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76-82 Lombard St

ideal.

the fullest regard for the artistic.
It is a permanent and satisfactory possession

hat goes into their designing.
orcelain Enamelled Ware—a scientif
utely impervious to moisture
d permanently withstands th
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*“‘Artistic Sanitation in the Home.
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42-44 Beaver Hall Hill, Montreal.
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N DR

N\ o
M // /////////r///’r////r?% ad
\

AR
L —

but in quality is unchallenged.
the handsomest publication ever issued in Canada on the sub
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PORT HOPE

As an artistic products==

( Standard IDEAL ware enables you to furnish your bath room with®

It presents a snow white surface that successfully an

germs or dirt to lodge within it.
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As a sanitary product-==perfect.

119 King St.

The Standard Ideal Company L

SALALALL g

It is ‘a valuable book to own.

design and symmetry Standard IDEAL Ware reflects the care and skill t
€ Standard IDEAL Ware is a very high grade product of Cast Iron P

bination of chemical and mechanical skill.

€ Standard IDEAL Ware is not costly,
¢ We will send you—free on request—

constantly on guard over your health.
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Hotel Directory The Canadian

GRAND UNION HOTEL WESTINGHUUSE

Toronto, Canada.

@
Geo. A. Spear, President.
American Plan, $2—$3. European Plan,
$1—$1.50.

PALMER HOUSE . ¥
TORO}I}.\?T%’ O’Connér Propriegﬁ‘NADA A Natlonal weekly H EA TE R S
" Rates—$2.00 to $3.00. Published at 12 W ellington St. East, by the Courier Press, Limited

CALGARY, ALBERTA, CAN.
Queen9s Hotel Calgary, theofc(?til}nlgmi(;gz VOL.

metropolis
Great West. Rates $2.00 and $2.50 per day.

g : s Chase Cold and Damp,

3 iy from where the Furnace
XIL. : TORONTO 253 N_Q'_zl Heat cannot reach.

Free 'Bus to all tmiﬁs, Sids o oo e S
. L. Stephens, Prop. . »
P D Luminous and Non-luminous.
HOTEL MOSSOP
Toronto, Canada. F. W. Mossop, Prop.
European Plan. Absolutely Fireproof. § oA s A
RATES:

Rooms without bath, $1.50 up.
Rooms mwith bath, $2.00 up.

' THE NEW FREEMAN’S HOTEL CONTENTS

(European Plan)
One Hundred and Fifty Rooms.

gg?‘gigeﬁ%zz;ﬁm% immgamsgg% % ﬁfi Socialism in Unite: 1?/[ta,fses Politics.. .By a New-York-Canadian.
St. James and Notre Dame Sts., Montreal. ost Instructive Article.
THE NEW RUSSELL R. 8. Gourlay and Public Service. ...By Augustus Bridle.
: Ot%a%a'rguarg:.da' Fourteenth in a Series of Character Sketches.
ﬁmgg; g:gl ﬁgg e 2228 A Wager on the Wistassining. ... .. By Arthur E. McFarlane.
$150,000 spent upon Improvements.

= ICUISIER | 2 X
QUEEN'S HOTEL, MONTREAL A Humorous Fishing Story. Canadian Westinghouse
b

$2.50 to $4.00. American Plan. Irish Home Rule.................. With Photographs. Co., Limited
o Toe The Romances of Margaret Anglin. By Margaret Bell. ' Hamilton, - - Ontario
KING EDWARD HOTEL ; g ; Sy
Toronts, Canads Matrimonial Chances in the West. . By A. M. Ross. B O i e
—Fireproof— i o
AMas ol SRV 3150 w. The Mirror and the Web.......... By the Lady of Shalott. :;r:::l;& S*:::f;:
hopioun ) Trol g e The Matinee Girl.................. By Margaret Bell. S :
o ’ii((:i})]uM i]if: d;{OTEL Canadian Women’s Press Club. .. .. News of the Work,
A horic 516 0 S d up. All . J ¢ A
A ’jfn‘dd;‘oyfld“’:m&,pr, also His Little Girl, Serial.............. By L. G. Moberly. o
lep] S. ill roo 8 2 &
s et S oo™ ol Money and Magnates............. By Staff Writers.
LA CORONA ot et e SRR WSSt By the Editor. 600D RELIABLE GUNS

A Favorite Montreal Hotel, 453 to 465 Guy St.
Room with use of bath, $1.50 and $2.
Room with private bath, $2, $2.50 and $3.
Cafe the Best. La Corona and its service
acknowledged Montreal’s best, but the charges
are no higher than other first-class hotels.

at Wholesale Prices. Send for free 200
page Catalogue of Guns, Rifles, and
Sporting Goods.

T. W. BOYD & SON, 27 Notre Dame St. West,
MONTREAL.

Chateau |.aurier

OTTAWA, CANADA

—_—

The New $2,000,000.00 Hotel

SITUATED
IN THE HEART OF THE
DOMINION CAPITAL

. Accommodation, 350 rooms.
Furnished with exquisite taste. The latest in hotel construction.
Rates, $2.00 upwards. FEuropean plan.

. - - w7 ; :
Yuletide in the Old Land |~ =@ Wit o ookt g R

The land of Holly, Mistletoe, Plum Pudding and
Christmas Good Cheer. Spend Christmas in Eng-
land, Scotland or Ireland and join in the old fashioned
Christmas revels of the year 1912,

s el - | CANADIAN PACIFIC

R.M.S. “‘Royal George,”’ December 11th.

The Canadian Norther Royals, the fastest ships in : GREAT LAKES SERVICE--Five Sailings WEekiy

the British-Canadian Service. These steamers are in

class by themselves in appointment, seaworthi N
:nd;beauty of interior. e From PORT McNICOLL to
Special trains await the arrival of the vessels at

Bristol. By rail to London is only two hours. : S. STE- MARIE - PORT ARTHUR - FORT WILLIAM

Ea ubn, ply to "%;g;g:;;‘ﬁi*:; Bllowing Making close connections for all points west.

eal, 226- f nnipeg, 2
: i 6-30 St. James St.; Winni P
E-,iMOIT:\' lifox i : nnipeg, 2

s CANAD | STEAMBOAT EXPRESS

Leaves Toronto 12.45 p.m. Mondays, Tuesdays, Wednes-
days, Thursdays and Saturdays, making direct connection
with steamers at Port McNicoll.

Tk

Full information from any C.P.R. agent, or write M. G. Murphy, Dist. Pass. Agent, Toronto.

IN ANSWERING ADVERTISEMENTS PLEASE MENTION ‘‘THE CANADIAN COURIER."
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One Corn Free

To Prove That Corns are Needless

Let us do this, if you doubt the
facts. Let us mail you
a Blue-jay plaster.

Putitonyourtough-
est corn. Note how
the pain stops in-
stantly.

Note how the B& B
wax undermines the
corn. Thenseeintwo
days how the corn
comes out. No pain,

no soreness, no inconvenience, yet
that corn is ended forever.

Do this if you doubt the facts. But
the better way is to go now to your
drug store, get a package of Blue-jay
and end that corn tonight.

Sixty million corns have been ended
in that way and yours are just like
the rest.

Whatever you do, stop paring.
That’s a dangerous method, and it
means only brief relief.

A in the picture is the soft B & B wax. Itloosens the corn.
B protects the corn, stopping the pain at once.

C wraps around the toe. It is narrowed to be comfortable,
D is rubber adhesive to fasten the plaster on.

Blue-jay Corn Plasters

Sold by Druggists — 15¢c and 25¢ per package
Sample Mailed Free. Also Blue-jay Bunion Plasters. (260)

Bauer & Black, Chicago and New York, Makers of Surgical Dressings, etc.
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You Can Buy an Otis-Fensom .
Freight Elevator for as little as

$70

Some people seem to think that any kind of an
Otis-Fensom freight elevator is a costly affair, running
into hundreds of dollars. : :

This isn’t so, by any means.

Very likely the best freight equipment for your
purpose would cost very little. Yet the saving it will
effect will be proportionately as great as the most ex-

pensive equipment would afford you. v
We are looking for business men who have warehouses,
stores, factories, etc., and who do not know the vital economy of

a freight elevator.
We want to send such men a copy of our book---

“Freight Elevators and Their Uses”

Send for your copy to-day. It explains the value of freight elevators
in general, and the peculiarly successful features of Otis-Fensom

Send

me
your book freight elevators in particular..

Wathe ... «... OTIS-FENSOM ELEVATOR CO., Limited
e Traders Bank Bldg., Toronto

1V ANSWERING ADVERTISEMENTS, PLLEASE MENTION ‘‘THE CANADIAN COURIER.’’

The Scrap Book

Got off Easy.—They were strolling
players—at least, that’s what they
called themselves. Their talent was as
small as their efforts were great. To
add to this, they arrived at the little
country town minus their costumes and
rather hazy as to their lines. However,
the performance took place, albeit it was
a “frost” of the worst description.

They expected a fearful roasting from
the reporter of the paper, and there was
a rush the next morning for the local
sheet. But, with true hospitality to
strangers, the following paragraph ap-
peared: “The ——— company appeared
last night at the Town Hall in ‘East
Lynne.’ The ventilation of the theatre
was perfect, and the orchestra rendered
a number of pleasing selections.”

®
Just One.—“Do you dye whiskers?”
“Yes,” answered the barber.
“Do they fool anybody ?”
“Seem to fool the man that wears
’em.”—Kansas City Journal.

® ®

Well Named.—Hewitt—“Why do you
call this your grill room?”
Jewitt—“This is where my wife cor-
ners me when I get in late at night.”—
New York Globe.
L R

His Native Element.—Alice and Belle
met one afternoon and were discussing
their sweethearts.

“Alfred is spending the winter in the
South,” said Belle, “and he has just sent
me the dearest little alligator you ever
saw.”

“How lovely,” replied Alice, “but how
are you going to keep him ?”

“I scarcely know,” said the other, “but
I’'ve put him ir Florida water until T
hear from Alfred.”—Harper’s Bazar.

Doubtful.—Spurgeon was once asked
if the man who learned to play a cornet
on Sunday would go to heaven.

The great preacher’s reply was charac-
teristic. Said he: “I don’t see why he
should not, but”—after a pause—“I
doubt whether the man next door will.”
—Tit-Bits.

LR
Poetry and Prose.

HE.

I did not know before we met

That breezes ever blew so sweetly;
I did not know I might forget

All but my love for you, completely;
I did not know before I heard

The music of your voice how pleasing
The cadence of the poorest word—

2 {

SHE.

Aw, now, I know you're only teasing.

HE.

Before we met I never knew
The gleaming stars could shine so
brightly
Or that the sparkle of the dew
Could cause my heart to beat so
lightly ;
Before I gazed in your soft eyes
. And felt a thrill of joy surge through
me
I had not guessed how fair the skies—

-

SHE.

Aw, say, what’s this you’re handin’
to me?
|
HE. :
I did not know ere I beheld
You in your fresh and wholesome
beauty
How sweet the blushing roses smelled
Nor could I whistle while on duty;
But since you came to make me glad
Sweet songs come to my lips un-
bidden,
And I've forgotten to be sad—

SHE.

Say, Algernon, cut out the kiddin’!
—S. E. Kiser, in Chicago Record-
Herald.

3

Proof.—Stella—‘Are they in love?”
Bella—“They must be; she listens to
him describe a ball game and he listens
to her describe a gown.”—Brooklyn Life.

