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O’Keefe's

@ The O'Keefe way

of making malt bev-

When You Drink

Pilsener |
Lager

erages is the way that
obtains for them a
satisfied list of friends.
No one anywhere ever
you know
that you are
drinking
beer that has
been twice
filtered and

drank a finer glass or
a purer glass of re-
freshing and stimulat-
ing liquid than

ORKEERE'S;

‘ pasteurized.
| It is PURE. LAGER,
““The Light Beer PORTER
in the or AALE

Light Bottle.”

To be had from any
Licensed Dealer

The 0’Keefe Brewery Co. of Toronto

Limited

A SYSTEM "o PHYSICIANS

The members of the Medical Profession have
always experienced considerable trouble in hand-
ling the records and accounts of their customers.
We have devised a simple labor-saving system
that will keep sure track of the Physicians
daily work. It will also furnish historical rec-
ords of the patients’ ailments which will prove
invaluable for reference. ‘

Full particulars will be sent on application.

The Copeland-Chatterson Co'y,
TORONTO B

SILVERWARE

When
Buying
Look for our
iy You Want
MANF'D AND
GUABRANTFED BY Beauty in Design
f““%ﬁ Perfection in Workmanship and
%@s’ Reliability in Quality

TRADE MARK FOFR
HOLLOW WARE

All these attributes are found in our goods

Standard Silverware Company, Limited

Toronto , Canada
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HOW ABOUT YOUR GARDEN ?

q Those new effects in beds and borders you have planned to have this year
will mean selecting your seeds early.

§ We have everything you can want; all the old favorites and the best new

varieties. € Make a note of it; and remember — RENNIE'S SEEDS

never disappoint.

q If a call is not convenient, we will gladly mail you a »py of our illus-
trated garden guide.

WM. RENNIE CO.,, Ltd., Seedsmen, Cor. Adelaide and Jarvis, Toronto

€aster povclties
Fine China and Glass

MAIL ORDERS EHEU B D

WILLIAM JUNOR

88 WEST KING ST., TORONTO

CHASE & SANBORN

MONTREAL

Importers of High Grade Coffees

TO PUT ON

So simple is it to handle, any

woman can decorate her own home

with Alabastine. Write to-day for our
oook *‘Homes, Healthful and Beautiful.”

It explains how Alabastine is the cheapest,

most.healthful and most luxurious wall-
covering.

Send ten cents for a copy of “Homes, Healthful and Beautiful,” wit
many dainty, new ideas for the decoration of your home.

Alabastine is sold by hardware and paint dealers everywhere —
a 5 pound package for 50 cents. &

Ask your dealer for tint card. NEVER SOLD IN Burk. L. TD

*The
Earth
Contribntes,
L
Distribnte”

DIRECTIONS

As a cooling
and refreshing
beverage, one tea-
spoonful in a glass
of tepid water. As
a laxative, from
one - to four tea-
spoonsful  accord-
ing to action re-
quired.

The solution
should be taken
just as the effer-
vescence has nearly
disappeared.

St. Leon Santé Salts are produced by
evaporating the natural St. Leon Santé
Water at the original, St. Leon Springs,
Quebec. None of the well known medi-
cinal qualities of the original water are
lost. No traveller should be without a
package.

Observe the word ‘“Santé” on each
package of

St. LEON SANTE WATER
St. LEON SANTE CONCENTRATE
St. LEON SANTE MINERAL SALTS

also that Labels are marked—
Bottled at the Springs only.

St. Leon Waters

LIMITED

Phone Main 6930
5814 King Street East TORONTO
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The
Sovereign Bank

of Canada

Head Office = TORONTO
Executive Office, MONTREAL

C apital Authorized, $4,000,000.00
Capital Subseribed, 4,000,000.00
Capital Paid up, 3,953,470.00
R eserve Fund, 1,255,000.00

DIRECTORS :

RANDOLPH MACDONALD - President
A. A, ALLAN Tirst Vice-President
D. M. STEWART, Second Vice-President
HON. D. McMILLAN
HON. PETER McLAREN
ARCHIBALD CAMPBELL, M.P.
JOHN PUGSLEY
W. K. McNAUGHT, M.P.P.
A. E. DYMENT, M.P.

General Manager, D. M. Stewart
Toronto £e C. R. Cumberland

Savings Departments at all Branches
Interest paid 4 times a year

NEW YORK AGENCY 25 Pine Street
O. B. LANSKATL, Agent

“OTIS”
Automatic Electric ji
House |
Elevator i |

Q. The luxury and

comfort of a

modern automatic

house eleva-
tor can hard-
ly be over-
estimated.
Absolute
safety and
the highest
degree of
refinement
are found in
the ‘‘OT18.”’
Enquireofus
about them.

Otis-Fensom

Elevator Co., Limited

Head Office - TORONTO
Offices in Principal Cities

ROOFING

Warranted Fire, Lightning
and Rust Proof.

Eastlake
Metallic Shingles

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

Send for Booklet.

THE METALLIC ROOFING CO.

Manufacturers LIMITED

TORONTO and WINNIPEG
[Here Since 1885]

‘Salvador

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

selection of the several in-

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

«Salvador” Forever!

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

CONTRACTORS’
EQUIPMENT

Hoisting Engines
DerricKks, Wire Rope
Concrete Mixers
RockK Crushers
Locomotives

Cars, Steel Rails
Wheelbarrows
PicKs, Shovels
Scrapers, Etc., Etc.

We carry an extensive stock
and would be pleased to
have your enquiry

FiHophinn 660

MONTREAL

What About Your
Coal Supply

for the next month?

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

THE STANDARD FUEL CO.

of Toronto, Limited

56 and 68 KING ST. EAST
Tel. M. 4108-4-6
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MAKES YOUR CAKES LIGHT.
MAKES YOUR BISCUITS LIGHT.
MAKES YOUR BUNS LIGHT.
MAKES YOUR LABOR LIGHT.
MAKES YOUR EXPENSES LIGHT.
Order from your Grocer.
E.W.GILLETT SoMrANS

TORONTO.ONT.

——— R =5

NOTHING SIMPLER

ON THE MARKET THAN THE

STICKNEY GASOLINE

ENGINE

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

Onfario Wind Engine & Pump Co., Ltd,

TORONTO

WINDMILLS, TANKS, PUNPS.

MOST TASTY
BREAD—the kind
you can eat even
without butter—is

made from PURITY FLOUR.

Milled entirely from the finest
Western Canada Hard Wheat
it is chock full of sweet, whole-

some nutriment. Besides—it
never disappoints you—making
the best bread with the least
trouble.

Sold Everywhere in the Great Dominion

WESTERN CANADA FLOUR MILLS CO.
LIMITED

MILLS AT WINNIPEG, GODERICH, BRANDON
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Subscription - - $2.50 a Year.
81 Victoria Street TORONTO
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Editorial Chat

HIS is our eighteenth number
and we are beginning to feel

as if we could almost walk alone.
During the first few weeks we were
grasping at this and at that for sup-
port, most of the time wondering
We

must have been born under a lucky

when the tumble would come.

star, or somebody must have secreted
a rabbit’s foot in this office, because
the tumble has not come.

The public’s subscriptions have
come in at a surprising rate, and to-
day the CanapiaN CoURIER has a
bona-fide circulation quite equal to
that obtained by other Canadian
periodicals only after five years’
struggling. To accomplish in eighteen
weeks what took years of work on
the part of others shows that Canada
is getting to be a big country and
her people are anxious to see national
publications succeed. The advertising
patronage speaks for itself.

Next week’s issue will be a special
automobile and motor-boat number
with a startling cover design by Tom
O. Marten. Nevertheless there will
be other reading matter for people not
interested particularly in fast locomo-
tion.

Jor
Easter

( Each year Diamond Hall
has endeavoured to surpass the
previous season in offering more
attractive and suitable gifts for
Easter.

( Never before in the history
of the house has such a large and
varied assortment of appropriate
gifts been shown.

 Only a visit to the various
departments throughout the store
can convince you of the immen-
sity of dainty and exclusive gifts
to be had, at prices ranging from
a few cents up.

Ryrie Bros. Limited
134=138 Donge St.
Toronto

M CONKEY'S
CHOGOLATES

AND BON BONS
THE CHOICE OF ROYALTY

Mail Orders Promptly Filled

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

G Autonola

PLAYER PIANO

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

The l Piano and——
3 Organ Co., Limited
GUELPH

Toronto London, Eng. Ottawa




6 The Canadian Courier

(REGISTERED)

HE certainty of being suited depends not

so much upon the size of the assortment

as upon the taste and judgment that have been

exercised in getting the assortment together.

Fashion’s best judges of art say they find the
most satisfactory styles in

[Ladies’ Suits, Cloaks and Hats

in our Ladies’ Department.  Visitors are
First floor —take elevator.

Spring Millinery
Suits and Coats

welcome.

. W. T. FARWEATHER & CO.

Ladies” Milliners and Clothiers
84-86 YONGE STREET, TORONTO

To the Holders of Great
Northern Railway of
Canada 4 Per cent.
Guaranteed Bonds:

A FIVE PER CENT.
; DEBENTURE

ISSUED BY

THE STANDARD LOAN
COMPANY

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

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

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

W. S. DINNICK

Vice-PRES. AND MANAGING DIRECTOR

OTICE I8 HEREBY GIVEN that The Cana-
dian Northern Quebec Railway Company,
successor by amalgamation of Great North 4 -

ern Railway of Canada, will, on surrender as FLOWERS, ,2:“,,”/‘ st
below mentioned not later than April 14th, 1907, of ProNeM72I00 TORONTO.
Great Northern Railway of Canada Four Per
cent. Guaranteed Bonds, issue in exchange there-
for Four Per cent Canadian Northern Quebec
Railway Company Perpetual Debenture Stock
(guaranteed both as to principal and interest by
The Canadian Northern Railway Company) at the
rate of £95 sterling of such Debenture Stock for
each $500 of Great Northern bonds, interest to be
adjusted beth on stock and bonds, the said Deben-
ture Stock to be issued 1n London, England.

The holders of Great Nothern bonds who wish
to make the exchange on the terms above men-
tioned may send their bonds to National Trust
Company, Limited, Toronto, Canada, one of the
Trustees of the Mortgage securing the said Deben-
ture Stock specifying in whose name or names

7,

DELIVERY DAY AND NIGHT

Fairbankis-Morse
Marine Gas Engines

the Debenture stock is to be issued. Interest on
the Debenture Stock is payable half-yearly on the
80th June and 81st December, and the adjustment
of interest will have to be made with the National
Trust Company. Upon this adjustment being
made, the National Trust Company will arrange
with its Co-Trustee in London, England, for the
issuance of Debenture Stock in accordance with
the instructions given by the holders of the Great
Northern bonds. Further particulars can be ob-
tained from the Canadian Northern Quebec Rail-
way Company, 1 Toronto Street, Toronto, Canada.

W. H. MOORE, Secretary,

The Canadian Northern Quebec Railway Co.

To ronto, March 14th, 1907.

Dead Right.

During quiet moments, when you have an
opportunity to think calmly, your better
judgment tells you that the best is always
the cheapest—you cannot buy something
for nothing—and you are DEAD RIGHT.
Investigate carefully and choose wisely.

Cut out complete advertisement and send to

The Canadian Fairbanks
Company, Limited

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

Please send me Illustrated Marine Engine Catalogue.
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Topics of the Day

OVA SCOTIA has decided to colonise. The govern-
ment is appointing a secretary of industry and
immigration whose special business it will be to

collect and arrange statistics and give out information.
This will be a great help in securing and placing immi-
grants, if a good man is secured for the position. But
the government proposes to go farther. It will invest a
certain sum annually for the purpose of helving good im-
migrants to take up and work abandoned farms. This is
real, genuine colonisation, and it is pleasant to mnote
that Nova Scotia is up-to-date.

® % =

New Brunswick is also determined to get a share of
the three hundred thousand people who are coming to
Canada this year. It wants those with a knowledge of
woodcraft since its chief industry is lumbering in all its
branches. An arrangement has been made whereby the
Salvation Army and certain
private parties are to receive
three dollars ver head for
every person they actually
settle in the Provinces. These
Maritime Provinces are in-
deed waking up. In truth
there may soon be a boom
down there equal to that in
the West.

* * *

Premier Pugsley delivered
the New Brunswick Budget
speech last week. Without
counting the expected increase
in the annual subsidy from
the Dominion, the estimated
receipts total $941,196. The
subsidy is the main item, and
second to it is ‘‘Territorial
Revenue,” estimated at $325,-
000. This is made up of the
dues paid from forest lands,
and shows a decided increase
because of the rise in lumber
and timber values. The ex-
penditures will be about $6,-
500 less. The main items are
education, public works and
interest.  Special arrange-
ments are being made to im-
prove the quality of the
horses of the province and to sheep-
raising.

* ® »

Business in Canada is so good that judges are desert-
ing the bench and some of the best men in the Federal
civil service are dropping out to go into business. In
Great Britain, the opposite is the case ; there the salaries
are so large and promotion is so absolutely a matter of
merit, that the best young men are looking upon the
civil service as a career equal to law or the army and

navy. The business men complain that the State is
securing the brightest young men.
Mr. Justice Ouimet, Mr. Justice Doherty and Sir

Andrew Lacoste have recently left the bench because the
revenues were unsatisfactory. The resignations of Mr.
Stewart, Superintendent of Forestry, and Mr. Bain, As-
sistant Commissioner of Customs, show that the civil
service is not sufficiently attractive to retain all its good
men.

The State needs a fair share of the best minds of the

Hon. Charles S. Hyman,
Minister of Public Works.

re-introduce

country in order that the administration of our national
affairs shall be of the highest standard. Finance, public
works, justice, customs, post-office, crown lands, immi-
gration—these and other departments need men of the
highest calibre. If the government cannot secure and re-
tain them, then the details of administration will be
handled in a slovenly manner, the federal funds will be
badly administered, and the general progress of the
country retarded.
* * *

On February 2i1st, the Hon. Charles S. Hyman was
unanimously chosen as Liberal candidate for an ex-
pected bye-election in the city of ILoondon. It was an-
nounced that owing to ill-health, Mr. Hyman would not
be present for the campaign. Since then, a parliamen-
tary committee has decided that Mr. Hyman’s resigna-
tion was invalid. He is still member for London.

Mr. Hyman’s friends assert that he will not continue
to hold a seat won apparently by more or less bribery,
that he will return from California shortly, and that he
will resign his seat and again
run as a candidate. This is
the course which Sir Wilfrid
Laurier and the other mem-
bers of the cabinet would
like Mr. Hyman to pursue
and as soon as his health
justifies him, it will probably
be carried out. In the mean-
time, Mr. Hyman remains ‘‘a
man of mystery.”

p SCA SRSK
Joseph Phillips, formerly
president and managing di-

rector of the York County
Loan and Savings Company
of Toronto, has gone to peni-
tentiary for five years. Like
the president of the Ontario
Bank, he signed false returns;
he gets five years and Presi-
dent Cockburn goes {ree.
This may be justice and there
may be reasons for the dis-
tinction, but it will be hard
to convince the public that
justice was blind in both
cases. The ordinary observ-
er believes that each was
equally guilty, though Mr.
Phillips may have had a
more guilty knowledge and
had more to do with the preparation of the returns. A
man’s guilt in the eye of the law is a legal matter ; in
the eye of the public, it is more a matter of morals.

Mr. Phillips gave up his wealth, made his accomplices
return all their gains, did his best to save the wreck he
had caused and then pleaded guilty to making false re-
turns. IHe acted wickedly in his business, but after the
authorities stepped in he seems to have done his best to
make restitution. Five years is not too great a sentence
from one point of view ; but it is severe in comparison
with some recent decisions.

ey AR

The capital of Canada and the United States seems
to be so busily employed that the people who need
money with which to gamble on the stock-markets are
unable to get it. The consequence is seen in the present
“slump’’ in stock quotations. ‘The lambs are being
sheared again. Not only is money scarce in America,
but it is equally ‘‘tight” in Furope. The industrial and
commercial activities of the world have absorbed it.
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MEDICAIL journal says that bread-and-butter

days are returning and that fads in drinks and

foods are much less popular than they were five years

ago. It claims that honest bread is as good as patent-

ed, well-advertised, specially-named

foods at double the price. This is

a rude jar for those of us who

have been trying to improve our worn-out digestions
with these fancy articles.

Another journal of authority warns us of the evils of
boiled water—though the medical health officers all over
Canada have been training the people to appreciate this
luxury. This journal, “Cosmos’ of Paris, declares that
boiling water not only does not completely. sterilise but
also makes it unfit to drink, and that certain troubles of
the stomach and intestines may be traced to its use. To
boil water is to deprive it of its aeration and to make
it heavy and indigestible. It should be sterilised by
heat under pressure.

