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“GOING HOLIDAYING? |

You’ll Need a GOOD Trunk or Travelling Bag of Course.

We'd like everyone of our Mail Order Customers who appreciates genuine value-giving to study the saving chances on
this page. And in choosing, remember this one fact: You'll remember quality and workmanship long
after you've forgotten the price. =The EATON GUARANTEE for honest quality and reliable workmanship
stands behind every article we sell. If your purchase is not ‘satisfactory, you may have your money back, or we
will exchange and pay all transportation charges. For worth-while economy, and prompt, accurate service, try

the EATON MAIL ORDER WAY.

OFERE WO B Moving . 4.4.00 swiam ' EATONIA TRUNK Strong Stateroom Trunk

AR e

A4-C8.
heavy brass mounted, leather bound, iron covered
bottom, two outside straps, tray and covered boxes,
linen lined.

Canvas Covered Stateroom Trunk, extra

36-in.

5.50

34-in.

5.00

32-in.

4.50

A4-Cl. This Wall Trunk can be placed against the R ¥
wall and opened up. The ordinary style of trunk Size Each | Size Each
has to be drawn from the wall when raising the lid. BRI ..coiiensimnndon .78 [ aBam. o s .25
Made of enamelled duck, covered, vulcanized fibre A4-02. Our Famous Eatonia Truuk is still a leader in our BAAYL e iaie e ein GO0 AN i S el 7.50

bound, nickel plated clamps and corners, excelsior
lock, iron protecting rods full length of trunk, full
linen lined. with deep covered tray and hat box, also

Trunk and Bag Department, and is fast making a name
for itself throughout the country. Itis strong, good-
looking and durable, waterproof, canvas covered, »4-in.

A4-C4. Same as A4-C3, but has scalloped leather fac-
ings all round, as cut.

extra dress tray. hardwood slats, brags bound, with valance, clamps and Size Each | Size Fach
Size Each | SBize Each dowels, deep covered tray and hat box, 2-lever lock, two (0 TG S RN SR o] | B e S RS M 9.50
Bddn: 2ol s liid i save 11,00 | 564n.... oottt ... 12,00 strong leather outside straps riveted tosleet iron bottom B, Seccal JUel et R R T S S & e e 10.25

LADIES’ HAT BOX

LEATHER
LINED

GENUINE S
GENUINE
LEATHER CEATHER

Bt I i

freviv

A4-C5. This bag is made up from
genuine cowhide leather, in a
smooth finish, it is a three-piece

A4-C6. Ladies’ Victoria Club Bag,
deep style fitted with |brass lock

A4-C7. Square Enamelled Ladies’
"Hat Box, containing forms for five

A4.C8. Gladstone style, with linen
lining.

A4-C9. Gents’ Bag, the strongest
and most serviceable bag on the

bag with a welted seam up both and clasps, well lined, with inside 5 : i market, made up in a rich walrus
ends, full leather lined, with two  pocket. %‘:}:&,%Jffedgl:,‘{fht{,?%gsfl‘:‘)gkhzgg lséziﬁ Es"g}s" ?5‘3) Esaglsl Zsizig %”’2}5‘ grain, with two handles sewn and
e g e miipaouble  Size EachSize Hach|Size Each sidestraps, leather bound. 18-in..5.65 | 224n".6.25 Aven i g S e e
Stas . Mawh i Bies . Bach: Hina 200116 3,25 | 50 B8 s Each | Size Each Size Each | Size hoh
1840, i 9.50 | 20in........ 10.50 20-in......... 5.50 | 22in...... ... 6.00 TN A 8.25 1900, ... 9.25
1890 i i 10.00 18im, . .oiweae 8.
Very Handy, Steel Bound, 13.00
A4-C10. Smooth Dark Leatherette Suit Case, A4-C12. Cow Hide Leather Suit Case, smooth
made on a stroug steel frame, linen lined, grain, steel frame, with brass lock and side
with inside straps, fitted with brass lock and - clasps, full leather lined with inside flaps for
= CIROCTIRRL S ] shirts, strong leather handle sewn and
clasps, capped corners with strong leather Dy ; rivetied to case.
handle. Size Each | Size Each
Size Each | Size Each | Size Each 70 e R 9.25 1'26-In . st 10.25 :
22in....... 1.20 | 4-in...... 1.30 | 2in...... 1.40 S S S S, e 9.
0]
4
Steamer Trunk, Steel Bound Eatonia Suit 1
y A
, ‘ - .00 Case i
i e
L i
i

A4-0l1l, The Bureau or Dresser Trunk is the mostconvenient
trunk made and takes up comparatively little space. It
doesn’t make any difference whether your goods are in the
bottom or top; the moment you raise the lid you have them
at your hand; no heavy trays to lift; each drawer has a
cover and fastener. It is made out of well-seasoned hard-
wood, covered with a heavy canvas; }4-inch hardwood slats,
each one being wrapped with steel, which prevents split-
ting, steel bound, with brass valance, clamps and dowels,

A4-C13. Canvas Covered State Room Trunk, steel
bound, hardwood slats, iron covered bottom. shallqw
tray with covered boxes for gloves, ete.,two grained
leather outside straps.

A4-Cl4. Genuine Cowhide Leather Suit Case, smooth
finish, fitted with brass lock and clasps, linen lined,
with four inside straps, this is a special case at a
special price, made in 24-inchonly.............

Size Each | Size Each | Size Each two-lever brass lock and bolts, full linen lined.
[ R 4.00 | 34-in.... .... 4.25 | 804n.... . .... 4.50 Size Bach | Fibre-bound.brass- = J  rreececcrriiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiis diiiiiiiiiiieiienes x
DANOR, i ol s dnienin 13.00 tedmmned . iiiiviiais 17.75

THE EATON MAIL
ORDER SERVICE is
saving money every
day for thousands
of other Canadians.

Simply fill In your
Order Sheet and
Mail. We’'ll do the
rest.

<T, EATON C&...

TORONTO - - - CANADA




Stephens' In
1s pleasant to
write with and
follows the pen
ungrudgingly,
even when much
evaporated in
the inkstand.
It is the best
ink for fountain
pens. Resolutely

refuse substitutes
| of

We provide Supplies to
Families, Campers and
Sportsmen throughout
Muskoka and Northern
Ontario.

TO FAMILIES desiring to
secure Oottages at Muskoka
we offer information as to
several that have been re-
ported to us for rent this
season.

TO CAMPERS we furnish the
Provisions, Tents, Utensils,
Blankets and General Oamp
Outfit. We also have speci-
ally prepared charts of 80
canoe trips in Ontario.

Michie & Co. Ltd.

7 KING ST. WEST, TORONTO
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PUBLISHERS®' TALK

HIS number of the “Canadian Courier” is issued in the week
when Canada celebrates the forty-first anniversary of
Confederation. The Dominion was naturally somewhat dis-
trustful of national efforts for nearly a generation. But the era
of experiment is past and the label, “Made-in-Canada,” is now
assurance of favourable consideration.

ECENT reports from “Canadian Courier” representatives in
the East show that native enterprise in illustration and
article is thoroughly appreciated, especially by subscribers of
French name or blood. This weekly, edited, published and illus-
trated by Canadians, is the only one of its class in the country
and is winning its way in the Atlantic provinces, as well as in the
new territory of the West.

THE Pageant number, to be issued during the third week of

July, is to have a cover design which every subscriber will
wish to preserve as a souvenir. The picturesque features of the
scenes to be produced in Old Quebec, where the Fleets of the
Mighty are to gather, will be anticipated in illustration and
story. The Tercentenary is a celebration in which all Canada
is interested and the “Canadian Courier” number of July 25th
will be of historic importance.

The Wise Man’s
Four Wishes

““Bread—when I'm hungry,
‘SPEY ROYAL--when I'm dry,
Money—when I'm * broke,’
Heaven—when I die.”

Gilbey’s
“Spey Royal”

is distilled from the
finest materials and
is the choicest and
oldest PURE MALT
SCOTCH WHISKY
obtainable.

DISTRIBUTORS :

R. H. Howard & Co., Toronto

G. F. & J. Galt ' = Winnipeg
And Others

897

FrRANK BRODERICK & C
TAILORS
113 West King St, ToRoNTQ.

IF YOU WANT

HEALTH
STRENGTH
VIGOR
APPETITE
DRINK

Cosgrave’s
&

OR

Cosgrave’s Porter

Made from pure
IRISH MALT.

Or a delicious blend of both

Half and Half

Always Ask for Cosgrave’s




CANADA’S DEBT TO QUEBEC.
(St. John Sun.)

OT a little of Canada’s national
strength is drawn from the ster-

ling qualities of its French-Canadian
folk—their patriotism, their industry,
their excellent domesticity, their deep
and natural piety. There are excep-
tions to the standard, of course, and
possibly some of these have won a
bad name for their fellows abroad, as
certain Englishmen of the baser sort
have prejudiced many Canadian em-
ployers of labour against the English
working men. But what race can
boast of a uniform excellence? And
for those who fall short of the hon-
est, laborious, law-abiding level of the
Quebec habitant, is there not proud
compensation in the contrast, above
that level, of such men as Laurier, and
Bourassa, and Lemieux—not to recall
those eminent in older days, the La-
fontaines, Cartiers, Chapleaus, and
their distinguished contemporaries?
Taking them all through, Canada has
good reason to be proud of her
French-Canadians, and that not so
much for the greatness of their lead-
ers as for the uniform excellence of
their common people in those com-
mon every-day qualities which form
the foundation for strong nationhood.

X w*
TRADE UP MERIDIAN LINES.
(St. Thomas Times.)

THE far north territory suitable for

settlement is not confined to
what may be described as the Alberta
country. In addition we have the
vast areas at the upper end of or be-
yond Saskatchewan, Manitoba, On-
tario, and Quebec. It is estimated
that in Northern Alberta and Mac-
kenzie alone there are one hundred
million acres of land suitable for agri-
cultural purposes. This is about five
times the assessed area of the whole
Province of Ontario. The northern
parts of Quebec, Ontario, Manitoba
and Saskatchewan, including Ungava
and Keewatin, it is safe to say, will
increase this total by not less than
another hundred millions. It will be
easier to appreciate the possibilities
of these comparatively unknown ter-
ritories when we reflect on what has
occurred in Ontario within a com-
paratively short time. A generation
ago the possible limits for settlement
in this province were believed not to
extend beyond the southern boundary
of the Georgian Bay. Lake Nipissing
was then, in imagination, further
away than Hudson Bay is now. To-
day there are thriving towns and
prosperous agricultural settlements
two hundred miles north of Lake
Nipissing. The time when Canada
could be truthfully described as a
fringe of settlements along the bound-
ary of the United States has long since
passed. Our length from east to west
1s still stupendous, but with the prac-
ticability of producing crops eight
hundred miles north of the United

States boundary demonstrated by ex-.

perience, the length of the Dominion
is not so greatly out of proportion
to the width.

k%
RESPECT THE BALLOT.
(Toronto Globe.)

T is a good thing for a community
when its members are found at-
taching a high value to the privilege
of voting at political elections. Just
because there is not any element of
superstition in this feeling the strong-
er it becomes the better for the body
politic. "A man who is free to cast his
vote in the selection of a Parliament-

CANADIEAN COURTER

What Canadian Editors Think

ary representative has a right to be
proud of the privilege, and the fact
that he is 'so will help to keep him
proof against the temptation to sell
it for any kind of consideration. He
has, on the other hand, a right to re-
sent any attempt to nullify his vote
and to protest against this being done
by other people’s acts of omission or
commission, so long as he has himself
complied with all the statutory re-
quirements.

* k%
WHAT ART HAS CANADA?
(Victoria Colonist.)

WHEN things have settled down a

bit, when we have grown to
understand ourselves better, when we
have had time to let the meaning of
things filter into our minds, so that
we can write about them as they are,
not as they seem, we will develop a
Canadian ‘literature that mdy be
“worthy of our activities.” What is
true of literature is true also of art,
meaning thereby painting, especially
as we must bear in mind also that it
is difficult for persons unfamiliar with
the work of great artists to develop
the faculty of making great pictures.
The artistic taste may be there, but
technique is essential, and the per-
sons: in Canada who, can learn any-
thing of artistic technique are in the
very small minority. If a Canadian
goes to one of the great art centres
to study, the result is not a produc-
tion of a Canadian artist, but simply
the addition of one or more to the
already overcrowded ranks of French,
English or other artists, as the case
may be. But what shall we recognise
as distinctly Canadian art! We see
a painting and we say it is of the
Dutch school. It smacks of Holland
at all points. But what would we call
a Canadian school? With what as-
pect of Canadian life and Canadian
nature ought it to deal? These ques-
tions are more readily asked than
answered.

T
ANOTHER OF THE FAT KINE.
(Ottawa Free Press.)

N Ontario this year an increase of
55,000,000 bushels of grain over
last year and an increase of 15,800,000
tons of hay is anticipated. This means
an increase in crop values of $100,-
000,000. The increase was needed by
the Ontario farmer, for by last year’s
bad crop he lost $80,000,000. With a
good crop this year he will wipe out
last year’s loss and be able to put con-
siderable away in the bank. In the
Province of Quebec the yield of grain
crops this year is expected to be fully
one-third better than in 1907. In ad-
dition to this 1908 promises to be a
bumper year for the dairying industry,
in which Quebec, the Eastern Town-
ships particularly, is so vitally inter-
ested. In the Maritime Provinces the
acreage is not only larger, but the
production of the tilled fields prom-
ises to be cxceptional.

Of the western provinces there has
never been such glowing reports.
There has been no frost to injure the
growing grain, and because of this,
even the most optimistic predictions
can almost be accepted at par. The
West will undoubtedly produce 100,-
000,000 bushels, and it would not be
surprising if that figure would be ex-
ceeded if favourable weather condi-
tions continue until the crop is har-
vested and threshed,

Altogether Canada’s crop will prob-
ably exceed in value the $250,000,000
crop of 1906. The benefit the country
will derive is apparent, for with the
return of good crops will return good
times.

PURE AS THE PINES

PACKER’S TAR SOAP -

SOO0THING - COOLING - REFRESHING - ANTISEPTIC

CHILDREN LIKE IT.
! CHILDREN THRIVE ON IT.
| CHILDREN GROW ON IT.
Shredded Wheat regulates the system
and keeps the stomach sweet and clean.
TRY IT. SOLD BY ALL GROCERS. 054

NHEAT

SAMUEL RAE & CO0.’S (Established 1836) FINEST SUBLIME

PURE OLIVE OIL

from choice olives, grown and pressed in Tuscany, is prescribed by physicians and
used largely by trained nurses and in hospitals for :
Indigestion, Run Down Systems, Consumption, Thinness, etc.
A Wonderful flesh-builder.
Write to KYLE & HOOPER, Sole Canadian Agents, 75 Front Street East, TORONTO,
for sample bottle, sent free on request.
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St. ANDREW'S COLLEGE

TORONTO
A CANADIAN RESIDENTIAL AND DAY ScHooOL
FOR BovYs
Upper and Lower Schools, New Buildings. Separate Junior Residence.
Boys prepared for the Universities and Business.
REV. D. BRUCE MACDONALD, M.A., LL.D., Principal
Calendar sent on application. Autumn term commences Sept. 10, 1908

IN ANSWERING THESE ADVERTISEMENTS PLEASE MENTION THE “CANADIAN COURIER.”
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Subscription . $4.00 a Year.

No. 5

Mr. T. W. Crothers, K.C.
Appointed Governor, University of Toronto.

Chief Justice Sir William Falconbridge,
Recently made Knight-Batchelor.

IN THE PUBLIC VIEW

ief Tustice of the King’s Bench in Ontario. Sir
%lijlll?a?lf t]{sllfags tli]e distinction of knighthood with Justice
Taschereau of Quebec, as a result_ of the recent birthday honours}
dispensed by the King. Few knights in Canada have ever been 1‘113?
quietly worthy of the title; and yet Sir William’s careerI l'shba y
identified with rebellions and raids—quite becdo?mg ;0‘ flln ris Ei-lé‘
Sir William is a t'horougfh Canta;ldmn; Eihesocfenlgzlangoril; tﬁz ]yle)iiegf ﬁlé
i ving come from the nor T | i
llqilzbiaifi}g;r ggainsgt the Family Compact. ! SerWd_hagl lrzaisatte):oﬁllsgf
Drummondville nine years later; educated at Barrie Colleg ealofic
tute, which brought forth great lawyers by the fslcotre,l'an1 s
Uni;fersity of Toronto, where he _gradu_ated with rsd—cl ?Ss 1or£;1ns
in everything he laid his hands on including a gold mei: al for mo e
L Wihicki heas in the  year 'of the Fenian Raid. Yor 4 ytehars ae
Falconbridge was professor of Modprns down east 1n 1‘armotu 4 el Y
nary, and afterwards took a turn in Spamsh.and Ita laug1 aft orondo
Univ’ersity. Nine years registrar of the Uguversuy anth aSerwtar.s
member of the Senate, Mr. I:alcon}arxdge re51gneg1 frgm.th’e Cena :1:.;2
1896 because he did not agree with Dr. Goldwin rrtu thsat :;?nént
views and protested against the granting of a de,c,rrelei/I o e
scholar, It was during his term as registrar that er.) 112} col ZS
began to study law; in 1885, year of the Northwest Rebellion, he w
made a Q.C. and appointed to the Bgnch two
years later. Twenty-one years after’ he glai
appointed to the Bench, Came‘the honour }?
enrolls Sir William Falconbridge among the
knights of Canadi.

S[R WILLIAM GLENHOLME FALCONBRIDGE is now the

& £l

HE new Governor of Toronto University
is Mr. T. W. Crothers, who will be
remembered as the text book commis-

sioner who declined to take money for services
rendered to the State. Mr. Crothers succeeds
Mr. J. L. Englehart, whose chairmanship of
the Temiskaming and Northern Ontario R}nl—
way Commission takes up more of his time
than he can afford to give to the University.
Mr. Crothers will rot find his knowledge of
ytext-books coming amiss as a Governor of the
institution that uses up more text-books than
. any other in Canada and almost as many as
any other university in the world. Mr. Crothers

]

Hon. Sidney Fisher,

Who introduced Civil Service Reform Bill.

knows Western Ontario thoroughly, being a resident of Elgin County,
and will represent that section with ability.
* * *

HE death of Grover Cleveland leaves a sort.of gap for the Cana-
dian imagination to fill. Grover Cleveland was the only
President of the United States who spent most of his ante-

Presidential career on the Canadian border, where as a leading lawyer

in Buffalo and afterwards Governor of the State of New York he

became familiar to a great many Canadians, long before he became
famous as the issuer of the most verbose messages ever sent to

Congress and the author of the notorious Venezuela message. Canada

has always taken an intimate interest in the lives and deaths of Presi-

dents. From the tragedy of Lincoln to that of Garfield and McKinley,
down to the peaceful death of Benjamin Harrison and of Grover

Cleveland, the affairs of chief magistrates across the border have been

quite as notable to Canada in a personal sense as those of the heads

of the nations across the water.
* * *

DR. WILD is dead. To such as may never have known Dr. Wild
this may not seem of more importance than the passing of an
average man; for it is a good many years since the one-time

famous prophet-orator of Bond Street Church, Toronto, became a lost
figure to Canadians. In the days of Dr. Wild’s ascendancy the pulpit
orator was a larger figure in Canada than he is to-day; but Dr. Wild
chose for his utterances themes that would have either distinguished
or extinguished any man that took them in hand. He was the first
public exponent, in Canada at least, of the theory that the British
nation consists of the ten lost tribes of Israel; he also predicted that
there would some day arise a female Christ.
He made a specialty of predicting wars and
he usually managed to come very close to the
place and date. Universal calamities were his
doctrinal delight, and he had a penchant for
answering questions in his pulpit that caused
many a listener to wonder that one small head
could carry all he knew.

