
Sport coats with their charming—if perhaps
bizarre—color contrasts open up new avenues
of expression for artistry in dress.

When these clever creations bear the Penman label
all doubt as to their holding shape and fit is

at once dispelled. :
In buying, it is a simple precaution to remember

the name—Penmans.

w Sweater Coats

“The Standard of Excellence”
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FLASH IT ANYWHERE N300

Flash a Reliable Tubular Flashlight where other = |
lights can't go. Shoot a piercing, brilliant beam n
this way or that. No danger of Ere or explosions.

Instant light any time, any place—pocketed when
not in use.

Reliable Tubular Flashlight and Searchlight cases
are of metal, enamelled in red, brown, blue and green.
All sizes and styles of fibre and metal flashlights.

I
IGN Tlgs'
“"'}iE

Your motor car, truck, door bell and telephone need b |"." \":'

Reliable Ignition Batteries for “‘Lively and Lasting” . el
energy. Reliable Flashlights, Searchlights and 2
Batteries are made in Canada. Better than others, -

no higher in price.
For sale by dealers everywhere.

DOMINION BATTERY COMPANY LIMITED
Toronto, Canada

XELIABL l?

Canadian Boducts &
“Lively and Lasting"” ,
OR




CANADIAN MAGAZINE ADVERTISER

]

Morr’s Chocolates
With their smooth, thick y

coating and centres of .

Creams, Nutmeats and Jellies
Make the Holiday a real Joy.

MOIR’S LIMITED
HALIFAX

Minard’s
Liniment
One of
the Best
AllRound
Remedies
For
Colds,
Sore Throats,
Sprains,
Rheumatism
MINARD

LINIMENT
CO.,, Ltd.

YARMOUTH, N.s.
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Breakfast -

WHAT could you get more appetizing than "\
juicy slices of richly-flavored, delicately-cured, 4@
Rose Brand Bacon—pan fried, in the old-fashion- g
ed v?ay.?

OSE BRAND
2 BACON

is the real treat at any breakfast table—the one
appreciated by all.
Try Rose Brand Bacon—it costs no more than
sood bacon should cost, and besides its tempting
qualities, it is rich in food Value. D

Sold Almost Everywhere.

CANADIAN PACKING CO., Limited

SUCCESSORS T
MATTHEWS - BLACKWELL, Limited
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If You Read
Books

You will find much to in-
terest you concerning
books, authors, and
literary topics in

THE WORLD OF
BOOKS

A monthly Journal devoted to the
Appreciation of Literature.

EDITED BY
DONALD G. FRENCH

Subscription 50 cents a year

The World of Books,
23 Toronto Street,
Toronto, Canada.

Send this

for a free copy

coupon

To World of the current
of Books 4
23 Toronto Street 1ssue.
Toronto.

Please send me a
free copy of the current
issue of your Magazine

|
|

|

Ordering Ginger Ale?
Say “O’KEEFE’S”!

Youwill receive a bever-
age that more than fills
every requirement of a
thirst quencher. De-

licious and wholesome

OJtee/és
GINGER ALE

pleases everyone. The
hot, tired workers at
home or office, the child-
ren just in from school,
all appreciate and de-
light in drinking
O’Keefe's.

Buy it from your dealer
by the case and have it

handy for all occasions.

Sold at Hotels, Res-
taurants, and Refresh-
ment Booths.

O’KEEFE’S

TORONTO
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It takes a joint of beef to
make a bottle of Bovril

Bovril contains the goodness of the beet.

HE vital elements that give beef its special place and value
as a food are concentrated and stored in Bovril.

Just as the equivalent light of 32 candles is concentrated
in one electric lamp, so the vital elements of beef—of many
pounds of beef—are concentrated in a single bottle of Bovril,

But Bovril is not merely a precious food in itself; it possesses
the peculiar power of enabling you to extract more nourishment
from other foods. This gives Bovril its wonderful body-build-
ing power, proved by independent experiment to be from 10 to
20 times the amount taken. Bovril, therefore, in the true
sense of the word, is a Great Food Saver,

Always keep Bovril in the house.