Modern science, with all its blatant trumpeting, has
thus got very little farther than our grandmothers’ in-
formation. We are back to first principles again—{resh
air and simple food. If the hotel-keepers of Canada
would only simplify their menus and if the wealthy
people of the country would cease to serve fancy-priced
meals prepared by fancy-priced restaurateurs, the simple
life would come back perhaps. At present, every home
in Canada is trying to live up to the standards set by
the fancy cooking books, the high-priced hotels and the
[ashionable restaurants, with the consequence that we
are eating and drinking extravagantly to the detriment
of our purses and our stomachs.

DRINK AND
FOOD FADS

HE visit of Secretary Root to Ottawa a few weeks
ago, and the coming visit of Ambassador the Hon.
Mr. Bryce have been taken as the basis for some British
newspaper argument that reciprocity is in sight. The
British people need not be alarmed,
reciprocity is as far off to-day as
it ever was. There is not: the
slightest ground for believing that either Canada or the
United States is seriously considering the subject.

In the first place, there- will be no revision of the
United States tariff until 1907. The new Congress is
believed to be fairly opposed to any kind of revision. The
Senate is distinctly opposed to both tariff revision and
reciprocity treaties. John Sharp Williams, Democratic
leader in the House of Representatives, has declared that
the people ‘“‘might as well look to a bald-headed barber
for an effective hair-restorer as to look to the Repub-
lican party for a revision of the tarifi.” Both the lan-
guage and the statement are striking.

On the other hand, Canada has ceased to look for
reciprocity or for any other concession from the United
States. Indeed, Canada is quite satisfied to leave well-
enough alone. She feels that the least said to the
United States on any subject, the better in the interests
of peace. She is working hard to develop a national
feeling, an economic independence, and a world relation-
ship which will prevent her being swallowed if the Re-
publican Giant should happen to become hungry.

Reciprocity on fair terms would benefit both coun-

RECIPROCITY
PROS PR C TS

8

tries. Yet the one does not want it, and the other
knows that it would be a waste of breath to ask even
for consideration. ;

R. W. T. STEAD, the well-known editor of the
“‘Review of Reviews,” is to visit Canada next
month in the course of his world pilgrimage in the in-
terests of peace. A curicus feature about Mr. Stead’s
journalistic war for peace is that
his soft answers stir up wrath
instead of turning it away. The
cause of temperance has enlisted the services of many
admirable characters but it has also at times been ad-
vocated by those whose language and performances are
the extreme of intemperance. So the cry for peace has
sometimes been uttered so stridently that the result has
been wordy, if not bloody, warfare. During the late
Boer-Briton conflict, Mr. Stead’'s attacks on his own
fighting countrymen were so violent as to create rancour
in the gentlest heart. Some years ago he wrote ‘ If
Christ Came to Chicago,” a book which destroyed by
its over-emphasis the good which it might have accom-
plished. He set forth a few months since to visit and
report upon the music-halls of London, and his first vig-
orous and alliterative outburst was, ‘“Drivel for the
Dregs!” In fact, the spirit of this apostle of peace is
to ‘‘’eave the arf of a brick” at anyone who dares to
oppose his lime-light progress.

AP K A CE
SPECIALIST

VERY day some one laments the absence of Uni-
versity graduates from our political life. Not, in-

deed, that Mr. W. F. Maclean and Mr. Henri Bourassa, the
brilliant and original leaders of the two Third Parties at
Ottawa, can be ignored. Still is is
in the main true that university
men, having their bread and butter
to make, become so absorbed in the task and as little in-
clined to lose time in politics as their neighbours. They
forget that it is in a special sense their duty—and we
hasten to use the word before some comedy of Bernard
Shaw robs it too of its sacredness—to give a lead in the
country which has educated them gratis. They can cer-
tainly begin as soon as they like with the ward-conven-
tion and the local patronage committee. Strange to tell,
Mr. Roosevelt, in his latest speech at Harvard, put no
high value on their services. He condemned strongly the
tendency university graduates showed to stand off and
criticise the ordinary politician instead of actually pro-
moting reform. He said that in recent years the me-
thods of dealing with corporations had been sharply at-
tacked by university men, not one of whom had suggest-
ed a constructive measure to remedy the evil. And we
may as well face the truth that a great deal of our uni-
versity education, particularly on its literary side, has
an ideal somewhat out of keeping with modern life. Con-
templation was the highest activity of the philosopher in
the eyes of Plato and Aristotle, and we necessarily edu-
cate with a view to a fine enjoyment of leisure. It is
only before a comfortable fire and over a restful pipe
that you can really appreciate your Horace. The ten-
dency in the training itself—and it is by no means un-
fortunate that we should be placed outside of or above
the immediate business of life for a time—can only be

THE UNIVERSITY
MAN IN POLITICS
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corrected if our university men are constantly reminded
of their responsibility and a real interest in vital politi-
cal issues is created in them. Public questions are not
beneath the dignity of student societies. One krnows how
Oxford undergraduates are steeped in politics. Their
union is a miniature Westminster in appearance and
character, and its decisions are regarded seriously in the
country. It is the only way.

HE revelations from Ottawa [rom month to month
are really horrible. Sometimes it is about hockey,
lacrosse or football—some nasty rough play. Then
again it is social ; some prominent name is dragged in
the mire because of some little in-
A ANl discretion. Then, again, it is from

POSSIBILITIES D Jir e
the political arena where ‘‘rough

play” seems to be indulged in quite freely.

The other day, the country was shocked to see the
srand Old Man of Canada (and we did see it in our
mind’s eye) arise in his place in the House and tell the
members that they really were so slow in playine the
game that he was likely to be late for the Colonial Con-
ference. It was really pathetic.

Then the players on the other side got up and said
that they didn’t really mean it and would he please go
to the Conference and they would be good. Sir Wilfrid
did not consent at once. He made them all talk, al-
though that is fairly easy—Mr. Borden, Mr. Foster, Col-
onel Hughes and Mr. Sproule—and then he left all
the blame on them. Sir Wilfrid is getting more skilful
as the years go by.

Speaking seriously, however, it would be a national
misfortune if the Premier were not to attend the Colon-
ial Conference. Only he can speak with authority for
Canada ; only he is in a position at the present moment
to fully represent Canadian sentiment. 7The gathering
promises to be brilliant, historic and epoch-making.
Canada knows that in the brilliant circle which will
gather next month around the Sovereion of the British

Dominions Over-Seas, no person would be more striking
more brilliant or more impressive than the veteran Pre-
mier of the Dominion ol Canada.

The Opposition leaders are to be congratulated on
rising above party warfare in this case and insisting
that Sir Wilfrid should attend this important gathering
of the great men of the empire.

THE increase in the discount rate of the Bank of
France to 3% per cent., is not of so far reaching
importance as a change in the discount rate of the Bank
of England. At the same time it attracts attention to
the fact that dear money is a wide
spread condition in the industrial
world. The fact that Iondon is
the financial metropolis of the world centres all manner
of demands upon the gold reserve of the Bank of Eng-
land. To protect itself against a depletion of its reserve
due to international conditions, the Bank pursues the
policy of a variable rate; a high rate being used to re-
pel any but any necessary demands, while, at the same
time, it quotes a lower rate to its regular customers. It
has been the policy of the Bank of France, on the other
hand, to maintain a low rate of discount. Since its
rate is changed, on the average, only one-third as often
as that of the Bank of England, any variation in its
rate is significant. The fact that the Bank of France
has been able to maintain the rate unchanged at 3 per
cent. for the past seven years, makes the present change
doubly significant. While the English rate has in recent
years been affected by the lavish borrowing in which
New VYork has indulged for the last five years, it is true
that the change in the French rate is mainly due to
Furopean conditions. At the same time it strikes the
note of conservatism and attracts attention to the ne-
cessity of careful industrial financing. The present
tightness of money in Canadian banking circles, which
will probably last until the month of May at least,
brings the lesson home to us.

SCARCHIVYW
OF MONEY

The Tale of a Grandmother

THE CANADIAN COURIER and the Head of a Department in a certain Canadian govern-
ment met the other day, and the C. C. asked the Head what he thought of Civil Service

Reform.

He laughed, and the C. C. frowned.

Then the Head became serious. ‘“I am not

laughing at the Reform, I am laughing at the foolishness of the People.”
The C. C. questioned the Head further, and drew from him that he had several experiences

with members who had the power of appointing persons to his department.
me in a clerk, 82 years of age, and didn’t I give that member a bit of my mind.

my worst experience.”’

““One member sent
But that wasn'’t

Being pressed he told the story. He applied for a female clerk and was notified that it was

a Certain Member’s turn to have the appointment.

came in and ‘‘reported.”
women had been mixed up somewhere.

““No, indeed ! 7 answered the Head.
conversation went on.
and found that she was a relative of his wife.
the Member. ‘‘What relation then ?”

“But I wish you would ?” said the Member.
Finally the Head asked what relationship the lady was to the Member,
““ Mother ?” boldly asked the Head.

One day shortly afterwards an old lady

The Head saw that there was some mistake, that clerks and char-
He sent the old lady away as gently as he could.

. Then he hunted up the Certain Member, and asked for an explanation.
Member seemed surprised at the Head's hesitation.

The Certain
“Didn’t you take her on?"” said the Member.

And so the

“No,” said

““She is my wife’s Grandmother,” answered the Member.
The C. C. vouches for the truth of the story and tells it only to show how necessary it is that
patronage should be taken out of the hands of the members of parliament and the whole Civil

Service placed under a Civil Service Commission as it is in Great Britain.
The time seems ripe for a Civil Service Reform League.

movement ?

Will you help the
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ALKING of the defects of higher education on this
continent, what do you think of Professor Stephen
ILeacock’s few remarks, born in the scholastic calm
of his Professorial study, on the practical question of the
relation of Canada to the Empire ? Professor Leacock
announces himself as the Assistant Professor of Political
Science of McGill University. Political Science is then
his specialty. It is Political Science that he teaches the
young Canadians who are entrusted to his care. It is
not elocution—or word architecture—or gymnastics—or
even rhetoric. It is the very subject with which his
pamphlet treats. And yet when you read his pamphlet,
did you not imagine that he must surely know more
about Greek or Chemistry or Apologetics or almost any
other subject than that with which he shows such an ap-
palling lack of acquaintance in his red-covered brochure?
He writes like a freshman essayist ; and he reasons like
a cracker-barrel orator at the corner store. He refers
to his fellow Canadians as ‘‘six million Colonials sprawl-
ing our over-suckled infancy across a continent” ; and
describes our Parliamentary debating as “the cackle of
the little turkey-cocks at Ottawa.”
el SRS
But you are probably familiar with the pyrotechnic
extravagances of this discussion of a question of political
science by the Assistant Professor of the same in one of
Canada’s great Universities. What he seems to propose
—if any outlines can be discerned throueh his tangle of
sky rockets and pin wheels—is that Canada shall at once
join the United Kingdom in full Imperial partnership,
getting six millions’ worth of representation in the Im-
perial Parliament and paying the share of six millions
A more absurd and impracti-
If a Freshman

toward Imperial defence.
cal proposal could not easily be penned.
had put it into a class essay, he would—or should—have
been marked zero for the effort. There is hardly a sane
man in a responsible position anywhere in the Empire
who would even suggest such a thing. Mr. Balfour—the
leader of the Imperialist party in Britain—said just the
other day that it was unfair to look to the Colonies for
naval contributions at this time; and the great ma-
jority of the British House of Commons agreed with

him.
» * »*

Now don't you think we are getting exceedingly
close to one of the weaknesses of higher education in this
country? When some of our University Chairs are filled
with  “Fourth-of-July” special-pleaders of this de-
scription, how can you expect sensible young fellows
to take their teaching seriously ? I,ast summer—I think
it was—a college professor was coming home from a
little trip to KEngland.
artist who added mystery to his achievements by pre-
tending that the “spirits”’ helped him. He would let a
man in the smoking-room draw a card from the pack,
and then tell him he would find it again under his state-
room pillow—and all such cheap puzzles. Well, when
that Professor got home, he was well nigh a confirmed
spiritualist, producing as evidence these marvellous man-
ifestations of spiritualistic power shown by the ‘“‘me-
dium” on bhoard ship. How can higher education—no
matter how well subsidised or bonused by millionaires—
carry such handicaps as these?

No man should be permitted to represent schclarship

On the ship was a card-trick

and culture to our young men and women who is not
himself a MAN as well as a scholar and an example of
culture. He should know the world as well as his li-
brary. We are a commercial and mechanical people,
are we? Then it behooves those who would lead us
into the higher paths to be men whom we can respect
on our own level. The Church often understands this
principle of missionary appeal and uses it. It will send
a husky yvoung athlete to shepherd the juvenile ‘‘sports”
of a factory district; and it will appoint a wan and
willowy aesthete to look after the young ladies of the
Browning Society parish. We send our young fellows to
College from homes where worldly wisdom and commer-
cial sagacity are of a very high order; and then we
ask them to take as gospel the teachings of men whom
their fathers would not trust with a junior clerkship. It
is not good judgment. It is no wonder our young fel-
lows under-value culture when it is presented to them by

a set of “mufts.”
* * *

Just how much of this we owe to our custom of im-
porting as many of our professors as we can, it would
be hard to say. These imported men seldom understand
our conditions out here; and when they do get some
inkling of them, it is only to despise us for permitting
them to exist. They probably were not doing too well
at home, else they would never have consented to endure
exile at a Colonial University. But Colonial gold is as
good as any ; and they condescend to come. They con-
fer on us the advantage of their presence. They will
show us—for a consideration—how to be like them ; and
—as the popular song puts it—"if we cannot be like them
then we must be as like them as we are able to be.”
They themselves are—in all probability—the understudies
of real men in the Universities of Great Britain, and we
are invited to understudy the understudy. It seems to
me that we would do better to send our own men to
Britain and to Furope after this sacred fire of culture
that they may bring it home to us. Our own men
would know what we lack—they must be MEN to be
chosen by us for such a quest—they would command our
respect on their return. It is Old World Culture we

desire to import—not Old World Caddishness.
* * *

I do not want to be taken as condemning all profes-
sors, either imported or home-grown. A few of them
have my respect and admiration. Still these are not
sufficiently numerous to make me hold back my general-
isations.

THE HAGUE
(HUVE TEN BOsK)

TEMPLE:0FDISARMAMENT

!

The Tug of Peace.

Everybody (to everybody else). ‘* After you, Sir.”—Punch.
‘l
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Mr John Bain

Lately Assistant Commissioner of Customs

Deserting the Civil Service

OME years ago it was an unheard of thing for any
man, once he had attained a position in the govern-
ment or civil service to deliberately relinquish that
position for another in commercial life. A government
position with a good salary attached was thought to be
all that a man could desire. With it he was provided
for life with a competency and a fair degree of comfort.
In fact, he had no fear of the firm suspending busi-
ness or becoming bankrupt.

Now, however, things have changced, and almost
every day the newspapers announce that some official,
high in the country’s service, has resigned to become
manager of a commercial organisation or to . associate
himself with some recognised successful man in business.
The names of Mr. Smart, Mr. Stewart and others may
be mentioned.

One of the latest to follow this course is Mr. John
Bain, who last month resigned the position of assistant
commissioner of customs to associate himself with the
Hon. Clifford Sifton in business enterprise.

In 1896, when the Hon. William Paterson was called
to the Cabinet as Minister of Customs, he chose Mr.
Bain, who was then giving attention to law and news-
paper work in Paris, as his private secretary. In this
position, by his energy, application and unvarying cour-
tesy he soon became a favourite with the public and the
politicians as well. In the summer of 1902 Mr. Bain
went to the Colonial conference with his minister and
there did almost all of the secretarial work of the Can-
adian commission. It was he who drafted the reply to
the Imperial Government Memorandum, in which it was
stated that the preferential tariff of Canada had not
been beneficial in developing the trade between the pre-
mier colony and the mother country. Mr. Bain’s reply
is to be found in the blue book issued after the con-
ference and suffice it to say that there was never any
attempt made to refute the facts it contained. i

In 1903, Mr. Bain was appointed to the position of
assistant commissioner of customs and in that position
he again proved his worth. That Mr. Bain was popular
with the service was abundantly testified on his depar-
ture. The staff of the customs department at Ottawa
presented him on the occasion of his retirement with a
handsome gold watch and chain as well as an appropri-
ate address, while the inspectors and higher officers of
; tl.xe O“t.Side sefvice tendered him a banquét and presented

him with a beautiful cabinet of silver. At the same

time the Minister of Customs gave a banquet in his
honour in the House of Commons Cafe which was at-
tended by many Ministers and Members of the House.
At this banquet, Sir Wilfrid Laurier referred appreciative-
ly to the services rendered by Mr. Bain.