* * *

ON. SYDNEY FISHER made a telling
speech last week in behalf of his Civil
Service Reform Bill, winning general

approval for the way in which he presented the
most advanced measures yet brought forward
in the cause of non-partisan service. Mr. Fisher
is a minister who has no love for the limelight.
However, when duty or occasion calls, he
emerges from his departmental office and
makes good in a quietly thorough fashion.

5



R T AR R e S e e

W R I '] B

LORD CROMER AND PREFERENCE

SUCH widespread interest as has been taken in Lord Cromer’s

remarks on a general system of preference for colonial products
is natural under the circumstances. Lord Cromer is certainly an
imperialist; no one may deny his right to the title. The greatest
portion of his life has been spent in extending the sphere of influence
of the British crown and parliament. When, therefore, he shows
reasons why he cannot see his way clear to support the preferential
trade movement, his arguments are worthy of the serious considera-
tion of his admirers everywhere.

What he most fears is a campaign in Great Britain based upon a
cry that the workingman’s loaf is dearer because of a preference given
to colonial grain. On this point, his opinion is entitled to some
weight, especially when he frankly admits that “the standard of
veracity in the country sinks to its lowest point during periods of
electoral excitement.” It is not a great compliment to the voters of
Great Britain, but Lord Cromer should know whereof he speaks.
From the political point of view he therefore believes that a move-
ment in this direction might lead to a revival of Little-Englandism.

From the economical point of view, he is equally unconvinced.
He seems unduly impressed by the fact that a few manufacturers
would like to see competing British manufacturers excluded from this
market. Further, he does not give us as full credit as he might for
not listening too seriously to what these gentlemen have requested.
He is more justly influenced by the action of Australia whose prefer-
ence is by no means as genuine or as effective as that of Canada.
He is not quite sure that the New Zealand preference is likely to be
of any considerable value. Consequently he feels that so important
a change in Britain’s fiscal policy would bring but .an infinitesmal
gain to the British workman and might involve him in economic
complications which would be disastrous.

What Lord Cromer failed to consider was the possible advisa-
bility of Great Britain using a protective tariff to force trade con-
cessions from other protection countries. His omission of this

consideration weakens his arguments in the eyes of the average.

protectionist and his summing up is therefore somewhat incomplete.

»
THE FACTORY INSPECTORS’ CONVENTION

THE twenty-second annual convention of the International Asso-

ciation of Factory Inspectors, held in Toronto last week, was
of unusual interest and the proceedings betokened the care which the
modern civilised community is taking about proper industrial condi-
tions. Anyone who even glanced over the press of this country
during the last fortnight must have been impressed by the agitation
for pure milk, pure water, courts for juvenile offenders and the
exclusion of children from the factories. If the agitators have their
way, Young Canada is going to be healthy and have its legitimate
time for play and sport. The most unpatdonable national extrava-
gance is that which allows a waste of youthful health and vigour and
the most prominent place in the programme of last week was given
to the discussion of the child labour problem.

The inspectors assembled in Canada declared that within the
last ten years laws have been put upon the statutes and continually
supplemented and reinforced by additional amendments which have
done much to improve conditions, so far as child employment in
factories is concerned. Mr. J. H. Morgan, chief inspector of Ohio,
announced that on July Ist there comes into force in his territory a
State enactment known as the Child Labour Law. Under it the
employment of minors under fourteen years is forbidden, and school-
ing certificates are required for all. minors between the ages of
fourteen and sixteen years. In addition, the new law limits the hours
during which minors may be allowed to work. The new law appears
to be the most advanced legislation in the matter and the “Presi-
dential State” is to be congratulated on its provisions. -

6

Mr. E. W. Lord, secretary of the National Child Labour Com-
mittee of New England, read a most instructive paper on the subject
under consideration, showing that independence without a correspond-
ing sense of responsibility is perilous in the case of men as of nations
and that forced maturity through juvenile labour is a social disaster.
Mr. Lord dealt severely with manual training and advocated the
establishment by the State of trade schools, declaring that immature
labour makes impossible the cultivation of a true artistic sense. The
feeling of the convention on this subject was evidently in accord with
the Boston speaker and the result of the discussion will be increased
and more enlightened opposition to the -employment of the young in
factories. In Canada the legislation in that direction has been
unusually strict and the women inspectors have done excellent work
in enforcing the law. Unscrupulous parents, anxious for early profit
from a child’s earnings, are not easily dealt with, but the law is
doing much to protect those whose natural guardians are false to their
trust

Legislation regarding dangerous machinery was the subject of
some debate, while the matter of ventilation was vigorously dis-

cussed, one speaker stating that poor ventilation in factories caused.

more distress and sickness than accidents from machinery. Manufac-
turers are not alone in this defective arrangement, for many house-
holders in this civilised country have not yet realised that fresh air
is as necessary as the bath. The meetings of the convention were
characterised by thorough and suggestive treatment of all topics
assoc1ated with factory problems and progress.
W
REBUILDING THREE RIVERS

THE spirit shown by the citizens of Three Rivers is one of admir-

able pluck and constructive courage. Before the red of the
embers had turned to gray, the homeless -authorities of the city were
devising plans for rebuilding and considering wider streets and more
commodious buildings than those which an all-day fire had laid in
ruins. Premier Gouin was promptly on the scene and government
loans were discussed with a ready grasp of the immediate need. This
swift rising to cope with calamity is a characteristic of a people who
regard difficulties as something to be overcome, not to be dodged.

The rebuilding of this Quebec city, which is one of Canada’s few
historic spots possessing structures of an ancient foundation, will be
undertaken at once; but many years must elapse before the hundreds
of buildings which fell before the flames can be restored or replaced.
Some of those destroyed are such as cannot be duplicated, for historic
association is an attribute which dollars cannot supply. In the mean-
time, all that can be done to aid and encourage the people who have
met bravely the loss of home and property is being performed by the
neighbours of Three Rivers.

The independent stand taken by the Mayor of the devastated
city, to the effect that the government loan is the only financial aid
desired, is much to the credit of a town with traditions and compares
favourably with Ottawa’s action following a similar disaster. . Three
Rivers is not one of our largest cities but in this attitude of municipal
self-respect, it looks larger than many a commercial centre.

W
THE ECONOMV OF CLEANLINESS

A SOMEWHAT novel turn was given to the agitation for a pure

water supply in Toronto, when the statement was widely pub-
lished that, during the last four years, typhoid fever has cost the
fraternal societies of that city $175,000 in life insurance and sick and
funeral benefits. If Canadians can be convinced that it pays to be
clean and healthy, they will probably take steps to get rid of typhoid
and tuberculosis, for we are not by nature an extravagant people. The
modern world seems to be somewhat impatient of the theory that
Providence has to do with epidemics and that it is highly impertinent
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to seek to avoid the dangers which drains and pure \fvater_may
eliminate. It may be a generation or two before t’h}S impatience
becomes poignant realisation but after a city has paid dearly for
several pounds of cure it may come to the conclusion t'hat an ounce
of prevention would come cheaper. The insurance business is prac-
tically of this last century in its development but its managers are
among our shrewdest financiers. When these men €Xpress the
typhoid danger in such a concrete form, the »vayfatril?:&y man 18 l.ed to
reflect on the civic stupidity which has led inefficient councils to
assume complacently that sparkling sewage is the best beverage for
the children of the workingman.

¥
THE VISIT OF LORD ROBERTS
ABOUT two years ago, when it was announced th.a13 .Lord Rol?erts
might visit Toronto during the National Exhul.ntlon fortnight,
the public interested in the coming of the great soldier Showed‘how
closely the career of the hero of Kandahar had been f.ollowed .by Cana-
dians. The career of Lord Roberts belongs to India, especially that
part which lies close to Afghanistan and which may 08¢ day see a
struggle between Russian Bear and British Lion. No one can rea'd
the record of those forty-one years which Roberts spent in .lndla
without doing homage to “the little red-faced man” who, according to
that vivacious chronicler, Mulvaney, “marched and marched and never
told how near he came to breaking down.” India is no easy country
to serve, either in military or civil affairs; but, like all. ac}.nevemf.:nt
that cos;:s us dear, the day’s work in India has a fasc.matlon which
belongs to the difficult and dangerous. Few Anglo—lndla'ns. are happy
in England after the time of retirement comies. .Hen.ce, 1t' is the East
to which Lord Roberts must turn as the scene of 'hlS trial and final
victory ; but wherever the pluck and fortitude which have held the
Empire together are esteemed, the name of Roberts, or the more
familiar nickname “Bobs,” is honoured. Canada has a roll of names
left as a South African record and many graves on t.he veldt are
marked by the maple leaf. In the dark days of t.he winter of 1900
it was Roberts who brought cheer to the ¥mper1al forces and the
spirit of the general never showed more admilrably than when he pgt
the grief for his soldier son aside, that he might .obey t.hc? call of his
country. It is now rumoured once more that he is to visit C'fmada.—
this time the City of Quebec and the Tercentenary celebratx.on W}ll
be the scene and occasion. Should he come, the welcome which will
be given to the man who has borne the burden and heat of a troubled
day will be worthy of the story of Quebec and Kandahar.
¥
DANGEROUS DRUGS

N the city of New York, a druggist who had violatefl the‘ law by
selling cocaine was recently sentenced to one year in prison and
was also fined one thousand dollars for the.: offence.‘ We a're son.1e-
what surprised by the leniency of our neighbours in dgalmg .thh
certain crimes but in this drastic sentence the New York‘]udge is an
example to Canadian authorities. Rural Caflada kIlOWS‘ little of SUCI}
dangers and may be inclined to underestimate the 1mport.an1:e 0
dealing sternly with unscrupulous vendors of such drugs,f ut a
pharmaceutical authority has recently stz.lted'that the‘re is far too

much traffic in such stuff by a few druggists in Canadian cities.

»
A WESTERN JOURNEY

Winnipeg, June 29th, 1908.

estern journey linked Port Arthur and
H%viﬁﬁ?nggm%&hﬁ r?yarmouncedj that I intended travelling OV}Tr
the CwaI;lad.ian Northern Railway to Winnipeg, t}}lle PCC‘{I{}VChOf ::10?'.
Twin Harbours seemed to extend me their Symfp?)t 27 105 wzs m
the CPR. ?” they asked. “] want to Se.e the rest Of n slrl ’.de » they
rather evasive answer. * You will ﬁrld_ it an uncomf ortact1 tg rltri, mos};
warned me, and then changed the subject. .Yet : (;)1}11{111 t’ﬁ lendin
interesting.’ The wooded valleys, the Weu't‘mbere t ksi{ bika Fallsg
and persistent Kaministiquia River, the magnificen aoarlama L
the new farms and the newer villages, all g paﬁ us was this
kept mind and eyes active and content. Mosthr_nz}ilrve lci’ttle is heard
290-mile ride through a portion of Ontario. of WIICA O ortions of it
in Toronto. The province is so vast that there argipﬁre gt
which are scarcely ever mentioned unless there 1s ta ; gThi’s o
mite explosion, a railway wreck or an election Pfoﬁ‘zsb'l direcl‘z S
is one to which the people of the east il ba r};s excellent—
attention. The supply of pulp-wood $00 R tldm ; ions and rocky
the markets are not far away. Lhere are red-san reg;f success, but
: Stfips, where farming 1s not pOSSible with any d.elffre?e Sari Al t;’eing
there are many good agricultural R Whlcl 5 ho lli)ve yin felt-
moulded into condition by the industrlou‘s people W
Paper houses and possess only mud-roofed barns.
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As for the C.N.R., I must admit that after the warnings I received
the road was an agreeable surprise. An experienced traveller who
has known the West for twenty-five years declared that the road is
in better condition than the C.P.R. was at the same age. Like the
C.P.R., it will no doubt be improved from year to year. The officials
on the whole of the C.N.R. system, from porters to conductors, are
most courteous and obliging—more so than on the older systems.

My re-introduction to Winnipeg was made with Main Street
being repaved, and the weather man just finishing up about five days’
rain. Dismal, muddy and untidy, the central portion of the town
was not looking its best. Before I left, however, it was much
improved. The hot sun had again hardened the exposed soil, the
new street-car tracks were nearly finished, and Main Street looked
fairly familiar to a citizen of Toronto where half-torn-up streets are a
most common sight.

The most noticeable feature of Winnipeg’s present life is the
absence of braggadocio.  So far as Manitoba is concerned, the starch
is out of the western collar. The people are modest and sensible.
The shouter and the boomster have moved farther west. A city
which is progressing so fast that within one week it gets two new
direct services with two important sister cities (Duluth and Toronto)
can afford to be modest. The day when it needed to blow its whistle
has gone by. Once she was the sole exponent of western life ; to-day
she has 8,000 miles of railway to the West over which she exchanges
people and produce. Further, she is now threatened with direct rail-
way connection with Hudson’s Bay, and a new short route to Liver-
pool’s wheat market. Winnipeg is the dowager city of the West, and
hence should bear a sedate countenance and speak in restrained and
dignified accents.

Winnipeg, indeed, is no longer purely western; she is largely
eastern. Aside from the cosmopolitan crowds which surround the
employment offices and the mosquitos which make life lively in the
suburbs, Winnipeg is not unlike Toronto or St. John. In fact, she
resembles the New Brunswick city even more than the capital of
Ontario. The banks, the retail stores and the wholesale houses are
just like similar buildings in Eastern Canada. The names on the
signs are the same. The Manitoba Club might just as easily be called
the Toronto Club were it not for the stained-glass window with the
buffalo head as the centre-piece. The Royal Alexandra might easily
be the King Edward or the Windsor—though in some respects it is
better than either of its eastern contemporaries. The big men of the
town are not a whit less well set-up and groomed, not a degree less
self-satisfied. and confident than those who frequent the clubs of
Toronto, Montreal and St. John. They have their millionaires in
posse and in esse. In fact, Regina, Calgary, Edmonton and Saskatoon
will soon be placing Winnipeg in the “effete east.” It is becoming so
conservative, so dignified and so watchful over the little things of life
that it is no longer truly western. If the East should divide from
the West, which is most unlikely, Winnipeg, being a trading and
manufacturing centre of considerable importance, is likely to stay
with the East rather than the West.

Is the West still confident? Yes, the faith of the Westerner is
absolutely unshaken. The crop failure of last year was merely an
incident. The debts of the Westerner are also a mere incident. When
the reaper breaks down in the field, it is less troublesome to buy a
new machine at $135, than to introduce repairs to the value nf $10.
Several million dollars’ worth of seli-binders and other valuable
machinery were left out of doors all winter—exposed to wind and
weather—because lumber is a rather high price and because credit is
easy at the implement agency. Why pay $75 cash for a buggy next
fall, when you can get it for $125 credit this spring?

The only people who have folded up their tents and passed in
the night are the real-estate boomsters who sold town-lots to each
other—and the unwary. Building lots five miles from the centre of
Saskatoon, Prince Albert, Warman, and ten miles from the centre
of Edmonton have been disposed of; there is nothing left for the
sub-divider to do. Stay—go up along the new G.T.P. from Portage
to Edmonton and on the new C.P.R. from northern Manitoba to
Wetaskiwin and you will find a few of that ilk preparing plans and
prospectuses for the savings-bank depositor of the East. On these
two lines thirty or forty new towns are springing into existence, and
that means a whole heap of town-lots.

In spite of these little eccentricities, the Great West moves
steadily on. Its vastness grows more vast, as experiment widens its
cultivable area. Enormous areas once considered arid, and so marked
by experts and professors, have been proved to be productive. The
people have learned that where grass will grow, grain will grow.
Professor Mavor thought 250,000,000 bushel crops of wheat might
be possible; Dr. Saunders ventured to treble the figures. Make it
grain instead of wheat and I am with Dr. Saunders.

This year the crops are looking perfect. The rains have been
profuse, but sunlight and heat have now displaced the rain. Such
prospects were never known. The crop should be nearly two hundred
million bushels this year—not wheat but grain. The cattle and the
sheep and the hogs are increasing in number. The homesteaders have
returned undismayed for their six months’ term of work. All is
hustle and activity. Only where debts are liquidated is there any
dullness. After October first, some attention will be paid to the latter
industry and the boom will commence once more.

Jelils
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HERE are said to be two sets of people with whom the Civil
Service Bill is unpopular—the civil servants and the “machine”
politicians. The rest of the country are willing to make it

unanimous. It is only fair to the Service to say that they do not
object to the control established or to the merit system which is to be
applied.. Their ground of complaint is that it does not increase their
salaries as they had hoped—and as many of them deserve. It is only
the simple truth that the good civil servants are underpaid. Possibly
we should hear some complaints from the Service about the merit
system and the reduction of political “pull” if these things were to be
retroactive. But the beneficiaries of “patronage” who are in the
Service naturally do not worry very much about the closing of this
easy door to others; though they might dc¢ a deal of worrying if an
enquiry were to be held on this score into the antecedents of men

already appointed.

AM told that the bill will be hard on the lady civil servants. They,
it seems, mostly dwell on the wrong side of the examination
“bunker” which separates the lower division from the heights of
promotion. This bill will tend to keep them where they are. Now
one would not have expected anything so ungallant from the dapper
Mr. Fisher, who, though Minister of Agriculture, looks less like a
farmer than any other man in the Cabinet. Moreover, he is a bachelor
and might have been expected to have a particularly keen eye out for
the approval of the fair sex. Perhaps, however, it is the lack of
susceptibility which has kept him single that has hardened his heart
against the wiles of the fair civil servant. Just why Mr. Fisher was
chosen to “father” this bill is a bit of a mystery. Some do say that
it is so unpopular with the “boys” that the other-and wiser ministers
fought shy of being identified with it. They did not want the workers
to get the idea that they had anything to do with shutting them out
of the orchard where grow the choicest political “plums.”
* * *

IT is all very well for idealists and men without responsibility, to sit

back and say that the bill does not go far enough. It doesn’t;
but it goes a mighty long way for any Government to accomplish
which has been in power for twelve years and gathered about it the
inevitable incrustation of “barnacles.” The “boys” behind the minis-
terial benches have not been able to conceal, even in open Parliament,
how little they like the measure; and we may be very sure that the
ministers have felt all this pressure before they brought down the bill.
What is heard in Parliament is only an occasional explosion of the
feeling which must have been poured upon the ministers in full
stream. The change made in committes, by which the new Civil
Service Commissioners were given the standing of the Auditor-
General, was itself an act of courage which ought to be recognised.
We will never make such headway with political reform of any sort
if we constantly belittle the first steps taken with so much difficulty by
reformers. In this way we create the impression that they are really
more blameworthy than if they had not tried at all.