I
THE STAMP OF
PUBLIC APPROVAL

UBLIC ‘approval of
the light beer is
most emphatic.

A Prominent Physician,
speaking before the
Ontario Medical Council,
said :

“Lager and Mild Ale
are forms of liquid
beefsteak, which
impart power and
strength to the
system.”

9

Pilsener’Lager

*“The Light Beer in
The Light Bottle’’

ORDER A CASE FROM
YOUR DEALER. 305

ICRASH!
More broken china ? Never
mind | Buy a tube of

SECCOTINE

THE WONDERFUL ADHESIVE

which will repair any break, no
matter how bad, and save many
a family heirloom or memento of
old associations from the dust bin.
sts uses are legion, impossible to
describe here, but we will send

you, on application to the Sole
Distributing Agents for Canada,

HAROLD F. RITCHIE & CO.,
32, Church Street, ;
Queen City Chambers,
TORONTO,

post free, A FREE BOOKLET
& SAMPLE TUBE.

Sold everywhere in Tubes,
25c., 15c., and 10c. each.

Proprietors : McCaw, Stevenson & Orr,
Ltd., Belfast, and 31 & 32, Shoe Lane,
London, E.C

Cure that Bunion

No need to suffer bunion torture another day.
DR. SCHOLL’S BUNION RIGHT

removes the cause of your bumon ot
enlarge toe joint by permanently
straightening the crooked toe.
Gives INSTANT RELIEF and a
AL CURE of all

bunion pain. Shields

plasters or shoe

stretchers never cure.

Dr. Scholl’s Bunion Right

is comfortable, sanitary, con-

venient. Guaranteed or money

baok. 50 cents each or n.oodmk at

.drug and shoe stores. or
The J. Scholl Més. Co., 114 Ging3.
Teronte. | ted I'lm

¥
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& little
boy put

it just right
when he said :
Editor’s Talk { “My! But
ain’t Kellogg’s
easy to eat!”

UR Music Editor is being overwhelmed with congratu-
lations on last week’s number. Every person interested

It provides for an ever ready in music—and who is not ?—believes it is the best num-
beverage for meals, lunches, etc., ber of its kind ever produced in Canada. Well, so it
or for mere refreshment. should be. It is the latest, and therefore it should be the best.

) But, we are pleased that everybody else is pleased.
COSGRAVE S Now for the Book Number. It will be issued in the latter
part of November. The books of the year will be reviewed.
PALE ALE Not all, of course, because of the making of books there is no
B e R e end. Just the worthy books, and especially those written by
count of its purity and extra health- Canadian authors.
fulness.

‘We shall not discuss the question—*‘Has Canada a literature

Family trade supplied by any of her own?’’ It will not be a high-browed literary number,
dealer. but just such a review of the books of the day and the authors e
of the day, as the average reader may understand and
appreciate. Peter McArthur, W. T. Allison (Ivanhoe), Mar-
jory MacMurchy, Jean Graham and other well-known workers
in the world of thought will contribute.

By Royal

Appointment

N
)
o In the meantime there are some good features coming for-

MURPHY & ORR ward—such as the excellent fishing story by Arthur McFar-

lane in this week’s issue, and the article on socialism in the
’

move and
those ‘‘EZE’’
cords slide.

Irish Linen and Lace House, United States. ; Shoulders
ree, shirt
BELFAST, IRELAND. And those 300 pictures of the kiddies who read The Courier smooth, but-
for our Christmas number—we want them sent in at once Aoua s
TABLE LINEN, _IRISH LACE, e.

Each Pair In-

gﬁggﬁlﬁcHANDK_Fgﬁg%Fs. Ordinary snapshots will do, if the prints are clear. Head-and- ';;'r':ﬁ:k:;é“}';:

PILLOW LINEN, COSIES, ' shoulder pictures will also be acceptable. RO sk

TOWELS MATS, .. Genuine stamped
i DUSTERS DOYLIES, EZE" on buckles—

50¢.
At dealer’s or post-
paid for 50 cents.

GLASS CLOTHS, BAGS,
TEA CLOTHS.

Hand Embroidered Linen Robes and Blouses. . =
DRESS LINENS / é['he KJ:l\g
And LINENS of EVERY DESCRIPTION, uspender
Plain and Embroidered. K/ & Co.
Only thoroughly Reliable Goods stocked TORONTO

and supplied at lowest Belfast prices.
WEDDING LINEN OUTFITS a specialty
Price Lists and Samples Post Free

Canada

frmnase ——

West Point

Correct for this Fall

and Winter, fits well,

takes a large tie
comfortably

2 for 25 cents

R — A B —

. Tord |

HE UNIVERSAL'CAR

Down—has come the price of
Ford cars—to a point where you
can no longer afford to be without
one. With this reduction the

Ford ceases to be a luxury—and
becomes a necessity.

Runabout - $675
Touring Car - 750
TownCar - 1000

These new prices, f.o.b, Walkerville, Ont., with all equip-
ment. An early order will mean an early delivery. Get
catalogue from Ford Motor Company of Canada, Limited,
Walkerville, Ontario.
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The Keyword of the
1913 Russell “30”

is * Comfort ”

---comfort that comes frst from an engine---matchless
for performance on Canadian roads---quiet, flexible, sim-
ple, yet powerful when power is needed.

O

---comfort that comes from complete equipment---elec-
tric starting device, electric lighting, power pump, demount- L
able rims, spare rim, pantasote top, luxurious upholstery, and other items too numerous to list here.

ﬁ ° ---comfort that comes from faultless design and complete construction in one big modern plant,
ﬂ backed by years of experience of the actual needs of Canadian motoring.

---comfort, elegance, speed, power! Comparison will prove this car to have no equal of its

type in Canada.
§ PRICES FULLY EQUIPPED

Russell ““ 30 °° 1913 Touring 2 - - - - - - $2500
5 Russell ““ 30 *’ 1913 Seven Passenger - - - - - - 2600
DO you think a cheap range an econ- Bopellt* 30 °5 1988 Tomedo # - 1= 1 - L2 2N AL 2600
Omy? It may appear SO When Russell “* 30 1913 TO'pcd’O Roa.dsler o - - - - = 2550
a buying it All prices F.O.B. Factory.
: Also Makers of the Russell-Knight Car.

But when you see it eating up the coal—When We send literature and tell where the Russell “ 30 ™" may be seen, on request.

& the oven is slow in heating—When first one part

then another requires renewing—Then your cheap

o range is not an economy, but the very opposite.

Wl Then you will see that it wastes enough coal to
pay for a good range.

The Peerless Range is a well-designed, strongly
constructed range—designed for economy of fuel
—constructed for ‘durability and wear.

- a Ask your neighbor what she thinks of her
6 Peerless. Get her opinion of it as a coal-

saver and a baker. You will find that
your cheap stove has actually cost more than
your neighbor’s well-designed, economical, and
convenient Peerless.

’f‘or | Russell Motor Car’ Co., Limited
WEST_TORONTO ‘
a BRANCHES AT---Toronto, Hamilton, Montreal, Winnipeg, i
& Calgary, Vancouver, Melbourne, Aust.
G B PENINSULAR
v ‘Asr your neighbor”

“ Clare

Bros.® Co.,
Limited

|ﬁ Preston, Ont.

ST A e B R A T B DS BTR35GB 5

An Improvement
That Pays for the Machine

R
scdoepove®

DosoovenRew |

CVOLROCORR S

The above is an accurate statement of the service rendered by the
Column Selector of the Model 10

Remington Typewriter

On the Model 10 Remington the starting point of every line of the letter is reyched by
one touch on a Column Selector' Key. The time saved by el ing hand ad
of the carriage averages 40 seconds per letter and envelope. This average has been

determined by numerous comparative tests.

INVEST A CENT.

Before investing in a new range it will
pap pou well to see our book “The cost of
a Range.” A post-cardwill bring it to pou.

203

Forty seconds per letter! Multiply that by the number of letters your operator
writes—every day and every week. Figure this time on the basis of the wages you pay
your operator. Then you will see: how quickly this improvement pays for the machine.

Remington Typewriter Company
Limited, Toronto, Canada

Offices in Montreal, Winnipeg, Calgary,
ancouver, etc,

e

IN ANSWERING ADVERTISEMENTS, PLEASE MENTION ‘‘THE CANADIAN COURIER.’’
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Personalities and Problems

14--Robert S. Gourlay

Whose Evolution of the Public Service Idea is a Good Deal Like Tuning a Piano

NTO a somewhat crampy but extremely comfort-
able office at the back of a building in the
Eaton block, came the peculiar reiterated tink-
tank-tunk of a man in the next room tuning a

piano. The office walls were hung with pictures
of men playing pianos. But this man outside was
performing the tune that takes sometimes hours
to play. It was the kind of tune that sounds a good
deal like the drip-drip of a water-tap into a bath;
now one note and then another; sometimes both
together; after a little a key higher up—getting
the next octave in concord; bve and bye three notes
together ; presently when the tuner got weary of his
own monotony a few handfuls of crisp arpeggios
and swift little runs that seemed like the frills on a
tune or an imitation of a Bach prelude.

All the while I sat in the office of Mr. R. S.
Gourlay that man outside was tuning the piano.
When I left he was tuning it still.

And as I listened to Mr. Gourlay enunciate his
views of business and public service, it seemed as
though the gradual evolution of a disorderly piano
into an instrument capable of doing justice to Bee-
thoven and Chopin was a good deal like the slow
working-out of a man’s life.

The career of the newly-elected President of the
Canadian Manufacturers’ Association i§ a case of
gradual, patient and pleasing evolution—just like
the piano, he makes and his tuners tune. At the
age of just sixty Robert S. Gourlay has come to a
condition of just about perfect harmony between
his business, his public activities, his home life and
his social connections. At least to the onlooker it
seems so. ‘Though every man knows where the
little kinks and discords are in his life that seem
so much like good music to the other fellow; just
as every singer knows how nervous he may be when
to the audience he seems as calm as a cloudless
sunrise.

R. S. Gourlay is one of the most successful men
in Canada. But he has never seen his way clear to
buying an automobile. He is official head of an
association representing hundreds of millions in
investment and turning out of Canadian factories
every year almost a thousand million dollars worth
of goods for the markets of Canada. But he lives in
a plain, comfortable home without ostentation. He
is by no means a wealthy man and perhaps does not
expect to be. " But he is as happy in his work as
the day is long. And the main reason is—that
Robert S. Gourlay has learned the art of mixing
up personal business with public service. His per-
sonal business is making high-grade pianos. His
public service programme includes just as many
different kinds of activities as he can discharge
with a clear head, effectively in the interests of the
public to which he reckons he belongs. That’s why,
though rubbing shoulder every day with men of
wealth, he has no hankering to be wealthy ; and why
he is one of the most contented men in Canada.

UST because it is getting out of date, old-fash-
ioned and therefore odd, it is here set down—
that Robert S. Gourlay, newly-elected President of
the Canadian Manufacturers’ Association, got his
first impetus to public service from a Presbyterian
Sunday-School. The Sunday-School, the Epworth
League and the lodge used to be the training-ground
for a lot of very useful men. Methodist class-
meetings and révival ‘services have helped to make

By AUGUSTUS BRIDLE

many a public speaker. The need for being even
a church usher or a member of session has caused
a good many men to nibble off a little time from
business which might have led them to take a notion
for the school board or the city council.

Some say the church is losing its grip on young
men.