He Must WalK Delicately

IKE the gentleman in the Bible, Ambassador Bryce
L must walk delicately when he arrives in Ottawa
next week. He must remember that he is not ne-
gotiating between the governments of a vassal state
and of an independent state. He must remember that
he is not negotiating at all. He has had conferences
with Mr. Roosevelt and Mr. Root, but the Government
of Canada is determined—and Canadians will henceforth
insist on this—to be the final arbiter in any arrange-
ments, fiscal or otherwise, concerning the well-being of
this country. It is well that Mr. Bryce should know
this, and it is well that such a sane and unimpression-
able man should have been chosen by the King's govern-
ment as the King’s representative in Washington.

Nevertheless, there are difficulties sedulously to be
avoided by Mr. Bryce in the course of his visit to Ot-
tawa. Canadians all know that Sir Wilirid Laurier will
insist upon our rights being conserved, just as Mr. R. L.
Borden would insist upon the conservation of trade
rights were he to-day in the position which, in the course
of human events, he some day may occupy—and occupy
with credit to us and to him. To-day, Sir Wilirid
Laurier is the man at the helm, and he is a man in
whom the Canadian people have every confidence. Men
who to-morrow would do their utmost to defeat Laurier
at the polls, gladly acknowledge that he never loses his
constant and determined anxiety to bring to this country
all that this country should have.

Mr. Bryce, in his ‘‘American Commonwealth,”” has
one or two allusions to the relations between Canada
and the United States. He wrote the hook too early to
be able to appreciate the fact that the United States
drove Canada into national unity. The United States
drove us into the policy of fiscal protection. The United
States compelled us to build our own great through rail-
ways ; the United States finally forced us into the fiscal
alliance with Great Britain which is now gladly accepted
by all of us. No one believes that conciliatory measures
at Washington would have beguiled us into accepting in-
corporation with the United States. The thing to Can-
adians is absolutely unthinkable. Some philosophers
who believe otherwise might well come north, or come
west across the Atlantic, to find out just why. Any
such measures at Washington would have proved as
abortive as was the bill which Congress in the later
'60’s passed for the admission of Canadian provinces as
American states. By this previous ordinance, Britain
was recommended to hand over this country to the
Americans as compensation for the Alabama damages
and other offences against the victorious work. Glad-
stone, Mr. Goldwin Smith has told us, advocated this
infamous deal.

The truth is that the Canadian national spirit is ex-
ubriant, and Mr. Bryce will find this is the case when
he meets the men whom he will encounter in Ottawa.
The travail of Canada's birth has made Canada robust
and strong and earnest. Confidence and self-reliance have
come to us through the strenuous preparation of the
carly years. Strength and confidence will be ours in-
creasingly. We shall be loth to forget that in all inter-
national negotiations between us and the United States
we—we Canadians—are the dominant partmer. Our in-
terests in all such cases are to be considered and mainly
to be considered. This being understood, Mr. James
Bryce can as adequately act as the representative of
Canadian citizens as of the government which gave him
his credentials to Washington. ;T

|
k



The Cambridge Crew which won the Annual University Race,
on March 16th.

The Drama of Incompatibility

By HECTOR CHARLESWORTH

“l NCOMPATIBILITY of temperament,”’ the phrase
which covers a multitude of eccentricities, has be-
come a bye-word in these days of divorce and mutual
arrangements for separation. Perhaps few of us have
realised in what a degree the idea involved in the phrase
has taken hold of the modern English dramatist. One
forgets the name of the writer—it may have been Bal-
zac, or perhaps it was Thackeray—who in protesting
against the tendency to make all stories and plays end
with a marriage said that the real romance and the real
drama of life begin after marriage for most people. At
any rate this truth seems to have sunk deep into the
consciousness of the average modern dramatist and the
Fnglishmen especially seem inclined to harp on the
theme of incompatibility ad nauseam. Plays dealing
with domestic infelicity have become so numerous that
it is small wonder George Bernard Shaw, who searches
the universe for invigorating themes and radical ideas
that may be treated dramatically, should have acquired
such a sudden and unanticipated vogue. It is a sort of
general protest by the public against the monotony of
the other fellows. Pinero and his host of minor imita-
tors seem to have adopted the syllogism—*All married
people are unhappy some of the time. Some married
people are unhappy all of the time."”

Perhaps it is only because of the necessity of occas-
ionally getting into actual relations with life or for
obtaining for financial reasons a happy ending, that they
do not proclaim ‘“All married people are unhappy all of
the time.”

The drama of incompatibility or domestic infelicity
practically got its start in Kngland with Pinero’s
“Second Mrs., Tanqueray.” Previously he had been

. . . ’ . "
known as the author .of bright little farces like “The
Magistrate’” and sentimental little stories like “ Sweet
Lavender,” plays the public of to-day will applaud only
when played by amateurs who happen to have friends 1n
the audience. It was when looking about for something
stronger and more worthy of his rare and growing tech-
nical skill that Mr. Pinero undertook the criticism of the
conditions of domestic life. The average Fnglish speak-
ing man lives a life so clean on the average and indeed
so conventional that the plot of an average French
drama could find no background and no frame consistent
with life. The unconventional nations afford far more
scope to the makers of theatrical eflects. Therefore 1n
his search for strong emotions that might give warmth
to his theatrical effects he struck the idea of utilising
the domestic storms which crop up in the best regulated
households. From *“The Second Mrs. Tanqueray’” on-
ward, Mr. Pinero has been turning the theme over and
over again in all its many psychological phases. The
latest product of his pen, ““His IHouse in Order,” is said
to be his greatest achievement in this direction. It is
natural that the other and younger KEnglish dramatist
should study Mr. Pinero’s methods because his technical
perfection when at his best is recognised—not only in
England but in most other countries. .

This is well enough because a good framework is an
excellent thing whether it be in the human form or the
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most exquisite ornament. Nevertheless it is originality
of ideas, virility of thought and observation that the
English drama most needs. The younger men can
hardly hope to surpass or even equal Mr. Pinero in
technical skill but they might hope to achieve a greater
vigour of thought and breadth of feeling.

These observations were suggested by a sight of “A
Marriage of Reason,”” by Mr. Hartley Manners, pre-
sented by Mr. Kyrle Bellew. In this work all the Pinero
household was exhibited and the old Pinero family
troubles exploited. The lameness of the machinery
showed how futile it was to try and imitate him. It
was made obvious that Mr. Manners is a man who can
write fluent dialogue and possesses some latent ideas
but it was obviously ephemeral, which is one of the
worst accusations conceivable against a work designed-
ly serious. And ‘A Marriage of Reason” is only
a type of a hundred English plays produced by ex-
cellent actors in the past ten or twelve years.

Commercialism in Sport

TILI, the spirit of commercialism continues to as-
sert itself and one by one the sports that draw gate
receipts are coming out from under the wings of the

amateur associations and paying their players part of the
money taken in at the gate. It is only a year since
senior lacrosse became openly professional. Football
partially followed and certain hockey leagues did like-
wise. Only the Ontario Hockey Association seniors and
the Winnipeg clubs remained true to the ancient tradi-
tions and the amateur cause. Now, alas and alack !
even these are going wrong. Winnipeg saw a chance for
wealth and fame by playing Kenora professionals for the
Stanley cup. And they fell. The O.H.A. suspended
Guelph and Berlin for certain little irregularities, and in
the twinkling of an eye both teams jumped boldly into
the professional ranks. Others are prepared to follow
and it is a good guess that all senior sports with the ex-
ception of rowing will soon be openly professional. Why
not rowing ? Because there are no gate receipts in
rowing. If you want to make other sports amateur
abolish the gate receipts. How can you expect to find
amateur players in clubs when the management is pro-
fessional ?

Mr. Wm. Foran
and acting Trustee of the Stanley Cup,
who has been helping in the fight against professionu]jsm in sport.

President National Lacrosse Union,

By, "o



The Canadian Courier 13

British Gossip

HE Colonial representatives who will be in England
for the Conference next month are Sir Wilfrid
Laurier, Prime Minister of Canada; Hon. Alfred

Deakin, Premier of the Australian Commonwealth ; Sir
Joseph Ward, Premier of New Zealand; Dr. Jameson,
Premier of Cape Colony; Hon. F. R. Moore, Prime Min-
ister of Natal, Sir Robert Bond, Newfoundland; Dr.
Smartt, Cape Colony, and Sir William Lyne.

* * *

King Edward has granted an interview to Mark All,
the champion pedestrian of the world who started out
on August 6th, 1900, to walk 60,000 miles in seven years,
meanwhile earning his living by the exercise of his trade
of working engineer. He completed his appointed itiner-
ary with six months to spare.

* * *

The guarantee fund for the Winchester festival to be
held in 1908 already amounts to nearly five thousand
pounds. There is every prospect of the Colonial Bishops
who will be attending the Pan-Anglican Conference
visiting Winchester on one of the days of the pageant.

* * *

Ailsa Craig, the great rock in the Firth of Clyde, is
threatened. The island is the property of the Marquis
of Ailsa who is understood to have granted a lease of
it for quarrying purposes.

O *

Mr. McKenna, the new President of the Board of Kd-
ucation, has a bill dealing with the scope of the new
technological college so far as London University is
concerned. The new institution is to be on the lines of
the famous German college at Charlottenburg. The late
Mr. Alfred Beit bequeathed a large sum towards it and
Lord Rosebery, Lord Strathcona _and Sir Frnest Cassel
are prepared to give it financial aid.

R, 7

A small allegorical figure of ‘“Dawn,” the work of
the late Mr, G. F. Watts, R. A., was recently sold for
three thousand dollars, showing that modern art values
are not declining.

® » *

Lord Brassey, who is generally known as the owner
of the yacht ‘“‘Sunbeam,’ has reached the age of seventy-
one. He has eight yachts in all and is probably the only
colonial governor who has piloted himself out to a dis-
tant part of the Empire to take up an appointment. He
was Governor of Victoria from 1895 to 1900.

L PN St

There is a project on foot to have the freedom of the
City of London conferred upon Mr. George Meredith. Tt
is intended that this honour should mark a special cele-
bration of his eightieth birthday. A letter has been ad-
dressed to the Lord Mayor, who is a friend of the novel-
ist, asking him to accept the chairmanship of the com-
mittee considering the matter.

* % »

The Marquis de Villalobar, Councillor of the Spanish
Embassy in London, who was the guest at dinner of the
West India Club, is related to the descendants of Colum-
bus and he stated that his uncle held the titles of Ad-
miral of the Indies and Marquis of Jamaica.

W

The Channel Tunnel is still an absorbing topic. The
possibilities of fast travel are stated by a London rail-
way authority. When the Channel Tunnel is built the
Trans-Siberian express will start from London instead of
from Moscow. 1In those days it will be possible to make
a world tour via the Trans-Siberian express, Daly, Yoko-
hama, Vancouver, Quebec and Liverpool in about thirty-
five days; while a mere run across to the Far East
will be but a' question of fourteen days. FEven as mat-
ters stand at the present, it is possible to encircle the
globe in forty-one days.

* * *

King Fdward h

hundred I.ancashir

* * *

Prince Henry, the husba
nd
the Netherlands, is for the first time

wife’s country. “The determ;
. e :
efforts to rescue the unfort 1ined heroism

of Queen Wilhelmina of

popular in his
of his repeated
unate sufferers on the stranded

“Berlin” has made a successful appeal to the Dutch pop-
ulace. In England there is a feeling of warm admiration
for the Prince Consort's action and King Edward never
did a more popular deed than when he conferred on the
royal rescuer the Grand Cross of the Bath. Curiously
enough, ever since Christmas there has been a fashionable
‘“‘craze’” for Dutch silver, pictures, lace and flowers,
which shows no signs of abating.

Prince Alexander of 7Teck was sent to Holland to
confer the honour on Prince Henry; and the toast of
Queen Wilhelmina to British Royalty at a recent dinner
at The Hague given to the KEnglish guest has been the
cause of much favourable comment in the British press.

% W

An English publication announces an article, “Why
I Go to Prison,” by Christabel Pankhurst. Another
periodical mildly suggests that Miss Pankhurst went to
the “Habitation Enforced,” (to borrow one of Kipling’s
titles) because she was forcibly conveyed thither in one
of His Majesty’s dark-hued Marias.

W R =W

Mr. Austen Chamberlain is proving himself a valuable
debating member among the forces of a somewhat de-
pleted Opposition. He shows the inherited Chamberlain
interest in the fiscal question but his views and his
manner of placing them before the members are recog-

nised as his own.
* * *

It is rumoured that King Kdward and Queen Alex-
andra will go over to Ireland in May to the opening of
the Irish Exhibition which has been in preparation for
the last four years. The ‘‘lace ball” given by Lord and
Lady Aberdeen was so successful that the Irish indus-
tries are likely to be the object of fashionable patronage.

* * »

Lady Russell, widow of the late Sir William Howard
Russell, the famous war correspondent, has been granted
by royal favour a suite of apartments in Hampton Court
Palace.

» W

The South African Exhibition in I.ondon is proving
highly popular. A similar affair was opened last week
at Amsterdam by Queen Wilhelmina.

Wi %

The cult of the orchid is more popular than ever,
judging from the first great orchid sale of the year when
more than two hundred duplicates from the Karl of
Tankerville’s Chillingham collection realised a little more
than sixty-five dollars apiece. All the great orchid
specialists of England and many from the Continent were
represented.

* * *

The report of the

Rayner trial in Lon-
don  induces

com-
parison with New
York's delay and

dallying. The mur-
derer of Mr. White-
ley committed his
crime on January
14th and was sen-
tenced to death last
week. The counsel|
for the defence said
that he was going
to show that Ray-
ner was insane in
the legal sense. But
the plea of tainted
mind did not seem
to affect the jury,
who, after being
absent for nine min-
utes, returned a
verdict of wilful
murder. The British
public does not err
in being maudlin
over criminals.
* * »

Seventy-six sui-
fragettes who were
arrested for creat-
ing a disturbance
were sentenced last
week to a month
in prison.

The Queen of Spain.

A Bust presented to King Alfonso by the
Women of England.
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Work for the Canadian Clubs

C;\N;\I)I;\N club members all over the country
may be interested in some quotations from an ad-
dress delivered at the second meeting of the Can-
adian Club of Victoria, B.C. on March 15th. The
speaker, Mr. J. S. Dennis, recounted his experiences and
outlined some work for Canadian club enthusiasts. e
said :

“Thirty-five years ago Western Canada was only a
name. Those who fathered the confederation and who
had the hardihood to foretell that the western portion
would occupy the position that it now occupies, were
classed as visionary. Thirty-five years ago Winnipeg was
only a small village, reached by boats coming down the
river. It was thought that the western limit of possible
habitation lay about 60 miles to the west of Winnipeg.
That vast country to the west was practically unknown.
Of British Columbia nothing was known except by the
gold seeker. This province, which is more richly en-
dowed by natural resources than any other in Canada,
was spoken of as being somewhere near the North Pole,
fit only for Eskimos to inhabit.

«“Phe first real development followed the influx of
settlers from the south—that is east of the mountains.
This is now going to have a reflex action to the West
of those mountains. At first only 8,000 people came in
in one year from south of the line, whilst last year
there were several times eight thousand. The move-
ment is rolling up until it has assumed large proportions,
and it has had this eflect, that the country is attracting
not only men from across the line, but emigration from
northern Furope and Great Britain. The cause of this
was the feeling that where there is anything good the
Yankee goes after it. (Laughter.)

“My work, however, is to speak of the development
of the country and the part the Canadian Club should
take in it. Fifteen years ago there was no city of any
size at Fdmonton. In 1898 I assisted in founding the
village of Saskatoon. Both of these are now great
centres of trade. In a few years with the present de-
velopment we shall be independent ol the great country
to the south, or of Furope. I estimate that there is
now a population of 900,000 in Saskatchewan, Alberta
and British Columbia, and it is increasing at the rate of
a quarter of a million per annum. In these provinces there
are 7,000 miles of railways in operation and 3,000 miles
under construction. The bank clearings in the same
district are $15,000,000. (Cheers.) We have finally a
recognised position throughout the emigrating world as
the greatest unoccupied area of land suitable for agricul-
ture and horticulture, as well as the greatest natural re-
sources in timber, coal, mining and fisheries in any
portion of North America.

“We are now starting on what I think should be a
new era of development.