Bovril stands alone

The vast ranches in South America and in Australia have enabled
Bovril to maintain its pre-war prices as well as
its uniformity of excellence.
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BENSON’S Corn Starch

Desserts—Rolls—Sauces

BENSON’S is pure prepared

corn starch, delicate and
nourishing, unexcelled for all
cooking purposes.

It improves the texture of
bread, biscuits and rolls if one-
third of the flour is substituted
with Benson’s Corn Starch.
It makes pie crusts light and
flakey.

There is a recipe for the
most delicious Blanc Mange on
the package, together with a dozen other uses. Benson’s is the
best Corn Starch for making sauces and gravies smooth and
creamy.

LEMON PIE

(Enough for one medium size pie)

«w 8 3% cup sugar, 6 tablespoonfuls Benson's Corn Starch,
11 cups boiling water, juice and rind of two lemons, 2
egg yolks, 2 egg whites, 3 tablespoonfuls powdered sugar.

Mix corn starch, sugar, lemon juice, grated rind and
beaten egg yolns. Add boiling water slowly, stirring
constantly. Cook until thick and boiling. Cool, fill a

ot 4 NTID PR
s p s ered to the publle) post PrePeration ever
baked pie shell and cover with a meringue made of the ol Canstian Exhiniions g peemseay 123

stiffly beaten egg whites, and powdered sugar. Brown
meringue in a slow oven.

Pie Crust
2 cups flour, 1 teaspoonful baking powder, 1 tea-
spoonful salt, 73 cup shortening, % cup iced water.

Werrite for booklet of recipes

THE CANADA STARCH CO,, Limited, MONTREAL
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Copyright B & B, 191984

Wives of Doctors
Don’t Have Corns

Doctors all know Blue-jay

It is made by a surgical dressing house
whose products doctors use.

Doctors’ wives, when a corn appears,
apply a Blue-jay plaster. The pain stops
instantly. The corn is forgotten.

In two days they remove the plaster,
and the corn is gone for good. Hardly one
corn in ten needs a second application.

who know the facts don't pare corns now,
or pad them or use old, harsh, mussy
treatments.

They don't use methods.
credited, made by unscientific men.

long dis-

Try Blue-jay on one corn. Learn how
instantly the pain stops. Watch the corn

disappear.
Try it tonight, and from that moment

you will simply laugh at corns.

Millions of others do likewise. People
8 The Scientific Corn Ender
Stops Pain Instantly Ends Corns Completely

25 Cents—At Druggists
BAUER & BLACK, Limited * Chicago, Toronto, New York

Makers of Sterile Surgical Dressings and Allied Products.

Horlick’s
Malted Milk

Used successfully everywhere nearly % ulrhg
Made under sanitary conditions from clean, ri
milk, with extract of our specially malted grain,
The Food-Drink is prepared by stirring the der in S
Infants and Children thrive on uf A':;:u wuz.:;l:z
weakest stomach of the Invalid and Aged.

Invigorating as a Quick Lunch at office or table,
And Get

ggsk for HorIECk’s The Original

'ACINE, WiS. U 5. A
“'mmto&mw’
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I EOLA LUCEY has sung to front rows
adorned by Broadway’s blasé first-
nighters. She has trilled to balconies

packed with explosive gallery gods. But the

most difficult audience she has confronted is
shown in this pbotograph.

It is the official tone-test of her newest RE-
CREATION-—made in the Edison Recording
Studios, Fifth Avenue, New York.

The musical comedy star stood next to the
New Edison., Fourteen pairs of musically-
cultured ears listened for any difference while
Miss Lucey compared her silvery voice with the
New Edison’s RE-CREATION of her voice.

L

The RE-CREATION flowed forth with every
touch of art and every physical quality of the
singer’s voice. Miss Lucey’s voice and its RE.
CREATION were without a shade of difference.
The judges pronounced the RECREATION

‘‘official.’’

Study this picture—think what it means,
If a record is truly the voice of a singer, it
should pass this test, shouldn’t it? That is
why Mr. Edison insists on such comparison.

Broadway’s song-hits and opera’s classics
when RE-CREATED by the New Edison, thrill
you as deeply as they do when heard in the
theatre or opera house.