But if Robert Gourlay had his way there would
probably be a lot of men keeping up their interest

“He has learned the art of mixing up personal business
with public service.”

in church work, because it is a contribution to public
service. A few days ago Mr. Gourlay was asked by
some of his friends to come out as a candidate for
the Mayoralty of Toronto. He declined. He had
his reasons. They are set forth in another part of
this article. In 1911 he was President of the To-
ronto Board of Trade. Before that he was Vice-
President. He is a member of the Toronto Harbour
Commission, which is a new concern hitched up to a
lot of work for the good of Toronto.. He is a
Vice-President of the Associated Charities of To-
ronto and an honorary governor of the General
Hospital; a member of the Civic Guild and an ex-
President of the Presbyterian Church Extension
Union.

In fact Mr. Gourlay’s activities outside of his
regular business—which is making high-grade
pianos—are about as diversified as those of Mr.
J. W. Flavelle. And he has never got to the point
where he considers business one thing and public
service another. In fact he began to be a public
servant when he combined the two. Being a Scotch-
man in all but the accident of a birthplace, which
was New York, he has always managed to work
away without much noise, shrewdly and patiently
building himself into his business—which at first
was that of cabinet-making. Had he been like a
good many other Scotchmen in Canada he might
have been a near-millionaire. But when a man sets
out to give a large part of his time and talent to
public affairs, and at the same time makes a life
business of selling and making pianos, the odds are
all against his becoming very wealthy.

Mr. Gourlay’s first connection with the piano
business was as book-keeper for Mason, Risch and
Newcombe. He then became a salesman; went on
the road; in 1877 became general manager for the
firm; in '79 became general manager for the newly
organized firm Mason and Risch. Eleven years later
the firm Gourlay, Winter and Leeming was or-
ganized for dealing in pianos and organs. In 1903
the firm began to make pianos.

T HE progress of Mr. Gourlay as a maker of pianos

is part of the development of a very remark-
able industry in Canada. A few weeks ago, when
the Duke was at the Canadian National Exhibition,
he was astounded to find that the tremendous dis-
play of high-grade pianos he saw there were the
product of Canadian factories. And how this in-
dustry developed—as set forth in last week’s music
number of Tugr Canapian CoOURIER—is a story
which Mr. Gourlay takes some pride in telling; be-
cause like most other piano-makers in Canada he
has kept himself in close touch with the people who
use and criticize pianos and want the best.

“You know,” he said, as he finished signing a
pack of letters and took half an hour before a ses-
sion of the Harbour Commission, “when you know
that Smith your musical friend is going to try out
your piano you naturally want to make a piano that
will suit Smith. TIf it’s good enough for him and
his critical friends it’s good enough for the market.
And it’s because the piano-makers of Canada have
kept in close touch with the people who want the
best in piano-making, that we have come to the
point where Canada produces a higher average
grade of piano than any other country in the world.
That is quite true. But I remember M

And with a smile he recalled the days when asa
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salesman he had to give a five-year guarantee to a
customer with a Canadian piano.

“And if the customer was unsatisfied at the end
of that time he could have his payments commuted
on the purchase of—an American piano,” he added.

“Then aside from the mere making of pianos—
there is the question of public service, Mr. Gourlay.”

Again he became reminiscent. In most of what
he says there is the element of Scotch caution
whereby he never over-estimates. For instance
there was the matter of his being asked to run
for Mayor.

“T declined,” he said. “And I had good reasons.”

“But not on account of incapacity Tt

“For three reasons,” he almost interrupted.
“Why? Because if I were to run for the Mayoralty
of Toronto I should have to be sure of three things
which at present are very much in doubt.”

“Which are i

“First, I should have to be thoroughly acquainted
with the problems of civic government. But I'm
not. I am a business man. I study my business.
What time I have taken for public affairs in the
Manufacturers’ Association and the Board of Trade
and other concerns, has not been along the line of
civic problems.”

“Is there no connection?”’

“Well, people have said to me ‘Now you
made a very good President of the Board of Trade;
why can’t you make good equally as a Mayor ?’ Myv
reply was and is—‘My being President of the Board
of Trade was in no way the reason why that year
the Board had so successful a programme.’ The
success was due to the organization; to the capable
committee work: and I was but part of the ma-
chinery—which I had been studying for years be-
fore I became even Vice-President. When I became
President the organization was able to do the work

. —but not because of me.”

“And in regard to civic preparation?”

“Clearly—T ‘should have to become part of the
regular organization of civic government and ac-

... Three Imperial
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quainted with its problems before I could presume
to be a candidate for the Mayoralty. That is—I
should have to know first the problems; second,
the civic machinery by which problems are solved
and civic business done ; and third—the organization
would have to know me. None of these things are
true now. Therefore I could not think of becoming
a candidate.”

“Then you don’t believe in merely personal selec-
tion for Mayoralty nominees?”

“I do not. I believe the wise selection should
begin with the City Council and extend through the
Board of Control till it culminates in the Mayor
who should be thoroughly and respectably familiar
with all the details of civic business and machinery
before he stands for election. I think that’s per-
fectly clear.” -

“But how did you get your first impulse towards
public service?”

For often how a man got his start along any line
is an aid to knowing why he takes so radical a posi-

tion as that enunciated by Mr. Gourlay. As a rule

men who stand for public office don’t have such
rigorous scruples.

“I 'LL tell you. Perhaps it's interesting; perhaps

not. Many years ago when I was general
manager for a piano company I got the notion that
a good busy little branch store might be started out
Queen St. West where so many people were prom-
enading. I opened a branch store to handle the
firm’s goods. After working all day in the general
office I spent evenings at the branch. We worked
up quite a business, just because we put ourselves
where the people could get at us and tried to cater
to their needs. And——"

But as yet there was no public service involved.
Mr. Gourlay went on to explain.

“While T was so busy with business, the pastor
of the little Presbyterian church which I attended
came to me and said, ‘Mr. Gourlay, you seem to
have plenty of energy for that little branch store.

Couldn’t you spare some of it for the needs of our
Sunday-School ?" ”

“Well perhaps I could,” said L.

“T took first a class of small boys and later
a Bible Class. I was interested in that school, in the
little church and the rather obscure parson who
never became what the world calls a great man, but
who was responsible for starting me effectively off
along a line of direct public service. I became
assistant superintendent; afterwards superintendent
—just as regularly as though I were making pro-
gress in a business; and I took just as much interest
in that progress as I ever did in the hours of busi-
ness, It was to me a great stimulus and a great
joy. And work of that kind is still to me one of
the happiest and biggest things in life.”

“Do you think that young men nowadays have the
opportunity you had to go into that kind of work ?”

“Quite as much. Perhaps more. I don’t say a
young man should necessarily teach in a Sunday-
School. Neither is it absolutely necessary that he
do church work. To every man his talent. The
church offers plenty of opportunities. But there
are plenty of other channels. No young man need
complain that he can find nothing to do outside his
business. - He can! He owes it to himself to find
something.”

“On a basis of enjoyment?”

“Precisely. I wouldn’t exchange the friendships
and the associations I have formed and the joy I've
had in doing public work for any chance of making
more money. We can all make a living and pro-
gress in our business keeping it up with the times
without spending all our time on business. That’s
the only school of public service I know anything
about—doing the thing for the general good that
lies closest to hand, doing it as well as possible,
without ambition more than to do it well and to
make it possible for other men to do likewise.”

The piano-tuner in the next room jigged up his
scale a notch or two and played a rambling pre-

(Concluded on page 34.)
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THE WELSH SCHOOLMASTER.

Rt. Hon. Lloyd George with his Shoemaker Uncle, Mr. Richard
George, who Undertook to Give the Barefooted Boy an
Education. The Story is Told in the First Volume
of ‘‘“The Life of David Lloyd George,’”’ Just
off the Press.

‘‘BOBS.”’
Tord Roberts Celebrated his Eightieth Birthday on September
30th. He Entered the Army in 1851, and has Seen
Much Service Since the Days of the Indian Mutiny.
He is Now.a Keen Advocate of Universal Train-
mg as They Have it in Australia.

HIS MAJESTY SMILES.

This Snapshot of the King was Taken During the Recent Army
Manoeuvres. He is Here Seen Chatting with General
Foch of the French Army, who was a Visitor to these
Annnal Exercises of the British Forces.
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A Wager on the Wistassining

only some eleven miles, new ways have

ever been long ways, and we were ready
enough to rest when we had reached the Stone
Road. And that Stone Road crossing offered us a
place of much, if melancholy, interest to rest at.
For there, eight years before, when both the new
railroad and canal were still under construction,
two dynamite carters met at the four corners, re-
fused to turn out for each other—and left behind
them considerably more of moral lesson than
of souvenir. 7

It was the memory of such painful episodes as
these which commonly moved our old Algoman fish-
ing guide and keeper of “The Forks” to the recount-
ing of other events of like sadness and edification.
He was now reminded of the case of two ill-fated
sporting gentlemen, “Slimmy” Sparks and his
brother-in-law, “Willie” Hotchkiss.

“You see,” he explained, “from
the very start-off I didn’t take to
them. I won'’t tell ye who was so
plum crazy as to steer them up
here—they came on passes—and I
won’t hurt a good Ontario town
by tellin’ where they came from.
But anyways-they came early, and
early they showed what size of
fishin’ sports they were!

“Before I’d much more'n got
them into the democrat at the
Junction, they were askin’ me
about rates. I told them, of course,
that outside of the fixed price for
board, I charged by the room, half
for the single ones what it was
for the double. And you boys
know that the single rooms I've
got are pretty shameful shelf-and-
cupboard accommodation even for
one; but I had to make the parti-
tionin’ so, if T wasn’t to turn some
mighty nice ‘people away. Well,
these two said they guessed they’d
just take a single room between
them. And that ratted me. But
there was nothin’ T could do only
double my boat and ‘personal
guide’ prices to them, and as they
couldn’t know I'd done it, there
was mighty little satisfaction in
that. '

“But soon enough I was wishin’
T’'d made it a hundred dollars an
hour. I reckon the pair saw that
they ticketed theirselves for a
couple of 98-cent hand-me-downs,
and they immediately started in to
save their faces by givin’ me to
understand what a brace of bold,
bad men they were. When they
weren’t spoilin’ good fishin’ with
a run of the cheapest kind of
drummer’s yarns, they were re-
mindin’ each other of how much
money they’d lost on that sellin’-
plater, or this particular jack-pot,
or how drunk they’d been at some
other time. Or else it was how,
that day at the Woodbine, they’d
just made every bookie lay right
down !

“And then the time they’d had
with  the money afterwards!
Sparks ’d nudge Hotchkiss, and then they couldn’t
sit up in the boat at rememberin ’of it.

“But that wasn’t a patch on the time they’d had
after they’d made the killin’ in ‘Porcupine.’” And
Hotchkiss ’d give it back to Sparks in the ribs,
and say: ‘Oh, you're a nice boy, “Slimmy,” you are!’

“And ‘Slimmy’ ’d say: ‘Oh, I don’t know, my
Willie-out-of-Sunday-school, I'm not the only
grease-spot on the collar I’ and then they’d both roll
around some more. .

“Now, like most people, I don’t know but what
T might be made to confess to a sneakin’ fondness
for a real bad man. But you can always tell a real
bad man by the fact that he don’t talk about it
none:; and it's generally the case, too, that he don’t
even show it.

“But 1 tell ye they got a heap of pleasure out of
all that reminissin’ they done in my behoof; for
it ain’t every day, now, that you get a good, green
old moss-back who’s just a-gapin’ open-mouthed to
swallow all you can chuck into him. However, by
the end of the second day, when they’d probably

. E had never been to Williamson’s Brook,
and although Matt protested that it was

“Eleven!