* * 3k

I WONDER how many battles are won for evil and lost for good

by this inability of the friends of good to recognise the value of
small victories—an ability which the protagonists of evil have in a
highly developed condition. Let a public man declare himself to be a
convinced believer in some proposed reform; and the friends of that
reform immediately become his most severe critics. They call on
him, on the morrow of the announcement of his adhesion to the cause,
to know why he has not already brought it into force. They act as
if they thought he had only to turn his hand over to put their “cause”
in the category of complete and fully accomplished successes. If he
fights hard and makes progress in the only possible way under normal
conditions—that is, inch by inch—they, the very people who ought to
stand by him, begin to question his sincerity. Why, they go farther
in the little resolutions they adopt so enthusiastically at their evening

meetings than this professed champion has been able to go in Parlia-
ment. Surely he must be a traitor; or he would do more.
* * *
HEN when an election comes on, they are satisfied with nothing
short of their “whole hog” in his platform. They will take no
half-loaf. To tell them that to declare for the whole policy is to
ensure certain defeat, leaves them cold. They do not believe it, to
begin with. Their glib and irresponsible talkers have persuaded them
that they can win if given a chance at the polls. They brush aside
the opinion of this expert who has taken up their cause, and bank on
the loud boastfulness of some unctuous individual who could not be
elected for pound-keeper—to resurrect an old saying. They will not
hear of a small gain. They urge their captured public man to take
his stand for the right, and, at least, go down in honourable defeat, if
he cannot win. Now the forces of evil are never so foolish. They
look the ground over and take what they can get. If they cannot get
the “whole hog” just now, they will put up with a mess of pigs’ feet.
And they never desert their friends. More than that, they are always
ready to open a way of retreat into their camp for the public man who
has espoused the other side and been hopelessly discouraged by the
impracticability of the “reformers.” As for the “reformers,” they
always sharpen their knives for the backs of their own leaders who
propose to win the war, battle by battle.

’

The town of Kipling has just blossomed out in Canada, where
there is only one town of Shakespeare. The nearest the United
States comes to having a Shakespeare on the map is the town of
Shake in Oregon. For some inscrutable reason the great English
dramatist was never popular among the new town namers in North
America, although we have in the United States thirty Miltons, three
Goldsmiths, four Dickenses, thirty odd Scotts, twenty Byrons, two
Tennysons, and one Thackeray. Notwithstanding all the Browning

_clubs, there isn’t a Browning on the American map—Argonaut.

CANADA AT THE FRANCO-BRITISH EXHIBITION
The Apotheosis of Canada. Four Cornucopias composed entirely of wheat and straw.
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Ruins of St. Antoine Street,
Three Rivers.

Walls of Old Parish Church,
Founded 1660.

Ruins of St. Maurice Telephone Office,
Three Rivers.
PHOTOGRAPHS BY COURTESY OF LA PRESSE, MONTREAL

THE RARE OLD THREE RIVERS TOWN

is now almost a heap of ashes. A town
with a history dating back to 1535 when
the third French flag was flung on one of
the small islands at the mouths of the three rivers
that form the name of the place; site of the fur-
trading post for the Company of .One Hundred
Associates; the old military stampmg—groynd of
Champlain and congregational point of scalping and
treaty-making Indians; seat of government under
British rule after the conquest and a spot celebrated
as is Quebec itself for historic buildings and poetic
charm—all but gone in a day from the tale of a
match in a livery barn and a mowful of hay. Chicago,
it will be remembered, had its great fire from a cow
kicking over a lantern. :
Buildings destroyed are so numerous that a great
deal of interest attaches to the rare ones that remain.
Of stone and wood were most of the buildings in
Three Rivers; most of the wooden ones were de-
stroyed; some of the stone buildings remain. Tl?e
old Catholic parish church is gone; but the still
more historic Anglican church and attached monas-
tery of the Recollets remains, views of these being
shown on this page. This old churqh was originally
built by the Catholics and at the.time of the Con-
quest was taken over by the English when it became
a court-house while the monastery attached to it
became a jail—in the days when a man might 1be
hanged for stealing a sheep. This church is asc;_
famous for being the repository of the bones o
Frere Didace, whose bones were wanted a fpw
months ago by the Franciscans and for canonization
T ¥
i 'I;‘(;ls:sstory in brief of this old church and monas%
tery throws a good deal of light on Phe st'oci'yho
this quaint little wooden and stone city, and has
been well outlined in a letter from the Anglican
clergyman now in charge of the church. He writes
as . LI
f\(f)\/l’ll?e\:lsthe Intendant Taillon got permission from
the French Government to bring back the Recollet
monks or rather friars into Ca:nada in 1670, thgy
began building their Three Rivers house f-_tht nf]:
present rectory. The Superior in charge of the
here at Three Rivers was Pere Le Tac fo,f ma‘rl;f1
years. e wrote a “History of New France wh1cf
was published at Paris a few years ago ‘bonneéo
the professors of the University of France. In 1674
their house was finished, as a letter ]
from the Roman Catholic Bishon
of Quebec wrote an account—still
extant—of his trip from Quebec to
Montreal, stating that he slept one
night in the new Recollet convent,
and that “their beds were nice and
clean.” The church was completed
about the end of the century, as a
lay brother—Frere Didace Pelle-
tier, who was the carpenter of the
order here—died from exposure to
the cold whilst finishing_the roof
of the church in 1699. This friar
was the Frere Didace at whose
shrine a number of miracles were
said to have heen worked before
the Conquest in 1760. Twice be-
fore the Conquest the Ursuline
nuns  sought refuge here when
their convent was burned down. or
as they express it, “I'hey went to
the convent of the Recollets when

H.ISTORIC and history-making Three Rivers
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01d Church and Monastery 0

their Ursuline monastery was burned.” At the
Conquest the church was utilised as a military
chapel and parish church for Anglicans, also as a
court-house on week-days, whilst the monastery be-
came the jail of the district, and the old sacristy
was made into a prothonotary’s office and sheriff’s
den. ‘This continued till 1823, when it was all made
over to us by Letters Patent from the Crown. There
have been Anglican services, without a break, in
the church from 1761 to the present time. There
was an amusing incident when preparing for service

in 1823 a part of the church not hitherto required
for services. An pld caretaker had his effects in it,
and he claimed the permission of the governor
against vacating the premises, and they had to get
permission from Lord Dalhousie before they could
dislodge him. I think those are all the important
data. I have various photographs—that'in the Star
recently is a negative. I have here attempted to
give you the merest outline of the subject, and if
it interests you, I shall be glad to send anything I
have, cite authorities, etc.

Bore of a Tunnel Under the Bay

they get under the ground; but when men

and horses get under both ground and water

and get doing things, it becomes a matter
of public interest to know what sort of time they
may be having — especially during this warm
weather.

+ Weather, however, is one of the last things that
bother people who are digging and building that
waterworks tunnel under Toronto Bay. /This tunnel
was begun a good many months ago for the purpose
of giving Toronto a daily water supply of eighty-five
million gallons, or about three times the quantity
which the city now gets. The tunnel is eight feet
inside diameter and the best part of a mile long;
and when these men have made their last trip down
the caissons she will be one of the most remarkable
tunnels in America. The walls are twelve inches
thick with a three-ring brick arch.

Now, it is one thing to tunnel under a mountain,
and quite another matter to burrow a fourteen-foot
mile-long hole under a bay or a river. The first
thing to tackle was the caissons, one at each end of
the tunnel. The island caisson was sunk first. A
caisson is a French way of getting down to the
hottom. This island caisson was scheduled to go
down forty-five feet below the bottom of the bay.
She went every inch of it; but it was rat'her a
different matter from boring a post hole with an
auger. First a coffer-dam one hundred feet square
and five feet deep made of twelve-inch piling. .Into

3 S a rule men’s pictures are not taken after

and dwelling-houses, Three Rivers.

f the Recollet Friars, now used as an Anglican Church

this coffer-dam went the steel caisson for the sixty-
foot back door to the tunnel. The caisson was sunk
with water-jets, the sand being clammed out from
the inside. Six sections of this tube went down
without much trouble. Number seven stuck on the
first tough stratum. Dynamite was used for a per-
suader, but the dynamite failed. A diver was sent
down. He discovered that one thing the dynamite
had done was to shatter the steel tubes of the caisson.
So the whole caisson, more than a hundred tons, had
to be hauled up. The work of pumping out that
caisson and raising it may better be imagined than
described. But the engineers and the other workers
at low levels got that up. Then after the best part

‘of a summer spent in undoing what had been so pain-

fully done, along came a gale that water-pounded
the coffer-dam; and that had to be mended.

But after months more of ingenious and resolute
labour the caisson tube got her bottom steel shoe
sixty feet below zero level of the lake on the solid
rock—total weight of the caisson both steel and
concrete being three hundred tons.

When the caissons were got down one at each
end, the business of boring north from the island
and south from the city under the waters of the
bay began in the regular way—which to people who
do their work above ground in the light of day would
be very irregular indeed. Boring-machine to burrow
at the clay; trucks and switchback railroads and
trolleys and horses to tote the truck to the caissons;
a complete system of electric lighting and wiring,
and pumps to send in the good air;
dynamo and machine shop; tugs
and scows and boats; mining cage
and steam drum hoist; these are
a few of the matters and materials
necessary in the excavation of this
aqueduct that connects with a pair
of six-foot shafts across the island.

The entire contract is wunder-
taken by the well-known firm of
Haney & Miller, and the resident
engineer to whom the firm look for
practical results out of the compli-
cated undereround job they have
in hand is Mr. C. W Allen. Mr.
Allen is another of those New
Brunswickers that know how not
merely to go down to the sea in
ships, but how to go down to the
rocks in cages and caissons, and
to burrow under the waters of the
earth with boring machines—build-
ing water-tight walls according to
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A General View of the Wreck, looking from the north bank of the Canal.
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The appearance of the break from the bed of the Canal.

SCENES FOLLOWING THE WASHOUT OF THE CORNWALL CANAL BANK, ON JUNE 23rd.

PHOTOGRAPHS BY ROBERT DOUGHLAS, CORNWALL.

specifications on blue-prints done in the open; work-
ing away in the dark of the deep as intelligently as
other men work in an office chair with their feet on
a three-hundred-dollar rug. Mr. Allen is a graduate
of the engineering faculty of Toronto University.
Within the last few years he has been engaged on

some very large engineering projects. When he
assumed the direction of affairs on the waterworks
tunnel, he came from Niagara where he had been
engaged as assistant engineer on the wheel pit, coffer-
dam and tunnel of the power plant of the Electrical
Development Co.

A Break in Cornwall Canal Bank

tion, so far as canal traffic is concerned,

took place at Cornwall on the morning of

June 23rd, when a washout in the canal

bank at the Ottawa-New York bridge, just above
Lock 18, caused the pier which supported the span
of the bridge of the railway across the canal to
turtle. = About five o’clock in the morning, one of
the lock-tenders found that the bank was giving way
and the water was shut off with all possible speed.
The hole began to grow until the whole bank gave
way, making a gap 150 feet wide and 25 to 30 feet
deep, through which the water of the whole level,
a mile and a quarter long, poured into the river like
a foaming cataract. At six o’clock in the morning
the centre pier of the swing bridge gave way, the
pier: turning completely over. The ironwork bent
like wax and there was left only a tangle of metal
remains. 'The steamship, Samuel Marshall, had just
passed up and cleared Lock 19'before the collapse.
Hon. G. P. Graham, Minister of Railways and
Canals, was in Cornwall before evening on the 23rd
and said that every effort would be made to close
the gap in the bank and get the canal ready for
navigation. Rush orders of grain are to be handled
by rail in the meantime. Mr. J. G. Weller, superin-
tendent of the Welland Canal, is directing the repairs
at Cornwall. It is understood that a couple of sec-

THE most disastrous accident to transporta-

tions of the shore opposite the O. and N. Y. Railway
will be removed to make room for a temporary elbow
of the canal. Hundreds of men are at work with
pick and shovel preparing for the restoration. A
huge coffer-dam will be built around the break and
the hole that falls into the canal. This dam will be
made as strong as possible, and a new channel for
the canal will be dug to the north. Carloads of
material are arriving hourly, and the authorities
are making a record rush of the work.

Canadians Chief Officers

MR. JAMES T. BURKE, Toronto, Chief Inspec-

tor of Factories and Shops for Ontario, was
elected president of the International Association of
Factory Inspectors at the closing session of the
twenty-second annual convention. All the offices,
except two, went to Canadians. Following is the

list of officers: Messrs. James T. Burke, Toronto,

president; Louis Guyon, Montreal, first vice-presi-
dent; Mrs. King, Montreal, second vice-president;
Messrs. John I. Holt, New Jersey, third vice-presi-
dent; J. P. Keena, Connecticut, fourth vice-presi-
dent; Thomas Kielty, Brockville, secretary-treasurer.

Magnified Troubles

VISITOR from British Columbia to Eastern
A Canada has been half-amused, half-irritated,

by the questions asked concerning race dis-

turbances on the Pacific Coast. “T'o hear
you people talk,” he said good-naturedly to a King-
stonian who asked about the “riot” of last autumn,
“you’d think that Vancouver and Victoria were
carrying on a war in the streets and shops and that
lynching might break out at any moment.”

The man from the West has doubtless good
reason for his impatience and amusement but he
should remember that this is a comparatively peace-
ful country, startling news is scarce and we jour-
nalists must make the most of whatever little riots
come our way. The newspapers in Canada seldom
make a story out of whole cloth but they can hardly
be blamed for stretching and illuminating their
material until the public eye is successfully drawn
to their wares. Consequently if there is a strike
in Hamilton or Owen Sound, if there is a small
skirmish in Vancouver, the event looms large in
head-lines and the readers of the daily papers be-
come impressed with the idea that there is acute
labour strife throughout the Province of Ontario
and that race riots are painting the Pacific red.
Nothing so serious is threatening either Fast or
West and the times are going to be cver so good,
in spite of the break in the Cornwall Canal and the
fires which have temporarily inconvenienced the
growth of Burk’s Falls and Three Rivers. We can-
not expect to escape the catastrophes of time and
chance; but when we contemplate the disturbances
in Mexico and Persia, Canada seems like a happy
little half-continent, after all. The Dominion is
fair, fat and forty-one this week and is ready for
congratulations,

Mr..Louis Guyon, Montreal,
Vice-President of Association.

PROMINENT MEMBERS OF THE INTERNATIONAL FACTORY INSPECTORS’
ASSOCIATION, WHICH MET IN TORONTO LAST WEEK -

L

Mr. John Williams,

Commissiouer of Labour. New York State.

Mr. J. H. Morgan,
Chief Inspector for Ohio.

Mr. James T. Burke, Toronto,
President of the Association.
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WORKERS UNDER THE WATER

Scenes in the Daily Lives of Men Who
are Boring a Tunnel Under Toronto Bay

Two of thc Workers

Bottom of Shaft No. 2 ¥

Open-Air View of an Under-Water Plant

il the End of the Tunnel (Text on page 9) Where Water will Soon be Pouring Through
Drills on o




The Shooting ot Death’s Rapids

A Dramatic Episode in the Wilds.

N his interesting volume, “Spirit Lake,” Mr.
I Arthur Heming tells the story of Standing
Wolf and his son-in-law At-tick in their famous
feat of shooting Death’s Rapids, in order to
prove that the Saulteaux were more. expert canoeists
than the Crees or the Chipewayans. Standing Wolf
had been for fourteen years guide-in-chief to the fur
brigade and had a reputation to conserve. Besides,
he desired to procure for At-tick a similar reputa-
tion. The author describes the event as follows:
“While At-tick and The Marten turned their best
canoe upside down and greased its bottom, Standing
Wolf looked to the paddles, carefully examining and
testing them until he had chosen the four best suited
to his purpose. When all was in readiness, he
stepped aboard and took the position most important
in a canoe about to run white water—that of bow-
man. At-tick knelt down in the stern. They had
just enough ballast on board to trim and steady the
craft. Each selected a paddle and laid one of the
other two within easy reach in case of accident.
“They squatted down upon their heels. Standing
Wolf gave the word, and At-tick gently shoved the
canoe from the bank. Out into the current they
glided, and, on reaching the centre of the stream,
At-tick turned the bow for the head of .the rapids.
Long before they sighted white water, the roar of
the cataract was humming in their ears. Presently,
Standing Wolf stood up and scanned the river. Dark.
ominous water raced ahead for a hundred yards,
and then disappeared, leaving nothing but a great,
surging mass of white that leaped high and dropped
out of sight in the apparently forsaken river-bed.
Then At-tick stood up, too, and Saulteaux words
passed between them. FEvery moment they were
gaining impetus and always heading for the highest
crest of foam. At last, just as they were twenty-
five yards from the end of dark water, Standing
Wolf gave the word to paddle. With a wild shout
they drove their paddles home. The canoe trembled
a little at first, as their work was somewhat ragged;
but a moment later they settled into an even stroke
and swept buoyantly among the tossing billows. Like
a race-horse, the canoe started down the slanting
course, and tore along faster and faster. Foam
flew from its outstretched head and flecked its heav-
ing sides, while a long, waving tail of white floated
from its stern as it plunged down, down, and ever
down. Now before them ran a strange, wild river
of seething white, lashing among great, gray-capped,
dark-greenish boulders that blocked the way. High,
rocky banks, standing close together, squeezed the
river into a tumult of fury. Swiftly they rushed
down the racing current and plunged through the
swirling waters. Jagged rocks thrust at them
through the flying spray; massive boulders lay in
wait for them beneath the shallow foam. It was
dismaying work. Death hovered above them. They

By ARTHUR HEMING

paddled hard to force the canoe ahead of the cur-
rent. With increasing speed they plied and bent
their paddles. Standing Wolf with eyes alert keenly
watched the whirling waters for indications of rocks
hidden below. The roar of the waters drowned his
orders. At-tick closely noted and followed every
move his father made. Down they swept, riding
upon the very back of the river where the waters
formed a vast ridge rising four or five feet above
the water-line on either shore. To swerve a hair’s
breadth meant sure destruction. With terrific speed
they reached the brink of a violent descent. For a
moment, it seemed, the canoe paused, steadied itself,
then dipped its head as the stern upheaved, and down
they plunged among more rocks than ever. Right in
their path the angry torrent was waging battle with
a giant boulder that disputed the way. The frantic
river hissed and roared and lashed at it; yet it never
budged; it did but frown destruction upon all that
dared approach it. How Standing Wolf laboured!
How his paddle bent! Deep into the water he jabbed
it, and close under the left side of the bow. Then
with a mighty heave he lifted the head around. The
canoe swung as if upon a pivot; for was not At-tick
doing the very opposite at that precise moment?