Jhe NEW EDISON

"The .‘Phoncyraf)h with a Soul”

Our new de luxe catalog, a complimentary copy of the magazine ‘‘Along
Broadway' and the booklet ‘“What the Critics Say,” will be sent you from the

Edison Laboratories upon request.

Write to. Thos. A. Edison, Inc., Orange, N ].

ARG AR A TR S O R S o RS SR SR
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, m% we send you this guide
| of Buffalo and Niagara Falls?

Any reader of the Canadian Magazine
may obtain an illustrated guide to points ot
interest in and around Buffalo and Niagara
Falls. Sent free with our compliments,

The Hotel Lenox, on North Street at
Delaware Ave., Buffalo, has becon_'x? a favorite
stopping place for Canadians visiting Buffale
and Niagara Falls. The pleasant location of
the Lenox—quiet, yet cor.wel_nem to theatre,
shopping and busine;s dstricts—adds much
to the comfort of tourists, as do the unusually
good cuisine, complete equipment and excel-
lent service.

European plan. Modern. Fireproo).
Ev:z room as oulside room, $2.00 up.

On Empire Tours. Road map
and running dirvections [ree.

C. A. MINER,
Managing Director

North St. at Delaware Ave.
Buffalo, N.Y.

HOTEL ST. JAMES

TIMES SQUARE, NEW YORK CITY

Just off Broadway at 109-113 West 45th St.
3 Blocks from Grand Central Station,
Conducted by a Canadian.

Much favored by women trav-
elling without escort.

40 Theatres, all principal

shops and churches, 3 to 5
minutes walk.

2 minutes of all subways,
“L" roads, surface cars, bus
lines.

All Outside
Rooms

Hot and Cold Running Water
in every room.

With adjoining bath - - - - from $1.50 up
With private bath - = - - from$2.50 up

Sitting room, bedroom, bath - - from $5.00 up

W. JOHNSON QUINN, Mgr.
Formerly of Hotel Webstsr

v ”
" WHERE-TO-GO

HoreL, RESORT, AND TRAVEL DEPARTMENT
1907 — EVERY MONTH IN 7 MAGAZINES — 1919

Atlantic Monthly  Century Review of Reviews
Scribner's The Canadian” World's Work, Write to these
places and refer to WHERE-TO-GO, 8 Beacon St., Boston,
Mass, Ask us for travel information, Enciose Postage.

Harper's

e
L . _"_7CAN7ADAW
NATIONAL VICTORY
CELEBRATION EXHIBITION
TORONTO, ONTARIO, CANADA
The Annual World Fair
August 23d to September 6th, Inclusive
HORNELL» N. Y.
or in need of complote rest
or recreation investigate

WHEN ILL e

Hornell, N. Y. Everythingatcommand to restore
health. Physical and hydrotherapeutic treatments,
Beautiful surroundings, golf, ete. Moderate rates.

Flies, Roaches,

Cartons  Mosquitoes, etc.
I5¢, 25¢

“*  all killed by

BOOK ON

Dog Diseases
AND HOW TO FEED

Mailed Free to any ad-
dress by the Author.

AMERICA’S
pioneeR  H. Clay Glover Co.,
DOG Inc.
REMEDIES 118 West 31st Street,
NEW YORK, - U.S.A.

For Red, Weak, Weary, Watery Mslfuluk of Eye write

And Granulated Eyelids 013 | Murine Co. Chicago
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RACK the lumbering Grizzly—follow the path of the
Mountain Goat— bring down fleet Big Horns in

- Jasper Park or British Columbia. For Moose, Deer
and Bear, go to Nova Scotia, New Brunswick, Quebec,
New Ontario and Eastern Manitoba. Take with you a
guide who knows the woods and knows the habits of the
animals—practiced in the art of “calling”—who knows the

mystery of the still hunt.

Hunt Real Game This Year E

and track the woods in their autumn glory!