By ARTHUR E. McFARLANE

figgered it out that by then I'd likely showed them
all the best fishin’ places, they told me they wouldn’t
need me any longer. Durin’ the next few days I
could only enjoy their society from a distance. And,
before the week that followed, the only case where
I had to do with them was on Sunday.

_“For, of course, they had to get playin’ poker
right under the wife’s nose in the side porch. Well,
she being raised Methodist, and old-style Methodist,
too, that madded her in a minute worse than two
weeks of rain with the clothes undried. And I had
a time, I tell ye, to keep her from streakin’ straight
out to them with the broom, upsettin’ their table,
and sweepin’ their whole outfit of chips and cards
off into the knot-grass. But by reminding her that
they were strangers within our gates, I got her to
let me do a little reasonin’ with them first. Well,

gentlemen, when I saw the size of their stakes, I

Holy Cripes! So I've caught eleven in the first hour, have I!”

Drawn by George W. L. Bladen,

tell ye I knowed that the Lord couldn’t—inside His
dignity—let Himself be caught watchin’ a game like
that at all, and they were safe as far as He was
concerned. However, that wasn’t speakin’ for the
wife, and I thought it wise to get them to go out to
the straw barn. And even then, when Hotchkiss
lost a dollar and a half in one jack-pot, the shoutin’
and fierce talk and excitement came right in to us.

“They fished ahead pretty steadily. But they’d
brought some cheap whiskey along with them, and
that puffed them up into even more thunderin’ big
sports than ever. There soon wasn’t anything
around The Forks that they weren’t darin’ each
other to put up their money on. Every night they’d
have more hot disputin’ over the size and weight
of their two ketches than would start the shotgun
work over a line fence up here. And they were
always goin’ to make a most mighty big bet on
who'd show up the strongest mext day. But they
never seemed to quite get that far!

“Well, by Wednesday, they’d just got raw enough
on each other for it to send Hotchkiss up the river

and Sparks down. And, as it chanced, that night
Hotchkiss came in with a pretty good string—for
his speed, anyway; and Sparks, on his part, had
only one or two less. But Sparks must have really
lit on a good place that day, for he plainly wanted
to get Hotchkiss to bet his money in earnest now.
And to everything Hotchkiss said about how he’d
coaxed ’em on, and fetched ’‘em out, and had
throwed back all but the biggest, Sparks just kept
repeatin’: ‘Put up or shutiup! Put up or shut up!’
Which is about the most exasperatin’ and the most
generally dam’-fool sentence in the English
language. And Hotchkiss, what with havin’ it
rammed into his gullet every time he opened his
mouth, was gettin’ steadily madder and madder,
till, all of a sudden he comes out: ‘Al right, then—
all right! I will put up !’ :

“ ‘But what’ll you put up? sneers Sparks, ‘post-
stamps or nickels? He, he! That’s about his
size, he says to me.

“‘No, bellers Hotchkiss, b
won’t be for post-stamps or nickels,
either! Itll be for twenty-five
dollars; that’s what it'll be for!
Now are you so brash? Now are
you so hot for me to put up or
shut up?’

“And certainly that did seem to
take all the heat out of Sparks.
For a while it was too much for
him to talk about, and when he did
get words he was half indignant
. and half incredulous. ‘Huh!" he
says, ‘I suppose there’d turn out
to be a ketch, somehow, in the way
you've worded it?

““No there wouldn’t turn out to
be no ketch in the way I've worded
it, neither.

« “P'hen. I bet your game would
be to follow me wnerever I went
and chance winnin’ out by just
fishin’ in beside me—or else you'd
use both your rods or something.’

«“No, I wouldn’t fish beside you,
neither. I'd fish down the river
where I was to-day. Nor 1
wouldn’t use two rods. Ah-h,
now, he shouts to me—now,
who’s the dead game sport? Look
at him tryin’ to crawl out leery
there, now that I've made it some-
thin’ worth while! Ah-h, put up
or shut up, Slimmy! Put up or
shut up !’ ;

“Qlimmy stood there bitin’ at his
nails, and no doubt wishin’ to
heaven that I hadn’t been there to
hear the dare. ‘Gee,’ he says,
plaintive-like. ‘Gee, but you must
want to risk a lot of money at
once! :

«pyt up, or shut up!' repeats
Hotchkiss again.

“ Very well says Sparks, and
it was the most desperate, tear-
stained voice youwd hear in a ten
years. ‘Very well, 1 will put up,
then. But mind you, Willie, you’ll
be sorry yet that you put it up
to me!’ y _

“And through half that night 1
could hear them relievin’ their
minds on each other. I reckon that
single bed they had was a heap
sight narrower then than it was in the beginnin'!

“Well, they both came down to breakfast mighty
well sobered. And of the two I believe Hptc}ﬂqss
felt the sicker over it mow, him havin’ give’ the
challenge. I asked them if their bet was still on,
and they said of course it was. But they kept
lookin’ at each other like two fellers that had let
theirselves in for a duel in their liquor the mgtlt
before, and had only then awakened to it. They’d

locked horns and one -of them was bound to lose

an antler before they got away again, and both
felt mortially certain it was goin’ to be him, and
both blamed the other for it. But there was no
gettin’ out of it. And off they struck, Sparks up-
ctream like a martyr with a bilin’ bad temper, fmd
Hotchkiss down, tryin’ to carry it through ja'nty
and free-and-easy. ; .

“And Sparks wasn’t well out of sight in the bush
before Hotchkiss came slidin’ back up the hill again
—runnin’ low like a fox under a fence. I knowed
in two shakes what he was after!

(Continued on page 30.)
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The Ulster-Unionist Council Dined at Belfast During the Recent Week of Stirring Events. Left to right, standing—FEarl of Erne, Lord Londonderry, and Sir Edward Carson.

Will There Be Irish Home Rule?

R. GLADSTONE appealed to the British
electorate in 1896 on a Home-Rule-For Ire-
land platform and was defeated. In 1893
the House of Lords rejected Mr. Gladstone’s second
attempt to get this measure through the House.
He wanted to go to the country, but his party was
unwilling. So he resigned and was succeeded by
Lord Rosebery. In 1895 Lord Rosebery and his
party went out of office. Some say they were de-
feated on Home Rule but John Redmond says this
“cannot with any measure of truth be regarded as
a defeat for Home Rule.”

In his recent book entitled “I'he Home Rule Bill,”
Mr. Redmond makes the claim that since 1895 Home
Rule has been adopted by overwhelming majorities
by the electors of the United Kingdom three times
in succession. That during every election since that
time Home Rule has been one of the chief points
of discussion and that in every case Home Rule
won out. The dates for these victories are 1906,
1909 and 1910.

The third Home Rule Bill is now before the
British Parliament and is creating much trouble for
both its supporters and its opponents. The Bill
provides that there shall be an Irish Parliament
comprising an Irish Senate and an Irish House of
Commons. This body “shall have power to make
laws for the peace, order, and good government of
Ireland,” but the supreme power of the Parliament
of the United Kingdom shall remain “unaffected

Lord Charles Beresford, M.P., Addressing a Gathering at
Ballyroney at the Last Meeting of the Campaign.

and undiminished.” There are certain other specific
limitations’ and some temporary limitations. One
of the most interesting of the former is that relating
to “Religious equality.” ‘'This may be quoted in
full as follows:—

“In the exercise of their power to make laws under
this Act, the Irish Parliament shall not make a law
so as either directly or indirectly to establish or endow
any religion, or prohibit the free exercise thereof, o
give a preference, privilege, or advantage, on account
of religious belief or religious or ecclesiastical status,
or make any religious belief or religious ceremony a
condition of the validity of any marriage.”

As Mr. Asquith has pointed out this is a new
clause designed to prevent the Irish Parliament
giving effect to either of the decrees known as “Ne
Temere” and “Motu Proprio,” or in any way to
interfere with the validity of mixed marriages.

Another paragraph gives the Lord Lieutenant
power to grant or withhold the assent of His Majesty
to all bills. This provision is similar to that in the
Home Rule Bills of the self-governing dominions
and will probably be used to the same limited extent.

A first Senate will be nominated by the Imperial
Government and later denominations will be made
by the Lord Lieutenant on the advice of the Irish
Ministers. This system is the same as in the case
of the Canadian Senate, except that the senators
will hold office for eight years only. In every
second year one-fourth of the senators are to re-

The Ulster Protestants May or May Not be in Earnest, but this Picture Would Indicate that ther

e is More than Talk in their Agitation. This is a Gun Brigade at Portadown. The

Rifles are Real, but the Gun is a Dummy for Training Purposes.
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tire, the decisions being made at first by lot and
then automatically.

It is provided that after Home Rule is established
the Irish representation in the House of Commons
at Westminster shall be reduced to forty-two or less
than one-half of the present representation.

Canadians have taken a very considerable inter-
est in this subject and strangely enough nearly all
the leading Home Rulers in Canada are Irish Roman
Catholics and almost all the leading anti-Home
Rulers are Irish Protestants. Both sides are assist-
ing their respective partisans in Ireland by expres-
sions of sympathy and a certain amount of cash.

Most Canadians will agree, however, with the
principle laid down by Mr. Asquith at Ladybank,
Scotland, last week, when he stated that if the Irish
people were granted Home Rule it would not be
possible for its opponents to say “we will take the
law into our own hands,” since such action would be
“a deadly blow at the foundations of democratic
government.” However much the anti-Home Rulers
may object to the measure it is difficult to see how
the Ulster people could actively object without set-
ting a new precedent in British Constitutional his-
tory. While this is undoubtedly the constitutional
situation, there is little probability that the House
of Lords will pass the Bill and thus give Ulster a
chance to make good its outspoken threats.

The British-Born Vote

SOME speculation is occuring in political circles

as to the disposition of the British-born vote
in Ontario if a general election should occur next
year. At the meeting of the General Reform As-
sociation of the Province, held last week in Toronto,
Sir Wilfrid Laurier touched the fringe of the sub-
ject in the following words:

“We suffered during the last election by what is
called the British-born vote. Most of the British im-
migrants are generally Radicals in England, but strange
to say when they come here they often become Tories.
At the last election we had that vote very generally
against us. There was no reason for that, except that
these men, coming to a country with which they were
not familiar, and finding a French-Canadian at the head
of affairs, were turned against us on that account by
a somewhat insidious campaign. At all events I think
we can now make the English Radicals understand that
the Liberal party, even though it be headed by one of
French origin, is a party based upon the principles of
true English Liberalism.”

There seems at present no basis for deciding the
question as to which way the British-born vote
would swing. The man who had most to do with
its direction in the last election was Mr. Arthur
Hawkes, editor of British News of Canada. It is
generally known that although Mr. Hawkes was
appointed by the Borden administration to prepare
a special report on immigration, he is not wholly
satisfied with the treatment which he has received.
Mr. Hawkes is historically a Liberal of the Man-
chester school and much would depend upon his
attitude. If the Liberals were to offer him a
nomination in an Ontario constituency and Mr.
Hawkes were. to accept the result would be interest-
ing. Even if Mr. Hawkes were to run as an Inde-
pendent candidate in an Ontario constituency the
Conservatives would be hard put to find a leader
of equal ability to direct the British-born vote. It
is hardly possible that Mr. Hawkes would accept a
Conservative nomination if all the rumours are true.