“It is with reference to that that I should like to
speak to you for a few minutes. We have not only dis-
proved the erroneous idea that this great western coun-
try is unfit for cultivation and habitation, but we have
proved that we can produce a larger average wheat crop
than has ever been produced in North America.

“When I look back for twenty-five years and then note
the cities now built where the buffalo once possessed the
land, the vast areas devoted to agriculture, when I look
backward eighteen years to the existing conditions in
British Columbia, am I not justified in saying that we
have dispelled that erroneous impression and proved that
the great western country can invite people to come and
possess it with every confidence.

“In connection with the development to which I look
f.orwar‘d the.Cmmdian clubs should, in my opinion, make
1tt; tthmlrvb;‘sn;;::tto take a ;’)rominent part in Quiding
xl;ctliorizfli:i;);) and alolncrr::re(()lls)e‘r i:/fele:.re “ Te ar.e getting  all

) assuming certain re-

TN

sponsibilities. Even here in British Columbia you have
been agitated for some time past by the question of
Oriental immigration. But I am referring more particu-
larly to the emigration of the Slavonic races to the pro-
vinces east of the Mainland.

«“I'he work of this club should be to assimilate that
population that these may become in time Canadian citi-
zens. (Applause.) That is a work which must be done,
and one in which governments cannot take part. These
people must be made first Canadians, and must have
awakened in them that spirit which has more than any-
thing else made the United States the marvellous coun-
try it is to-day. We must make them, no matter what
their natjonality, Canadians first. It can and will Dbe
done through the medium of these clubs.

The British Royal Family

T is interesting, says the ‘‘Argonaut,” to note how
rapidly the members of the KEnglish royal family
are dividing the royal spoils of Furope. An English
princess is on the throne of Norway ; another, Princess
Margaret of Connaught, will some day wear the Swedish
crown. The daughter of the late Princess Alice, King
Edward’s sister, is now the Czarina, the son of the Duke
of Albany is Duke of Saxe-Cobourg-Gotha, the eldest
daughter of the Duke of Edinburgh is Crown Princess of
Roumania, the Crown Princess of Greece is also a niece
of King Edward, while a daughter of Princess Henry of
Battenberg is now on the Spanish throne.

T'he entente cordiale, so ardently desired by
King Edward, is likely to be strengthened by the family
ties which exist between the various reigning houses of
Europe. But on the other hand, a quarrel, when it does
arise, is all the more bitter when the enemies are of the
same blood.

“.‘

Japanese Women in Winter Costume.
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Lumbering in Canada

TIMBER and lumber are getting scarcer and more
valuable. In his annual address in February,
the President of the Lumberman’s Association of On-
tario, predicted that the price of hemlock Iumber would
go to $17 or $18 before the season of 1907 was over.
Speaking of the general conditions, he thought that the
cut of 1907 would be as large as 1906 so far as Canada
is concerned, but would be much less in the United
States. Stocks on hand were light. The circumstances
indicated a stiffening of prices.

The ‘‘Canadian ILoumberman’ defends the recent rise
in prices all over Canada. It maintains that the demand
is out of proportion to the supply and consequently prices
must rise when consumers are bidding. Further, the
price of labour has increased and the manufacturer is
making very little more profit than he ever made. It
admits nevertheless that certain British Columbia mills,
which were not profitable some years ago, are now
making money although still charging only moderate
prices.

A change has come over the market which will benefit
the New Brunswick manufacturers and the ¥ast. British
Columbia shingles have recently monopolised the market
in Ontario and Quebec, but the red cedar products are
hard to obtain because the railways in the West are so
busy. Consequently KEastern shingles are being sold
more freely in Central Canada and at higher prices.

The year 1906 showed a great increase in exports,
New Brunswick, for example, exportine seventy-five mil-
lion feet more than the previous year. Nova Scotia’s
trade with the West Indies and South Africa also in-
creased greatly. Quebec’s export of square timber
showed an increase last year but was only two and a
third million square feet as against seven million ten
years ago.

It was in British Columbia, however, that the oreat-
est expansion was shown. The timber licenses doubled
as compared with the previous year, an indication of
their growing value. The total production of lumber
for 1906 is estimated at six hundred million feet, or one
hundred and twenty-five million more than in 1905. It
may have been much more. Logs that were worth only
$7 in the spring, brought $14 before the end of the year.
British Columbia exports largely to South America,
Australia, Hong Kong, Japan and Great Britain. South
America took twenty-five million feet last year; Aus-
tralia twenty-one, and Great Britain eleven. 7The total
was about seventy-five million. Comparatively this is
only about one-sixth of the New Brunswick yearly ex-
port, but it indicates the great expansion on the Pacific.
It is practically only six or seven years since British
Columbia began to send lumber outside its boundaries in
any great quantity. Since the construction of the
Crow’s Nest branch of the C.P.R., the Kootenay district
has become the chief source of supply for the Provinces
of Alberta and Saskatchewan.

The number of new companies formed recently to deal
in B. C. lumber is great. There is a mill at Port
Blakely which turns out nearly a million feet a day, and
one is to be built at Chemainus to rival it. Another
large mill is to be erected near Prince Rupert on Gra-
ham Island, 600 miles north of Vancouver. And so the
story goes.

The New Logging Method

A ROUG}I but interesting description of the new
. logging method (illustrated on the next page) is
given by a Vancouver writer in the February “Can-
adian Lumberman.” He says :
‘.‘The old method of logging was by horses and oxen
trains, a skid road being built, the skids being laid ever
ten feet apart, and in marshy and boggy ground it wa'z

necessary to fill in between the skids with logs, thus
making a corduroy road. The present method of log-
ging, however, is largely by the use of logging engines.
The usual method is to construct primarily a main skid
road through the bush, on which road are placed large
road engines, one every mile or mile and a half. A one-
inch cable a mile or a mile and a half in length is car-
ried on the drum, with the proportionate amount of
%-in. cable for haul-back. As an auxiliary engine to
these large engines, small °‘yarding’' engines are em-
ployed, their work being to haul the log out from the
stump to the main road. These engines are equipped
similarly to the large road engines, having a large cable
for hauling the log and one of smaller diameter for haul-
back. 1In level country it is the custom to use a horse
in place of a power haul-back on the ‘yarding ' engines.
When a sufficient number of logs have been hauled out by
the ‘ yarding ’ engines to the main road, a load is made
up and, by the use of road engines, is hauled along the
skid road to its destination, either to the water or to
the logging railway. About fifteen thousand feet of logs
is the usual load for the road engine to haul.”

The RHing’s Messenger

N these days of the cable and the long distance tele-
phone, the public is apt to forget that the most im-
portant despatches are vet delivered in person. The re-
cent death of Mr. Arthur Herbert, who was one of those
who lost their lives in the ill-fated ‘‘Berlin,” has drawn
attention to a most interesting body, the King’s Foreign
Service Messengers, to whom Mr. Herbert belonged. It
is the duty of these couriers, who are nine in number,
to carry despatches from the King and the Foreign Of-
fice to British Ambassadors abroad. Mr. Herbert was
travelling on the fortnightly service to Constantinople.
Every Tuesday a messenger journeys by Harwich and
the Hook of Holland—one week to Constantinople and
the next to St. Petersburg.

The railway companies make special arrangements for
the King’s Messenger, although he is an ordinary {fare
financially. He is by courtesy free of Customs, which
facilitates the rapid travel which is the main purpose of
his work. He carried a six-inch silver-gilt badge and a
number. The badge consists of the Royal arms, motto,
and E.R. in an oval surmounted by a crown, and from
it hangs a silver greyhound, which gives the Messengers
their romantic nickname—Silver Greyhounds. He also
has a courier’s passport and a handsome uniform.

The uniform is never worn except in time of war,
when the courier wishes to pass through contending
countries. It consists of a blue frock coat with gilt
buttons, a gold-edged waistcoat, scarlet-striped trousers,
and peaked cap with the crown and KE.R. in gilt. The
messenger carries his precious despatches, which he must
guard with his last drop of blood against the enemy, in
a canvas 'bag, tied, labelled, and sealed.

While it is essential that the courier should be an of-
ficer of high intelligence, ready resource and unflinching
courage, his messages are not invariably of high state
import. He has been known to procure for an ambas-
sador or his wife small articles for which they had a
special liking and has even heen known to carry such
trifles as a favourite confection or a dainty ribbon, with
his documents of international importance. “The late
Queen Victoria, it is said, had a decided liking for a
certain biscuit which could be obtained only in a .small
German state. On more than one occasion the Foreign
Service Messenger added an order for biscuits to his
serious despatches. But the stories told of the secrecy
necessary for such service are by no means exaggerated,
and to have the right of wearing the silver greyhound is
the highest testimonial.
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Hauling logs over a road to the water. This used to be done by horses, but donkey engines are now used
The lower heavy cable will be from one to two miles long. The lighter cable is to draw back
the heavy cable when the logs have reached the engine.

Making a skid road, over which the logs are drawn out of the bush.

Measuring the Butt. This picture ,;ﬂ., a good idea of the size of the larger
of the British Columbia fir trees.

CANADIAI,  PACIFIC -

The Cook-house and the Crew of a Raft. This unusual photograph gives an idea of the life of a river-
driver, and a more adequate idea of the construction of the raft which is pictured below.
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A Forest Scene in British cmumbi,ﬂ%s picture also gives a fair idea of the
: size to which the trees of that Province attain.

Interior of a Lumber Shanty., The Office. A $50,000 raft of square timber on the Ottawa River.

LUMBERING IN CANADA-STILL ONE OF THE GREAT INDUSTRIES,



Mr. P’Ia)gg: Scotland Yard

by Charles Oliver

V. The Spison Affair

R. MAX brought
two deck-chairs
from their winter

quarters, and we installed
ourselves comfortably on
the sunny side of his
house.

‘“And how's the poor
head ?"’ asked my host.

‘‘As sound as yours,” I
answered.

‘““Then you've got the
best sort of a head on
you,” he replied, solemn-
ly. “I'm not a boastfnl
man, and I quite under-
don’'t make our own heads; they're

stand that we
sorted out to us, and we haven’t much to say in the

matter. But there’s no manner of sense in calling your-
self a fool when you're quite at the other end of the
scale, is there now ? And when you say that your head
is as sound as mine, you pay yourself a compliment,
Captain Grensley—a compliment, I'll be hanged if you
don't I”

“You needn't tell me that,” I cried. ‘A man who
forestalled Jiu-Jitsu, who knows many ways of putting
his adversary on his back, and more of strangling him
artistically, for whom mysteries are no mysteries——

i 5 1 A R interrupted Mr. Max, deprecatingly,
‘‘you make me blush.”

“Who will take on seven Hoolicans at a time, can use
his feet as well as his hands in a tussle, is afraid of no-
thing and no one, can—-"

“Enough, enough, Captain Grensley,” said Max,
frowning a little. “I shall begin to think you're having
me on, and I allow no man to have me on, sir—no man.”

I assured my touchy friend that I had spoken in all
seriousness, and he allowed himself to be restored to his
usual equanimity.,

“‘Between ourselves,’” he said, when he had accepted
my explanations, “I have a weak side, though you
wouldn’t think it. Perhaps I should say more correctly
that I had a weak side once—for twenty minutes ap-
proximately. I was in love, as the phrase is, for that
space of time.”

Here Mr. Max actually did blush.

“If my question is not indiscreet, why did it go no
further ?” I asked.

“Well, of course, it was my own doing that it stopped
where it did, for, if T had wished it, the girl would have
had to be Mrs. Max. I should have worked it all right.
I'm not a ladies’ man, but the business does not want
much learning. It seems to me that it's mostly me-
chanical.” :

“And she, if I may ask ?”

. ‘She was a living waxwork—a Salvation lass. Oh,
it wouldn’t interest you, Captain Grensley, not a little
bit. A man who has been through Spion Kop, doesn’t
care to listen to sickly romances about women and that
—blood and thunder is more in his line—war’s alarms—
crash | bang !”

“By no means, Mr. Max.
you.,”

“Fxcuse me,” said Mr. Max, with a firmness that
showed beyond miscomprehension that he did not mean
to be drawn—"excuse me. The only point of manly in-
terest in the business is that from it dates the split with
my chief. He was not best pleased with the way I had
worke(.l the thing, and allowed himself to make one or
two silly remarks that T wasn't going to forget. Ife
was a regular old stick of a routinist, and he would have
all his cases run into moulds, so to speak, of his own

Just the contrary, I assure

choosing. A passably good man, but nothing extrq.-
ordinary. I am not a bit of a routinist myself ; must

have a free hand, just as I should have oj
hand if I had heen in the chief's place, inve}?isap]ircie
bl
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indeed ! I might have waited a hundred years for that
to arrive. No, I began to see clearly that I was not a
‘persona grata’ at headquarters—knew a little too much
I suppose—so after the Spison Affair, which I finished off
in my own way, not the chief’s, I made my bow.”

““And what was the Spison Affair ?”’ I asked.

“A mystery,” replied Mr. Max, ‘‘that is insoluble for
all men living at this moment—except myself and an-
other. And it is for the sake of that other.that I shall
use fictitious names throughout. 7The honour of a family
is concerned.

“Two years ago, then, the chief sent me down to the
little town of Crawton to get at the bottom of an affair
which puzzled the local police considerably. It does not,
I have observed, take much to do that, but.in this case
there. was more ground than usual for perplexity.

“Quite out on the outskirts of Crawton, in a small
cottage, there lived an old gentleman—a Mr. John Spis-
on. He was a retired bank cashier, who had worked
with the Hemsteads of Littleford in a neighbouring
county. He was nearly seventy at this period, and had
been at Crawton for twenty-five years. His wife had
died soon after they came there, and since then Mr.
John Spison had lived entirely alone. A woman went
in every day to do the household work and the cooking;
otherwise there were very few visitors to the cottage.
Mr. Spison had only one child, a son, Mr. Kdward
Spison, who went out to the Colonies at the time of his
father’s retirement from the bank. He had since made
his fortune and come home, had married into a very
good family, and settled down on an estate at some
considerable distance from Crawton. He made regular
periodical visits to his father, and had often urged the
old gentleman to go and live with him. This Mr. John
Spison had always declined, preferring to preserve his
independence, as he said ; but it was thought that there
was no love lost between him and Mrs. Kdward Spison,
a lady who was, perhaps, too favourably impressed bLy
her own birth and social position.

‘It had always been maintained by the gossips of
Crawton that Mr. John Spison had retired from Hem-
stead’s bank under a cloud, though what was the exact
composition of this cloud the gossips could not more
than surmise. The cashier was a strong and compara-
tively young man when he threw up his position, and on
settling at Crawton with his wife had cut himself off
almost completely from local society. His son had oone
to the Colonies immediately, with the evident intention
of being no burden on his father. * Then Mrs. Spison had
died, and the one or two acquaintances that the widower
had made in Crawton saw him to be so broken and de-
spondent that they almost feared for his reason. In
fact, it was generally believed that the ex-cashier was
developing the preliminary symptoms of mental weak-
ness ; but time as it passed brought no aggravation if
it brought no amelioration of these symptoms. Ile
lived in his cottage, silent and solitary, and his existence
at Crawton was almost entirely unremarked. :

“Then he had suddenly come before the world in the
most startling and tragic manner. His charwoman, on
going up to the house one day at her usual morning
hour, had been surprised to see the doors open, for Bh/[r-
Spison did not generally rise till later. Kntering ¢ 1;31'
employer's study, she had found the old sentleman, lully

itti i ith his head between his
dressed, sitting at his desk, wi . The ctr-
hands, staring down at an object at his feet. = (’:I‘h
tains were drawn and the lamp was ﬂlcken_ng out-b g
woman pulled back a curtain, and then, in the ro:’xs
daylight, she saw that the dark object on the floor wa

the body of a man. :

“Whe};l the police came it was ascertained thath ?h:
stranger had been killed by a revolver bullet throue - ;;_
heart. The weapon had been discharsed at close mqiser—
ters, for the clothes were singed. T'he man w‘szut 4l
ably dressed and wretchedly thin, and bore fa v ot
the marks of the habitual drunkard and loaler.

Lo,




The Canadian Courier 19

down to Crawton in time to see the body, of which I
made careful measurements and notes, and from these I
afterwards got the fellow identified ; for though we had
not arrived then at the Berthillon Method, we had some
makeshift arrangement, and as to that same Berthillon
Method, by the bye, I can assure you that a more cor-
rect name for it would be the ‘Max Method.” But the
French have no memory when a memory is inconvenient.