For descriptive booklets and o*her
information, write
H. H. Melanson, Passenger Traffic Manager
TORONTO B CANADA
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“JULIAN SALE”

The name behind the goods is your guarantee for the quality

‘RITE-HITE’ WARDROBE
TRUNKS

Every appointment
in its construction—
every convenience
in the making—
every point in the
manufacture of the
‘Rite-Hite’ Ward-
robe Trunk is one

more good reason
why it should be
the trunk of your
choice in contem-

plating a longer
or - shorter trip,
summer or winter.
In a very real way
it is the most complete ot wardrobes, and apparel travels
in it with as little risk of crushing as it would right on
the ‘‘hangers” or in the ‘““Chest of Drawers” in the home.

(Have it demonstrated in the store, or write for special booklet.)

$332 to $902°

The Julian Sale Leather Goods Co., Ltd.

105 King Street West, Toronto
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Hot ? Not on Lake Superior!

WHEN the mercury is playing around in the upper eighties,
and you wish Henry Ford would invent a self-refrigeratin
collar—do you ever stop to remember that the temperature o
Lake Superior never rises above 40 degrees?

What if you don’t spare the time for a long holiday? The Canadian
Pacific Railway’s Clyde-built steamships make a five-day trip from
Port McNicoll to Fort William and back, during which you can be
as cool as an Eskimo and as comfortable as a New York clubman_

Roomy cabins, the best of chefs—oh, those broiled Lake Superior

whitefish !—tea on deck under the lazy awnings—seagulls against
the long, northern sunset—and a breeze from a thousand miles
of clean pine woods, on duty twenty-four hours in the day.

Then—if you find you’ve got more time than you counted
on—how about a week on the Nipigon River, forty miles from
Fort William, with guides, canoes and campfires and white
water under the moon—and more speckled trout than you
know what to do with?

FULL PARTICULARS FROM ANY
CANADIAN PACIFIC TICKET
AGENT OR W. B. HOWARD,
DISTRICT PASSENGER AGENT,
TORONTO.
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Alexandria Bay, N.Y.

THE VENICE OF AMERICA

HE most delightful and convenient location

in the Thousand Islands.
Fine fishing, motor boating, and tennis.

The starting point of all principal water

sports.

Finest auto roads from all points East or

West.

WILLIAM H. WARBURTON,

Proprietor

\\
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VACATION IN THE PINE SCENTED
LAKELANDS OF CANADA

In the ‘“ Highlands of Ontario,” that wonderful region of scenic beauty you can
Fish, Swim, Golf, Canoe, Camp, Hunt — spend a vacation you will never regret
or forget. Mirror-like lakes set in the grandeur of forests of pine and balsam.
The purest of air, 1,000 to 2,000 feet above the sea, and hay fever is unknown,

FAMOUS PLAYGROUNDS FOR OUTDOOR
MEN AND WOMEN

‘‘Algonquin Park”—*30,000 Islands of Georgian Bay'—‘Kawartha Lakes"—‘Muskoka
Lakes”"—Timagami” and the ‘‘Lake of Bays.” Modern Hotels—or *‘rough” it if you prefer.
Any Grand Trunk Agent will gladly plan your trip for you.

Write for illustrated descriptive literature giving full particulars, rates, etc., to C. E, Horning,
UstiorStation, Toronto or J. Quinlan, Bonaventure Staticn, Montreal,

For adults, boys or girls camp sites apply to H. R. Charlton, General Passenger
Department, Montreal.

G. T. BELL, W. S. COOKSON,
General Passenger Agent,

Passenger Traffic Manager,
Montreal, Que,

Montreal, Que.
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No Dressing-table

is complete without a bottle of

S LA |
M lI%‘lorida Watee'Ns

This matchless perfume,

after a Century of success,

still stands today the ac- {

knowledged favorite among
Toilet Waters.

In the Bath, on the Dress.
ing-table, after Shaving, in
fact however used, it is al-
ways delightfully refreshing.
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s el PREPARED ONLY BY
5B | ANMAN & KEMP,
NEW YORK and MONTREAL.

The Edison-Dick
MIMEOGRAPH

Shown here is an exceedingly
simple machine by which all kinds
of Typewritten and Handwritten
Letters, Forms, Blanks, etc. may be
speedily and accurately reproduced
in your own office.

Ask Your Druggist for It.
Accept no Substitute!