The Macdonald Election

M R. R. L. RICHARDSON, ex-M.P. and editor
of the Winnipeg T7ibune, was defeated in a
by-election in Macdonald on Saturday last. The
constituency was thrown open by the resignation of
Mr. W. D. Staples, M.P., to take a place on the
Grain Commission. The Conservative candidate
was a farmer, Mr. Alex. Morrison, and he increased
the majority from 161 in September, 1911, to nearly
800. This contest is said to have been one of the
keenest ever fought in Canada. Members of par-
liament, cabinet ministers and even provincial pre-
miers—to the total of more than a score—helped in
the merriment. The Globe correspondent explains
it thus:
“The Government forces were able to consolidate
the ‘British-born’ of the divisions near Winnipeg
in favour of Mr. Morrison, and were able also to
induce the French vote in St. Francis Xavier, Ste.
Eustache, Elie, Baie St. Paul, Notre Dame de
Lourdes and St. Laurent to vote against Mr. Rich-
ardson. In September, 1911, these French quarters
of the constituency gave Mr. Wood, the Iiberal
candidate against Mr. Staples, a majority of 77 as
compared with a majority of 172 for Mr. Morrison
to-day. St. James, St. Charles, Weston, Brooklands
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Some Big Events of Recent Days

This Wonderful Crowd Picture was Taken in Belfast on “The Day of the Covena.nt.” The Congestion. at the
Corner of Royal Avenue and Donegal Square was an Indication of the Excitement of the Occasion.

and Headingly, the suburban polls, gave Mr. Staples
a majority last year of 152 out of his total majority
of 161, but to-day they increased that majority for
Mr. Morrison to 286.

“The English-speaking farmers of the constituency
voted very nearly in the same strength for freer
trade as they did last September. The urgency of
their work just now, however, militated against a
large total vote.”

The Winnipeg Telegram (Conservative) says
that it is “a warning to the Liberal party that it
must retire from the reciprocity platform, and re-
build upon nationally constructive lines and abandon
its stand on those which are anti-national and dis-
integrative.”

“Canada,” continues the Telegram, “is done with
this whining policy of being dependent upon a
foreign nation for the right to live. It rejects.the
theory that Canada’s resources were placed on earth
for American trusts to exploit.”

The Telegram calls the bye-election the most
critical ever held in the Dominion and says Mac-
donald gave a decisive answer to the disruptionists.

Britain’s new Arm. Review of Naval and
Military Aeroplanes by Major A. D.
Carden of the Royal Flying Corps.

The Reporters’ Box at the World Series of Baseball
Games Between Boston and New York.

—Photos by Paul Thompson, N, Y.

Pitcher Wood of the Boston Team in Practice.
has Probably the Best Pitching Record in
America for 1912,

Wood
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Through a Monocle

The Pending Senatorial Appointments

and the responsibility of naming an. un-

usual number of new Senators before Par-

liament meets. I think the appetizing total
is sixteen, including the additional “seigniors” who
are expected to come down from the West. Sixteen
will make quite an appreciable contribution to the
ranks of a House whose proportion of active mem-
bers is not large; and the Government has thus a
chance to win the admiration and applause of the
country by making this “sweet sixteen” something
remarkable and record-breaking in the way of
mental stature and public service. Usually Senators
are named singly or in dribblets. This makes it
difficult for the best-intentioned Government to
carry through any definite plan of Senate Reform.
Their area of contact with the problem at any given
time is so small that they cannot produce an appre-
ciable effect; and to maintain a policy of high-class
non-partisan appointments over a term of years, in
the teeth of all the “cadging” and coaxing and
coercion of the alleged “friends” who gather about
every Government, would be a titanic task.

ge g W

BUT to-day the Government can launch a genuine

measure of Senate Reform by appointing none
but statesmen of Senatorial stature to the Chamber
we call—more in hope than in confidence—the
Upper House. By this one act, the relations of our
two Houses of Parliament might be instantly and
materially affected. At present, the Commons is
so entirely dominant that we hardly consider the
Senate at all. At times, it reminds us of its exist-
ence by some annoying act—such as the killing of
the Tariff Commission Bill last session; but when
we are reckoning the course of politics or the
chances of any policy, we think always of the
Commons and practically never of the Senate. This
is to a considerable extent due to the fact that the
Commons is elected while the Senate is appointed;
and, to this extent, it is incurable until we get an
elective Senate. But much might be done to redress
the balance and give the Senate more weight if
the appointive power were used to seat in the Upper
Chamber the sort of men who would be elected
from large Senatorial districts.

THE Dominion Government has the privilege

By THE MONOCLE MAN;

THIS sort of man is easily defined. He is big
: enough to be seen by the people over a large
area—an area much larger than the Commons con-
stituency. He is a man who commands public re-
spect and confidence. He is a man who can serve
the country effectively in its Senate. There occa-
sionally arise kid-gloved councillors who appear to
have the notion that what is wanted in the Senate
is a collection of College Presidents or be-spectacled
book-worms or “superior persons” of some sort who
could not be elected to the smallest office which the
people control. They are “too good” to be appre-
ciated by the common herd. With this top-lofty
idea—though it may go in some minds with the
wearing of a “Monocle”—I wholly disagree. We
should never put to rule over the people any set
of men whom the people would not themselves
choose. It is only as the Government succeed in
appointing to the Senate the sort of men whom
the great majority of the people would like to elect
there—and whom they would elect there under an
elective system if they were not ham-strung and
tied down by party—that the Government will suc-
ceed in giving the Senate popular power.
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SENATE of “high-brows” would be no more

effective than the House we now possess. The
people would think that it was very cultured and
intellectual; but they would pay no attention to its
opinions touching practical matters. When it took
an attitude hostile to the majority of the Commons,
the plain citizen would usually be impatient—that
is all. If the issue were important, he might be
angry and talk of wiping out the Chamber alto-
gether. Yet a Senate will never be worth its salt
until its challenge of the opinion of the majority
of the House of Commons is taken seriously by
the country, and will immediately put the House
of Commons on the defensive. There should be
so much general confidence in the judgment of the
Senate—given additional “kudos” by its freedom
from party fanaticism and its patriotic disinterested-
ness—that a rejection of a Government bill by that
body would make people ask—“What is wrong with

the Bill?” Now they say—“The Old Ladies of the
Senate are playing politics.”
e ow oW
O F course, my policy is an elective Senate from
large constituencies. But, pending that, what
we have to deal with is an appointive Senate; and
I feel that the Government have to-day an unrivalled
chance to immensely augment the prestige of the
Upper House. They have a chance, indeed, that
they may value more than that. They can practi-
cally get a majority in the Senate by these sixteen
appointments, though they would still be in a
minority so far as the mere counting of noses went.
They could get this “majority” by naming Senators
of such weight in the country that their united
opinion in support of any measure would make it
politically unprofitable for the mechanical majority
of their opponents to exercise their right to reject
that measure. And the moment it becomes politically
unprofitable for a party majority to do a thing it
will not do it—if it has its eyes open. Of course,
such a body of weighty Senators might embarrass
certain mercenary politicians of the “baser sort”
even on the Government side. These Senators
would reject their bad measures, even if they had
passed the Commons. But this would be quite as
good a thing for the Government as it would be
to have its worthy measures carried through the
Senate in spite of numerical weakne-s,
e g
I SHOULD think that this suggestion of mine
would appeal to all practical politicians. It
would save the Senate for them. At present, they
are in great danger of losing it; and it amounts
to a tidy bit of “patronage.” 'They will lose it
forever if it once becomes an elective body; and
an elective body it will become if Governments con-
tinue to make the sort of appointments they have
been all too prone to make in the past. But its life
as an appointive body can be lengthend by con-
spicuously good appointments. “But”—the poli-
ticians will say—‘what benefit will it be for us to
keep it if we must always make good appointments ?”
Ah-h. I had not thought of that. Perhaps, it
wouldn’t. But it would rejoice any statesman, who
may be in sight, to see the Senate raised to real

Senatorial dignity.

Socialism in United States Politics
An Estimate of “Bill” Haywood of the I. W. W.

goes one better and puts all politicians into
one bed.

At least, with the initiative, the referen-
dum, the recall; old age pensions, workmen’s in-
surance, universal suffrage and other Socialist
measures—the stock in trade of politicians of all
stripes; with two real parties outbidding each other
in schemes for the improvement of social condi-
tions and a fairer division of the profits of labour,
we have come upon a fellowship of political interests
that suggests nothing so much as the homely but
hospitable four-poster of the proverb.

But let no gibing cynic underestimate the
strength or sincerity of the social undercurrents
which the politicians have been so quick to recog-
nize and so eager to turn to their own political
account. The movement is something more than
a spasm of reform—moral or economic; something
more than mere jetsam and flotsam on the tides of
human progress. It represents the aspirations of
the masses for a larger participation in govern-
ment and a larger control of the sources of wealth
and production. It is a movement for higher
national purity, of course, but in contrast to similar
reform movements, it goes to the root of our
national debauchery—capitalistic control of the
channels of legislation. It challenges our entire
social and industrial system. It involves our whole
theory of government. In a word it is—
SOCIALISM.

N O less an authority than President Taft, in his

speech of acceptance, took occasion to warn
the nation, in language altogether innocent of
subtlety, that both his political opponents were head-
ing in this direction. “In the ultimate analysis,” he

POLITICS make strange bed-fellows. Socialism

By A NEW-YORK-CANADIAN

says, “I fear the equal opportunity which those
seek who proclaim the coming of so called social

A Socialistic Agitator

William D. Haywood, who has been arrested for
threatening a general strike in the United States
if Ettor and Giovannitti are not released
from prison.

justice, involves a forced division of property, and
that means, Socialism.” In the present where-
abouts of public sentiment, this already sounds
like a voice from the past. Who “those” are, the
President leaves us in no doubt, although with
characteristic fairness, he accuses neither of “con-
sciously embracing Socialism.” But if not actually
professed, ‘'Socialism is widely confessed, and
Socialist ideals brought prominently into the realm
of practical politics.

What ds it that has so suddenly quickened
Socialism into this activity? Made the Democratic
and Bull Moose platforms competitors for Socialist
planks and struck such terror into the heart of
the nation’s President? What has brought on the
social revolution?

AMERICA is not revolutionary. Socialism is not
new. Evils of capitalist combinations have been
exposed in muck-raking articles until we have
wearied of the repetition. The social blight of
poverty and disease we have accepted as by-pro-
ducts of a civilization in which we gloried. Capi-
talist control of the channels of legislation and of
the courts we have contemplated with cynical in-
difference. We have seen public domain exploited
for private greed; white slavery protected; news
throttled in the interest of guilty trusts and
facetiously called it graft. Child labour and woman
labour have become the' commonplaces of our in-
dustrial life. We have seen the church, if not in
open alliance with capital, silent upon its crimes.
It has even had the blasphemy to quote the
Founder’s “The poor ye have with you always” in
justification. In a word we have calmly confessed
our helplessness in the face of conditions that
should be a stench in the nostrils of decent men-




Truly this slow moving, optimistic beast, the Am-
erican people, is not revolutionary.