They sheered off. The next instant the paddles
were working on the opposite side; for Standing
Wolf had detected signs of a water-covered rock
not three yards from, the bow. With a lunge he
strove to lift the bow around, but his paddle snapped
like a rotten twig. Instantly he grasped the other;
but a grating sound ran along the whole length of
the heaving bottom. The next moment he was
working the new paddle. A little water was coming
in, but their craft was running true. The rocks now
grew fewer, but there was another pitch ahead.
Again the bow dipped as they rushed down the
incline. Spray mounted in clouds that drenched
them to the skin as they plunged through the “grand
swell” and then shot out among the leaping and
tumbling billows that threatened to engulf them.
Escaping these, the canoe rode upon the backs of
the “white horses” that reared and plunged between
the whirlpools, and rose and fell, rose and fell, as
they fought their way through. At last, breathless
and exhausted, they emerged into calmer water,
where there greeted the welcome sight of old Noo-
koom bobbing about alone in her canoe, hovering
at the foot of the rapids to pick them up in case
of accident. The next moment a wild yell from
either bank, drowning the roar of the waves, hailed
them as the first men who ever lived after shooting
Death’s Rapids.”

Electrical Information Wanted

situation in Ontario has been received by

the Canapiaxy Courier. According to the

terms of the letter, information thereto has
been obtained from the Electrical Development Com-
pany who may be assumed to present their side of
the case clearly. Views of opposed or outside
parties we have not been able to obtain.

Editor CANADIAN COURIER:

Will some one who knows please furnish me
with the following information:

1st. What price did the Electrical Development
Company offer to furnish power to Toronto for?

2nd. Have the City sold the 10,000 horse-power
ordered from the Hydro-Electric Commission, or
only part of it?

3rd. If not, who pays for the power that is not
sold ? ;

4th. If the City pays $18.10 for a horse-power
delivered at the city limits and it costs $2,750.000
to distribute, what will a horse-power cost the con-
sumer ? INQUIRER.

Following is the text of the reply sent by the
secretary of the Electrical Development Company:

Q- HIGHLY pertinent letter on the electrical

The CaNADIAN COURIER:

1. The Electrical Development Company made no
offer, but the Toronto Electric Light Company
offered to accept 10 per cent. dividend for its share-
holders, and allow the whole surplus earnings to
go in reduction of the price of power, the Council
to be represented on the Board—a similar arrange-
ment to the Gas Company’s. :

2. 'The City has not sold the 10,000 horse-power
which it has contracted to buy, or any part of it.
Tt cannot be wused for the waterworks, because
Council has ordered two large new steam pumps for
a very large sum of money; the street lighting is
under contract with the Electric Light Company for
four years, and no contracts have been made with
anybody for any other supply.

3. The taxpayers generally will have to pay for
the power that is not sold, or else the price to the
consumers will be raised to meet the deficiency.

4. 'The City can never get power at $18.10, but
even if it did, the consumer would have to pay as
much, if not more, than the present rates of the
Toronto Electric Light Company.

Yours truly,
H. H. MACRAE.

A MONSTER PICNIC IN A WESTERN TOWN

Seventeen Hundred Employees of the Winnipeg Store of T. Eaton & Company, held their First Annual Picnic on June 17th, at Portage La Prairie.
PHOTOGRAPH BY L. F. BARL
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THE SHOOTING OF DEATH’S RAPIDS

From the painting by Arthur Heming (Text on opposite page),




PEOPLE AND PLACES

LGIN County, Ontario, has a problem ; something
of an old one, but in many respects always
new. The boys and girls are leaving the farm,
One of the finestsand most prosperous counties in
America is being destituted of its young folk by
the business college and the correspondence school
and the glamour and glare of city life. This is
worth a lament. Goldsmith will have to arise in
Elgin and sing the dirge of the deserted village.
Farmers in that beautiful Garden of Eden county
are more prosperous than ever before; they have
more cattle and clearing and crops and huge bank
barns worth thousands of dollars each and brick
mansions, and money in the bank. But what they
lack nowadays is what their ancestors had most of
years ago—young folk to take up the land and do
the work on the place. Great crops and no man to
harvest them; hired men hard to get and harder to
keep; son and daughter heir to a good farm worry-
ing along somewhere at a few dollars a week clerk-
ing or banging a typewriter. This is the plaint of
Elgin in a day when farming by machinery has
lost most of the drudgery it had in the old hand
days.
% * *
OE MARTIN, the lion of British Columbia and
Manitoba politics, has been corralled by Bob
Barr, the novelist, in a novel called “The Measure
of the Rule.” This is a story of Normal School
days in Toronto. A few years ago while loafing
about Toronto, Barr threatened to write a book
about the Normal School and his happy days there.
This book is the result; Martin as the hero—who
seems to have been a college chum of Barr. The
book circulates widely in England, where Mr. Barr
has become the greatest Idler in the world. Some
say that Martin will enter British politics and use
the Barr book as an advance notice.
* * *
ALIFAX and St. John seem to have another
difference. Senator Domville recently moved
in the Senate for a statement of the tonnage figures
for St. John and Halifax; rumor—that the latter by
some collusion with the C.P.R. and the Intércolonial
was trying to take away the former’s trade. The
Senator seems to think that Halifax should be con-
tent with its measure of style and aristocracy, and
not be worrying its classic head over so vulgar a
commonplace as trade.
* * *
HINDUS have arrived in Lethbridge. This is
the furthest eastern reach of these restless
Orientals. There are only six as yet in Lethbridge.
They came down from Fernie in the mountains;
down from the hills of the coal to the plains of the
wheat; away from the slopes of the timber, which
they say is dead in the mountains now. They are
said to be intelligent and to speak English well,
having been in Canada six years.
* * *
HE swiftest motor-boat in the world is said ‘to
be on the way to Sydney, Cape Breton. Sydney
has a lot of fast things to her credit in the sailing
line; this gasoline go-devil that churns water at
twenty-six miles an hour will be the fastest thing
ever seen in that harbour; built in Belfast, Maine,
that used to make crafts for Bangor; and the
Bangorites have got a glimpse of this gasoline racer,
as may be noted from a report in the Bangor Daily
News:
“Passengers on the City of Bangor, as she was

coming up Belfast Bay, Sunday morning, were
wildly interested in a motor boat of the speed model,
coming down the harbour, throwing the spray high
over her bows as she cut into the swash of the big
boat. On she came, picking up speed with every
turn. The big boat is no scow and was plowing
along at full speed and so the passengers were
amazed to see the little speed boat cut around stern,
scoot by her almost as if she was fast aground and
leave her far behind in the run to the dock, literally
‘sailing rings round her.’ A big crowd of excited
spectators lined the docks and cheered the little flyer
lustily. The speed boat was the latest product of
Belfast ingenuity and brains. She is named 7he
Jup and was built to the order of a syndicate in
Sydney, Cape Breton, for racing.”
* * *

NDIAN soldiers at Niagara have béen winning
distinction. A company of red-men volunteers
headed by Captain Johnson, a Six Nations Indian,
formed one of the best companies in that camp of
six thousand redcoats. Indians as soldiers have had
a good deal of experience in Canada; but since the
days of Braddock there are not so many trees to
hide behind, and the red man when he fights has to
get out and drill, and eyes front, and shoulder arms
as obediently as though he hadn’t a drop of wild
Mohawk in his veins. However, they are said to
be fine soldiers, and bighly glad of a chance to go
to Quebec to take part in the Tercentenary.
* * *

WINNIPEGGER has just made the first run

from Winnipeg to Edmonton in a motor-car.
This is the old thousand-mile, month-long trail of
the Red River cart ir the Fort Garry days. Mr.
W. G. Bale did it in 2 few days in a single-cylinder
car. His route lay by way of Portage, Carberry,
Neepawa, and from that to the Kirkella branch of
the C.P.R. from Esterhazy to Nokomis; from that
along the G. T. P. to Saskatoon and across the new
semi-built line of the C. P. R. to Hardisty; there
he switched his allegiance again and struck north
from the Battle River to Tofield, which is on the
G. T. P.; thence to the Beaver Hills and bowled
merrily out of the hills into Edmonton—thereby
helping to make the great fur town of the Sas-
katchewan still more of a commonplace of travel.
For it is not so long since a motor-car in Edmonton
would have been as rare as a half-breed in Halifax.
There is no more west. Winnipeg, that used to be a
pure wild and western town as full of Indians and
half-breeds as a slough is full of ducks, is now a
smart Yankee inland city where you may stand for
days and not see either an Indian or a half-breed.

* * *

N Edmonton steamfitter in the C.N.R. shops has
come in for a fortune out of Union Oil shares
which he Lought years ago at twenty cents a share.
While . Mr. 1. Parlee, steamfitter, was diligently
working on C.N.R. locomotives, he was quite un-
aware of the fact that faster than he could handle
a monkey-wrench or a hammer those Union Oil
shares had jumped from twenty cents to one hundred
and twenty-four dollars a share. His stock certifi-
cates he had dropped into an old trunk, just to
remind him every little while of what a fool he had
been to drop ten dellars in Union Oil; especially
when he saw how miich faster dollars were going
with some people in FEdmonton real estate. One
day he dropped into a broker’s office and mentioned

these melancholy shares. He found out then that
his nest-egg had grown from ten dollars to twelve
thousand dollars. :
* * &
TWENTY-FIVE years city clerk of Winnipeg is
the distinction of Mr. C. J. Brown, who has
just celebrated the fact that in 1883 he entered that
office in a raw town of furs and Indians. In that
year, however, Winnipeg was modern enough to
have a deadlock over elections, in which the city
clerk took a prominent part. The singular thing
about the matter is that Mr. Brown’s father was
city clerk from 1873 to 1883; so that all the city
clerks Winnipeg ever had have been Browns—and
in those days the most famous man in Winnipeg
was named D. A. Smith, now Lord Strathcona.
Jones—not yet reported.
* * *

THE world’s record for output of coal from one

shaft in a day seems to belong to Glace Bay,
Nova Scotia.
that in one day collieries Nos. 2 and g recorded
5,100 tons hoisted up one shaft in a day. 'The
Journal adds:

“Such records, unlike the high water mark of
one day’s production of pig iron from one stack, are
authentic and indisputable. A blast furnace can be
so handled as to be left with full crucible on change
of shift. The enormous daily outputs of American
tracks are often obtained in this- way. But the
amount of coal actually hoisted to the surface from
one shaft can be taken as a true measure of work

done.”
* * *

THE decadence of Canada’s maritime sailors

seems to vex Captain L. A. Demers, F.R.C.S.,
of the Department of Marine and Fisheries. The
captain has been down in St. John as chief examiner
for masters and mates candidates. He says that
New Brunswick has no marine schools. He alleges
that the backwardness in shipping about St. John
is due to the fact that ship-owners take no interest
in sailors. Pointedly he adds:

“They don’t want sailors now. They take any-
thing they can get that will go to sea for the lowest
possible wages. ‘There was a time when Canada
stood high among the seafaring nations of the world.
She doesn’t now. Yes, of course, Nova Scotians
and New Brunswickers are manning Yankee ships.
Why should they not? The Americans have fine
vessels fitted with the latest labour-saving devices.
They give the men the best of food and good wages.
However, I think the time will come sooner or later
when the Maritime Provinces will be a great ship-

- ping country just as they were in the past.”

* * *

WELL-KNOWN Vancouverite alleges that

more building is going on at present in Van-
couver than there is in all New York. This is one
way of booming a home town. As no figures for
New York are available it may be presumed that
the western man is right till he is proved wrong.
At any rate, Vancouver, which has done marvels
in the way of growth the past ten years, has more
room to grow than New York; and very probably
the growth of Vancouver will mean more to Canada
than all the skyscrapers New York is able to pile up
in a hundred years can possibly mean to the United
States. -

A RAILWAY ACCIDENT WHERE MODERN EQUIPMENT SAVED MANY LIVES
In this accident at Tottenham, the passenger cars which were thrown off the track and turned over on their sides, did not break or splinter, nor did they catch fire.

The Canadian Mining Journal notes




“I have invited some ladies to dinner gnd

hope you will join us,” said the yoglzfgelr.

The other acquiesced readily: he was eel-
ing somewhat bored, and besides he liked Pendleton.
He had met the young mining broker fgr g busmyess
appointment two days before, and admired the way
in which he carried the situation, because, ior Pen-
dleton, the events of the next few days meant a
fortune made or lost.

He held an option on a Cobalt property tha{
Long Brothers of Boston thought of buying, and
wt only would the commission and ‘proﬁts: on the
deal be considerable, but connection with suca a firm
meant wealth for the young New Yorker.

Hebdon was himself interested with his friends
the Tong Brothers in the investment, and now he
anc¢ Pendleton put in time exhausting the 1111§/its
of the Canadian city, while they waited for 1:7
Morton Long's arrival expected on the ’follov;/ml,2
day, when they would all go on to the camp, O}?'s
over the property, while Hebdon would give ri—
professional opinion as an engineer. In the mea
time an informal dinner and perhaps a theatre
romised amusement. e
; ZEﬂIebctllorall wondered idly what Pendleton’s friends
would be like, then dismissed them from his mmdi
By hirth, a son of oldest Boston, and by luc_lﬁ'an(
skillful management proprietor of several mi 11(1)ns,
he had always been a prime favourite with néot ers
and had become slowly inured to the charms of many
engaging and would-he-engaged daughter.s.c s

The men regretted the absence of evening e
when, a little before seven, they met in the corfl.or;
but laughingly agreed that as Fhey were only 3'
route for Cobalt in winter the lack must be e;ccuslf 4
Hebdon, however, observed that his compamonh.a
made the most of a limited wardrobe, and saw him-
self falling to the company of the chaperox;). 2e o

They were met on the way down by af e Pk
with a telegram for Hebdon, and when a few o
utes after the latter reached the drawing-roonl 1e
ladies had already arrived. He was. nmnedlaftiez
introduced to a handsome womar, who at dthe 'rsd
glance appeared older than her face justifie ’tOK!QZ
to perfectly white hair. But the other was ah1 2
to an-elderly man with a close—cropp_ed gre)l egg,
whom he recognised as the Hon. Chief Justice Sir
John Barton, and she cpnttméledt‘ége conversation

ivi e waiting introduction. :
Obh(’\lfc})lti]fe O}flethexchange% polite remarks with Mrs.
Martin-Brown, he took a good look at the girl. She
seemed merry and vivacious, and his traxped eve
noticed how beautifully she was gowned in some
shimmering, light-blue material, with flashes of
black and gold. He knew when a woman was ill-
dressed or when some ultra fashion obt.ruded, but
there was no lack of harmony here. Again he spent
a regretful thought on his own unconventional attire,
for he was handsome with a man’s beauty and knew
it. The old man while he talked watched the girl
with the undisguised admiration which is the privi-
lege of age; they were evidently fast friends; Pen-
dleton also seemed to be intimate and asked him to
make a fifth at dinner but he refused, and with
another gust of merriment, more nodding of the
black plumes on her little white toque, and a pro-
longed shaking of hands he was gone; and even as
Hebdon bowed over the little gloved hand she ex-
tended he heard the clear voice saying: 0

“Is he not a dear? I'm so glad we met him!

She seemed to float before them down the long
room on the tide of her own joy, and with the same
insouciant spirit buoyed them all over the arrange-
ment of places and the choice of food. .

Miss Athol Munroe possessed the: rare g1f§ of
making other people talk well, and Hebdon thg
reticent was soon telling stories of “Hali=Cock- Bob,
the terror of the Gold Gulch. He was at his best
s0, telling of the life' he had lived in the wilds of
Nevada, of the life he had loved, the men he had
known, queer human cyphers, of the lust of gold and
the power of hate; finding her eyes intent upon him

TWO men sat in the rotunda of the hotel.

THIRTEEN WEEKS

A Romance in Three Chapters '

By VAQLET IT'RWIN

he gave full swing to his narr.ative. He had intend-
ed to be modest concerning his own experiences, but
with a sympathetic question or two she had. elxclt.e(l
all the facts about his famous plS.tO] practice \V'Ith
“Half-Cock,” and she toasted the victor at the finish
as a tribute to the undaunted spirit. . ;

Then the conversation turned aside into quieter
channels of reminiscence; they were discussipg a
former dinner and it was Hebdon’s turn to listen.
His mind detached itself and wandered l?ack to the
deal, wondering if Pendleton counted Mlsg Munroe
among the possibilities that.fortune was just then
holding out to him. Certainly they seemed very
intimate. He admired more than ever the younger
man’s cool balance; what an amusing fellow he was,
this off-hand, quick-witted produ;t qf American
hustle, playing for big stakes an'd his m‘md sharp on
the game, yet ready for an evening’s enjoyment, and
still no loser in the race since in this hare-like diver-
sion he took the tortoise with him! Such must have
been the type Kipling had in mind when he wrote
of the “embarrassed gods,” for, did the occasion
arise, Hebdon felt certain that Pendleton would
blandly offer St. Peter a drink and take a contract
for repaving the golden streets, to be subsequently
relet with a wide margin of profit. His wandering
attention was arrested by a sentence from Pendle-
ton’s lips:

“Tt was then we became engaged.”

The girl laughed back at him across her glass.

“T had forgotten it,” she said, “but I do not deny
the allegation.”

“Only for the night!” Pendleton hastily protest-
ed with an air of playful deprecation; he had a
reputation as a non-marrying man to uphold, and
besides his fortune was not yet secure!

It was a too-sudden eddy of thought and threat-
ened shipwreck. Hebdon felt a cold draught in the
genial atmosphere, and Mrs. Martin-Brown must
have felt something of the kind for she looked up
hastily and plunged, with good intentions but con-
siderable splash, right into the middle of the con-
versation. Pendleton’s words in spite of the intend-
ed banter had missed fire. It had been almost a
snub, but, turning to catch the interjected remark
from the older lady, he did not see the momentary
straight, cold look with which Miss Munroe searched
him. With just the suspicion of a shrug and the
air of dismissing a trifle she replied:

“Tust as you like, of course—but that leaves a
vacancy on the staff,” and with an infinite amuse-
ment in her eyes she turned to the man on her left.
“Perhaps Mr. Hebdon will consent to fill the breach.”