¥

N P T I S

£

aeger'

FOR BOYS
Use the New AND GIRLS

“DERMATYPE” et ey Sodggn ko

clothing them with Jaeger Garments.

The New Waxless indestructable We stock Jaeger Pure Wool Under-

Stencil Paper unaffected by heat or
cold, prints thousands of perfect
copies from a single typewritten
original.

Write us for Booklet and further
particulars.

Brown Bros.

LIMITED

wear and Night
Wear, Dressin
Gowns, Knitth
Suits, Golfers’
Coat Sweaters,
erseys, Camel
Glair Fleece Coats,
oves, Stockings,
ete. A fully illus-
rated catalogue
will be sent free on
application.
Forsale atJaegerStores
and Agencies through-
out the Dominion.

TORONTO Toronto Montreal Winnipeg
Beritish “founded 1883, ,
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Remember—
Your Year’s Tire
Bills Will be Lower

&
P
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When men raisg the question of tire prices,
users of Goodyear Cord Tires hold fast to one

thought.

At the end of the year they will spend fewer
dollars for tires.

The man who has been dazzled with a low
price finds his purchase falling short of its
promise. Plausible excuses there are in-
numerable for its failure. But low price piled
on low price still leaves the year’s tire bill

extravagant.

Far different is the policy which has developed the Goodyear Cord Tire.

A policy of always searching for methods of building better tires—and of
rasping every such opportunity at any cost. A policy of adding to a
foundation of high-grade materials, superfine workmanship.

So, when you make Goodyear Cords regular equipment on your car, you
can confidently look for loyver tire costs through greater mileage. For
reater comfort and a saving of gasoline because of great flexibility and

liveliness in the tires you use.

The Goodyear Service Station Dealer will tell you how many of your
friends and acquaintances have come to Goodyear Cord Tires.

He will also tell you about t_he Goodyear Heavy Tourist Tube—a better,
thicker tube which warrants its extra price by giving longer service.

The Goodyear Tire & Rubber Company
of Canada, L.td.

CORD TIRES
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MALTESE CROSS TIRES

Maltese Cross Tires give that extra wear and
riding comfort that is appreciated by dis-
criminating motorists. The sense of surety
experienced by motor-
ists with Maltese Cross
Tire Equipment can be
yours, too. If that old
bugaboo, “Will my tires
get me back without
trouble?” worries you
while touring equip
your car with “The Tires
That Give Satisfaction”
and enjoy yourself. Tire
troubles seem extra shy
of the Maltese Cross

Non-Skid Tread Brand ; Ribbed Tread

o

L . St PR T2

Notice the number of cars that are today equipped with Maltese
Cross Tires. Motorist do not change equipment without good m
reason. Can you be satisfied with ordinary tires when the

superwearing qualities of Maltese Cross Tires are so apparent.

GUTTA PERCHA & RUBBER, LIMITED
HEAD OFFICES & FACTORY - TORONTO
BRANCHES: Halifax, Montreal, Ottawa, Toronto, Fort William, Winnipeg, Regina,

Saskatoon, Calgary, Edmonton, Lethbridge, Vancouver, Victoria.

|



CANADIAN MAGAZINE ADVERTISER 59

] WW I}
)7 |||
/ Mﬂl llllllnll [t

I

«
wll ¥
~

A




CANADIAN MAGAZINE ADVERTISER

Electric Starting and Lighting

NO car has a better starting and

lighting system than that now
available to purchasers of Ford Cars.
It is a Ford product, built into the
motor—
—a positive starter as reliable as
the motor itself:
—a powerful lighting system,
uniform under a.l% engine speeds.
On the open models—Touring Cars
and Runabouts—it is OPTIONAL
EQUIPMENT.
On closed cars—Sedans and
Coupes—it is STANDARD
EQUIPMENT.
On all models the Ford Standard
Magneto also provides ignition
independent of the batteries.
See the Ford car with this new
equipment.

Ford Runabout $660; Touring §690

On open models the Electric Starting and Lighting
Equipment is $100 extra.

g 3 (closed model prices i
C:\‘x::. 75 _fgdln,i‘l'xz:‘“pi d mo l‘pnm"m#

These prices are F. O. B, Ford, Ont. and do
not include the War Tax.