NOR is Socialism new. Socialism is primarily

a movement of education and propaganda.
Its first task to convert the people to its creed. The
dissemination of Socialist literature and informa-
tion has been going on steadily and systematically
year in and year out. We have long known some-
thing of its theories of government and ideals of
citizenship. Socialism has always insisted on gov-
ernment control of the industries as the only cure
for industrial ills. It puts the responsibility for
social conditions squarely up to the people. It has
striven to make government by the people a fact
as well as a theory. Its efforts to socialize the
government have also met with some success. The
modern principle of control and regulation of in-
dustries, the supervision of slaughter houses and
bakeries, railroads and steamships, banking and in-
surance, at least indicate the collapse of the purely
capitalistic ideal of non-interference and pave the
way for the social ideal. Yet in spite of this work
of enlightenment, carried on by three hundred
regular periodicals, daily and weekly newspapers
and monthly magazines; in spite of its success,
Socialism has remained the least understood, the
most abused and the most enlightened theory of
government ever proposed.

What, then, has now set the whole country drift-
ing toward Socialism? Whence the great national
awakening?

To fix accurately the psychological moment in
a tide of public sentiment is always difficult. It is
doubly difficult when the current owes its force to
a combination of remote and conflicting circum-
stances. Moreover, every Socialist has a different
answer.

I PUT the question the other day to William D.
Haywood—“Big Bill” Haywood, as he is affec-
tionately known among the rank and file, because
he is “big” in body, big in mind and big in heart.
Haywood, as everyone knows, is the real organizer
of the Industrial Workers of the World—(Syndi-
calism as it is known on the Continent)—the most
comprehensive labour movement ever attempted.

This is the same Haywood who, as Secretary-
Treasurer of the Western Federation of Miners,
was, in 1906, taken to Idaho, and together with
Moyer and Pettibone, tried for the assassination of
Gov. Steunenberg. That season of bloodshed, riot-
ing and martial rule in the mining towns of Col-
orado, will never be forgotten. The imprisoning
of an entire town in the bull pen of Coeur d’Alene
under guard of troops; the government’s suspension
of the writ of habeas corpus, the Judge Advocate’s
famous “To hell with the constitution,” and the
equally famous phrase of the military commander,
‘“To hell with habeas corpus, we'll give them post
mortems,” were answered by the blowing up of
mills and other acts intended to “strike terror to the
heart of capitalists.” After eighteen months in
jail Haywood was tried and acquitted. A year prior
to his arrest, he was chairman of a conference
assembled in Chicago to organize the Industrial
Workers of the World. To-day, according to Hay-
wood, the organization numbers eighty thousand.
From these antecedents of the organizer. the mis-
sion of the I. W. W. might be readily guessed, even
if it were not already a matter of common know-
ledge. The I. W. W, teaches that the working
class and the employing class have nothing in com-
mon. That between the two a struggle must go on
until the workers of the world organize as a class
and take possession of the earth and the machinery
of production, and abolish the wage system. Its
method of accomplishing this is action.

Haywood’s own definition of action is just a
laying down of tools. A simultaneous strike in
all the industries of the country would, in twenty
hours, put the workers in control. That is Hay-
wood’s dream. That is the goal and purpose of
the I. W. W. The Lawrence strike gave Haywood
and the I. W. W. their first opportunity. The story
of that strike may be retold in these columns
shortly. TIts outcome everyone knows. But, whac
is not so well known or appreciated, is the impetus
it gave to Unionism and to Socialism.

Lawrence was exposed to all the world as an in-

~dustrial blot on the map; a pestiferous city where

human beings were crushed and starved to produce
vast wealth for mill owners; a city of hunger and
destitution; a city whose mothers must desert newly-
born babes to go into the mills to help the head of
the family support the household. The smug New
England town became the background of a drama
so moving in its appeal, so tragic in its significance,
so revolting in its details, that a tremor swept
through the entire nation.

‘With the exposure of Lawrence were also ex-
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posed the evils of the capitalist system as they had
never before been exposed. But more important
than anything else, the Lawrence strike made
Unionism socialist. In all its struggles for higher
wages and improved conditions, bitter as some
have been, the Union has tacitly recognized the
capitalist system, has even made political compact
with the party whose alliance with monied interests
is traditional. The high tariff wall that has made

Innocent or Guilty?

Ettor and Giovannitti, the men arrested last Janu-
ary at Lawrence, Mass.,, as accessory to the
death of a woman shot during the famous
woollen mill strike.

possible “the tyranny of capital,” has repeatedly
rallied the wage-earner to its defense. Imagine if
you can a rally for schedule K in the forthcoming
elections !

The Lawrence strike, led by the I. W. W., has
taught Unionism to dissect the anatomy of a system
whereby government assumes the protection of
capital and leaves the worker helpless in this
struggles. It has exposed the myth of the sacred-
ness of property, taught the worker to see that in
the last analysis, the only property is labour. It
has made the Union see what socialism has been
trying to teach, that the only cure for industrial
evils is a change in the ownership of the industries.
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M AKING due allowance for the enthusiasm of
a leader for his own organization, the Hay-
wood theory of the present situation has a basis in
fact and is sound in its psychology. The temper
of the American people would also seem to support
it. All great reforms have had their being in the
masses—the workers, and the creation of a class.
consciousness among the workers is the invariable
first step. 'Ijhis class consciousness which has been
slowly creating, the I. W. W. is galvanizing into
a living, vital force, ready at the proper moment
to strike at the foundations of our social system.
But notwithstanding all that threatens our pre-
sent system, Socialism is far from accomplished.
Many Socialist writers indeed scent danger to the
cause in the very success it is achieving. That
danger is populism. The introduction of  the
Socialist regime depends on two main conditions :
the economic conditions of the country must be ripe
for the change; the people of the country must be
ready for it. Both conditions presuppose an ideal
and defer any hope of a Socialist state at present.
Populism, on the other hand, is exactly the kind of
thing that appeals to America and the kind of thing
Socialism deplores. As one writer expresses it,
Socialism faces the danger of “becoming a bom-
bastic, petty-fogging, ministerialized, superficial,
gaseous third political third party.”

AS a party the Socialists will be an insignificant
- factor in the November elections. A million
votes is a sanguine estimate of their strength. But
the strength and sincerity of their Socialist lean-
ings will nevertheless be the test of parties at the
polls. Taft, whom we have seen struggling bravely
but hopelessly against the tide, must at least be
credited with the courage of his convictions. Wilson
Is esteemed as a graceful speaker and a man of
very high intelligence. His sympathies with the
toiling masses, however, are at best intellectual.
He has lived in a rarified atmosphere, away from
the suffering world. His pursuit of the nomina-
tion also lost him considerable prestige and was in
striking contrast to the attitude of Justice Hughes,
whom he was thought to parallel ‘in many ways.
Roose:velt, on the other hand, is an opportunist,
standing on a platform that proves nothing more
than his genius for interpreting the popular mood.
Liberal in promises, his record of performance is
extremely meagre. He is not a Socialist in spite
of his wide sympathies and public professions. He
states the conclusions but is very vague about means.
He cannot be trusted to lead a fight until he be-
comes more explicit. Both candidates, however,
will do much in the way of breaking down fences

and clearing the way for Socialist ideals. They
have already done it.

World’s Baseball Championship

By W. F.

HE great grip that baseball has on this con-
T tinent was never more strikingly shown than
during the world’s series between Boston and
New York. Here were two groups of men—a score
or so in each team—tossing a ball about with speed
and skill and on the issue of this series of seven
battles was centred the intense attention of many
millions of men, women and children, hundreds of
thousands of whom had never seen either team in
actual play, but yet knew something about each
player on the field, his personality, his peculiarities,
his hitting ability or his fielding skill. Hundreds
of thousands of dollars were wagered on the result.
Hundreds of thousands of people stood on the streets
in front of the newspaper bulletin boards and
watched the scores chalked up, inning by inning.

The games were watched by crowds ranging from
30,000 to 36,000 in number.

In the big cities of the continent Paragon score
boards in theatres and halls showed “every little
movement” of the ball a moment after each play
was made on the diamond. These Paragon boards
drew an attendance for the series that it would be
quite impossible to estimate. It would easily run
away up into the millions.

Probably never in the history of sport has a
larger number of people followed so keenly any
contest of skill and strength.

Why is baseball so strong in the affections of the
sport-loving public? There are a variety of reasons.
It has the element of “human interest,” as the news-
paper men put it. Every player has his turn in the
centre of the stage. The spot-light is trained on him
in some moment of crisis. On the fate of one
pitched ‘ball may hang *he shampionship of the
world. The crack of the bat—the dying figure
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“circling the bases—the sensational catch at the

bleacher fence—the smoky speed of the pitcher as
he serves up the ball with a “hop” on it as it nears
the plate and fools the batter for the last strike-out
with the bases full—these are the elements of the

game that make it so tremendously popular with
so many millions of people.

BUT the financial side of the matter is important.

To figure in a world’s series is the ambition
of every ball player. It means a nice little nest-egg
added to his bank account. 'This year it means
enough to the winners to buy each of them a com-
fortable little home. FEven the losers get an amount
triple the salary of the average man. 'These are
figures worth pausing over. The star players on
the Boston and New York teams have incomes this
year that equal the salaries of the Canadian Cabinet
Ministers or His Majesty’s High Court judges.
Tris Speaker, the Red Sox slugger, and Larry
Doyle, the captain-pivot of the Giants, get as much
money for six months ball playing as Hon. W. T.
White does for handling Canadian finances for a
whole year. Incidentally, Doyle and Speaker, being
adjudged the most valuable players on their respec-
tive teams, were presented with automobiles at the
end of the season. ,

Last year the players’ share of the receipts was
$127910 from the series. This season the players
divide $147,572, the winners getting $88,543 of this.

Some of the star players add a few pennies to this
by their journalistic efforts. Ty Cobb, the greatest
player of them all, wrote up the series for a syndi-
cate, and Joe Wood, the Boston box artist, got a
big price for his own story of how he won his

(Concluded on page 26.)
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The Brock Centenary.

CANADA has had many heroes. Each crisis
produces the necessary leader in every pro-

gressive race. Some of Canada’s heroes have
been native-born; some have been British-born;
some have been French-born. That they have
served Canada faithfully and well is the test—not
the accident of birth.

Sir Isaac Brock, whose deeds and daring were
celebrated on his centenary day last week, was a
British soldier and administrator planted against
his will at the then British outpost of York, Upper
Canada. He was an ambitious soldier, and chafed
somewhat because he was not with the British army
in Europe where great campaigns were in pro-
gress. But little as he expected it, his great oppor-
tunity came. He seized it as became a true soldier
and a Britisher, and won undying fame.

One hundred years afterwards, a crowd of Cana-
dians gathered at the foot of his magnificent monu-
ment on Queenston Heights, on the shore of the

Niagara River, to do honour to his memory and to -

seek inspiration from a recital of his deeds, achieve-
ment and honourable death. His heroic efforts to
defend a little population of 320,000 people scat-
tered along a 1,300-mile frontier against invading
armies which outnumbered his five to one, is one
of the bright pages in Canadian history. It is right
that it should not be forgotten.

%e g ue
The British Parliament.

AST week, the British Parliament re-assembled
L for the continuation of a most interesting
session. The Home Rule Bill will be the
chief item on the menu, and a merry- struggle is in
sight. ‘The Unionists are determined to oppose it
to the bitter end. The Liberals have a huge ma-
jority in the House, so long as the Labour party
and the Irish Nationalists stand by mem, and they
propose to fight the Bill through as Gladstone did
in 1886 and 1893. That they will be more success-
ful than he was is hardly likely.