“A revolver lay on the table close at Mr. Spison’s
hand, but the old man could give no account at all of
what had happened. In fact, I believe that from that
day he never spoke again, and if there were doubts Dhe-
fore as to his mental condition there were none now.
His intellect had almost entirely gone. Mr. Edward
Spison came over at once, and remained with his father
throughout, but if Mr. John Spison knew his son at all,
which is uncertain, he took no more notice of him than
of anyone else. He sat the whole day in a stupor, from
which it was impossible to arouse him.

The most plausible theory was that the stranger had
demanded money of the old man, and perhaps threat-
ened him, and that Mr. Spison had shot him in self-
defence. Against this was the fact that Mr. Spison
lived poorly, and had nothing in his house which would
attract a thief. His
possession of a re-
volver was a diffi-
culty for me, and
appeared to point
to his constant ap-
prehension of some
danger. The stran-
ger had been seen in
the village during
the day and in the
neighbourhood of
Mr. Spison’s cot-
tage, and it occur-
red to me that he
might even have ac-
cepted a rendez-
vous there for the
evening.

‘“‘However, there
seemed to be no
certainty to be ar-
rived at. Mr. John
Spison’s mouth was
closed ; Mr. Ed-
ward Spison  de-
clared that he had
no idea who the
stranger was. But
there was no hurry
in the matter. The
case would go be-
fore the jury, of
course, "but the
magistrates accept-
ed Mr. FEdward
Spison’s bail and he
took  his  father
home with him.

“I returned to
London, where I oc-
cupied myself in
identifying the
stranger. When I
had got all my information I went down without an-

nouncement to Ringford D Sy
sent up my name. glord, Mr. Edward Spison’s seat, and

A ‘Any news, Mr. Max ?'
came in,

[ ) :
. Y:rsé It[hsald brusquely, ‘I have identified our man.
e i details : Radford, John, of Littleford,
<istosy ‘i‘vi'l?r ed in the town as an apprentice to a Mr.
i‘l alke, glazier ; disappeared in the year — :
eard of again in London, 4 7

S. E.; numerous convicti
! T onvictions
for drunkenness, mendicancy, etc.,, ete.! s

“T was watchin i
v g Mr. Spis
have the trick of -doing twg o(;n
And how
ford was an olq
tell you.
‘Years ago I went '
e to see a man guillotined in France.

you I diq . s =
but I was making o Spelcialnt;tatgo out of idle curiosity,

effect that tj isi

day i el T o ey rcne St

heh were going to g wedding,eglbo:vtegf o e g

who was going backward before him t .
)

asked Mr. Edward when he

side the priest,
Tying to hide the

““I threw myself on my knees, confessed everything and begged him
to see my father first.”

machine from his eyes, and stood at the fatal plank like
a soldier at attention. There was only one thing that
showed the mortal terror he was in. The tips of his
ears were white !

“‘And when I read out those details to- Mr. Edward
Spison the tips of his ears went white. He was a
brave man, but he had not quite absolute control of his
heart action. I should say it is not one in a million

that has.

¢ ‘Well, Mr. Max ?’ he said, quietly, when I had
finished.

‘“‘Well, Mr. Spison,” I answered, ‘I will use no

threats, because I believe you are not the sort of man
with whom threats would pay. But I should be glad if
you could bring yourself to throw light on this black-
mailing business, for such it is I'll swear.”

“‘Could you promise me,” he asked after a minute,
‘that it shall go no further ?’

“ ‘My duty and the interests of justice rank with me
before everything,’ 1 answered, ‘and I will make no pre-
liminary promise. But if I find later that I can honour-
ably do so, I will give you my word that the secret
shall rest between us.’

‘“And this, Captain Grensley, was the story he told me:

“ ‘I was no good
at all as a boy and
a youth, Mr. Max.

was an only son
and spoilt. I could
settle down to no
profession, and my

fath-er was in de-
spair about me. He
was an excellent

man of rather limit-
ed attainments and
understanding, who
had worked at a
desk all his life, and
considered that com-

mercial zeal and
probity were the
highest of all vir-
tues. My irregu-
larity of life dis-
tressed him even

more than my ex-
travagance, I be-
lieve ; for the for-
mer is quite fatal
to commercial suc-
cess, while the lat-
ter may even ac-
companyf fit. At
last, to my father’s
relief, Mr. George
Hemstead offered
me and I accepted a
position in the ILit-
tleford bank.

‘“ ‘But this was
not my salvation. 1
got in with a gamb-
ling lot, and found
myself one morning
with a large debt
of honour to meet
and nothing to
meet it with. When I tell you, Mr. Max, as I must tell
you, that I robbed my employer, you may wonder how
it is that I am in my present position.

‘“ ‘Luckily for me the fraud was discovered at once.
If this had not been so, it might have been the first step
on a fatal downward ladder to irretrievable ruin. Mr.
George Hemstead, who had detected my {alsification
himself, sent for me and accused me. I lost my head
and denied. Mr. Hemstead, in great indignation, for the
theft was palpable, was about to send for the police,
when I threw myself on my knees, confessed everything,
and begged him at least to see my father first. This he
reluctantly agreed to do, and sent me out to wait in his
little private garden behind the bank.

“ “There are moments, Mr. Max, when the mind is so
overwhelmed with some stupendous grief or misfortune
that it is incapable of noting any but the most trifling
and insignificant impressions. VYou know that a prisoner
at the bar will count the spikes on the railing in front
of him while his death-sentence .is being pronounced.

“‘It was so with me as I waited. ‘There was a
young glazier at work on the panes of the conservatory
which led from Mr. Hemstead's room into his garden. I
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watched the youth idly, with no memory of the banker
and my heart-broken father, and my own fate. The
minutes passed, no one came to summon me. The young
glazier put on his coat and went away to dinner. Then
I got up and walked, half unconsciously, to where he had
been working, and I found that by some curious acoustic
accident every word that was said in Mr. Hemstead’s
room was audible here.

‘“ ‘And then my whole consciousness came back to
me, and the face which I had only seen for an instant
flashed out on my memory like an image on a photo-
graphic plate under a quick-developing agent. I have
never forgotten it—that mean, cruel face—and, after
years of vice and misery and drink had done their work
on it, I knew it in an instant when I saw it in my
father’s study a week ago—the face of John Radford,
blackmailer.

‘“ ‘My father came out from the banker’s room a
broken man. He told me—what, indeed, I had already
heard—that the only condition on which Mr. George
Hemstead refrained from prosecuting was that I should
leave the country at once., There, as far as he was con-
cerned, the matter was ended. But for my father it was
not so. He resigned his post. I believe he must have
known of the rumour of the irregularities that were
vaguely attributed to him, and he made no effort to con-
tradict these rumours. So it was that my culpability
was never suspected.

“ “Thus, you see, for the first time my poor father
put himself between me and ruin. And I do not know
whether, even before he left Iittleford, he did not become
aware of the existence of a witness to his interview with
Mr. Hemstead, and it is then that he may have bought
the revolver. But it was not till many years after that he
used it. John Radford was young, and had to descend
many degrees of wickedness before he arrived at the low-
est degree of all.

“ ‘I went to Australia. My lesson had been severe
and sufficient. T set to work to redeem the past, and to
a certain extent succeeded. I worked my way up on a
sheep-run from ordinary hand to overseer ; then I bought
a run of my own, added to it, and prospered. I was
already a wealthy man as a sheep farmer when I found
copper on one of my estates. My fortune is now very
large.

% ‘When I returned home I tried every means to get
my father to come to me. But it was in vain. He can-

not forget my fault if he has forgiven it, and that and
my mother’s death were the two bitterest phases of my
punishment. In my father’s eyes a man who has once
fallen from commercial virtue can never wash his robes
clean again. My poor, honest, straight-minded, heroic
father !

‘“ “The explanation of the tragedy should not now be
difficult to you, Mr. Max. John Radford, in his vaga-
bondage, at last lights on my father. A blackmailing
scheme that has long lain at the back of his sodden
understanding, starts up again before him with new
vividness. He goes to my father, reveals his knowledge
of our disgrace, and demands my address. My father
tells him to come to the cottage in the evening to ar-
range some compromise. Then, with a last effort of
will and energy, the old man comes between me and ruin
for the second time, and puts out that last remaining
witness of an all but unknown crime, bitterly repented.

“ ‘And now, Mr. Max,’ concluded Mr. Edward Spison,
‘have I the promise I asked you for ?’

“I gave him the promise; for the revelation of the
story would have done no good in the world except,
perhaps, heighten my reputation a little—as I hardly
think it needs. Mr. John Spison never appeared before
an earthly judge—he died three weeks after the tragedy.
On his tombstone Mr. Edward Spison had these words
carved—a translation, he told me, from the German :

‘“ ‘In the sanctuary of Honour there is a Holy of

Holies—the Honour of Another.’

When Mr. Max had finished his story we sat silent for
a few minutes.

“Well, Mr. Max,” I said at last, “I don’t see why
your chief fell out with you over this business.”

‘“He complained, Captain Grensley, that I hadn’t
brought the case to a finish, and that a good many of
my cases ended up so; ‘and for me,’ said he, ‘finish is
everything, Mr. Max, and I don’t care how soon you get
that into your head.’

‘“ ‘Oh, 1t’s there already, don’t you bother,” I an-
swered, ‘and I am of the same mind as you. Finish is
everything ; more particularly finish with this stupid old
show, of which I am sick to death. So, good-night to
you.! ‘Good-night,” he said, as cool as anything, ‘and
don’t pull the door after you, for it's got one of these
new-fangled self-closing arrangements on it, and I don’t
want it to go bust the first jump off.’ »’

An Incident on LaKe LaBerge

By H. A. CODY

HE great obstacle to early navigation on the Yukon
is I.ake IaBerge, which remains firm long
after the river below and above is free from its icy

bands. To overcome this difficulty goods are run down
the lake in scows, and then transported thirty miles
over the ice, to steamers waiting at the lower end of the
lake. This is an expensive process, but competition is
keen, for the merchant who can first get his goods to
Dawson in the spring is sure of a splendid profit. Know-
ing this, freighters with horses and dog teams do a
thriving business as long as the ice holds firm.

It was during the spring of 1903 that thousands of
tons of freight were piled up at the head of Lake La-
Berge, ready to be carried down to the steamers. One
freighter, Wisedeppe by name, and well known in the
north, had made special preparation for this occasion,
having brought in from Seattle extra horses, twenty in
all, sleds, and everything necessary for the work.

In Whitehorse he closed a contract with a man to
Ireight three hundred tons of goods over the ice at fifteen
dollars per ton. When all things were in readiness he
started for the scene of action. Reaching the lake, he
found the greatest confusion reigned. Thousands of
tons of freight were waiting to be transported; hundreds
of people were clamouring for a passage, while empty
hoats were lying below, ready for their loads. But Na-
ture, who is not governed by the plans of man, had
caused the ice in the lake to weaken earlier than usual,
and freighters who had tested the ice claimed it was un-
safe, and refused to venture forth. Some of the mer-
chants who had much at stake, became desperate, ar{d
began to offer high prices for the transportation of their
goods, one man, Sullivan by name, reaching the limit at
seventy-five dollars a ton.

Wisedeppe took the whole situation in at a glance,
Here was a man offering seventy-five dollars, while his
own contract would give but fifteen. The opportunity
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was too good to lose, so he asked to be released from
the agreement. He was refused. Without waiting to
parley he at once loaded up one of his sleds, and started
out upon the ice. About two miles from the shore, the
ice began to give way, and with much difficulty horses
and goods were saved. The owner of the supplies asked
Wisedeppe to make for the shore.

“No,” replied the latter ; ‘‘not unless you free me
from the contract. Release me, and I return; refuse,
and I go forward at your risk.”

At once the man agreed, and trembling with appre-
hension he saw his goods moved to a place of safety.

Wisedeppe was free, and at once he accepted Sulli-
van's offer. He had ten two-horse teams, which were at
once loaded. Passengers clung to the sleds, glad to pay
twenty-five dollars apiece, and the same amount for each
trunk. It was midnight when the ten teams lined up
ready for the start, and ten determined men held the
reins. The night was cooler than the day and the ice
had stiffened when the ten teams pulled out for their
hazardous run arross the lake. Hardly a man spoke—
there was too much at stake, and only the thud, th‘;‘d
of the on-rushing horses, the jingle of bells, or the crack-
ing of whips, broke the stillness of the night. Mile ‘lflt)‘?r
mile they sped over that sheet of ice; past the big

island, bars and coves, and not a hoof broke t}xrough'. h
Squllivan, wit

Wisedeppe led, and by his side sat
nerves strung to their highest temsion. Much had he
staked on that run. fter mile

“Say, Billy,” he gasped, as they sped mile a
Withou’t’a mis’hap, “if we win out, the best”Wlne
that Lower LaBerge can afford will be ours. &

And “win out” they did, and at four o’clock,
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border of the ice, where the boats were
ceive the freight. Wisedeppe had won tW;
seven hundred dollars in the great run of a 1€
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The Survivors
By THEODORE ROBERTS, Author of ‘“ Brothers of Peril.”

Resume : Captain Francis Drurie and eleven of the crew of
the ‘‘Brave Adventure’ fall into the hands of Duval and his
pirate associates, who carry them off to the West Indies, where
they are sold to Senor Josef Alcazardo, of the Island of Madiana.
They rebel against the brutality of the overseers and are beaten.
Afterwards they are imprisoned in a hut, and it is found that
Benson, one of their number is seriously ill.

Very early in the morning, before any food was
served to them, the Englishmen were lined up in an en-
closed yard in front of the hut in which they had spent
the night. The two overseers who marshalled them had
pistols in their belts as well as the whips in their hands.
The man whom Drurie had remarked the day before be-
cause of his leniency, and whom he suspected of being
the midnight visitor, was not one of the two. Benson was
in the line, leaning weakly against one of his comrades.
Now and then a leg-iron clanked. Otherwise the slaves
and their guards waited in silence—the slaves waiting for
they knew not what. Over one wall they saw the green
crests of cabbage-palms and the red-tiled roof of the
planter’s house. Over another, loomed the stone tower
of a wind-mill and the chimney of the boiling-house.

A door in the wall over which the palms could be
seen opened suddenly and Alcazardo stepped into the
yard. He was a large man—large of flesh rather than
of frame—with a wide, swarthy face and sinister, black
eyes. His pointed beard and drooping moustaches were
black as jet. He was dressed in loose, white linen, a
hat of native straw, and a sash of red silk around his
waist. On his otherwise bare feet he wore heelless slip-
pers of straw. He held a lighted cigarette between the
fingers of his left hand. He halted a few paces from the
prisoners and looked them over with deliberate menace.
Every man of them, save Benson, met the black eyes
fearlessly. Benson, poor fellow, was not even aware of
the senor’s presence. The Spaniard stared at Drurie
with what seemed exaggerated intentness, as if, with his
glance alone, he would force the younger and smaller
man to some show of weakness or fear. But in the clear
gray eyes and thin face he saw a spirit that challenged
and scorned him. He turned to the fellow whose throat
had been endangered by Drurie’s fingers, and put a brief
question in Spanish. For answer, the overseer pointed
at Drurie. Alcazardo flecked the ash from his cigarette,
set it delicately between his lips, took a copious inhal-
ation and expelled the blue vapour by way of his nostrils,
all the while regarding Drurie with a sinister leer.

“I once spent a year in England,” said he, in a con-
versational voice, ‘“with a brother who was such a fool
as to settle there. I found it a dog’s country, eminently
suited to its inhabitants. The men were all either cring-
ing shop-keepers or lawless ruffians. “The women !|—Bah!
ng‘h and low, they were equally without virtue.”

“You are a liar,” said Drurie.

The planter’s leer deepened. He applied himself again
to the cigarette, then tossed the butt onto the ground
and rolled another skilfully, of tobacco and paper from
a pocket of his white coat. When it was lighted to his
satll‘sfactlon he turned again to Drurie.

You and your comrades are evidently of the lawless
:};‘?SS of Englishmen,” he said, ‘“‘and lawlessness is a
anﬁlgh;rxiags 'ncl)lt allow on my estate. We live in peace
LIS tzm sre. I do not like to have my slaves

rder the men I set over them."

He turned to the man wh i
o s whom Drurie had attacked on
“As we are short of hands,” h id i i
¢ _ S,"" he said in Spanish, “and
the crop is coming on, I fear we cannot give them their

deserts j : - :
Make hil;iz,nf(:)‘:'l So ten lashes apiece will be sufficient.

sen’?‘ritan is waiting,}’l’a1 Ve not yet had my cofiee, and the
the ':llgf)er vg?ret}four iron rings in the stone wall opposite
¢ Dut; two high up, two close to the

geommd. One of the overseers grabbed Drurie by the

shoulder an d
ward the wgllStarted to push him across the yard to-

“Nay,” Said t
man last of gJ1.»