115
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The Workman's Masterpiece

MadeBy Hand
by The FE Partridge Rubber Company.Limited Guelph Ont

Dartridge Tires
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Beét for Car Tops

Here is a top material for your car—LUXAR—which
has the constitution to successfully withstand the
vagaries and extremes of our Canadian climate.

It is a single and double texture, rubber-coated, tough,
pliant material of highest quality. It will neither
crack, split under constant folding, or show the
effects of heat or cold or the strain of travel.

LUXAR is made with the greatest skill and care—

minutely inspected—guvaranteed for one year—but
built to last the life of your car.

Is your car in need of a new top? Insist on its
being made of LUXAR. Specify LUXAR and get

the maximum of service and comfort.

Write us for literature and samples.

DUPONT FABRIKOID COMPANY

SALES OFFICES
63 Bay Street poioam Lk Toronto
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Hallam's beautiful Fur Fashion Book, 19_20
Edition, contains 48 pages and cover, with
over 300 i!lustrations of Fur Coats and Sets

from actual photographs, among which is

GREY WOLF
SET

This fine quality GREY CANADIAN WOLF SET
is well worthy of special attention. The skins used
are of a rickh silver grey color, thick and soft, the
scarf is fashioned in large animal style, poplin
lined and silk poplin streamers. Muff to match in
barrel shape, poplin cuffs, soft bed, wrist cord amd
amber ring. Trimmed mith natural heads, tasls
and paws, Very Special,

Price delivered to you:

M 448 Scarf, $18.75
M 449 Muff, $18.75

FUR FASHI[]NS

Address in full as follows:

e imited
1445 Hallam Building, TORONTO.
THE LARGEST IN OUR LINE IN CANADA

—
- — D — - e e e e =
e e e e e e et ot o -~




CANADIAN MAGAZINE ADVERTISER

——

;

This Exquisite Collar

---Only $2

Irresistible in their appeal to the woman
of refined and discriminating taste are
the rare old patterns in DALL'S REAL
HAND MADE LACE.

This collar is a bit of Georgette and the
pleasing Cluny pattern in DALL'S REAL
HAND MADE LACE. Of course the lace,
which is made from specially prepared
thread by cunning hands across the sea,
will outwear the collar. Age but enhances
the beauty and worth of real lace.

We have made this price especially
attractive, as we want every woman who
loves really beautiful things to learn to
know DALL'S REAL HAND  MADE
LACES.

As the number of collars are necessarily
limited, we suggest that you send for

B s

Free Catalogue

Write today for our
new free catalogue.
See how fashion has
decreed that smart
women will wear
DaLL’s Rean  Hanp
Mape Lace on under-
things, blouses, hand-
kerchiefs, ete. It
shows over two hun-
dred delightful pat-
terns in real lace.
Tear off coupon now.

J

yours without delay. YOUR satisfaction N
or money refunded.

DaLLREAL

Zace made by def¥ hands across the sea
802 GRANVILLE ST VANCOUVER B C

Send me your free catalogue,

Lace Co.

65
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cowan's
MAaPLE
BUDS

IJust love them! -

Maple Buds are widely known
By a flavor all their own.

Refuse imitation shapes. They
lack the quality and flavor of Maple
Buds. The name Cowan is on every

Maple Bud. Be sure they are Maple
Buds.
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Weddin g Stlver

Happy though she be, a bride never loses
her sense of value or her appreciation of
the quality of the gifts.

Imagine her failing to recognize one of the
1847 Rogers Bros. Silverware patterns. Im-
possible!  For years she has been reading
about the quality of this famous silverplate—
no other silverplate has had an opportunity

of proving its wearing quality for so long a
term of service.

Be sure your purchase bears the 1847
RoGErs Bros. trade mark. Only the best
grade ‘“ Rogers’’ is so marked.

See the Yarious patterns at your dealers.

MERIDEN BRITANNIA CO., Limited, HAMILTON, CANADA

Made in Canada by Canadians and sold by leacing
Canadian dealers throughout the Dominion.