The challenge was accompanied by the sweetest
smile in the world and left him no choice but to
bow in exaggerated gallantry, and express his enti{'e
willingness, the while admiring her graceful tact in
insisting on the fun of the thing and ignoring all
unpleasantness. But his ready acquiescence 1n§p1red
her with a fresh joy and a new idea; he was evident-
ly a man who could play to a strong lead and once
discovered it was a temptation to try him—besides,
it would be fun to punish Pendleton just a little.
There was a witch’s dance in her eyes as she launch-
ed the experiment:

“That is all very well, but man and superman
being such uncertain quantities I think we should
have it in writing.” : :

She pushed the order pad and a pencil toward

him, but the man also scented game; he recognised

her as “a hard one to follow and the devil to beat.”
He saw, too, her desire to tease Pendleton and was
willing to meet her more than half way, but he
sought to find her limit.
“Anything you write I'll
ched. 5
VouShe reached for the block of paper, and after a
moment’s thought, wrote rapidly and without hesita-
tion, and pushed it across to him. Tt reqd: g
“We, the undersigned, being in our right minds,
do hereby agree tohbecome afﬁanlced husband and
1 other, respectively.
il “Ath%l Hard};ng Munroe.”

’

sign,” was all he

Amused by the evident striving for legal form
he put a plain “John Hebdon” under her name, and
passed it over to the witnesses. Amid much protest
they signed it, Pendleton demurring particularly at
the second clause, and Hebdon found her limit when
in answer to his request for the custody of the paper
she playfully shook her head.

“I am going to keep it as evidence in a suit for
breach of promise!”

“But I am more likely to be the plaintiff.”

“In that event I shall have to bribe Sir John,
for all those cases are tried in his court.”

As the hour was already late they decided to
ignore the claim of the one fashionable theatre,
where a popular star was nightly crowding the
house, and to try their fortitude with the question-
able delights of a melodrama.

“I know the man who wrote it and I want to
see if it is as bad as they all say!” had been Miss
Munroe’s conclusive reason, and as they were all
in the mood for the unconventional thing, a very
little coaxing and a judicious reminder from the girl
that “no one will be there,” soon won over the
demurring chaperon. In the short walk to the
theatre the little party fell into a natural division.
“You must not separate fiances,” had been the ver-
dict, and the host looked as though his punishment
were excessive.

The alleged “badness” proved to be all a matter
of style unrelieved by any but the most patently
moral situations, with anti-liquor strongly in the
lead, and the party of four assumed, with the uncon-

_scious egotism of the well dressed, that the charac-

ter of the play permitted conversation ; so, when they
left the theatre Hebdon and Miss Munroe knew
something more of each other. Athol felt a strong
liking for this big man in the great yellow fur coat,
as he escorted her back to the hotel for supper. At
the door, drawing himself up to his full height, he
said :

“I would have you know that I am ambitious!”
and although the words were only a piece of the
absurd acting of the evening, a new interest was
born in her; she recognised force.

“What are your ambitions?” she asked.

But he shook his hLead; already they were cross-
ing the rotunda.

“One does not tell all his secrets!” he said, and
she recognised wisdom.

With the greeting of the others they were whirl-
ed back from the border land of the serious, into
the old strain. Miss Munroe declared she had lost
the document, and when, after a frantic search it was
found in her glove, Hebdon reached out his hand,
and producing a pen and a blank page from a letter,
took a copy of it. 'This time the girl did not object,
she even suffered the original to be rewritten in ink
and both signed and witnessed. Then because they
had been doing the evening in a “’Arry and ’Arriett”
style, the ladies insisted on going home in the car.
Pendleton continued to give his whole attention to
Mrs. Martin-Brown and the other two played a
pretty game of repartee, each taking advantage of
the other to introduce their new relation.

“T am going to England in the spring if I can find
the right travelling companion,” she had remarked.

And his reply had been:

“Come with me in ‘April and the difficulty is
solved.”

“T cannot possibly leave before the first of May,”
she replied, carelessly casting on any dissenting
date.

“Very well, it is for you to say when, and I will
be on hand.”

“You will never come!” she bantered.

Wail andisees

“I have always yearned for Nevada.”

“We won't have to live in Nevada.”- ‘There was
an odd light in his eyes which shocked her into some-
thing like sincerity as she replied: o

“Oh! but you will take me with you when you !
go ?73

(Conlinued on page 18)
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TIMELY RHYMES.

There were some small boys in Quebec
Who fire-crackers bought by the peck.
When asked: “What’s the use?”
They replied: “Oh, you Goose !

We've birthdays to burn, in Quebec.”

Little drops of water,
Dark with many a germ,

Make Toronto households
Take a typhoid term.

There is a brave Kaiser named Bill,
Who hates to be peaceful or still;
He’s out with an axe
And a bachelor tax
For the chappies who won’t say “I will.”
* * *

AND HAMILTON REJOICED.

A Canadian journalist was speaking not long
ago of the twisted sentences which the most brilliant
of his tribe will sometimes perpetrate. “Here is a
specimen of Toronto reporting which should make
the enemy glad: ‘A paper on the circulation liar was
read by Mr. J. E. Atkinson, happily non-existent in
Toronto.” ”’ X

* * *

THAT AWFUL ADVERTISER.

HAT enterprising journal, known as the London
Advertiser, has just put its large and healthy
foot in it. The Canadian Courier recently com-
mented on the fact that Mr. Henri Bourassa, on the
night he was elected in Montreal, shook hands with
his wife as soon as the glad announcement was made.
Then the London Advertiser arose and said: that
this journal had “gushed” and had also told an un-
truth, inasmuch as Mr. Henri Bourassa “has not a
wife and never had one.”

That’s a nice statement for a reliable family jour-
nal to make! Mrs. Henri Bourassa, a really charm-
ing lady who took her gifted and volatile husband for
better or worse, elected or defeated, many months
ago, has good reason to protest against the Adver-
tiser’s flat denial of her existence. It is to be hoped
that the Liberal organ of London, Ontario, will see
fit to apologise for this lamentable ignorance of
the social news of the Province of Quebec. Mr.
Bourassa has been so unfortunate as to differ from
Sir Wilfrid Laurier and Hon. Adelard Turgeon.
But is that any reason why the London Advertiser
should enter his home and snatch from his side the
sharer of Mr. Bourassa's honours?

* * *

A LIVELY OCCASION.

SEVERAL Canadians were recently discussing the

famous Venezuela message sent during the late
Mr. Cleveland’s second administration and its recep-
tion in Canada.

“I'll never forget,” said a Toronto man, “when
the excitement was at its height, the concert I
attended in Massey Music Hall. It was given by
Sousa’s Band and the programme included a fantasia
on American airs, meaning, of course, The Star-
Spangled Banner and Yankee Doodle. Mr. Suckling,
who was then manager of Massey Hall, was suf-
ficiently in touch with the Toronto public to realise
that such airs would not be the most soothing
melodies on earth at that particular season. So,
without notification to the audience, the number was
changed to a British fantasia and before three bars
of Rule Britannia had been played, that wise young
guy of a manager had a big Union Jack fluttering
down from somewhere near the roof. Well, I've
seen a few crowds go crazy, but anything like the
spasm which set those four thousand respectable
citizens yelling, waving hats and handkerchiefs and
giving cheers that were all tigers, I don’t expect
to see again—unless Emperor Bill sends another
saucy telegram just about the time that another
Cleveland sees fit to give an extra twirl to the

Monroe Doctrine. We have our small, family scraps
but when the German Empire and the United States
seize the same moment to be nasty to the British
Isles, we're likely to remember where our fathers
came from. It was a great ten minutes,” continued
the Toronto citizen, “for we had been given a chance
to pay our respects to several countries at once.
The next day I was talking to one of the chief men
in the band who said with a puzzled air:

“‘I always thought it took an earthquake or a
blizzard to get Canadians excited but I never saw
such a lot of wild men in my life as last night’s
audience. It takes music to get you going.’

“‘Not exactly, said a Scottish-Canadian quietly,
‘it takes God Save the Queen following a telegram
from the Kaiser to Kruger and.a tail-twister from
Washington.” ” :

* * *
HEARD FIFTY MILES AWAY.

STORY is being told on James Low, clerk of

the Randolph Hotel. The other morning at
two o’clock he was disturbed from a pleasant little
doze by the telephone bell. He replied and found
it was the night clerk of the Quinte Hotel, Belleville,
who was calling.

“Is that you, Jim?” the Belleville clerk queried.

“Yes, sir,” was Mr. Low’s reply. “What do you
want bothering me at this hour for?”

“Well,” said the Quinte clerk, “would you oblige
us by stopping snoring. We can hear it all the
way up here and our guests are complaining.”

The Randolph Hotel man then made the wires
spit blue—Kingston Whig.

Policeman (to tenant of flat). * Andyou say the rug was stolen
from your hall. Can you give me any particulars of it?”

Tenant (nervously). * Oh, yes, It wasa fancy reversible rug
—red on one side and green on the other.” :

Policeman (impressively). ‘‘Ah—and which was the green
side ?"—Punch,

* * *

CREATING AN OPPORTUNITY.

FIRE having broken out in the basement of an

ancient business block, the uninsured stocks in
two of the three tiny shops that the structure con-
tained were badly damaged by water and smoke. For
a time Baptiste Coderre, the third merchant, rejoiced
heartily at his escape from fire and flood ; but when,
a few days after the disaster, his two neighbours
began to advertise fire sales, Coderre’s countenance
fell by perceptible degrees.

It fell still further when the sympathetic towns-
people, desirous of helping the afflicted—and getting
bargains—flocked to these widely advertised sales.

All day long the damp, smoky and untidy shops

of Duprau and Drolette were thronged with cager
customers, while the clean, orderly and perfectly dry
establishment of Baptiste Codérre remained prac-
tically deserted. Finally, dragging a possible cus-
tomer inside, almost by main force, Baptiste un-
burdened his soul.

“Monsieur, you are a man of perception. Kindly
behol’ dose shop of Cyrille Duprau, of Eusebe Dro-
lette. Behol’ some more dese shop of me. W’ich
ees look more dry, more clean, more best, hey?
W’ich ees smell the more bettaire, hey ? Come, now,
tole me dat, hey?

“But look you, monsieur, who weel buy dose
clean dry-good hoff me w’en he can purchase som
wet two-dollaire hat reduce up to t'ree-forty-nine
hon top dose store nf Drolette, or som towel wit’
beeg hole burn hon herself at same price as new
wit’ Duprau?

“Br-r-r-r! She ees make me mad hon myself,
dose fire! She ees make me som more mad, dose
most foolish customaire.

“Monsieur, you are good friend by me. ILend
me dose helper hand. Monsieur, eef you weel but
pretend you are some lunatic, break vourself into
dese shop to-night—here ees de key—spill ink hon
top hall dose las’-year shirt-vaist, me, I weel geeve
you fi-seex dollaire of dose profit. But yes, mon-
sieur, I weel hold som beeg, beeg ink sale. Br-r-rr !”’
—Youth’s Companion.

* * &

NOT GOING HUNTING.

HE motor-car stopped, and one of the men got

out and came forward. He had once paid a

farmer five pounds for killing a calf that belonged
to another farmer. This time he was wary.

“Was that your dog?”

I‘Yes.’J

“You own him?”

‘EYeS'}’

“Looks as if we’'d killed him.”

“Certainly looks so.”

“Very valuable dog?”

“Well, not so very.”

“Will ten shillings satisfy you?”

K‘Yes.,’

“Well, then, here you are.”

He handed a half-sovereign to the man with the
gun, and added, pleasantly, “I'm sorry to have spoil-
ed your sport.” : /

“I wasn’t going hunting,” replied the other, as
he pocketed the money.

“Not going hunting? Then what were you doing
with the dog and the gun?”’

“Going down to the woods to shoot the dog.”—
Cassell’s Magazine.

* * *

NO NEED TO ASK.
ICE-PRESIDENT FAIRBANKS, at his recent

annual reception in Washington, said of a cer-
tain deplorable condition :

“We don’t need new laws to correct this condi-
tion. We simply need the old laws’ proper enforce-
ment.

“The old laws have been construed too mildly.

It is like the state of things in the Benedicting_

monks’ new convent in Tarragone.
“An Indianapolis friend of mine, wintering in
Spain, lunched at the monastery of the Benedictines.

* After lunch he took out his cigar case.

“‘I don’t suppose you object to smoking here?’
he said to the white-clad monk attendant.
““Yes, sir, we do,” the monk answered.
is a law against smoking in the refectory.’
““T'hen where,’ said my friend, ‘do all the cigar
and cigarette stubs come from that I see about me ?’

“T'here

“‘From gentlemen who didn’t ask about the law.” !

the monk replied, mildly.”—News Book.
’ % * *

THE TWO ALTERNATIVES.

uWE get some sad cases,” said the attendant at
the lunatic asylum to the visitor, and open-
ed the door to the first cell. :

Inside was a man sitting on a stool and gazing
vacantly at the wall.

“Sad story,” said the attendant; “he was in love
with a girl, but she married another man, and he
lost his reason in grief.”

They stole out softly, closing the door behind
them, and proceeded to the next inmate. 'This cell
was thickly padded, and the man ‘within was stark,
staring mad. .

“Who is this?” inquired the visitor.

“This,” repeated the attendant, “this is the other
man.”—T'it-Bits.

‘ * * *

RIGHTEOUS ANGER.

The Indignant One—“The idea of ’im a-telling
me ’ow children ought to be fed! Why, I've buried
ten o’ my own!"—The Tatler.
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IT is a day in June, down in Nor-
folk County. Large farms stretch
_ their verdant lengths on every
side, almost within view of beautiful,
sunny, fitful Lake Erie, and certainly
within sound of it when tempests
rage. The birds twitter happily in
the green boughs of the thick maple
woods. The leaves murmur drowsily,
as if whispering in their dreams.
Here, along the roadside, a medita-
tive cow gazes pensively at some dis-
tant object of her sleepy attention;
there a chipmunk darts gaily along
the fence top; and in the distance
lusty farmers are busily at work in
the warm June sunshine. .
_But we are nearing our destina-
tion, the little post-office down the
toad near the large elm tree. You
would not know that the little brown
cottage with its humble ivy-covered
porch, ventured to boast the dignity of
post-office, were it not for the grey,
weather-worn sign in the peak over
the porch, bearing these words, “John
Marston, P.M.” Even then you
might be excused for not understand-
ing. However that may be, that is
the only external mark or token which
suggests that this little brown dwell-
ing of three rooms and a dilapidated
lean-to, is in any important respect
different from other little brown
dwellings that may be seen at inter-
vals along the road.

This is the post-office, and John
Marston, P.M., is the sole inmate
thereof. The row of old-fashioned
flowers skirting the front of the
house, under the window on each side
of the little low porch, testifies to his
taste as a horticulturalist. _There are
'bachelor’s buttons, bleeding-hearts,
and peonies; the whole fronted with
a row of pinks, and protected at each
end by a sturdy bunch of ribbon grass.
The air is perfumed with the odour
of the sweet-Mary over by the fence,
and there, -between the old sentinel-
like elm and a corner of the house,
swings—oh, “modern innovation l—a
very ccomfortable tpatmhgnock. nsT;?f
sprightly newness o is seet -
n?os% a }_;ar in the pea.ceft;l’l, old-fash-
ioned, “once-upon-a-time” air that
pervades the place as we walk up }tlo
the little gate directly in front of the

porch, and connected with it by a
narrow, well-trodden path. As' we
the gate clicks. We hear

enter cks.
souncis of life from within, and pres-

ently a bald-headed, shiny-faced,
shirt-sleeved little man appears and
hobbles to the entrance of the porch
with the assistance of the cane he
carries in his right hand, for he is
quite lame. His little eyes'twmkle
welcomingly, but he is quite innocent
of any attempt to remove his short
pipe from his mouth, or to hide his
collarless condition.

“How d’ye do. How d’ye do. Come
in. Come in,” he says with ready
familiarity; for we, you and I, are
strangers in these parts, and the old
gentleman, who, we hear, has never
been outside of Norfolk County since
his arrival there from the Old Coun-
try at the age: of seven, 1s very fon(}
of a gossip, is exceedingly proud o
himself as the postmaster of the dis-
trict, and thinks it his duty as a pub-
lic man to bid all strangers a hearty
welcome to the post-office and thus to

1d Norfolk.

gOIO{de 0std:.mds for a moment and looks
curiously up and down the road and
across to the maple woods thropgh
which winds a sleepy, shady drive-
way—a convenient cut for those liv-
ing on the next concesston. Seeing
no sign of life in the latter direction,
he remarks: g

“Mail’s late to-day. Thought she’d
be, she was so late goin’ down.
Whereupon he hobbles back, leading
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EN HIS MAJESIT ¥ 8 SHRVICE

By BENEDICTINE

the way into the “office,”—a lo»\{—
ceilinged, dingily-papered room, evi-
dently doing duty as kitchen, dlll'lyllg—
room, ands parlor for “the P. M.,” as
well as general assembly hall, smok-
ing-room, and post-office for the en-
tire countryside. Its very uneven
floor is covered with heterogeneous
pieces of old rag carpet, evidently
contributions of “the P. M.’s” gener-
ous patrons. The walls are decorated
with all kinds and conditions of calen-
dars, advertisements, and bills of auc-
tion sales and circuses. The “office’
proper is a series of pigeon-holes—
open to the public—and occupying on
the dingy wall a very dingy space of
about three feet square, between the
front door and the window. Beneath
these “letter-boxes’—with the own-
er’s names written beneath each, but
for which the owners never paid nor
dreamed of paying—is a small, rick-
ety table, on which is a well-worn
blotting-paper, an antiquated affair
that does duty as a pen, bottles of
ink and mucilage, as well as an un-
washed cup, saucer and plate. The
P. M. must then be wont to use this
as his dining-table, as well as office
desk. Be that as it may, the BV
after pulling up a couple of dusty
chairs for us, seats himself in his
chair at the window, his lglne lgg
stretched beneath the table, hl.S mgnl—
bag ready on the floor at his side.
He thus awaits the arrival of the
daily mail. s -
“Tookin’ fer letters?” he queries,
quite innocent of amny suspicion that
we are there out of curiosity con-
cerning him or his abode. Of course
we reply in the affirmative. e
“Hail from T’ronto, eh? Guess it’s
a fine place all right. S’pose you've
been to the Fair. Great thing, that
Fair. They send me lots of posters
about it. I guess I know ’must as
much about that there show ’.s if I'd
bin there. How long hev I bin post-
master? Well, now, lemme see. It’s
thirty years since my old father died
—in that there room behind you—
and I've hed the runnin’ of it ever
since, and fer two years before.
Father hed it first, and I've hed it
ever since, and I guess old John kin
hev it, too, ’s long ’s he’s a mind to
keep it. A good paying job it is, too.
Last year I hawled out about sixty
dollars from the government. But
that was a good year fer stamps. You
see if we sell more stamps we get
more pay. But this year ain’t s’ good,
and I don’t think as I'll manage to git
more'n ’bout forty-five or so. I tell
you that ain’t bad pay, either. There
ain’t a man round these parts hes the
time the P. M. hes,” and here he
winks appreciatively at us and takes
a few whiffs from his pipe, which is
almost out. :
“See that there hammock of mine?”
he resumes; “finest hammock in these
parts. Sent to T'ronto fer that. Ly-
in’ in that there old hammock’s where
I spend most of my time when others
is working like sixty. How do I
manage to live on forty-five dollar’s
a year? Why, bless you, I couldn’t
spend any more if L tried. Did you
notice my garden? Finest potatoes
‘round here, and my onions and
tomatoes Il be good eno_ugh to send
to T’ronto Fair. 'The neighbours of-
ten send me in a bit of a dinner and
I kin tell you, John Marston, P.M.,
lives like a gentleman and hes the
best time of enyone 11 Norfolk.‘LQne-
ly? Not much! Why, there isn't a
place ‘round here hes ’s many in 'to’
call. Everybody ’s always (:}ropplyi
in to hev a chat and git their m:in‘h.
Oh, yes, it’s just th,e job fer menw1t
this leg o’ mine. T’ll hev to tell you
all about this here leg some day, bug
the mail ’Il soon be here now, an

everybody 'll soon be coming fer their
mail. But you come ’'long again and
youll hear the hull yarn. You see,
I wuz a-hewin’ square timber in the
bush fer our new barn about forty
year this spring. I wuz a-standin’
on a big log a-hewin’ away on one
side, and brother Jim was a-standin’
on the log with me with his back to
me, a-hewin’ away on tother side.
Well, every time ’s I'd give a chop,
out’d go my leg backwards toward
Jim, and once, when he wasn’t a-
lookin’, he brung his axe down onto
it. ‘That was when I was a young
shaver of about twenty-five or so.
That’s what made me post-master,
and I" guess I've got the job fer ’s
long ’s I live. But I'll tell you the
hull yarn some other time, when you
come 'round, cuz there’s the mail now,
a-comin’ through the woods,” and
with this he hobbles cheerfully out
to the door of the porch again.