The Home Rule Bill may not even get through
the House. The Unionists will delay it by every
artifice known to modern parliamentarians. It may
be talked out. The Labour party is restive, and
certain smaller sections of the Liberal party are not
any too keen on the Bill. Mr. Redmond thinks it
will be carried by an overwhelming majority, but
he may be wrong. If it does carry, it will be de-
layed by the House of Lords. It may be defeated,
probably will be defeated there. After that there
will be a general election. i

It is too early to say what a general election will
decide. At present it looks as if the results of
1886 and 1895 would be duplicated and the Home
Rule defeated. Ulster’s repugnance to the measure
is shared by a large number of Scotch and English
people who, while favouring local control, are not
willing to establish an independent Irish Par-
liament with power to levy taxes and impose cus-
toms and excise duties.
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Missions at Home and Abroad.

N several occasions it has been pointed out on
O this page that our domestic missions were
in need of greater attention and support.
The argument has been advanced that if this could
be done only by retrenching in the foreign mission
field, then retrench. Foreign missions are less im-
portant than home missions at this stage of Canada’s
development.

Some of my friends have been displeased with
this line of argument. They believe in foreign
-missions and that it is good for any country to en-
gage in foreign mission work. They also argue
that cutting out foreign missions would not increase
the funds available for home missions. Some rather
angry letters have reached the editor’s table, and
some hard knocks have appeared in the religious
weeklies. But I am still unconvinced and. uncon-
verted.

Therefore it is with considerable satisfaction that
I note that the General Board of Missions of the
Methodist Church have come over to my side—the
Christion Cuardian has not been able to stay the
‘Jogic of things-as-they-ought-to-be. The Board has
decided to send no more missionaries to Japan and
«China just now. Good; this is a step in the right

direction. It fully justifies everything I have ever
written on the subject.

Now as to the Home Mission field, the salaries
are to be as usual: $800 a year for married men
in the Fast, and $475 for single men; $850 and $500
in the West. Truly, it must demand the highest
form of self-sacrifice when a young man agrees to
go out to Western Canada and labour in that field
at $500 a year. It is not a stenographer’s pay.
There are women working in Western kitchens
that earn more. It is small wonder that the men
are hard to find and harder to keep.

The winners of the world’s series of baseball
matches in New York and Boston receive $4,000
each, and the losers, $2,800, as a bonus to their re-
gular salaries. Besides, they are real heroes in the
eyes of the public.

Why not go a step further in the logical route
and cut out all contributions to the foreign mis-

Brock’s Centenary
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The Old Ferry Road and Monument Inn at Queenston—
Brock’s Monument on tke Heights.
From an Etching by W. W. Alexander.

sion field for a decade or two? This would enable
the churches to put more men in the domestic field
and to give them more than starvation wages.

% ye %
While the Lamp Holds Out to Burn.

HERE is still some hope that the leaders of the
two Parties may come together and discuss
Canada’s future naval policy in a friendly

way. The lamp is burning dimly, but it is burning.
So long as the Borden policy is neither settled nor
announced, those of us who are optimists will con-
tinue to hope that something of this kind may occur.
If such a conference were held in the proper
spirit the decision would probably be that Canada
should begin at once and build a Canadian navy
of substantial size. I do not believe that such a
conference could agree upon a cash contribution
to the navy. It would be hard to convince all the
present Conservative and Liberal leaders that Great
Britain is in such a financial strait that she needs
a contribution from any one of the Dominions. The
Canadian navy which would meet with general
approval would necessarily be much larger than that
which Sir Wilfrid Laurier proposed to build two
years ago. It would undoubtedly contain Dread-
noughts and it would not all be built and equipped
in Canada. Tt would be a grander and greater
Canadian fleet than any one in authority has hitherto
proposed to create. Of it both Canada and Great
Britain could speak with pride and satisfaction.
The really difficult point for such a conference

would be that relating to control and disposition.
A Canadian fleet which is not at the disposal of the
Imperial authorities when the need is urgent could
hardly be called a part of the Imperial Navy.
Nevertheless, that Imperial control must be modified
by the necessity for safeguarding Canada’s
autonomy. Further, the question of control is in-
extricably mixed up with the question of Canada’s
share in the discussion of matters of Imperial de-
fense and foreign policy. With what measure
Canada metes to the Imperial authorities it must
be meted to her again.

What Canada needs is a permanent policy both in
naval matters and questions of Imperial consulta-
tion. The framing of such a permanent policy is
the largest question, with the possible exception of
reciprocity, which has come before the Canadian
people in twenty-five years. Only by such a per-
manent policy can Canada be of increasing value
and importance within the Empire. Such a pclicy
should be framed by the leaders on both sides of
politics and such a policy should receive the united
support of all classes of Canadians. It is with
these ideas in their minds that a considerable number
of fairly prominent citizens have memorialized the
Premier and the Leader of the Opposition, urging
them to make some attempt to secure unanimity on
these great issues.

W we

Universal Training.

USTRALIA adopted universal military train-
ing of its citizens. Every young man be-
tween sixteen and twenty-four years of age

must spend a certain number of days each year in
physical training. New Zealand has just decided
to introduce the same system. Lord Roberts advo-
cates it as the greatest need in Great Britain. Will
Canada follow the example of the other British
pecples?

Compulsory service or universal training has
much to commend it. It takes the young man at a
period when his time is least valuable and the
physical result most effective. It not only benefits
the individual in giving him discipline and in making
him well “set up,” but it ensures his ability to defend
his country if ever called upon to do so. It does this
with the least expense to the State and-the least
possible burden on the individual. In several ways,

"it seems vastly superior to our present volunteer

militia system, which is both expensive and hap-

hazard.
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A Bilingual Disagreement.

HOSE who disapprove of Ulster’s proposed re-
sistance to a possible Home Rule Act must
also disapprove of the action of those in

charge of the bilingual schools in Eastern Ontario,
who are refusing to obey the reguiations of the
Department of Education. These regulations may
be unwise and unfair, but they are part of the law
of the Province and must be obeyed until they are
repealed. They are based on a resolution passed
in the last session of the Legislature and unani-
mously approved by ‘its members, including the
French-Canadian members of that bedy. That re-
solution must remain in force and be obeyed, until
stuch time as the Legislature takes a different view.
1f the French-Canadians are opposed to that
resolution, they should instruct their representatives
in the Legislature to ask for its repeal and to with-
draw the assent to it given at the last Session. To
vote for it in the Legislature and oppose its effect
in the constituencies is not in accordance with the
spirit of our constitutional system. Even the repre-
sentatives of recalcitrant Ulster are not making
that error. We are all justified in fighting legisla-
tive wrong, but we must observe the usual rules.
w o w

Macdonald’s Verdict.

HERE will be differences of opinion as to the

victory of the Conservatives in Macdonald.

The constituency contains a portion of the

city of Winnipeg, and hence was not an ideal one

for the advocates of reciprocity. Nevertheless so

far as that bit of public policy was tested out, the
verdict was adverse.

Perhaps it would be safe to say that the election
of Mr. Morrison is a personal victory for the Hon.
Robert Rogers and Sir Rodmond Roblin. These
two Conservative leaders made it a personal fight
in the constituency, and they should feel amply re-
warded for their efforts. It will bring considerable
consolation to the Conservative administration at
Ottawa, which had been somewhat worried by the
Liberal sweep in Saskatchewan. If the Conserva-
tives can carry Richelieu, the next constituency to
be opened, they will face Parliament with renewed

confidence. :
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+-he Fditorial Fable

The Early Victorian Age.

N these days of much writing on topics alleged to be of in-
terest to women, one thing is evident to a painful and
wearisome degree—and that is the condescension shown to
those of a former generation. In England, the woman who

wishes to be considered ultra-modern and advanced, refers lightly
and scornfully to “Early Victorian” women and their views. In
this country, we merely fall back on such hackneyed expressions
as “old fogeyish” and “out-of-date.”

Now, all this talk is foolish and mistaken, and merely betrays
the ignorance of the would-be critics. In order to praise modern
progress and estimate scientific advancement, it is not necessary
to refer to our forefathers as poor creatures whose chief import-
ance lies in the fact that they produced such remarkable off-
spring. So far as the Victorian age was concerned, it is only
necessary to glance at the names of those who were prominent
in artistic, literary, religious and scientific circles, in the year
1840, to be assured that the celebrities of that day were not
destitute of grey matter, and were even
capable of expressing their views in very
tolerable English. Gladstone, Darwin
and Tennyson, all born in that annus
mirabilis, 1809, were then in the early
vigour of manhood and formed a trio
which it will not be easy for 1940 to
surpass. Mrs. Browning, Charlotte
Bronte and George Eliot are hardly to
be described as feeble-minded represen-
tatives of their sex. If the women

writers of 1940 can produce an “Aurora
Leigh,” a “Shirley” or a “Middlemarch,”
they will not need votes to prove their

possession of brains.
e o%e ue
Condescending Daughters.

WHEN this spirit of belittling the

past is carried into the discussion
of the general unsatisfactoriness of our
parents,. the discussion becoi..s “ob-
noxious, and, in some instances, disgust-
ing. One magazine devoted to women'’s
interests has published a series of
articles in which mothers are addressed
as if they were rather lacking in
ordinary intelligence and sadly in need
of such instruction as only the journalist
or “special article” writer can supply.

An instance of this extremely tiresome
condescension, characteristic of the
popular feminine publication of to-day
is at hand, in a plaintive article, entitled,
“My Mother Didn’t Tell Me,” published
in the October number of a magazine
devoted chiefly to domestic affairs. The
writer of this wailing production de-
clares: “I do not think I am ex-
aggerating when I say that the average
mother in this country—the average,
educated, intelligent mother—avoids par-
ticipating in the intellectual development of her daughters.”

- Well, really, isn’t that too bad? Are you not sorry for the
writer of this screed who, by the way, does not sign her name
to her “indictment” of the older generation. She says plaintively:
“There is not one single question of vital importance that I can
discuss freely with my mother. I have never been able to get
her advice or counsel—it seems to me that she rarely ever gave
these matters her serious consideration. It is time for the
older women to meet the problems that the life of this country
puts to the young people at every turn of the road.”

The writer of this most “superior” article does not tell us just
what it was that her mother failed to tell her, nor does she specify
the questions of vital importance which she may not discuss with
that sadly inferior parent. Judging from the complaining author’s
egotistic absorption and belief in her own amazing advancement,
one would guess that she is a high-school girl about sixteen years
of age. However, she informs us that she is twenty-seven, and

Mrs, Flora MacDonald Denison, President of the Cana-
dian Suffrages Association, who was  Spokes-
woman for the Deputation Which Waited on
Mr. Borden, when the Premier Visited

Toronto Recently.

we consequently wonder that she is yet so juvenile in attitude.
e v ue

Our Libelled Grandmothers.

A S a matter of fact, it is only the very young girl who thinks
that she has any new problems to meet—anything which
her mother does not understand. The woman knows—and knows
more fully every day—that her mother is possessed of world-
old wisdom and that her mother’s precepts are worth all the
problem novels that the nastiest-minded modern fiction-mongers
can produce. As for our grandmothers—well, is there anything
sweeter or wiser than the face of the woman who has told fairy
tales to her children’s children, and has repeated to them the
sage advice which she gave to their fathers and mothers a genera-
tion ago? One grievance of this magazine contributor is that
her mother does not take her religious doubts with great serious-
ness. The daughter seems to have become deeply learned, quite
early in lifé, as she says: “Everything we learned made the exact
religious beliefs of our infancy impos-
sible to us”—and the mother merely
treated her many wild questions with a
“certain indulgence.” The ordinary
mature reader will come to the con-
clusion that this was a wise and patient
mother, who must have been sadly bored
at times by her excessively conceited
daughter. Every sophomore is very
doubtful of religious teaching and has
a theory, all his very own, of the origin
of evil. Youth is exceedingly sceptical
of what the “Law and the Prophets have
said,” but learns, as the years go by,
that the mother’s teaching is among the
things which are eternal.