Fairfield

The Fairfield pat.
tern,one of several
attractive sterlin,
patterns  stamp
with the mark
M, B, Co,

1847 ROGERS BROS,

S 1LV ERW A B8
The Family Plate for Seventy Years
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THE genuine-original Kellogg’s Toasted Corn Flakes
e have always been packed and sold in the
< Red, White and Green Package}no other design--and will
S Tontinue to be put up in the same colored package.

GREATLY INCREASING ANNUAL SALES

That distinctive flavor--those hifh qualities of nutriment--have always been maintained in Kellogg's Toasted
Corn Flakes—-in the Red, White and Green Package--because the most modern methods that scientific research,
by our own chemist, can provide, are used. This is what makes them so

SATISFYING—STRENGTHENING—SUSTAINING

{
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Kellogg’s Toasted Corn Flakes

Only MADE IN CANADA By

THE BATTLE CREEK TOASTED CORN FLAKE COMPANY, LIMITED
Head Office and Plant: LONDON, ONT.
This is an entirely Canadian Company, no connection whatever with any Company
in the United States or elsewhere.
ALL CANADIAN CAPITAL ALL CANADIAN EMPLOYEES ALL CANADIAN EATERS

Canadians all from East to West
Insist always upon the best.

The patriot when he knows and sees
No camouflage can him deceive.

Then firmly stand and proudly_sing,
The praises of theC Eom Flake King."




Exact reproduction of the
Gruen Watchmakers Guild

"

** Service Workshops on
Yime Hill, Cincinnati, where
duplicate standardized
parts are always on hand.

THE OLD WAY

T

— e

How the Gruen Pat. Wheel Construction made an acourate
wateh thin. The shortnessof staff makes watch more durable

The Gruen idea that made an
accurate thin watch possible

IFTEEN years ago men were saying, ‘‘Watches

cannot be made thinner, more beautiful without
sacrificing accuracy and durability.” The wheel train
illustration above shows how Gruen did it,

A very simple idea—you wonder why no one thought
of it before. Just a rearrangement of the wheels that
saved half the movement space without cutting down
the size or strength of parts. So the Gruen Verithin—
America’sfirstaccurate thin watch—was made possible.

Cased in the specially designed, hand-wrought cases
of the Gruen Guild, this watch quickly set a new stan-
dard for Precision accuracy in a pocket timepiece of
beautiful form.

Whernyoucompareit withother watches,open the back
of the case and note that even the inside dust protection
capisnot sacrificedtogainits thinness. (Seeillustration,)

Since the production of the Gruen-Verithin, further
achievements of the Gruen Watchmakers Guild have
resulted in the production of the Very-Verithin, the
Ultrathin and the Ultra-Ultrathin.

Sold by about 1200 jeweler agen-

The inside

dust pro-
tection cap
is not left
out to gain
thinness in
the Gruen

cies—the best in each locality.

Write for the Gruen Quild exhibit.
A book of etchings and photographic
plates showing Gruen Watches for men
and women will be sent if you are sincere-

ly interested.

GRUEN WATCHMAKERS GUILD
Time Hill, Morgan & Bennington Sts., Cincinnati, O.

Makers of the famous Gruen Watches since 1874, Canadian Branch,Torento, Can,

GRUEN

Verithin and Wrist

WATCHES

Gruen Verithins $30.00 to $250.00
Very-Verithins 60.00 to 250.00
Ultrathins . . 200.00 to 300.20
Dietrich Gruens . « 275.00 to 800.00
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“The kind that
wontdryon

the face I”

OR a good many years ‘depending
F on how old you are —yoy'yve been
hearing l’hatW’i”iams' ]ather“won't
Iy on the face. " Have you ever stop-
ped to think just what that signifies)
course it doesn't mean that afier
getting a] lathered Up you can stop to the bath you will
play with the aby for half ap hour, or ERioy  the  Tek-
Tun to a fire. Buytiy does mean that yoy forting touch of
can put on the rich, softening,

After the shave or

Sleamy Williams’ Talec
lather, $trop your razoy well, go al] the

x , Powder,
wayround at ]ensurely bace, and finjg},

off a velvety shave without hav;
lather the face a second time, That js

2= Moo b

it tomorrow,

Williams e