Yes, there through the window we
can see, along the roadway in the
woods opposite, an ancient, grey horse
ambling its tired way along before an
antiquated affair that does duty as a
“buggy,” wherein sits an old man of
many winters, who seems to be part
and parcel of the outfit. As the mail
jogs leisurely up to the gate, the
P. M. hobbles down the path to get
the mail bag, then returns to the
office, sorts the five or six letters and
as many papers, transfers to the other
bag those that are to be sent to the
next office, locks the bag, and after
informing us that there is nothing for
us to-day but that he will have a let-
ter for us to-morrow if he has to
write it himself, he takes it out to
the patient old mail-man. As we issue
forth from the porch, the ancient
driver gives the reins a gentle flip
and off trots “the mail” to the next
office some six miles distant.

The hospitable, garrulous little
P. M. again stands looking up and
down the road for sign of would-be
mail seekers. But it is time for us
to go. We bid him good-day, and
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once more seek the shady protection
of the maple woods, and again
give ourselves up to enjoyment of
the peaceful scene. But before we
pass beyond view of the little, brown,
time-worn Ontario post-office, we
turn for a last look at the contented
old post-master, and as we turn, we
see his bent, shirt-sleeved form
hobbling back into his office, while
behind him lumber a couple of big,
heavy-footed farmers.

Thus probably, for thirty years, has
the P. M. hobbled hospitably back and
forth, utterly oblivious, doubtless, to
the beauty of the deep green woods
across the way, to the sweet twitter-
ing of the birds in the trees, to the
picturesqueness of his little nut-brown
home nestling under the protecting
elm-tree; but we may be very certain
that he is ever conscious of his dig-
nity at John Marston, P.M., proprie-
tor of the only post-office for six
miles around, and that he never for-
gets his duty as post-master in the
service of the mneighbourhood, the
Canadian Government, and His Ma-
jesty the King.

A Song of Earth

By Stoprorp A. BROOKE.

A little sun, a little rain,
A soft wind blowing from the
west—
And woods and fields are sweet again,
And warmth within the mountain’s
breast.

So simple is the earth we tread,
So quick with love and life her
frame,
Ten thousand years have dawned and
fled,
And still her magic is the same.

A little love, a little trust,

A soft impulse, a sudden dream—
And life as dry as desert dust

Is fresher than a mountain stream.

So simple is the leart of man,
So ready for new hope and joy:

Ten thousand years since it began
Have left it younger than a boy.
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AS/OTHERS SEE US.
Madame La Republique. ““Well! How did you find them?”

President Fallieres. ‘* Of the most genial!
Franco, and on Sundays it is British I”"—Punch.

and the Exposition—superb !

On weekdays it is
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McGill University

MONTREAL
Session 1908-1909

Course in Arts, Applied Science,
(Architecture, Chemistry, Metallurgy,
Theory and Practice of Railways, and
Civil, Electrical, Mechanical and Min-
ing Engineering) Law, Medicine, and
Commerce.

Matriculation Examintions will com-
mence on June 15th and September
1oth and Examinations for Second
Year Exhibitions and Third Year
Scholarships, will commence on Sep-
tember 10th.

Lectures in Arts, Applied Science,
and Commerce, will begin on Septem-
ber 21st ; in Law on September 15th;
in Medicine on September 16th.

Particulars regarding examinations,
entrance requirements, courses of
study, fees, etc., can be obtained on
application to

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

Royal Victoria
Colleg’e = MONTREAL

A residential hall for the women students
of McGill University. Situated on Sherbrooke
Street, in close proximity to the University
Buildings and Laboratories. Students of the
College are admitted to the courses in Arts of
McGill University on identical terms with
men, but mainly in separate classes. In addi-
tion to the lectures given by the Professors
and Lecturers of the University, students are
assisted by resident tutors. Gymnasium,
skating rink, tennis courts, etc. Scholarships
and Exhibitions awarded annually.

Instructions in all branches of music in the
McGill Conservatorium of Music.

For further particulars, address

The Warden, Royal Victoria College,
Montreal.

ONE YEAR’S
GROWTH

The strength of a bank is tested by its
ability to successfully weather financial
storms.

The strength of a Life Company is tested
by its ability to grow in ‘ hard times.”

Last year the New Business of

7

ANCE
55:1” 0.

OF CANADA.

amounted to $7,081,402, a gain over 1906 of
$1,577.855, bringing up the total insurance
in force to $51,091,848, a gain over 1906 of
$4,179,440—and yet the operating expenses
were just about the same as last year.

The Company also made substantial gains
over 1906—in Assets, $1,271,255; in Reserves,
S% %:ﬂ ; in Income, $171,147, and in Surplus,
$300,341.

Agenciesin all the principal Towns
and Cities in Canada.

HEAD OFFICE - - WATERLOO, ONT.

THE STANDARD LOAN
COMPANY

CAPITAL - $1,125,000
RESERVE - 50,000
ASSETS - 2,250,000

Vice-President and Managing Director:
W. 8. DINNICK,

Director:
RIGHT HONORABLE LORD STRATH-
CONA AND MOUNT ROYAL, K.C.M.G.

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

Debentures for one, two, three, four
and five years issued, bearing interest
at five per cent. per annum, payable
half-yearly.

Write for booklet entitled *“ SOME
CARDINAL POINTS.”
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THE THIRTEEN WEEKS

(Continued from page 15)

Then it had been his turn to puzzle.

“We have two blocks to walk,” she
announced when, having said good-
bye to the others, they left the car.
They were still on the crest of the
wave of gaiety.

“Are you beginning to be a little
bit in love with me?” she inquired.
“For it would be as well under the
circumstances !”

But he only laughed, and she could
make nothing of the intonation.

At the corner she paused. “I live
three doors up that street,” but nei-
ther seemed in a hurry to cross the
road. Then one of the sudden spasms
of mischief to which such tempera-
ments are subject, flashed over her.

“Let us go round the bldck—for a
lark !”

And seeing he was only too willing
added discouragingly, with the useless
discretion of second thoughts, “It’s a
long one!”

She began to regret it almost at
once; progress was slow in her long,
heavy cloak, and he was so dreadfully
quiet! Something startling must be
said, for to be serious under such cir-
cumstances made her very uncom-
fortable.

“How old are you?”’ she suddenly
launched at him, and saw him start.

“Just' under thirty,” ‘he quietly an-
swered.

Then she gave it up in silence,
proving surely that it was a long
Block. They were on the second side
when he began to talk.

“I know I have played the game
badly to-night.”

The face she raised to him was
without a suspicion of humour.

“Was it a game?” she asked, and
he tried again.

“One thing I know anyway; you
are going to get some letters from
nle !’)

But she refused to return from the
land of imagined romance.

“I should think you would write to
your fiancee !”

Could she be in earnest? The man’s
pulses beat faster; the idea opened
possibilities. Certainly she was very
charming! He took a stealthy side
glance at her, and she caught him and
laughed, relieving the situation. They
were on the last street now.

“What kids we are! Doesn’t this
going round the block take you back
years?”

“I never went round the block be-
fore.

What was his real attitude to her?
She had never before been so com-
pletely at sea in knowledge of a man’s
regard for her, but she rather liked
it. For the first time she felt a bit
scared and began to weigh and ques-
tion the validity of that paper in his
pocket. If he was acting he was
doing it well, and if not—she was
prepared to play the limit, she told
herself !

At the door he said good-night and
a temporary good-bye, for they would
be busy next day and have no time
for calls before the departure for Co-
balt. He said it and shook hands and
lingered, looking down at her, so
slight and exquisite, half hidden in the
darkness. There seemed a subtle
current of sympathy between them,
and suddenly a strange emotion filled
her, leaving neither power nor desire
for consideration. A force came with
it that carried it through; so short
had his pause been that it was hardly
perceptible; then she raised her face
to his, as a child might have done.

“TJust one,” she said, “to show we
are in earnest.”

He was surprised beyond sensation,

and as he stooped and took the kiss

from the tenderly-curved lips her eyes
were innocent of coquetry, clear as

two stars reflected from above. With
an acute realisation of what she had
done, words of apology rushed out.
“You don’t think I am cleap! Not
one lLttle bit?” It was almost be-
seeching.
“No,” he replied, ‘“not

And so they separated.
* * * ¥

one bit!”

*® *

He walked down town, and found
Pendleton in the bar; by mutual con-
sent they avoided the subject of the
evening’s amusement. He felt that
Pendleton was not unjustly a little
put out at the game having been so
entirely taken from his hands. T‘here
were drinks and an appointment made
for the morning, but Hebdon refused
the suggested game of poker and was
at last alone in his room and free to
think over the surprising events of
the past few hours. He had been all
in the dark about her until that last
moment, and now he could hardly be-
lieve that he saw clearly, but beyond
the darkness there seemed to be a
glow that promised a full and glorious
illumination! He tried to see her as
she was but could not make the vision
come clearly. That, had he realised
it, was the chief charm of Athol Mun-
roe; there was nothing positive about
her, she was all subtle, illusive emo-
tions, wayward moods, troublesome,
tantalising and alluring; Pendleton
had applied to her the one ‘word,
“exotic,” and it seemed the nearest
possible correct description. That her
hair was dark and her skin remarkably
white he knew positively, and she
must have been small, although she
had not impressed him as so until that
last hurried moment of half-depend-
ent supplication, for she had distinctly
reached up to him for her childish
good-night kiss. Her sudden shy fear
of misunderstanding, how pretty it
had been! He took out his copy of
the little document and read it over
but it shed no light. She was either
sincere or the most capable actress off
the stage, but either way she was not
cheap. The intimacy with Sir John
Barton had finally settled the social
standing i of the two ladies. So he
smoked and pondered and was finally
obliged to turn in with the riddle still
unsolved. He was in that pleasurable
state of half intoxication where he
felt that a glass or two more would
do it; he was not yet.in love but he
very easily might be, and he could find
no cause to shun the intoxicant.

(To be continued.)

Priest and Pugilist
FATHER BERNARD VAUGHAN

and “T'ommy” Burns, the world’s
heavy-weight boxing champion, met in
a prize ring recently, but the meeting
was not a pugilistic one.

“Tommy” Burns, as a staunch Ro-
man Catholic, attended the men’s club
of St. Mary and St. Michael’s Church,
Johnston Street, Commercial Road E.,
to aid the funds of a Roman Catholic
institution by giving an exhibition
bout with Pat O'Keefe.

Father Vaughan watched with keen
interest every incident of the boxing
contest, and, when the champion had
departed, he said: “We have just had
a great pleasure and seen a famous
set-to. We have not seen many
rounds from him to-night, but it has
just whetted our appetite for more. I
am proud to feel that our young men
have had such an exhibition put before
them.

“Boxing and fencing should form
an essential part of the curriculum
of every boy’s education,” Father
Vaughan added. “Boxing is not bru-
talising, no matter what people might
say.”

Your Face
THIS SUMMER?

Are you going to let it go, or are you
going to keep it clear of Tan, Freckles,
Sunburn, Discolorations, ete. ? It you are
going to care for it, use

Princess Complexion Purifier

to keep it as it ought to be—clear, pure and
fine. It cures Pimples, Blotches and Black-
heads; also. Price, $1.50 delivered.

Superfluous Hair, Moles, Etc.
permanently destroyed by our method of
antiseptic electrolysis. Satisfaction guar-
anteed.

Come during the summer for treatment.
Booklet “R’ on r¢quest.

Hiscott Dermatological Institute
61 College Stireet, Toronto
Telephone Main 831. Established 1892,

LONDON GUARANTEE
ano ACCIDENT £OMpass

LIMITED
Guarantee and Fidelity Bonds.
Sickness and Accident Policies.

Phone Main 1642.  Confederation Life Building
COR. YONGE and RICHVMIOND STS.

SAVINGS
ACCOUNTS

Interest Paid at the Rate of

3/2%

Accounts are subject to cheque
without notice. Interest added
half- yearly. Sums of 1.00
and up received. Special atten-
tion is called to the fact that
interest is calculated on the

DAILY BALANCE

CENTRAL |
CANADA

LOAN & SAVINGS COY,
26 KING ST.E. TORONTQ

64 PAGE BOOK FREE

This book contains 100 cuts of Mechanical Move-
ments and Tells all about PATENTS,

0’Meara & Brock, Pat. Attys. 918 F St. Washington, D.C.

Right on the Clear, Blue Lake

SCARBORO BEACH

THE PARK BEAUTIFUIL

FLYING BUTTERFLIES

Serpentine Dance in Mid-air.

Three Modane Sisters

BRUNO-KRAMMER TROUPE

Aerial Conflagration in Honor of

DOMINION DAY

STRONG ARMS
For 10c in stamps or coin
I will send as long as they last, one
of my charts showing exercises
that will quickly build up shoulders,
arms, forearms and hands without any
apparatus. They are beautifully
illustrated with twenty half-tone
cuts. Regular price, 25 cents,
Prof. Anthony BarKer
540 Barker Bldg., 110 West 42d St., N.Y. City
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Fruit Jar Perfection

Not only perfection in method of sealing
and ease of opening, but also perfection
in the condition of your preserves. You
cannot realize just what fruit jar per-
fection is until you try the

Schram Automatic
Fruit Jar

You will enjoy complete freedom from fruit
jar worries at preserving time. Easy to
Seal — Easy to Open — absolutely air-
tight. The Schram Automatic Fruit Jar
never fails to give complete satisfaction
every time.

No screwing or twisting with the Schram Au:}tl)-
matic Fruit Jar — simply press the cap down on the
jar — the seal is perfect. A gentle prying with the
edge of a knife under a Schram cap opens the jar.
Schram Automatic Fruit
ars are complete an
cost practically no more
than troublesome screw -
top jars. No extra rub-
1s to buy. Schram Auto-
matic Caps are complete
in themselves, and when
you wish to renew them
y cost 20c a dozen.
Write us if your dealer
doesn't handfe the Schram
utomatic Fruit Jars.

SCHRAM AUTOMATIC SEALER CO.
Of Canada, Limited - Waterloo, Ont.
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108 AR arsht?
SOLUTELY PUR e,
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74 MILK
"7/ CHOCOLATE, .
7 CAKES, R
4 "
//(({. OROQUETTES, \\\\\\
) j MEDALLIONS, i
STIiCKS, ETO. /|
: With all the ,y/

Cream in it.

School Teachers'

Are you looking for profitable
employment during the
summer months » You can
make from five to ten JoI{ars
per day taking subscriplt?ns
for the Canadian Cozme'r.
For full information wrile
the Circulation Manager,
61 Victoria Street, Toronto.
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THE ARTISTIC TEMPERAMENT

AID a dear old lady with a gentle

S sigh: “How much we hear of the

artistic temperament nowadays!

No one had it when I was young, but

nearly every family of to-day seems

to contain one member with the artis-
tic temperament.” :

As a matter of fact there is no
artistic temperament. It is merely an
excuse for conceit and ill-temper. The
aspiring young poet, painter or
musician, who is too proud to appeal
to the public taste is not too proud
to let his wife support him. He
pathetically admits that he is sensitive
and high-strung to a degree that for:
bids his coming in contact with the
grocer’s little account and the
butcher’s bill.

The true artist does not talk about
his temperament and demand indul-
gence when he is in a creative mood.
It is che sham creature who prates
about his nerves and his psychologi-
cal moments as if he were of great
importance to the whirling universe.
Sometimes it is a woman who boasts
of her artistic temperament and the
last state of that woman’s husband is
worse than the first. In the mean-
time, the strong souls that are really
achieving, go on their way, w1tho.ut
talk of temperament, and have no dis-
position to scorn the small things of

life.

x ok %

be losing five pounds at least. But
when I went to roll back, Tom hap-
pened to open the door suddenly and
it went bang against my forehead.
For a week my right eye wasn't fit to
be seen and Tom wouldn’t sympathise
a bit—said it was the most foolish
trick he’d ever heard of.”

“There’s no royal road to slender-
ness, as you say,” lamented another.
“It fairly makes me cry to look at
the new fashions. They’re getting
slinkier and slinkier and just reflect
on what I'd look like in a sheath

gown !”
The prospect was too much and the
plump quartette laughed gayly.

“There’s nothing for it,” said the most
ponderous, “but to go away to a sani-
tarium, take half a dozen baths a day
and live on one of those sawdust
foods.”

“I’d rather be dead,” declared the
jolly matron. “I don’t care about the
sheath gown or the hipless frock. I
think I shall give up the struggle and
resign myself to keeping below one-
hundred-and-sixty pounds.”

“But that horrid new novel says
you'll lose your hushand’s love if you
don’t keep slender,” said an unmarried
member of the group.

“T'll take care of Tom,” said the
jolly matron as her plump cheeks
dimpled cheerfully.

A Breezy Day at Grand Bend, Lake Huron.

PHOTOGRAPH BY J. D. MCARTHUR

THE FASHIONABLE FIGURE.

FOUR women, all of whom were

fat, were talking about the pre-
vailing fashion of slimness and each
expressed despair as to swift reduc-
tion of what is politely called embon-
point.