S
e ruﬁiaq released Drurie and seized the man who

: line. “The ; ;
thou poor fello

the xgi}xllg}susinhiﬁds were free. In g trvivce dllxg wng,; tir:cs;lst%
tered shirt wasetwall, by wrists and ankles, His tat-
stocked, 1°ng-1a5h0f1n roughly from hig back ; the short-
same time ¢d whip was Swung back ; and at the

€ o
ther overseer Presented his pistols—one

he planter. ‘‘We'll serve our fine gentle-

at Drurie, and one at Tomkins, a big fellow who had
been boatswain of the ‘‘Brave Adventure.”

The lashes whistled in the air and descended upon the
flinching back.

“Uno,” said the planter,
from his lips.

Again the lashes swooped and fell.

“Dos,”” said Alcazardo.

Again—and this time the blood sprang after the wire-
tipped thongs, in dark lines across the white back.

“Tres,” said the master-fiend, calmly. And so on,
until ten strokes had been methodically given and as
methodically counted. Then, before the victim was
loosened from the wall, a bucketful of water was sloshed
over his back and some sort of ointment was applied to
the bruised and bleeding flesh. When the cords were un-
tied, he fell to the ground in a dead faint. He was car-
ried quickly into the hut by two negro slaves, and as
soon as he regained consciousness a new shirt was put
upon him and coffee and food were given him. It was
important that he should be able to do his work, for this
was the beginning of the busiest season of the year. The
canes on the sixty acres of the plantation were now
ready for the knives of the reapers. Never before had
Alcazardo raised so heavy a crop or been so short of
labourers. And, along with the harvesting and the boil-
ing, many acres of young canes had still to be cultivated
daily.

’lyhe two overseers took turn and turn about at ap-
plying the whip and threatening with the pistols. The
planter smoked cigarettes, counted the lashes, and fre-
quently cried for more haste in the whipping, as he had
not yet partaken of his first breakfast. When Benson
was dragged to the wall, Drurie protested at the top of
his voice.

“You devil,”” he cried at Alcazardo, ‘‘ten lashes would
kill him. Can’t you see that he is already all but dead
with the fever.”

The planter walked over to Benson, and looked at
him closely. Then he motioned to an attendant to take
the sick man to the hut.

“Give him the draught,” he said, in Spanish, ‘“‘and
treat him well to-day.”

Then he turned to Drurie. ‘‘VYes, you are right,” he
said, coolly. “The fellow cost me money—and, also, I
am short of hands. It will he a month’s time, perhaps,
before I can afford to give any of you your full deserts.”

The Englishman’s only reply was a look of such un-
utterable hate and contempt that the planter flushed
under his swarthy skin. At last Drurie was allowed to
return to the hut. He walked without assistance, clank-
ing the chain between his feet. His face was luminous
with a desperate pallor, and blood trickled down his
back. TIle accepted the washing and dressing without a
word, and ate hravely when food was brought to him.
He drained his bowl of coffee to the last drop and then
looked at his men, his glance passing tenderly from face
to face.

“Keep up your courage, lads,” said he, ‘“for a low
heart breeds fever, and fever is an enemy from whom I
cannot protect you. But as for this yellow dog who
thinks he owns us,—ILads, as surely as we were bred in
England T'll show him to you with a yard of cold steel
through his fat carcass.”

Having gloated over the sight of Drurie’s lacerated
back until the gloom of the hut’s interior hid it from
him, the planter passed again through the door in the
wall by which he had entered the yard. By only the
length of one step—by the thickness of the wall—was the
whipping-place scparated from a garden paradise. In the
one were glaring sunshine, terror, iron, and little drops
of blood. In the other were blending of shadow and
sunlight, rustling of high foliage, great blooms of hybis-
cus, and petals of red roses on the ground. But Al-
cazardo was indifferent to the beauty of the one as to
the ugliness of the other. Te must have a garden :
Therefore the palms singing in the sea breeze, lemon
trees leaning above branches of carved stone on which
green lizards darted in their play ; therefore the bells
of hybiscus and the flaring blooms of the flambeau trees;
therefore the roses budding and blowing. He must whip
his slaves : therefore the unshaded yard, the high wall,
the rings in the masonry.

The planter passed under the green branches and as-
cended a flight of stone steps to the gallery of his house.
There he paused for a moment, looking across a hillside

withdrawing his cigarette
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of scanty pasture and a beach of lilac sand, to the little
bay and the blue sea beyond. A fishing-boat lay on the
sand, dragged high above the tide, otherwise bay and
horizon were empty. He gazed away, unseeing, his
swarthy brows wrinkled and his teeth gleaming between
his thick lips.

“He walked away as if he had not been touched,” he
muttered. “But let him wait until the crop is in and
the sugar is made. Then we’ll see how much is required
to make him crawl—or to kill him.”

He turned at the sound of a light step on the floor of
the gallery, and doffed his hat to the Senorita Mary
Isabella Alcazardo, his niece and unwilling ward. The
young lady returned his greeting with a scarcely per-
ceptible bow, and then seated herself at a table whereon
were laid plates of fruits, cups and a silver coffee pot.
She poured the coffee with a shaking hand. Her eyes,
if not her mind, were intent on the pleasant occupation.
Her uncle regarded the bent head and unsteady hand
with a questioning leer.

“I have been very busy this morning,” he said, and
seated himself opposite her.

She raised her eyes for a moment to his face ; and
by the brief glance he saw that she had been weeping.
The senorita was tender hearted. He had discovered
that characteristic in her more than a year ago, and
had entertained himself by means of it, ever since. Fven
the whipping of a black made her miserable ; then how
much more keenly would his ill-treatment of these white
slaves distress her, he reflected, with a gratified warmth
in his blood.

The young woman’s KEnglish mother had died five
years ago, and her father only a few years afterward.
Her paternal uncle, the West Indian Alcazardo, had
been appointed to act as her guardian; and as she hap-
pened to be an heiress, inheriting property from her
mother as well as her father, the planter had lost no
time in crossing the ocean and claiming his responsi-
bility. Though his face had not impressed her favour-
ably—the family likeness of the planter to his deceased
brother was altogether of colouring and feature and not
at all of expression—his manner was so tender, so cour-
teous, so sympathetic, that her lonely and unsophisti-
cated heart had accepted him without question. But the
moment he had set foot again on his own plantation,
with his ward safely committed to his care, Alcazardo
had let fall his mask. House servants who won the
regard of the beautiful young lady were either.flogoed or
sent to labour in the fields. The English maid who had
been with the senorita for several years and who seemed
to the heart-sick young lady her last visible tie to that
dear island of her childhood, was taken from the great
house to a distant cottage. Rumour of the reason for
that change in her domestic arrangements had filled the
ward with an indescribable terror and loathing of her
guardian. But the terror was as potent as the loathing
and even after hearing that the eirl who had been her
servant had died horribly by the knife of a jealous
mulatto woman, she continued to sit at meals with the
fiend that was her uncle and the guardian of her person
and fortunes.

Day by day, for more than a year, the spirit of the
girl had weakened and hope had faded in her tender and
distracted breast. Then Duval came, in his northern
ship, and from behind the wooden blinds of her window
she saw twelve FEnglishmen march up the hill, with
irons on their legs. At the head of that pitiful proces-
sion she saw a small young man with yellow hair and
gray eyes. Ier lids narrowed in concentrated regard,
for in that thin face shone courage and honour, faith
and gentleness. It was as if, in the person of the man-
acled stranger, both the valorous Spanish gentleman
who was her father, and the sweet Fnglish gentlewoman
who was her mother, returned into her life. Hope and
courage were hers again.

Alcazardo continued to house the Inglishmen to-
gether at night, and to work them in a separate gang
from the other slaves during the day. It pleased him to
believe that he was thus keeping in bounds that leaven of
lawlessness which he had recognised in them from the
day of their purchase. ILater—when the busy season
was over—he would lessen the danger of infection by
thinning their ranks. Ah, yes, he had quite decided that
several of the stifi-necked” islanders should accomplish
more or less painful exits from this earthly stage. There
was that rebellious, slanderous dog Drurie, for instance.
The fellow had called him a liar on one day, a yellow cur
on the next—and, afterwards, had worked in the field as
if he had not lost so much as a drop of blood. When the
canes were cut and the sugar made there w
be a day of reckoning for L%aster Drurie. I oy

Farly on the fifth night of their slavery ashore, Ben-
son died. The poor fellow had been given one day’s rest.
Then the planter, seeing that the case was serious, had
decided that it would be more profitable to work the
sick man now to the uttermost than to save him for a
less pressing season. So Benson had cut canes in a
raging delirium ; had toiled almost unconsciously under
the lash; and had died within an hour of finishing his
last day’s work. The incident filled the survivors with a
madness of hate toward the planter.

“Tet us fight now, sir,”” cried the ex-boatswain, to
Drurie. ‘“Iet us fight with our chains on, and ease our
souls afore we die.”

“Nay, we must wait yet a little while,” replied Drurie.
“Poor Benson is dead—ay, and shall be avenged—but we
are still alive. Alcazardo cannot afford to kill us until
his damned canes are cut and crushed. We have a friend
here, also—the man who brought water to us on that
first night.” :

At that moment an overseer stepped into the hut
from which, only an hour before, the body of Benson had
been carried. It was Pedro, the man whom Drurie
looked to for help. He stood his musket against the
wall, and stared through the gloom. Presently he
stepped over to Drurie and bent close to him.

“Do you speak in French ?” he whispered in that
language.

‘“Yes,” replied Drurie, in the same tongue, ‘“‘but why
not in Knglish ?” he added. 4

Pedro shook his head. :

“On. the night you brought us water, you spoke to
me in Fnglish,” continued the other.

“I did not bring you water,” said the overseer, ‘‘and
I do not know more than three words in your language.”

“T do mnot understand,” said Drurie. ‘“Who else
should bring us water, and speak kindly ? You have
already shown kindness.”

“I am willing to help you against Alcazardo,” said
Pedro, after a reflective silence.” “I do not love your
race, but I see that you are brave and honest. You
would keep your word, even with a poor slave-driver, I
think.”

‘“Yes,” said Drurie, eagerly.

“Five nights from now,” continued the other, “a
small vessel will arrive here from Martinique, with pro-
visions for the plantation. If I free you and your men,
and give you knives and a few muskets, and help you to
capture that ship, what shall be my reward ?”

“A passage to England, a thousand pounds in Eng-
lish gold, and my eternal gratitude,” replied Drurie.

“You must swear it,”’ said Pedro. He produced g
small crucifix from the front of his shirt. “Are you a
Catholic ?”’ he asked.

“T believe that the Son of God was crucified by men
such as Alcazardo,” replied Drurie, and took the cross
reverently between his toil-worn hands. He thought of
Benson, and tears tingled under his lids. “If this man
fulfil his promise, then death alone can keep me from
fulfilling mine, so help me God,” he whispered.

Pedro reached out a fumbling hand and took back the
sacred token.

“And what of Alcazardo ?”’ he asked.

“I shall return and kill him, after we have captured
the vessel,” said the Englishman.

“You must spare the senorita,” whispered Pedro
earnestly, ‘“‘We must take her back to her friends in
FEngland.”

“Who is thersenorita ?” asked Drurie.

The fellow told him in hurried sentences. “‘And I
think it was she who brought you the water,”’ he con-
cluded. Then, before the other could reply, he moved
quickly away, took up his musket and stepped into the
yard.  He was satisfied with the result of his interview.
Now the Englishman promised him a thousand pounds
for the same work for which the senorita had already
given him money. Also, for he had a man’s heart in
him, it pleased him to help a lady whom he adored and
a gentleman whom he admired. But surely, he reflected,
his greatest reward would lie in the defeat and death of
Alcazardo. 2

(Concluded next week.)

Mark Twain struck a responsive chord when he de-
clared that his early ambition was to be a pirate. Who
has not felt a thrill of interest and awe when the news
came that gypsies were camping on the common outside
the town ? Never was a respectable family phaeton half
so tempting as the dirty caravan in which must be e;l:
throned a gypsy queen, whose jewels are worth an
peror’s ransom.
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EW Brunswick is not the only
Fastern Province to have
cabinet changes. Nova Scotia’s

Attorney-General, The Hon. Arthur
Drysdale, has followed his predeces-
sor, Mr. Justice Longley, to the
Bench. His successor is the Hon.
Mr. Pipes, formerly Minister of Works
and Mines. Mr. Christopher Chisholm

succeeds Mr. Pipes, and Mr. O. T.
Daniels becomes minister without
portfolio.

* *

Mr. J. W. Spurden, manager of the
People’s Bank of Fredericton, is to
be manager of the Bank of Montreal
at that point when the People’s Bank
is transferred. The transfer will take
place next month.

* *

Mr. J. S. Willison, of the Toronto
News, addressed the Canadian Club
of St. John on the 22nd. He advo-
cated the extension of the Inter-

colonial to the Great IT,akes and a
faster Atlantic steamship service. On
Monday evening Mr. Willison addres-
sed the Montreal Club.

. S,
The New York Life Insurance com-
pany has amalgamated its Halifax

and New Brunswick branch offices,
and after May 1st next, the Halifax
office will be headquarters for the
maritime provinces. This change is
in accord with the policy of retrench-
ment following as a result of the
Armstrong legislation. D. P. Flan-
nery, agency director, and H. C. Cro-
well, cashier of the St. John branch,
will be transferred to Halifax in the
same capacity. W. C. Somers, who
has been identified with the company
there for many years, retires perman-
ently from its service.

* *

Lethbridge reports that the local
bank managers there have been or-
dered to make no further loan on real
estate but to reserve funds for more
staple enterprises. This looks as if
the banks were afraid of the realty
boom in the West.

* *

Mr. W. A. Buchanan, formerly of
the Toronto Telegram, lately of the
Lethbridee Herald, has been annointed
provincial librarian of Alberta.

oW
The Canadian Northern is rapidly
extending its lines in Ontario and
Quebec, is doing some building in

Nova Scotia, and has now arranged
to do some bhuilding in New Bruns-
wick. The ILegislature of that pro-
vince will cuarantee its bonds as was
done in Manitoba.

* *

Last week, Regina held its annual
winter fat-stock show. The show was
a success, but the sale of pure bred
cattle was not verv enthusiastic.

* »*

The educational policy of the Sas-
katchewan Government provides for a
special tax for the purposes of educa-
tion of one cent an acre annuallv on
all the land in the Province. This
tax will produce after the cost of
collection is deducted, a yearly reve-
nue of $322,750. Of this amount 5

The Canadian Cowurier

per cent., or $16,137.50 will be set
aside for the maintenance of an Aori-
cultural College, and an equal amount
will be devoted to the University of
Saskatchewan. To secondary educa-
tion, 10 per cent., or $32,275, will be
devoted. Of the balance, $12,910 will
be expended annually on the thirty un-
organised school districts, $6,300 on
intermediate schools, and $238,990 on
rural schools.
* *

At Calgary, the coal miners and
coal operators have bheen in conference
for many days strusgling to arrange
a new schedule of wages. The latest
report is that no settlement is likely
to be reached and that the new Do-
minion Act will come into operation
and enable the appointment of a

Board of Arbitrators.
* *

Hon. W. P. Jones, Solicitor-General,

Fredericton, sworn in March 6th, 1907.
* *

_The hockey season has closed with
a struggle for the Stanley Cup be-
tween the Kenora Thistles, Western
champions, and the Wanderers of
Montreal, Ifastern champions. Two
matches were played in Winnipeg, the
total score being 12 to 8 in favour of
the Fasterners. Trustee Foran, of
Ottawa, had considerable trouble with
the teams and the conditions, but he
has decided that the Cup was well
won. Mr. Foran was acting for Mr.
P. D. Ross, who is out of the country.
* »

The Kxecutive of the Canadian
Manufacturers’ Association onnoses
any legislation to prevent bhoys of 14
and 16 years of age from working
more than eight hours a day.

* *

Dr. Romaine Mosier of Wolfe Island
is the proud possessor of a piece of
anthracite coal which, he says, came
from a big vein runnine under the St.
Lawrence River in the vicinity of
Kingston. Students at the School of
Mines ought to be interested in this
alleged find.

L S

The corner-stone of the new Arm-
ouries at Hamilton will be laid next
week. Fither Sir Frederick Borden
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or the Deputy Minister of Militia will
perform the ceremony. The local
regiments will not parade but Gen-
eral Otter has requested the officers
to wear full-dress uniforms.

* *

An arrangement has been made by
the Grand Trunk and the Temiskam-
ing and Northern Ontario Railways,
whereby two new trains will be put
on between Toronto and Cobalt.