“T’ve tried everything,” said a jolly
matron who endeavoured to look
mournful, “and the more I starve and
exercise, the fatter I get. I'm afraid
to try those anti-fat affairs. Mollie
Pringle sent five dollars for a box of
perfectly wonderful reduction tablets
and she took them all in a month. She
lost ten pounds it’s true, but—look at
her complexion! She’s turned a hor-
sible yellow and Tom says hell get
a divorce if I ever become a chrome
study like that. There is no royal
road to thinness”—a(tllld the jolly ma-

iched profoundly.
t1‘C‘)‘Ii)isdgyou rpead what Lillian Russell
did to lose twenty poundi——rolled
across the room on the ﬂoo_r? 5

“Don't talk about it,” said the 'Jo.lly
matron angrily, “if I ever meet Lillian
Russell T'll tell her what I think of her
for having that fqohsh stuff publish-
ed. It sounded simple and easy, sO
I tried it one night and rolled acrgss
the room with a feeling that I must

THE DEMON OF INDOORS.

SOMEONE has recently pointed out

that the campaign against tuber-
culosis has aroused a general interest
in the outdoor ' treatment, until com-
paratively healthy citizens have
realised that they are not getting as
much fresh air as is good for their
souls and bodies. A doctor said to
one of his patients that some women
are subjects for nervous treatment be-
cause they are possessed by the de-
mon of indoors. Did you ever notice
how irritable a whole household will
become if the members stay indoors
for a whole day? They simply hate
the sight of each other before night-
fall and are ready for treasons and
stratagems when they have been pok-
ing about in each other’s way ever
since breakfast.

Then there is the term “gadabout”
to which any woman properly objects.
However, a gadabout is decidedly dif-
ferent from the fresh air woman. The
former goes to and fro, for the pure
joy of shopping, gossiping and being
seen. The latter cares little for the
people she meets by the wayside and
much, indeed, for the joy of the walk-

ing.
CANADIENNE.
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CHILDREN THRIVE—

grow strong and active—on
pure, wholesome Bread.

That's the kind of Bread you

can bake from PURITY
FLOUR. It'sfull of nutriment,
because it is milled entirely from
the very finest Western Canada
Hard Wheat in the best equip-
ped flour mills in the world.
It makes tasty and wholesome Bread,
and it never disappoints in the baking,

Sold Everywhere in the Great Dominion

WESTERN CANADA FLOUR MILLS CO.
LIMITED
MILLS AT WINNIPEG, GODERICH, BRANDON

SEAL
BRAND
COFFEE

i1s the product of a
factory which is un-
surpassed for cleanli-
ness and equipment.
Careful selection of
the berries and scien-
tific treatment make
“SeEAL BranD” the
peer of all Coffees.

CHASE & SANBORN

IMPORTERS - - MONTREAL

THERE fIRE MANY BAKING POWDERS

\\§\ _

e
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BUT THERE IS
ONLY ONE

MAGIC BAKING POWDER

It is Pure, \WWholesome and Economi
SOLD.IN ALL SizEee et

E.W.GILLETT gpMrany
TORONTO,ONT.

SUMMER SCHOOL

June, July and August leads into our Fall Term with-
out any break, Enter any time, New Catalogue free.
CENTRAL BUSINESS COLLEGE, Toronto,
W H. SHAW, Principal.
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Don’t be bother-
ed with a table salt
that cakes.

W indsor
SALT

never cakés, be-
cause every grain is
) a pure, dry, perfect
Crystal.

A )’)ﬂll :

¢ //'

Manufacturers of
High Grade Bank
£ Office- Fixtures,
School, Library
Commercial Fur-
niture, Opera &
H Assembly Chairs,
Interior Hardwood
Finish Generally.

Head Office for Canada: MONTREAL

WM. MACKAY, /. H. LABELLE,
Gen. Manager. Asst. Manager.
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The ROYAL f‘“
E;'::m INSURANCE Jes

COMPANY

Maguire & Connon

GENERAL AGENTS
Offies: “Boyal Building,” 27 Wellington 8, ., TORONTO,

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

CANADIAN COURIER

OFF TO THE SEA.
By B L,

We're off to the sea, the rolling sea,
We're off to the briny deep;

We're off to the sea, so wild and free.
Where the waters laugh and leap.

Our shoes and stockings we'll lay
aside
In the rippling blue to wade.
Over rocks we’ll scramble and slip
and slide,
And, armed with pail and spade,
We'll dig in the shining yellow sand
And wondrous castles build;
We'll find strange shells on the gleam-
ing strand
With the waves’ sweet music filled.

The little scurrying crabs we’ll find
And pretty starfish, too,

And seaweed bright of many a kind,
Of many 2, dainty hue.

We'll watch great ships go sailing by,
And vessels moored at rest,

And fishing boats that rocking lie
Upon the ocean’s breast.

We're off to a world of waters gay,
We're off to the flowing tide,
We're off to a world of foam and
spray
Where the snow-capped breakers
ride.
—The Teachers’ Times (English.)
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THE BRAVE HUSSAR.

THERE is a story told of a grand
review of the Austrian army in
the presence of the emperor.
Thirty thousand soldiers, on foot and
mounted, were said to have taken
part. The chief feature of the review
was to be the brilliant charge of the

cavalry, or famous hussars — crack
horsemen, all of them, and bold
fighters.

The tiptoeing crowd of spectators
that formed a broad avenue on that
level plain were wild with pent-up
excitement as the onrushing mass of
men and steeds came down the field
at moderate speed and gathered for
the final dash past their beloved em-
peror.

The bugle sounded and on the mad
charge came. But when within a
hundred feet of the spot where the
emperor and his staff sat on their
restless horses, a sudden, shrill shriek
rent the air, as a frenzied woman
attempted to break through the lines
and plunge forward to seize her little

child who, in all innocence of what

was coming, had strolled out to gather
a bright flower right in the path of
the onrushing horses.

Those nearest the mother held her
back, knowing that she, as well as the
child, would be trampled upon, and
none dared themselves to risk certain
death in facing that wild charge. The
excited spectators held their breath in
horror of the disaster they were
powerless to help.

Faster than words can tell it, the

foremost of the horses was within a

few feet of the unsuspecting child.
But, quick as a flash, the brave hussar
who led* the galloping troop guided
his horse to one side, reached down,
and, without slackening his speed,
grasped the little tot by her loose
dress and lifted her safely to his
saddle.

The restrained excitement of the
throng broke out in a tumultuous

shout that fairly drowned the noise
of the shouting troopers and clatter-
ing hoofs, and in an instant the baby
and rider were far down the field, lost
in a cloud of dust.

An orderly was sent after the troop
with command to bring back the hero
of the charge.

And there, with the baby on his
saddle-bow, fearlessly holding in her
tiny hands the reins of the panting
steed, the brave hussar received from
the emperor’s own hands the Cross of
Honour.

But his greatest reward was the
blessing of the thankful mother in
whose impatient arms he tenderly
placed her precious little girl. — Sz
Nicholas.
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THE LEGEND OF THE DANDE-
LION. ;

ADAPTED FROM AN OLbp LEGEND, BY
CaroLYN S. Barrgy.

THE Angel of the Flowers came
down to earth once—long, long
ago—and she wandered here
and there, in field, and forest, and
garden, to find the flower she loved
the most. As she hurried on her
search, she came upon a gay tulip, all
orange and red, standing stiff and
proud in a garden, and the Angel said
to the tulip: “Where would you like
most of all to live?”
“I should like to live on a castle

lawn in the velvety grass,” said the-

tulip, “where my colours would show
against the grey castle walls. I
should like to have the princess touch
me, and tell me how beautiful I am.”

But the Angel turned away with
sad eyes from the proud tulip, and
spoke to the rose.

“Where would you like most to
stay ?” she asked the rose.

“I should like to climb the castle
walls,” said the rose, “for I am fragile,
and delicate, and not able to climb for
myself. I need help and shelter.”

The Angel of the Flowers turned
sadly away from the rose, and hurried
on until she came to the violet grow-
ing in the forest, and she said to the
violet, “Where should you like most
of all to live?” ;

“Here in the woods where I am hid-
den from everyone,” said the violet.
“The brook cools my feet, and the
trees keep the warm sun from spoiling
my beautiful colour.” But the Angel
turned away from the violet and went
on until she came to the sturdy yellow
dandelion growing in the meadow
grass.

“And where should you like most
of all to live?” asked the Angel of
the dandelion.

“Oh,” cried the dandelion, “I want
to live wherever the happy children
may find me when they run by to
school, or romp and play in the fields.
I want to live by the roadside, and
in the meadows, and push up between
the stones in the city yards, and make
everyone glad because of my bright
colour.”

“You are the flower I love the
most,” said the Angel of the Flowers,
as she laid her hand upon the dande-
lion’s curly, yellow head. “You shall
bloom everywhere from spring till fall
and be the children’s flower.”

That is why the dandelion comes so
early and pushes her head up every-
where—by hedge, and field, and hut,
and wall, and has such a long, sweet
life.

Headaches and
Bad Breath

are no longer so
common since people
found out the pleasant
and positive cure—

a morning glass of

Abbeys

ther- Salt.

25¢ and 60c a Dottle,

HOURS OF
SOLID COMFORT
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is what you get in one of our

Fagle

Lawn Swings

No money invested gives greater
value than one of these swings. They
last a lifetime with care, as they can
be taken down, folded and stored away
for next summer. They swing so easy
that the little ‘“‘tot’’ is at home as
well as the older ones. Perfectly safe,
being of high grade steel, and it is an
ornament to any lawn. Just compare
it with one of those clumsy wooden
swings which are an eye-sore, and
soon rot and fall to pieces. We are
confident if you see one you will find
what we say is the truth.” Price—

$18.00 without head-rests
or $20.00 with head-rests.

You can get table and side and end
curtains at small extra cost.

Send for Booklet No. 75, with song.

Ontario Wind Engine & Pump Co.

LIMITED
TORONTO and WINNIPEG

e e ————

The Hamilton Steel

and II'OII Company
Limited
PIG IRON
Foundry, Basic, Malleable.

FORGINGS

of Every Description.

High Grade Bar Iron.
Open Hearth Bar Steel.

HAMILTON - ONTARIO
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A cup of BOVRIL
will dnve away that
feeling of lassitude so
common in warm
weather.  BOVRIL
gives vigour and tone to
the entire system.

BOVRIL
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LIVING IN A BOX

The Makeshift Home of a Canbou
Miner in the Old Days

Out on the Caribou Trail there is an
old piano box which a prospector used
as his home for some months. Noone
can tell what became of the piano that

once was inside, but the chances are
that it went to some mining camp
where perhaps but one or two of the
population could play it. There are
thousands of people like the grizzled
miners of that famous gold district
who love music but who have never
had the opportunity of learning the
thousand and one things and spending
the thousand and one hours necessary
for the development of a pianist.
They have temperament without tech-
nique. But this twentieth century has
produced a complete piano technique
in a box. It is called the Angelus
Pneumatic piano playerand is 1nsta]1ed
1 as an interior part of the famous Can-
adian piano, the Gourlay. Any person
can play the Gourlay-Angelus. He
can produce all the gradations of tone
from a pianissimo to the most splendid
forte. He can control the tempo 1n-
stantaneously. He can accent or pause
on any single note that he may desire,
he can accelerate the time in a_chmax :
in fact, he can do everything that
Paderewski can do with his fingers
All that the operator requires, to give
a virtuoso performance of any great
work for the piano is a taste of music,
for the Angelus Artistyle music rolls
are now marked in a manner calct:-
lated to give anyone the composer’s
idea at once. The Gourlay-Angelus
is the joy of the amateur, and Messrs.
Gourlay, Winter & Leeming have
done great things for musical culture
in this century by producing it. It
can be seen at the Yonge street ware-

rooms of the firm.

WEDDING GIFTS

Rich Cut Glass
Rock Crystal
Bohemian Glass

WILLIAM JUNOR

88 West Hing St., TORONTO

GANADIAN -COURIER

THE HUMAN SIDE

By ARCHIE P. McKISHNIE

PALS.

HE morning sun leaped above
T the prairie horizon and one ray
of gold pierced the sage-brush,
awaking Targo to his surroundings.
He turned painfully on his side and
blinked up at the horse standing be-
side him. A severed rein danglgd
from the bridle and a grim sm1!e
darkened the face of the man as his
situation flashed upon him.

There had been drink and play at
Strad’s Place and early in the nl.,qht
he had staked Black Jack here against
Dockley’s thoroughbred Ginnep—and
lost. Later on there had been a quar-
rel and an exchange of shots. Targo’s
arm was perforated in two places. He
believed he had killed Dockley. The
fumes of the poison he had imbibed,
still muddled his thinking powers, l‘?ut
the fact stood that he was here with
another man’s horse.

“Follered me jest like a dog, he
did,” chuckled the man, a gleam of
tenderness wiping for a moment the
lines of hardness and dissipation from
his face, as his heavy eyes rested
fondly on the horse he had staked and
lost. *“I reckon it wouldn’t take him
long to break leash when he found
out I had gone on stampede. There
ain’t no leather quite strong enough
t 'hold him away from me, I tz}ke 16

A twinge of pain distorted his face,
as he turned peering through the sage
brush, across the wide plain to where
a strip of grey grass meeting the pale
green marked the border-line.

The horse reached down and nosed
his cheek affectionately. Targo pass-
ed his uninjured arm about the slen-
der neck and spoke gratingly, his eyes
frowningly concentrated on the blend-
ing colours of the prairie grasses.

“We could go across thar an’ be
safe, I guess, but you see, Jack, that
would make me out jest exactly what
I suppose th’ boys think I am any-
how, a hoss-thief.
by cheatin’, but o’ course I can’t prove
that. In th’ shootin’, th’ boys all
know that he pulled fust. I'm clear
on that, although my makin’ fer cover
this way does look bad. Anyhow, you
belong t' Dockley an’ here you are
with me. That means th’ halter fer
Targo—pervidin’ they can git it
'round his neck—which same ain’t in
my natur’ to allow as long as this
gun-hand o’ mine kin crook a finger.”

The horse lifted his head with a
snort and Targo sprang to his feet.
Thirty yards away a man sat in a
saddle, watching him. A rifle lay
across his arm but he did not lift it,
even when Targo’s hand fell to the
Colts butt at his waist. He rode for-
ward slowly and reined up a few
paces away. His face was frowning
and sullen. Targo’s skin flushed as
he looked into the man’s eyes.

“What you want, Bill?” he asked,
letting his hand slip to his side.

“T was just passin’ and thought
maybe you'd like t' send Dockley’s
hoss back with me, Targo.” The ac-
cusation and reproach in the one’s
tones was left unchallenged by the
other. Targo caught the dangling
rein of Black Jack and led him across
to the man waiting. Then he walked
back to his old place beside the sage-
brush. He heard the other man utter
an exclamation of surprise and knew
that he had dismounted and was com-
ing toward him. But he did not turn
until Bill's hand rested_don his shoul-

Bill’s voice said: 2
def‘zn?eller will make bad mlstakesI.
First. 1 thought it was you; now,
Exllf)sﬁ; it wasg me. I looked ¥ ﬁn’d
Jack’s bridle-rein cut but I {ind 1tls
been broke. I understand th \3\"hoza1
thing. Black Jack was bound t' fin

Dockley won you-

you an’ he has. Will shake,
Targo?”’

The two grasped hands and Targo
smiled as he said: “I reckon any ex-
planations you make ’ll go with th’
boys, Bill?”

“They will that, and Dockley can’t
make any trouble fer you either.
Seein’ 's we have law now, he’s slip-
ped across th’ line till things smooth
over and I reckon you’d best take a
couple o’ weeks off yourself, eh?”

“I'm glad 1 didn’t get Dockley,”
said Targo slowly, then he asked:
“How are you goin’ to get Black
Jack t’ him, Bill, seein’ he’s across
th’ line?”

Bill looked confused. “Well, you
see, Targo,” he blurted out, “when I
found that both you an’ the horse
were missin’ I went in an’ offered
Dockley a long price fer Black Jack
an’—wall, he took it. I made that if
thar was any fuss raised I'd say I lent
Black Jack to you, see?”

“I see,” said Targo, his face work-
ing.

“An’ knowin’ you long as I have, I
jest naturally couldn’t rest easy till
I made sure; so I took a leetle scoutin’
trip all by myself and I'm right glad
I did. Now, Targo, you just slip
across that line there an’ go to Swip-
sies an’ tell him to hang you up till I
come fer you. That arm o’ yourn ’ll
need tendin’ to and the police are
after both you and Dockley. Now
I'm goin’.”

He held out his hand and Targo
gripped it. ‘““T'ake good care o’ Black
Jack, Bill,” he said, and turned toward
the distant strip of blending grey and
green.

Not until he had covered the two
miles between the safety line and
block. of sage-brush did he look back.
Then in answer to a salutation from
a black speck far down the trail, he
raised his sombrero and waved it.

And as he stood there a tiny atom
detached itself from the speck and
growing larger, came skimming to-
ward him. It was Black Jack. He
came trotting up to Targo with a gen-
tle whinney and the man throwing his
uninjured arm about his comrade’s
neck hid his face in the long mane,
with a dry sob. Then he lifted his
head with a laugh and waved his hat
in answer to another salutation away
down the trail.

“Pals,” he murmured; “Pals, Jack,
always.”

you
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“MY HOLLERDAYS.”

«F IGGER ’long about Christmas

time, I'll go t’ see that boy o’
mine, down in Lower Kanady, 'n Ma
she’ll say t' me, ‘Winter’s mos’ too
cold an’ raw fer t’ take vacation, Pa,
wait ’til spring ’n you’ll be fitter fer
th’ trip,’ says she. ’N I say, ‘Well,
maybe so, ’long "bout Aprile guess I'll
go.” ’N when Aprile comes along, full
o’ sproutin’ buds an’ song, 'n’ I men-
tion sumthin’ 'bout not t’ let th’ pigs
get out when I'm gone, Ma looks
away fer a time ’'n’ she’ll say, ‘Now
that summer’ll soon be ‘here, better
wait til then, Pa dear.” ’N I think
about our Jim ’n’ so long since I seen
him, 'n’ I wanter go so bad ’n’ hear
baby say ‘Gran’ dad,’ that I get a
longin’ so, say ‘I guess I'll have t’ go.’
'N I happen t' see Ma—whites’ hair
you ever saw, sweetest face, though
seamed with care—ain’t its equal any-
where. 'N I whistle like Ise glad I
was hum with her an’ had every joy
th’ world could bring, 'n’ I set around
an’ sing them ole songs she uster
know, ’long ’bout' forty year ago.
When th’ summer hollerdays come

(Continued on page 22)
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Our Sheet
Metal Fronts

Offer you splendid improvement, at
small cost, for any style of building.
‘We make them complete, to suit
any sized or_ shaped structure— the
entire metal finish including door and
window caps, cornices, etc.—in a great
variety of styles.
They give a very handsome effect,
and enduring, practical satisfaction.
We give estimates if you send
measurements and outline of the build-
ing.
Think it over.