* »

The Department of Marine and Fish-
eries will put a new steamer on the
great lakes this year to patrol the
buoys and other naviration marks. /
new steamer will also be placed on
the St. Lawrence route for the same
purpose, and a new fisheries cruiser
will be placed in commission on the
Pacific coast.

»* *

Mr. George Poliquin, Secretary of
the Montreal Association, has de-
clared that there will be no lonoshore-
men’s strike in Montreal this season
and denies that there has been anv
communication on the subject with
the officials of the Lake Seamen’s As-
sociation.

* *

Four ships of the first cruiser squad-
ron of the British navy, namely, the
“Good Hope,” the ‘“Argyll,” the
“Roxburgh” and the ‘“Hampshire,”
will visit Quebec this summer about
the middle of June. Harbourmaster
Sullivan has forwarded the command-
er charts as requested.

*  *

People from - outside of Ontario
wishing to hunt deer in that province
must hereafter pay a license fee of
$50 instead of $25. This was the de-
cision of the Fish and Game Com-
mittee of the Legislature last week.

.. %

Fort William is displaying that zeal
for new industrial concerns which her
access to cheap power abundantly
warrants. There is to be a large in-
crease in Fort William’s storage ca-
pacity, as the Ogilvie Flour Milling
Company is erecting two large ele-
vators to replace the structure which
collapsed last year and the G.T.P.
Terminals Company will commence
this spring the construction of a 10,-
000,000 bushel elevator.

* *

Prince Henry of the Netherlands,
See page 13.



The Canadian Courier

THE

DEMI-TASSE )25

Hyman’s Soliloquy

Resign or not resign, that is the
question :

Whether ’tis wiser in the House to
suffer

The slings and arrows of outrageous
Fowler,

Or to take pen against a sea of
troubles,

And by resigning end them? The
Senate next

No less ; and by a sleep to say I end

The heart-ache and the thousand daily
“‘knocks,”’

The Cabinet is heir to,—’tis a resig-
nation

Devoutly to be wish'd.

To sleep, perchance
there’s the rub ;

For in that Senate sleep what dreams
may come,

When I have shuffled off these Public
Works,

A Senator !
to dream : ay,

Must give cold fect: there’s the re-
spect

That makes the ministry of so long
life ;

For who would bear the goading of
the whips,

The public strife, the Tories’ contume-
ly,

Investigation of election ways,

The weariness of office, and the spurns

Political merit of the unworthy takes

When he himself might slip into the
Senate

And lose the name of action ?

0 o

* »*
Not for Him.

He was looking over a counter of
books in an uncertain fashion and the
book-seller offered his assistance.

“Do you want a novel—one of the
latest 7’ he asked briskly. ‘‘Here's a
story by W. A. Fraser. Kveryone is
talking about it—‘The Lone Furrow.’
It’s a story of Ontario life, too.”

“Not for me,” said the customer,
firmly.

“But I assure you it'’s an excellent
book. Don’'t you think you'd better
try it ?”

“T've no objections to Fraser. He
writes a rattling story about a race
or an adventure in India or the North-
west. But I draw the line at that
novel and I'll tell you why. I «lanced
over the first few pages and came
across a sentence that settled me.”

“What do you mean?” asked his
adviser who was beginning to wonder
whether Fraser had taken to writing
Shawisms.

“T just opened that book at random
and found out that the runaway hus-
band is Neil Munro, the wife is Jean
and this sentence flew up and struck
me in the face: ‘Aye friend, an’ hoo
do ye like my fishin’?’ "

“What's wrong with that?”

“See here, I'd like to get a story of
Ontario life that isn’t full of a Scotch
community. I'm just dead sick of
‘Annie Laurie’ and the Presbyterian

Book of Praise and all the rest of it.”

“I tell you,” said the book-seller,
whose Christian name is Kenneth,
“that the Scotch are a great people.”

“Who's denying it?”’ asked the cus-
tomer, vigorously, ‘they're all right
and they may have done more for
Canada than the French, Enelish and
Irish put together. I'm tired of the
lingo, that’s all, and I don’t intend
to read any more kailyard stuff if I
know it. The Scotch have been done
to death until those that aren’t in
the graveyard at Drumtochty are re-
peating psalms on.deathbeds in Can-

ada. ILook at Ralph Connor and R.
E. Knowles. They fairly revel in the
kirk and Caledonia. When Sara

Jeannette Duncan writes an Ontario
yarn, of course she calls her hero
T,orne Murchison’ and makes his
father an elder. It's a wonder that
Canadian fiction doesn’t break out in
plaids. No ‘Lone Furrow’ for me,
thank you. I'll take that new book
by Arthur Stringer and if the heroine
is Scotch, I'll bring it back.”
* »

‘ Begorry, if Saint Patrick had only been the,};e,
what a different history for the humaxk rayceI !ﬂe
o . « A4 .

* *
A Good Bargain

A very poor sportsman, who had
gone out for a day’s shooting, was re-
turning in the evening with an empty
bag, when he saw a man, apparently
a farmer, leaning over a gate, gazing
at some ducks in a pond.

“What will you take for a shot at
those ducks?' asked the Nimrod.

The man stared but did not reply.

“Will half-a-crown satisfy you?”

The countryman nodded, and
pocketed the coin gleefully.

Bang went our friend’s gun, and

immediately after, six of the ducks
hx?d ceased to find any pleasure in
life.

“I think I have made a good bar-
gain,” said the man with the gun, as

he packed the bodies of his victims in
his bag.
“So have I,” said the countryman

dryly, “for them there ducks ain’t
mine.”’
* *
Unlikely

A prominent lawyer, who formerly
practised at the bar of Kansas City,
tells of a funny incident in court there
during a trial in which a certain
young doctor was called as a witness.

Counsel for the other side, in cross-
examining the youthful medico, gave
utterance to several sarcastic re-
marks tending to throw doubt upon
the ability of so young a man.

One of the questions was: ‘‘You
are entirely familiar with the symp-
toms of concussion of the brain?”

(‘I a'm')) 5

“Then,” continued the cross-exam-
iner, ‘‘suppose my learned friend, Mr.
Taylor, and myself were to bang our
heads together, should we get con-
cussion of the brain?”

“Your learned friend, Mr. Taylor,
might,” suggested the youns physi-
cian.

—Harper’s Weekly.

* *

A Deplorable Condition

A Western book-seller, anxious to
fill an order for a liberal patron, tele-
graphed to Chicago for a copy of
¢ Seekers After God,” by Canon
Farrar, and to his surprise received
this reply : ‘“No seekers after God in
Chicago or New York. Try Phila-
delphia.”

L e

A Strange Term

One rainy afternoon Aunt Sue was
explaining the meaning of various
words to her young nephew. ‘ Now
an heirloom, my dear, means some-
thing that has been handed down

from father to son,” she said.
‘“‘Well,”" replied the boy thought-
fully, ‘“‘that’s a queer name for my

pants.”
Saiede

Where it Belongs

At a recent sale in England the sum
of $1775_ was paid for an autograph
manuscript of Burns’ “Scots Wha’
Hae.” The decent thing for the
wealthy purchaser to do is to send it
framed across to the Mendelssohn
Choir of Toronto, which has done
ampler justice than any other associ-
ation to the famous song.

* *
Thirsting for Adventure

The following advertisement ap-
peared in the columns of an’ English
morning paper :

“Young gentleman, first-class public
school education, well-trained and
skilful chemist and physicist, careful,
intrepid, quick, self-reliant, is prepared
to fill any dangerous position. Abso-
lutely no fear of death. More danger
the better. Highest testitnonials and
references.”’

Some curiosity is felt regarding the
reckless youth. Perchance he is mar-
ried to a sufiragette.

* ¥

Cui Bono?

“But why should I keep books?”

“Well, you would know just where
you stood the end of the month.”

“But, my dear fellow, why rub it

in?”’ ;
AN ¥ Life,




€ The Correctness of our Designs
in Lighting Fixtures helps you
select the right Fixture that will
harmonise with the Decorations.

W. J. McGUIRE, Limited
TORONTO and MONTREAL
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For
Presentations

and Gifts

to your friends that are
about to travel, the

Dressing
Bag

is the most useful article
you can give them.

We carry an immense
stock and can ship im-
mediately any bag.

Catalogue D illustrates
fully the Dressing Bags,
Traveling Goods and
Leather Goods we make.

We also pay Ontario and
Quebec express charges.

™ FTULIAN SALE
Leather Goods Co.

Limited

105 King Street West, Toronto
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What is Food without Flavour?

What is a Dinner without
Lea & Perrins’ Sauce ?

Try it both ways.
Judge by the Taste!

Look for the Signature— White on label—
Black on wrapper. 126

J. M. DOUGLAS & CO., (Est'd. 1857)
Montreal, Canadian Agents.

GhHe Craig-Cowan Co., Limited

TRADE MARK

GOODS ARE GOOD GOODS
We manufacture GLOVES, GAUNTLETS and MITTENS in INDIAN BUCKSKIN,
HORSE HIDE (all colors), KIP, CALF and COWHIDE.

No. 1 Selection is used in all our output and all our goods are chrome tanned,
wax thread sewn, and full welted where possible. The purchasing public will do well
to look for the Trade Mark. Dealers should never be without our different lines.

Pacis2md 58 @ 60 Stewart St., TORONTO
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Wilson'’s
Invalids’
Port

A rich wine,
with which have
been carefully
blended extracts of
the Cinchona bark.

Indicated in An-
aemia, Chlorosis
and General De-
bility.

All Druggists— everywhere.

The THIEL

Detective Service Co.

OFFICES

OHICAGO, ILL., Monadnock Block.

DENVER, COLO., Majestic Bldg.

KANSAS CITY, M() New England Bldg.

NEW YORK, N.Y., Br«mdwuy Maiden Lune Bldg.
PORTLAND, ORE Chamber of Commerce
SANHFRAN(,XS(,O CAL., Mutual Savings Bank

SEATTLE, WASH., New York Block

SPO A\IE WASH., Empire State Bldg.

%I‘ LOUH MO., bunmry Bldg.
PAUL, MINN Germania L!fe Bldg.

(/ITY OF MEXICO, MEX Equitable Lif« Ins. Bldg.

MONTREAL, OANADA, Liverpool, London and
Globe Bld

WINNIPEG, %viAN Union Bank of Canada Bldg,

TORONTO, CANADA, Suite 604-5-6, Traders’
Bank Bullding

PUBLIC ACCOUNTANTS
AND AUDITORS

For rinsing the hair after a sham this
brush, through which the water flows, mreut

Write for pamphlet. Address—

The Fountain Brush Agency

Box 502, Toronto Junction
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HE Toronto Conservatory Sym-
phony Orchestra will give their
_ first concert at Massey Hall,
Aprll 11th and the subscriptions al-
ready entered assure the financial suc-
cess of the undertaking. 7The guar-
antee fund, under the care of Mr. H.
C. Cox, has already given proof of
Toronto’s interest in this orchestral
enterprise. ~ Mr. Welsman may now
feel assured of the reception to be
given the T.C.S.0. at Massey Hall.
* _®

The Ottawa Choral Society is cele-
brating its tenth anniversary this
year. In 1893 the Philharmonic was
disbanded, ‘to be succeeded by the
Schubert Club. But it was felt that
a larger organisation with the ca-
pacity of producing the best oratorio
compositions was needed. In the
autumn of 1896, Mr. J. Kdgar Birch,
the director of the Schubert Club, was
asked to form a volunteer chorus for
the production of Handel's ‘‘Messiah.”
Loord Aberdeen, who was present at a
highly successful performance of the
Christmas oratorio in the following
December, was so much interested in
the event that he indicated a desire

to have a permanent chorus establish-
ed. With Viceregal encouragement

and the general interest of Ottawa's
best citizens, the Ottawa Choral So-
ciety was formed in September, 1807,
with Mr. Birch as conductor who has
continued to the present to guide its
musical destiny.

The Society has accomplished noble
work during the past decade, having
rendered such compositions as “The

Messiah,” ‘“The Creation,” ‘“FKlijah,”
“Wulpurgis Night,” “Baumcr of St.
George” and ‘‘Hiawatha.” An in-

teresting co-operation took place in
1903 when it united with Mr. C. A. K.
Harriss in the cycle of Musical Festi-
val when Sir Alexander Mackenzie di-
rected the production of his ‘‘Dream
of Jubal,”” while Mr. Harris conducted
his own ‘“‘Coronation Mass.”! In 1900
the Society took part in the civic re-
ception to the volunteers returning
from South Africa. Like other or-
ganisations of the kind, the Ottawa
Choral Society has brought to the
city soloists with continental reputa-
tion who have added greatly to the
musical attractions of the Capital.

Lord Aberdeen’s early interest in
the Society continued throughout his
connection with Canadian afairs.
Lord Strathcona has also been one of
its loyal friends, while L,ady Laurier
has shown sincere interest in its pro-
gress. Mr. Emmanuel Tasse is presi-
dent and Mr. A. J. Forward is trea-
surer of this thriving organisation.
The local press is enthusiastic in its
tribute to the conductor, Mr. J. Ed-
gar Birch, illustrating anew the doc-
trine that it is the conductor who
counts.

* »

Rosenthal was asked the other day
what six operas he would choose if
he could hear only six during the
twelve months. ‘I would choose,”’
said this great musician; ‘Mozart’s
‘Don Giovanni,” Weber's ‘Der Freis-
chutz,’ Beethovens ‘Fidelio,’ Wagners
‘Sxegfrled‘ and ‘Die Meistersinger’
and Verdi’s ‘Aida.’ ”’
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The Business of
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NCE

OF CANADA.
Head Office :

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

Waterloo, Ont.

Items 1905 faos - [awEk over
Asgets - -|$ 9,206,092 | $10,385,530 | $ 1,089,447
Income - - 1,956,518 2,072,423 115,905
Surplus* 952,001 1,208,378 249,877
Insurance
in Force -| 44,197,954 | 46,912,407 2,712,453
Expense ra-
tio toIncome 17.8% 16.84% 1.46%

*Company’s Standard.

1 All Canadian Business.

LONDON &
LANCASHIRE

FIRE

, INSURANCE COMPANY

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

4 %

THE

IMPERIAL TRUSTS CO.

OF CANADA

ESTABLISHED 1887

GEO. H. GOODERHAM
PRESIDENT

INTEREST credited
half-yearly, on depo-

sits of $1.00 and upwards, sub-
ject to withdrawal by cheque.

JAMES G. FORRESTER,
MANAGER

17 Richmond St, West, Toronto

AUDITS

S8YSTEMS

INVESTIGATIONS

GEQ. 'U. STIFF

CHARTERED ACCOUNTANT
TORONTO

Tel. M. 1210

Room 3
Imperial Bank Building

TELEPHONE MAIN 6609

RicHARD L. CowaN

STOCK BROKER
798-727 TRADERS BANK BUILDING

Member standard Stock
and Mining Exchange

ToRONTO, CAN.
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the dairy land
ideal: sends to
Can ada' a Q%
I healthful, nourlshing \%
V) food and a damty deli- [§&
cious confection in

------
SWISS HILK
CHOCOLATE

Unrivalled for delicate smoothness,
sweet purity, palatability and nu-

tritive qualities. Made entirely of ;
choice cocoa, pure sugar and
rich Swiss milk—the most nu- e

tritive combination of all foods.

CAILLER'S is sold everywhere
by grocers, druggists and &:
confectioners,

WILLIAM H. DUNN,

General Agent for Canada,

394-396 St. PauL ST.,
MONTREAL.

Underwood

At Chicago last week the
Underwood won first place in
the international speed contest.

Three seasons in succession
the Underwood has defeated all
competitors, and proved its
right to the title of the fastest
typewriter made.

United Typewriter Company Lid.
7-9 Adelaide Street East
TORONTO
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ATIONAL~TRUST
COMPANY-~ LIMITED.

18-22 KING ST.E. TORONTO.

CAPITAL $1000,000 RESERVE $400,000
ASSETS UNDER ADMINISTRATION $9.400.000

ACTS AS— AFFORDS ITS CLIENTS—
Executor and Trustee 1. Security.
under Will,

2. Business Management.
3. Prompt Investment of Trust Funds,

F. H. RICHARDSON & CO., i

REAL ESTATE, INSURANCE
AND FINANCIAL AGENTS.

83 VICTORIA STREET - TORONTO, ONTARIO
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The keynote of success sounded
when

Cosgrave’s
XXX Porter

first touched the
palate of a discrim-
inating public.

For years it has
been the favorite
with tired men,
tired women and
convalescents.

As a beverage it is exquisite.
Pure Malt aed Hops and the
Cosgrave process of making are
reasons for its popularity.

The Cosgrave Brewery
Co., of Toronto, Limited

Pints and Quarts at any Dealer’s.

Catalogues

€ Are the life of your mail
order trade.

€ Were you satisfied with
your last one, or was the

other fellow’s just a little
better ?

€ We can help make yours
the best.

5is. ACTON PUBLISHING Clcimres

59-61 JOHN STREET, TORONTO
** Catalogue and Booklet Specialists ’
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The weather for the )‘mst week has been fairly mild. The average temperature was
40°, as indicated by the sword point of the famous SWEET CAPORAL girl.

RUBBER BELTING RUBBER HOSE

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

PACHKRINGS AND VALVES

For Every Grade of Service.
We Make and Sell *“ Everything in Rubber.”

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

The Canadian Rubber Co.
of Montreal, Limited.

“LEADERS AND ORIGINATORS"

Sales Branches and Warehouses :

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

89 Princess St. - Winnipeg, Man. Alberta Block - Calgary, Alta.
Dewdney St. - Regina, Sask. 408 Cordova St. - Vancouver, B.C.

: Wharf St. - Victoria, B.C.

Write us when planning for
purchases of RUBBER GOODS.

MARK OF QUALITY

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

As Far as to Bethany
AN EASTER SKETCH

By MARGHA

F there was one time of the year
that Uncle Abel liked more than
another it was Kaster. To be

sure he liked all seasons and all
weathers, for ‘he said each had its
work and place.

He never sulked when it rained
for three days, nor raged when a
hurricane swept over the land. He
never scolded at the cold of winter or
the heat of summer, but bore or en-
joyed all seasons.

The years of his life had been many.
No one knew how old he was, but
middle-aged men and women had al-
ways called him uncle.

His real name was Abel Quilliams.
He had come to Canada shortly after
the close of Kngland’s war with
France. He had been a sailor. ‘‘Not,”’
he said, ‘‘a reg'lar navvy but a ‘pres-
sed’ man to serve whiles we fought
Boney.” !

How the young ones liked to hear
him tell of the day when Napoleon
stood at the bow of the battleship
that was to bear him away to cap-
tivity and $St. Helena—stood so that
all the British tars could see him.

“What did he look like, Uncle Abel?”
asked a boy at one of his recitals.
“How did he act?”

“We couldn’t see his face right, for
his 'ead was bent low—he never look-
ed up—an’ ’is arms were folded across
'is chest. We expected to see a giant,
but he wor a little ’un.”

“What did you do—you sailor-fel-
lows when—when you saw him?” I
cried.

“We give 'im three rousin’ British
cheers—fur he wor a brave soldier
wor Boney—an' we wor mighty ’fraid
o’ him I tell ye. The bishops and
clergy wor prayin’' agin him in all
the pulpits and churches o’ the land—
an’ if it wer'n't fur God A’mighty
that called up His wind and scattered
the Spanish Armady—if it worn't fur
He—Boney'’d a ’ad us sure. Some
said it wor Blucher wot come in the
nick o’ time, but I allus said it wor
God A’mighty.”

For over thirty years Uncle Abel
had been the village wood-cutter and
there .were few houses great or small
that he had not furnished with wood
sawed and split to suit the different
stoves of the house. When the fur-
nace began to supplant the stove his
worldly prospects grew dim. He was
too old and lame to learn a mnew
trade, so those who had employed
him as a wood-cutter, kept him on as
a furdace-feeder. For the last few
years, however, this had been too
heavy for him and he at last con-
sented to retire on the interest of his
bank account, which, though not
large was enouch for his simple needs.

He had never married. When teased
he would say that no one would want
such a gnarled stick as he—but the
villagers knew that in his prime he
was comely, with a fresh honest face
which was a passport to the hearts
of all who came near him. Old age,
instead of making him crabbed and
ugly, had softened him. He had few
wrinkles and his face grew brighter as
he grew older. His eyes often had
an expectant look aSMOf something
good coming to him. The young S
took care that he had plenty of wood
for his fire-place and the old men kept

e
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his cellar stocked with apples and po-
tatoes. The matrons kept him sup-
plied with warm socks and under-
wear while the maidens knitted him
mufflers and mittens.

But it was evident, as it drew near
the Fastertide of 187—, that Uncle
Abel would not live long. He had
taken a cold and his strength had not
returned, so the neighbours knew that
it was only a matter of days before
the bright eyes would be closed and
the cheery voice would be forever
still.

“I don’t know how it is that every-
one is so kind to me,” he said, ‘‘I
haint never done nothing fur no-
body.”

‘“Yes,” said the Rector’s wife, “you
have been smiling on us all our lives,
Uncle Abel. No one ever heard you
speak an unkind word. You have
been helping us all the time.”

His eyes grew softer. ‘I wish,” he
said, ‘‘that I may go on Easter Day
—in the morning. I'd like as soon as
my body is dead fur the hull world
to know that it’s goin’ to rise again.
There was a bit of a girl in the old
land, an’ we promised each other—but
she sickened and died. She said she'd
wait fur me at the Gate—an' she'll
not ha’ long now. I—tried—to—mar-
ry—but I couldn't forget. She’s allus
been by me—when I wor sawin’ an’
splittin’, when I wor in a crowd, I
could allus feel her nearer than any
other.”

“Perhaps that is why you were al-
ways so hapny,” said the Rector’s
wife, as she smoothed his pillow and
gave him a drink.

“Mayhap,” he whispered. “I wor
never alone because she wor with
me;

Faster morning came and the sun’s
rays were creeping over the hills, the
robins were singing in the trees and
the sexton was makine ready to ring
the bells, when Uncle Abel woke from
a heavy sleep, his face shining, the old
eager, expectant look in his eyes.

“I'm ready, Marg't,” he said. ‘“I've
waited, an’ it don’t seem as if you'd
been away—only now I see ye—an’,
Marg’t, there’ll never be a veil atween
us any more."”

He sighed, his head fell back on the
pillow and the Easter bells began to
chime—

“Christ the Lord is risen to-day,
Halleluia, Amen."”

*  *

L.ackaye and the
Critics

Several interesting things are said
by a “First Nighter” in ‘“‘Ainslie’s”
Magazine concerning Mr. Wilton Lack-
aye who has been in Canada for the
last fortnicht playine the part of
‘‘Jean Valjean” in ‘‘The Law and the

Man,” the actor’s own dramatisation
of Victor Hugo'’s ‘ILes Miserables.”
The magazine writer cheerfully

states that the night of the first pre-
sentation of the Lackaye-Hugo play
found the actor involved in an as-
sault upon the managers and the
following day found him in an alter-
cation with the critics. ‘““T'o the
managers he said that not only had
he been unable to interest any of
them in ‘Les Miserables,’ but had
not found even one who could pro-
nounce the title. Of the critics he
remarked : “Their shortcomings are
between themselves and their Maker.’”

The Canadian Courier
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Gerhard
Heintzman

Art Grand:

Made from special designs for
one of Canada's Finest Hotels.

Gerhard Heintzman
R TR B T [ Y | g

97 Yonge Street, TORONTO

 Everybody likes pure and good confections that can
be relied upon.

COWAN'’S
MilK Chocolate
Cream Bars ang
Maple Buds

are the purest and best that can be made, and are winn-
ing golden opinions from those who have tried them.

THE COWAN CO., Limited, TORONTO

STIRLING
ROAD,

GUNS avo RIFLES

All the newest models in sporting Guns and
Rifles for target and trap shooting.

AMMUNITION

All sizes of Shells loaded with black or smoke-
less powder. Special loads put up to order.

Rice Lewis & Son

LIMITED
Corner King and Victoria Streets - TORONTO

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

Canadian ©il Company

LIMITED

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

ALL GOODS GUARANTEED SAMPLES ON APPLICATION

BRANOHES HEAD OFFICE
Vancouver, B.0. Winnipeg, Man. 128 BAY STREET - TORONTO, Canada
Toronto, Ont. Ottawa, Ont,

REFINERIES
Petrolia, Ont. Marietta, Ohio

Montreal, Que. Halifax, N.S.
8t. John, N.B
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The Bay of Quinte
Railway Company

Connecting with the Grand Trunk Rail-
way System at Napanee and Kingston.

Connecting with the Canadian Pacific
Railway at Tweed.

Connecting with the Central Ontario
Railway at Bannockburn.

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

Connecting at Deseronto with steamers
operating on the Bay of Quinte and Lake
Ontario. ;

Trains leave Napanee for the north
at 7.50 a.m., 12,10 p.m., 1.25 p.m., and
425 p.m.

Trains leave Tweed for the south at
7.00 a.m., 7.20 a.m., and 2.55 p.m., and
for the north leaving Tweed at 11.30 a.m.
and 4.50 p.m.

Trains run between Deseronto and
Napanee as follows :—

Leave Deseronto at 1.00 a.m., 1.40
a.m., 555 a.m.,, 7.00 a.m., 7.20 a.m.,
9:50 a.m., 11.30 a.m., 12.40 p.m., 12.5§
p.m., 3.45 p.m., 6.10 p.m., 7.40 p.m.

Leave Napanee at 2.20a.m., 3.30 a.m.,
6.30 a.m., 6.35 p. m., 7.55 a.m., 10.30
a.m., 12,05 p.m., 1.20 p.m., 11,00 a.m.,
4.30 p.m., 6.50 p.m., 8.15 p.m.

The Deseronto Navigation Company
operate the str. ‘“‘Ella Ross" and str.
‘‘Jessie Bain' running between Picton,
Deseronto, Belleville and Trenton, as also
the str. “Where Now" making the fam-
ous 50-mile ramble from Gananoque to all
points in and around the Thousand
Islands, connecting with all trains at
Gananoque, as well as making the railway
transfer between Gananoque and Clay-
ton, N.Y.

E. WALTER RATHBUN, J. F. CHAPMAN,

President and General General Freight and
Manager. Passenger Agent.

Head Office for Canada : MONTREAL

WM. MACKAY, J. H. LABELLE,
Gen. Manager. Asst. Manager.

3

\ 0
The ROYA L E&
Largest Insurance
and Company in
Strongoest the World,

INSURANCE
COMPANY

Maguire & Connon

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

Main 6000.
Telephones { Residence, North 8571 and M. 978,

THE HAMILTON STEEL ®
IRON COMPANY, LIMITED

Pig Iron, Iron and
Steel Bars, Bands,
Railway Spikes,
Washers, Forgings,
Bte. 2 s Bt

Address all communica-
tions to the Company

HAMILTON - ONTARIO

The Canadian Courier

Literary Notes

IR Henri Joly de Lotbiniere has
S translated from the French the

Thanksgiving Sermon for the
Victory of Great Britain at the Bat-
tle of the Nile, - preached in the Ca-
thedral at Quebec on January 1oth,
1799, by Monseigneur Plessis, Cure of
Quebec. Copies of the translated ad-
dress may be obtained from Miss
Petry, 18 Rue St. Denis, Quebec.

* ¥

The brief book-notes in New York
“Life” are usually written with indi-
viduality of expression. In speaking
some time ago of Mr. W. A. Fraser's
short stories the critic said : ‘“These
stories are made of good material ;
they are crisply told ; and they are
self-contained, in the sense that they
fit their own skins.”

* *

Mrs. Sarah P. McLean Greene, who
made a sensation with ‘“Cape Cod
Folks,”” insomuch that she was
threatened with libel suits through
the recognition of certain characters,
has not definitely named the entour-
age of her new story, ‘Power ILot.”
But, according to a Californian critic,
the coast of Nova Scotia is without
doubt the ‘‘pregipitous and wind-
swept habitat of those dryly humor-
ous characters” who enliven Mrs.
Greene's latest novel.

* *

An article, ‘‘Evangeline and the
Real Acadians” by Mr. Archibald
MacMechan in a recent issue of the
““Atlantic Monthly,” has excited
widespread comment, partly, perhaps,
because of the Longfellow anniver-
sary and partly on account of the
charm which characterises his style.

He remarks with an undertone of
regret : ‘‘When the Reverend Mr.
Conolly told the story of the two
parted Acadian lovers, and Haw-
thorne turned the material over to
Longfellow, none of them could fore-
see the consequences of their action.”
Mr. MacMechan is true throughout
his narrative to his opening apneal :
“Let us try to look at the whole
matter with clear eyes unblinded by
the mists of prejudice and passion.”

The writer has that rare historic
sense which brings back the past with
a vividness second only to that of
portraiture. Mr. Wister's descrintion
of the “‘most wistful city in America’
is not more charming than the para-
graph which gives us a picture of
“‘Annapolis Royal.”

“On the bridge across the ditch
from the main gate, a boy and girl
were talking and laughing as the sun
set, making love I surnose. Here
rallant Subercase and his tiny force,
after sustaining two sieges, marched
out with the honours of war, drums
beating and colours flying, between
the lines of British erenadiers, when
the white flag with the golden lilies
came down for the last time on the
16th of October, 1710. 1In the twi-
light, a single rhostly sail olided up
to the old ruinous Queen’s wharf. This
very defile saw Champlain’s sails,
Morpain’s pirates, the quaint, high-
sterned, dumpy craft of the seven-
teenth and eirhteenth centuries, little
French and English armadas of Sedge-
wick and Phips, La Tour and Chairni-
say. There at that very landing, the
annual supoly-ship from Enoland dis-
charged each autumn her nine months’

scant allowance for =
rison.”’ s s AL

CANADIAN
HOTEL DIRECTORY

TORONTO HOTELS

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

Hing Edward Hotel
—TFireproof—
Accommodation for 750 Guests. $1.50 up.
American and European Plans.

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

Rossin House
European $1.00 up.
American $2.00 .,

Accommodation for 500 Guests. Fireproof.

ONTARIO HOTELS

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

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

MONTREAIL HOTELS

Corona Hotel
453-4656 Guy Street. 125 Rooms
$1.00 up. Earopean,

The Place Viger (C. P. Ry.)
American Plan, - $350 up.
Accommodation for 200 Guests.

St. Lawrence Hall
Europear Plor,

800 Rooms. $1.00 per day upwards.

QUEBEC HOTELS

The Chateau Frontenac (C.P. Ry.)
American Plan, - $8.00 up.
Accommodation for 460 Guests.

MANITOBA HOTELS

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

BRITISH COLUMBIA HOTELS

Glacier House (C. P. Ry.)
GLACIER, B.C.
American Plan - $8.50 up.
Accommodation for 200 Guests

Hotel Vancouver (C. P. Ry.)
VANCOUVER, B.C.
American Plan, - $8.50 up.
Accommodation for 400 Guests.

BOYS

In every city, town and vil-
lage in Canada can make
good money selling the
Canadian Courier. 2
Write at once to the

CIRCULATION MANAGER
81 Victoria St., Toronto, Ont.

Will the readers of THE CANADIA?’
COURIER kindly mention this publi-
cation when writing advertisers.

/




Daysland

ALBERTA

A Town property has in-

creased in value 300 per:
Prs

chases can be made from

cent. 1n six months.

the original owners and at
original prices. Apply to
E. W. DAY, Manager
Alberta Central Land Cor-

poration, Limited.
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THE WAY
THIS SUMMER

WHEN IS A BRICK
A BRICK ?

When it's a

SIMPSON
BRICK

Pressed, Grey, or Stocl:.
Output 12,000,000 Annually.

Simpson Brick Company
9 Toronto Street, TORONTO

Telephone Main 707 A. M. ORPEN, Prop.

A peerless region for the

TOURIST, CAMPER,
CANOEIST, ANGLER
AND SPORTSMAN

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

Scenery Unexcelled

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

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

W. E. DAVIS G. T. BELL
Passenger Traffic Manager Gen. Pass, and Ticket Agt.
MONTREAL MONTREAL
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ONSIDER the improvements in every industry within the past
decade. It will help illuminate the | advance of Semiready
Tailoring —the ready-to-finish of fine clothes— with gentlemen who

formerly put up with the uncertainties and irritations of the custom 3
tailoring shops.

Test Semi-ready Tailoring on a fine ‘‘Blunoz”

serge, either in fast black or dark blue cloth,

double-breasted Business style as pictured above,

made to your exact measure. Send $22 with

your order, and if you are not pleased ask for : ] =

and get your cheque back. : ' |
May we send you a copy of our book, entitled “PDress and Address?”
It is full of information about correct apparel for every occasion, and :
contains the sprightly observations of a society lady K B |

2 A £ & |
on manly men. Address orders or requests to the )1 “"‘X | R .
SeMi-READY LIMITED, MONTREAL, the Semiready — Semi ) ready
store nearest your home. The Signet of Surely. %
{
'.L