Meta.llic Roofing Co.,
Limited,
Wholesale Manufacturers,
Toronto, Canada.

Peoples Building &

Loan Association

LONDON - ONTARIO
DIVIDEND No. 26

Notice is hereby given that a Dividend at
the rate of SIX per cent. per annum upon
the Fully Paid-up Stock of the Association
for the current half year has been declared
and that the same will be payable at the
office of the Association on and after

THURSDAY, JULY 2nd., 1908

The Transfer Books will be closed from
the 24th to the 30th of June, both days
inclusive.

By order of the Board
WM. SPITTAL,
Secretary-Treasurer.

London, Ont., June 8th, 1908.

N.B.—Out of an authorized issue of
$500,000 of the above Stock, there is yet
open for subscription $50,000 in blocks of
five shares and upwards. Write for 15th
Annual Report.

Berlin Lion Brewery
Wurzburger
Beer

See that our label
is on every bottle.

Manufactured of pure
malt and hops.

C. N. Huether
Berlin Ontarlo
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Hotel York

NEW AND ABSOLUTELY FIREPROOF
Seventh Ave., Cor. 36th St.
EUROPEAN PLAN

$1.50 to $2.50, with detached bath
$2.00 to $4.00, with private bath

Occupies the geographical centre of the city, near the
vortex of travel. Within from one to five minutes’ walk
of twenty-one theatres. Cars pass the door, and within
five minutes of all the large retail shops. Norman Grill
Room. Cuisine of superior excellence. Moderate prices.

RATES |

H. G. WILLIAMS, Manager

Insist that your dealer always sends

O’KEEFE’'S “PILSENER”

“Tue Lioar BeEr 1N THE LicaT BoTTLE"
(Registered)

—_—————

GhHe O’Heefe Brewery Co.
of Toronto, Limited

The Strelinger

(Four cycle one to four cylinder). Abso-
lutely the Best Marine Engine ever made
r We also carry in stock several
of the best makes of 2-Cycle
Marine Engines, and a full line
of Boat Accessories. Let us
know your wants and we will
quote prices ENGINES 11-2
to 50 H.P., $33 to $2,600.
‘Write for our 1908 Catalog.

The Strelinger
Marine Engine Co.

Dept. C. Detroit, Mich

THE. STRELINGER

CANADIAN

COURDER
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MR. CREWE’S CAREER.

HE title of a novel is sometimes
matter for curiosity. Mr. Win-
ston Churchill has shown a de-

cided preference for the third letter
of the alphabet, from his first novel,
The Celebrity, to his recent publica-
tion, Mr. Crewe’s Career. Those who
are not above believing in the associa-
tion of straws and the prevailing
breeze profess to see in this an indi-
cation of Congress. However that
may be, most readers of the latest
Churchill novel will wonder why Mr.
Crewe should appear in the title, since
that stupidly important gentleman is
by no means the hero and indeed is
used by the author as a butt for both
sides in the political strife with which
the story is filled.

Those who know: and care little
about politics will not be likely to
enjoy Mr. Crewe’s Career for it is
decidedly a political novel, and one
of this northern half of America at
that. One may imagine an English-
man being somewhat bewildered by
the cogs in the New England party
machine and finding it difficult to fol-
low the ways of the various “bosses.”
Cupid plays a comparatively insignifi-
cant part in the plot, although the au-
thor resorts to the time-worn expe-
dient of having the hero, Austen
Vane, fall in love with the daughter
of his chief enemy, and of course he
wins Victoria Flint after the war is
over and the votes are counted.

The book concerns itself with the
fight between this young and honest
lawyer and the Northeastern Rail-
roads, whose officials practically con-
trol the State, which might as well be
called New Hampshire from the first
chapter. Austen Vane, in spite of a
certain exuberance of action which
led him to shoot a thief when he was
in the unconventional West, is an
idealist in politics and a patriot of the
old-fashioned order. He fairly takes
away the breath of the reader by re-
fusing an annual pass from the presi-
dent of the corrupt railway board and
proceeds on his scornful and toilsome
way, winning in dramatic fashion, a
suit for damages against the road.
The Northeastern is thoroughly self-
ish and unscrupulous, taking no
thought for the public safety when
dividends are desired. The charac-
ters in the book are said to be easily
recognised in the State of New Hamp-
shire and in that case there must be
a few palpitating moments for cer-
tain prominent officials in the neigh-
bourhood of Mr. Churchill. The char-
acterisation is admirably keen and
picturesque, although there is no char-
acter which stands out with such
rugged strength as Jethro Bass of
Coniston. In fact this novel is de-
cidedly not the equal of that masterly
study.

The description of Mr. Crewe in his
impervious egotism winning his way
to a seat in the Legislature, although
entirely ignorant of the way in which
he arrived, is almost as good as
Veneering’s attainment unto the hon-
ours of an M. P. 'The humour of Mr.
Churchill’s depiction of political strife
is often tinged with something deeper
than mockery. In the social side of
the story, we come upon airy bits of
analysis quite as good as anything in
The Celebrity, a novel which has a
style to delight a sulphite. For in-
stance, when Mrs. Flint is talking of
her daughter’s original fashion ‘of
seeking unconventional acquaintances,
she murmurs faintly:

“What do you expect me to do—
especially when I have nervous pros-
tration? I've tried to do my duty by
Victoria—goodness knows—to bring
her up among the sons and daughters
of the people who are my friends.

They tell me that she has tempera-
ment—whatever that may be. I'm
sure I never found out, except that
the best thing to do with people who
have it is to let them alone and pray
for them.”

Mr. Churchill does not belong to
the “fiction-while-you-wait” class of
novelists. Thus we are grieved when
we find such a slovenly lapse as this
profound observation: “Just what the
state of his feelings were at this time
towards Victoria Flint is too vague
accurately to be painted.” There is
occasional carelessness of style which
is not graceful irregularity but the
outcome of prolixity.

In spite of the author’s dramatic
presentment of political schemes; his
finest yearnings plainly turn to
Nature. The “warm blue heart of
the hills” reveals itself in the midst of
conflict between monopolist and ideal-
ist. The novel has an emphatic pur-
pose which appears to be twofold: to
show that corruption is not the win-
ning policy in public affairs and that
the man who is worth mere dollars
has lost his own soul. The writer be-
longs to the new band of young politi-
cal aspirants who refuse to assent to
all that is cynically implied in: “An
election is not a prayer-meeting.”
The civic cleansing which has been
attempted with a degree of success in
St. Louis, Cleveland and Philadelphia
has been followed by similar move-
ments in state affairs and the author
of Mr. Crewe’s Career has evidently
made a thorough study of the subject.
The appearance of this novel in a
year of presidential election is oppor-
tune but the book has more enduring
qualities than that of mere timeliness.
Toronto: The Macmillan Company of

Canada.
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MY DOG.
By St. Joun Lucas.
The curate thinks you have no soul:

I know that he has none.. But you
Dear friend! whose solemn self-
control

In our four-square, familiar pew,

Was pattern to my youth—whose bark
Called me in summer dawns to
rove—
Have you gone down into the dark
Where none is welcome, none may
love?

I will not think those good brown eyes
Have spent their light of truth so
soon;
But in some canine Paradise
Your wraith, I know, rebukes the
moon,

And quarters every plain and hill,
Seeking its master. . . . As for me,

This prayer at least the gods fulfil:
That when I pass the flood, and see

Old Charon by the Stygian coast
Take toll of all the shades who land,
Your little, faithful, barking ghost
May leap to lick my phantom hand.
The Outlook.

The Human Side

Continued from page 21)

along T ups an’ says, ‘T'll be goin’
sure this time,’ 'n’ Ma packs that
trunk o’ mine, puts th’ buttons in my
shirt, scrubs my ears until they hurt,
'n’ looks up in my face 'n’ says ‘Hope
you'll have fine hollerdays.’” ’N, by
gum, T look around—blossoms spring-
in’ from th’ ground—lambs aplayin’
on th’ hill—birds asingin’ sweet and
shrill—'n’ a woman standin’ there—
sunbeams on her snowy hair—

“’N I say, ‘Guess arter all, Ma, I’d
better wait til fall.”
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the house you have something to meet
every emergency of fatigue or illness.

1 If you keep BYRRH ToNic WINE in

LONDON &
LANCASHIRE

FIRE

INSURANGE COMPANY

ONTARIO, MANITOBA and
NORTHWEST BRANCH

ALFRED WRIGHT, Manager - TORONTO

CANADIAN
HOTEL DIRECTORY

TORONTO HOTELS

King Edward Hotel
—Fireproof—
Accommodation for 750 guests. $1.50 up.
American and Huropean Plans.

Palmer House
200 Rooms. $2.00 up.
Amerioan and Huropean.

ONTARIO HOTELS

Caledonia Springs Hotel
¢(C. P. Ry.)
CALEDONIA SPRINGS, ONT.

' American Plan, $3.00 up.
Accommodation for 200 Guests.

The New Russell
OTTAWA, CANADA
250 rooms.
American Plan $3.00 to $5.00.
European Plan $1.50 to $8.50.
$150,000.00 epent upon Improvements.

MONTREAL HOTELS

The Place Viger (C. P. Ry.)
American Plan, $8.60 up.
Accommodation for 200 Guests.

QUEBEC HOTELS

The Chateau Frontenac
(C. P. Ry.)
American Plan, $8.00 up.
Accommodation for 450 Guests.

Quebec’s Greatest Year
Lake St. Joseph Hotel

Before, during and after the Tercentenary, THE
hotel is the LAKE ST. JOSEPH, in Laurentian
Mountains; 100 rooms; 50 minutes from Quebec;
station in grounds; special train service; boating,
fishing, tennis, golf, croquet; all electric appli-
ances; telegraph. Rates, $2.50 up. Best New
York management. Write for booklet. Manager,
Lake St. Joseph Hotel, Quebec.

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.)
GLAOIRR, 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,
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The New Route
on July First

Parry Sound to Sudbury, through
the Maganetawan, French River and
Wahnapitae country. The best
canoeing, fishing, camping and
scenery in Ontario.

Daily train service with observa-
tion-dining parlor car. Write, for
all particulars, C. Price Green, Pas-
senger Agent, Canadian Northern

=— Quehec =—
Tercentenary

The route from Montreal is the
Canadian Northern Quebec, through
the Laurentians, to Quebec, and
direct to Lake St. John and the
Saguenay.

Special train service to Quebec
fronpé the Lake St. Joseph Hot'sel.
Fifty minutes run from station
in grounds. Write Guy Tombs,

Ontario Railway, King and Toronto | G. P. A., Imperial Bank Building,
Stroets, Toronto. Montreal.

BY THE SALT SEA
ay, is the finest

The Ocean Shore of Nova Scotia skirted hy the Halifax and South Western Railw: 3
coast in America. Admirable accommodation. Write P. Mooney, 6.P.A., 124 Hollls St., Halifax

TEMAGAMI A PEERLESS REGION FOR THE TOURIST,
CAMPER, CANOEIST, ANGLER and SPORTSMAN.
Offering the best :w A TR SRR Sl o FET 1

fishing and shoot- | A . !

ing in -America. e : G ' ‘

Scenery unexcell-

ed, hay fever un-

known, magnificent
canoe trips.

Black bass,
speckled trout, lake
trout, wall - eyed
pike in abundance.
Moose, deer, bear,
partridges and other
game during hunt-

ing season. On the Montreal River, Temagami.

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

W. E. DAVIS 6.T.BELL
Passenger Traffic Manager, MONTREAL General Passenger and Ticket Agent, MONTREAL

A NEW EDITION OF

FOREST, STREAM and SEASHORE

Write General Passenger Department

INTERCOLONIAL RAILWAY

MONCTON, N.B.

Enclosing ten cents for postage.

Forest, Stream and Seashore is a book of over 200 Pages,' 11.1us-
trated in colors and in half tones giving well written d-ESC!'l?thl'{S
of the country contiguous to the line of railway, reple.te with ]h-lbsmnc
incident, legend and folk lore, worthy of a place in any library.

How’s this for Service?

C.P.R. Trains to Muskoka and Georgian Bay
Resorts — from Toronto

9.40 Am. 12,05 NooN 9,30 P.m.

Daily to Bala, Mus- Week days only to Daily sleepers to

koka resorts, Parry Bala and all resorts Bala, and Win-
Sound, Georgian on Muskoka f
Bay and Sudbury. Lakes. e

FAST TIME ON SMOOTH TRACKS

Sleeping cars, dining cars, parlor cars, coaches—
all of highest Canadian Pacific standard, you
know what that means.

F T, 5
intormation Ataressr C+B.FOSTER *5:li** TORONTO

Art Electric Fixtures

(. The cheapness of electric light
in Toronto makes it possible to do
away with old methods of lighting
for the home.

(. The cheapness ot our ART
ELECTRIC FIXTURES enables
you to get the artistic effect you
want at small cost.

@, A visit to our art show rooms will repay you.

The
Toronto Electric Light Co.

Limited

12 Adelaide Street East - Toronto

SNAP is an antiseptic hand
cleaner which removes grease,
acid and oils of all kinds, better
than soap does. It does not
injure even the daintiest of
hands. Get a fifteen cent can
and try it and your household
will never be without it. It is
safe. It is economical. It is
effective. It is pleasant.

AT ALL KINDS OF STORES

SNAP COMPANY, Limited
MONTREAL

:N ational Grust Gompany

\8-22 KING STREET gaq. " Lintiled.
TORONTO. ;

DIRECTORS : DIRECTORS :
e —— e T B B ST A

J. W. FLAVELLE
Z. A LASH, K.C.

£ R W00D
- H. MARKLAND
W T WHITE g MOLSON

JAS. CRATHERN
H. S. HOLY

HON. MR. : g
JUSTICE BRITTON ALEX. BRUCE, K.C.

HON. GEO. A. COX
G. H. WATSON, K.C. H. H. FUDGER

CHESTER 0. B gy " H. B. WALKER
ASSE! L <R ~; A. E. KEMP, M.P,

ELIAS ROGERS SN IRy ) Kl WM. MACKENZIE
ROBERT KILGOUR -0, ALEX. LAIRD
CAWTHRA MULOCK J. H. PLUMMER

CAPITAL$1000.000-  RESERy ¢ =00 000

ACTS AS EXECUTOR AND TRUSTEE
}Nills appointing this Company are kept
in ourSafety DepositV aults free of charge

E. W. COX

The Ganadianulzggective Burean

MAX J. KELLER, GEN. MANAGER WILLIAM H. WELSH, GEN. SUPT.
GENERAL OFFICES: TORONTO, ONT.
Crown Life Building—Queen and Victoria Sts.
BRANCH OFFICES

OTTAWA, ONT., Trust Bldg., Sparks8t. MONTREAL, P.Q., Bank of Ottawa Bldg.
WINNIPEG, MAN., Bank of Hamilton Bldg.

8T. JOHN, N.B., Pugsley Bldg.
VANCOUVER, B.C., Inns of Court Bldg.
NEW YORK, N.Y. LONDON, BENG.

HALIFAX, N.8., 8t. Paul Bldg. ¢
DAWSON, Y.T., N.C. Bldg.
PARIS, FRANCE

CABLE ADDRESS, “CANDEC”

This Bureau is prepared to undertake all classes of legitimate detective
work for railroads, banks, insurance companies, other corporations and pri-
vate individuals.

Our offices being located from one end of the Dominion to the other give
us specially good facilities for handling business for clients with connection
throughout the various provinces.

IN ANSWERING

THESE ADVERTISEMENTS PLEASE MENTION THE “CANADIAN COURIER,”
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IT'S A PICNIC TO HAVE THERMOS WITH YOU WHEN YOU ARE OUT

(. The outing and vacation outfit that doesn’t include THERMOS Bottles is not complete. Whether you're off for
a day’s picnic or for a cruise, if you take with you THERMOS Bottles containing hot and cold liquids you can have
real refreshments for your guests and yourself any time, anywhere, in spite of wind and weather, summer or winter.

What the THERMOS BOTTLE DOES

For Baby —The Thermos Bottle keeps milk
warm and sweet, day or night, making it
easy for mothers and nurses. Filled, cleaned
and emptied same as any ordinary bottle.

Sick Room —The Thermos Bottle will keep
medicines and nourishment at the right
temperature. By doing away with the germ-
collecting pitchers or other open vessels the
Thermos Bottle prevents infection. Saves
steps for nurses—a boon for invalids.

Travelling —No more vain longing for a re-
freshing drink on tedious railway journeys.
Travellers can simply put into their grips
one or two Thermos Bottles filled with hot
coffee or cold lemonade or any liquor they
want at the temperature they like it.

The Thermos Bottle keeps liquids hot 24
hours in the coldest weather.

The Thermos Bottle keeps ice-cold liquids
ice-cold 72 /fowurs in the hottest weather.

The Thermos Bottle is a new invention, em-
bodying the well-known principle that heat
or cold can’t get through a vacuum. The
Thermos Bottle consists of one glass bottle
inside another with a vacuum between.

You simply pour in the liquid, hot or cold,
and cork it up. The Thermos Bottle will
keep it that way. Filled, cleaned, emptied,
same as any ordinary bottle.

JUST THE THING FOR OUTDOORS

Outings —When Picnicking, Yachting, Hunt-
ing, Canoeing—on any kind of trip—any-
body can have hot drinks or cold drinks
always ready if they are put into Thermos
Bottles before the start.

Motoring — Motorists can fill Thermos Bottles
with any liquid they want at any temper-
ature they like, and no matter where they
go or what happens they have hot and cold
refreshments at hand. :

Luncheon At the office, the shop, anywhere,
the Thermos Bottle will provide hot coffee
or cold milk for luncheon, making the
noonday meal more enjoyable, refreshing
and invigorating. '

The Thermos Bottle is the greatest thing for
the comfort and convenience of yachtsmen
ever invented.

Aboard the Boat or Ashore for Luncheon it
supplies hot or cold refreshments without
fire or ice. 4

The Thermos Bottle keeps %ot Soup, Bouil-
lon, Clam Chowder, Coffee, Toddy, Hot
Scotch or any other liquid. ,

The Thermos Bottle keeps zce-cold Water,
Milk, Lemonade, Ginger Ale, Champagne,
Gin Rickey, or any other drink.

Equip vourself with Thermos Botitles. You
can get a basket made for six, or a leather

- case for one or two.

THERMOS BOTTLES ARE SOLD AT ALL FIRST CLASS STORES: YOU CAN BUY THEM EVERYWHERE, OR WE WILL SHIP
DIRECT, PREPAID, ON RECEIPT OF PRICE, IF YOUR DEALER WONT SUPPLY YOU. PINTS, $5.00;: QUARTS, $7.50.

WRITE DEPT. "B TO-DAY FOR FREE BOOKLET TELLING ABOUT ALL THE WONDERFUL THINGS THE THERMOS BOTTLE DOES.

CANADIAN THERMOS BOTTLE CO., LIMITED

2 MONTREAL, CANADA
e a2 R
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