What rubbish such articles are and
how is it that a patient public has
tolerated them so long? Our mothers
and grandmothers met the same “prob-
lems” as we do—and Heaven send that
we meet them as sturdily and bravely!
They are referred to by the modern
scribbler for the magazine as if they
were illiterate and narrow in their in-
tellectual interests. This is the most im-
pertinent perversion of the facts re-
garding the training given to our “fore-
mothers.” I have a small Greek gram-
mar, bound as the modern school-book
is not bound, with faded inscription in
Italian hand, which my grandmother
knew by heart many years ago—and I,
alas! know only the Greek roots which
grew in the old red-backed spelling-
book. Let us make confession regard-
ing our own shortcomings and leave our
grandmothers’ educational failings alone.
As for what we need to be “told,” our
mothers generally do their duty in spite
of what the modern man editor of
feminine publications has to say on the
subject. It may be that our mothers and grandmothers believed
in reserve, reticence and other old-fashioned qualities which the
modern paragrapher may see fit to ridicule and decry. 'The
chief lack in the early training of this writer of complaints about
mothers would appear to be a dearth of such chastisement as
would have made her a more bearable companion.

e %

The Lass Who Loves a Soldier.

EN-GLISH society naturally takes a deep interest in the
approaching marriage of Sir Robert Baden-Powell, the
“Hero of Mafeking,” who has won the hand and heart of Miss
Olive Soames, a charming English girl more than thirty years
his junior. But Cupid laughs at disparity in years, and gallant
“B.-P.” is an officer who might well take a maiden’s fancy.

JEAN GRAHAM.
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Matrimonial Chances in the West

in an eastern newspaper pointing out the
disproportion existing between the sexes
: throughout the west, particularly in the
cities of British Columbia, and painting a most
glowing picture of the matrimonial opportunities
awaiting the young woman with pluck enough to
.go out and appropriate one of the possible husbands
of which there seems a plethora in the region.
Unfortunately the man ‘who wrote the article does
not appear to have been studying local conditions
as closely as he might, otherwise he would have
nptxced that in Vancouver city, at least, the mar-
riage crop during the past summer has been some-
what light. This the writer can testify on account
of having been twice asked by an eastern magazine
to prepare an article on the brides of Vancouver—
an article, by the way, which is
not, as yet, written; for, peculiar
as it may seem in a thriving young

‘RECENTLY an interesting editorial appeared

By A. M. ROSS

Strange as it may seem in a young western city
where women are so far in the minority, Vancouver
at times has almost more girls than it knows what
to do with, and the competition for employment is
so keen that salaries are brought down to a figure
which, in face of the high cost of living, makes it
hard, indeed, for a girl to live with any degree of
comfort.

Says the recent editorial, referred to already:
“We are prone to laugh at the girl who goes out
west to increase her matrimonial chances. Stories
of Ontario school teachers who average something
less than three years of spinsterhood in the west,
and whose matrimonial ventures force the western
school boards regularly to replenish the supply, are

“WHAT WE HAVE WE HOLD”— UP-TO-DATE.

Then, on account of the intelligent class of people,
on the average, engaged in this industry, life for
the farmer’s wife is not nearly so hard and distaste-
ful as one might expect. As soon as it can be
obtained, drainage, running water in the houses,
domestic machinery, where possible, make the
housewife’s work comparatively light. Books,
music, the companionship of friends are only some
of her factors of good cheer.

It is in the prairie provinces of the middle west
that matrimonial chances for the enterprising girl
are brightest; and there does not seem to be any
reason why a girl should not come out and look
over the ground for herself. If she must make her
own career, it is a more normal life to be a home-
maker than to spend her days in the monotonous
rounds of any office work.

If she is a teacher, it is usually
easy to secure a position. Infor-
mation as to the location of

city of some 150,000 population,
there were not enough brides
among the well-known families to
really provide the necessary facts.

In June the /writer cajoled the
editor with the assurance that Sep-
tember was the popular month for
weddings there, but as summer
drew to a close the number of
these happy events scheduled fo?
that month were discouragingly
few. For this there are several
reasons.

In the first place; a peculiar
situation exists. The city at the
present time is about a quarter of
a century old. Most of the men
who are now her prominent citi-
zens arrived there as young, un-
attached men. In due time they
married and their daughters, in a
great many cases, are now finish-
ing their education abroad, and are
not yet eligible as brides. “But
there is going to be a crop of
peaches in a year or two,” was
the enthusiastic assurance of one
young man.

Of course a good many weddings
have taken place during the past
summer, but a notable feature

schools, number of pupils, distance
from town, post office, boarding
house, etc., may be had for noth-
ing, or next to nothing, from a
teachers’ agency in & connection
with the education departments of
the various provinces. Many a
girl who comes out ostensibly to
teach, or to visit relatives, returns
to prepare her trousseau.

Almost everywhere in the farm-
ing districts and in the smaller
towns there is almost an instant
cemand for all the marriageable

. young women that arrive; nor is
that chivalry lacking in the west
which looks up to, respects, and
protects women. Therefore  let
the young girl who is striking out
for herself beware of the larger
cities, and, if possible, by the
agency of her own reliable friends,
be fairly sure of her ground before
she arrives.

Van Dyke and others give us a
deal of estimable talk about women
being shrines and men the pil-
grims, and so forth. That is the
proper idea under normal condi-
tions—that meaning an approach
to a balance in numbers between

about these was that the bride-
groom either went east and was
married, or the ceremony took
place immediately on the “arrival
of the bride from the east or from
the Old Country, the match evi-
dently having been made before the groom left
home.

Which last sentence seems almost to contain a
hint that the match would not have been made had
the young man known just what he was doing be-
forehand. That was not intended, and yet one
sometimes does distinguish, on the part of Van-
couver young men, a tendency to regard as either
a very brave man, or a very reckless one, the young
fellow of moderate means who assumes the re.
sponsibility of a wife.

“What is the matter anyway?” the writer asked
a group of young men when endeavouring to ascer-

tain the cause of the shortage of brides. “Surely .

you should know someéthing about it.”

A number of flippant answers were given and
then one more seriously inclined than the others
exclaimed: “How many of us could afford to get
married? Where would we live when it is im-
possible, almost, to get a flat under $45 per month ?”
(They were men with salaries averaging from $25
to $30 per week.)

AND sure enough that seemed a sufficient reason.
For a man or woman to live alone in Van-
couver on a salary of $20 or $25 a week is a suffi-
cient problem, and as for trying to spread this
amount over two—well, a man must needs love a
girl very fondly to try it. '

_And so despite the facts that there are several
times as many men as women in the city and that
there appears to be no disinclination on the part
of the young men to marry when they can afford
it, the matrimonial chances of a girl there are not
nearly so good, when it comes down to actual fact,
as a casual glance at statistics, and a perusal of
the writings of optimistic editors would lead one
to ‘believe. L
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Police Barracks.
Matron-of-Honour,
ver, Miss Jennin,

Latter Dressed as Watteau Shepherdesses.

The Military BEscort at the Campbell-Perry Nuptials.

told at many an Ontario tea table.” And this is
indeed the case. It is true that the school boards
of the middle west are frequently discouraged by
the regularity with which capable teachers, one
after another, send in their resignations in order to
assume the management of rising young farmers’
domestic establishments.

Nor is it usually a bad move on the part of the
school ma’am. On account of the rapidity with
which money can be made in the wheat belt, many
fine, interesting, well-educated young fellows take
to farming there, and if a man attends to his busi-
ness he in a few years attains to very comfortable
circumstances. He will be able, in all probability,
to indulge in occasional travel. When his children
grow up he can afford to give them the best pos-
sible education. For farm life in Western Canada
is made bright by hope, and by the comforting
knowledge that a man can make more in one single
year from his fields than many a professional man
is able to scrape together by years of patient
industry.

The Recent Wedding of Miss Jessie Perry, Daughter of Commissioner and Mrs. Perry, Regina, to Mr.
Gordon Tillyard Campbell, Son of G. A. Campbell, Esq., of Vancouver, was the Second Such

Event Within the Year to Take Place at the Chapel of Royal North-West Mounted

Our Picture Shows the Bride, her Sister, Mrs. Jennings, as

and her Three Bridesmaids, Miss Campbell of Vancou-

gs of Toronto, and Miss Madge Rimmer of Arcola, the

the sexes in the district. So small
blame attaches to the woman un-
advantageously placed in the east
who goes west frankly to create
those normal conditions.

e o ¥

Dan Cupid’s Testimony

IN the west, however discussion may wage over
matrimonial questions, there still seems plenty
of business for young Dan Cupid. One recent bril-
liant affair he at present is chuckling over was the
marriage, at St. John’s Cathedral, Winnipeg, of
Miss Maude Elizabeth Matheson, second daughter
of the Archbishop of Rupert’s Land, Primate of
All Canada, and Mrs. Matheson, to Mr. Harold
Wynne Trenholme, third son of Mr. Justice T'ren-
holme, of the Supreme Court, Montreal.

The bride was lovely in white. Her bridesmaids,
in yellow, were Miss Adele Matheson, Miss Norah
Matheson, and Miss Emily Sherwood, and her
flower girls, little Miss Margaret and Miss Mary
Matheson. The groom was supported by Mr. C. A.
Richardson. Mr. Harold Keene, Mr. Crawford
Gordon, Mr. G. M. Patterson and Mr. Rowan Sims
acted as ushers. The ceremony was performed by
the bride’s uncle, Venerable Archdeacon Fortin,
assisted by Reverend Dean Coombes. Mr. Hamber
presided at the organ and Mr. W, D. Love—named
appropriately—sang.

Mr. and Mrs. Trenholme took train for a six
weeks’ honeymoon through FEastern Canada. Re-
turning, they will reside on Wellington Crescent.

Another Winnipeg triumph for the little blind
god—who is not so blind as he’s painted, in our
opinion—was the recent wedding in Augustine
Church, when the principals were Miss Hazel
Gwendoline Richardson, eldest daughter of Mr. and
Mrs. R. L. Richardson, and Mr. Kenneth Clark
Macpherson. The bridesmaids were the Misses
Richardson—Guinivere, Sharmion and Mabel; best
man, Mr. Herbert Gemmill. The pair left on a
trip to the south. They will, subsequently, live in .
Ottawa.
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The Romances of Margaret Anglin

HERE was a little girl who used to spend
her time wandering about the corridors of
the great Dominion Parliament Buildings

: at Ottawa. Parliamentary affairs had little
interest for her, and she would ramble off through
the park and listen to the river tumbling over the
stones. A sprite of the special Thespian order ap-
peared to her one day and she never forgot the
words  whispered in
her ear. But she went
obediently off to school
at Loretto Abbey in
Toronto, and later to
the Sacred Heart Con-
vent in Montreal. And
always before her she
could hear the voice of
the sprite, whose policy
of caprice toppled over
suddenly into a maze
of real sincerity in her
case.

Social- life at the
Capital did not very
strongly appeal, yet the
girl made her bow in
the regulation way, and
was called a successful
debutante.

2 Suitors were many,
frquent and persistent, but the young girl from
Parliament Hill slipped away from  them all—
slipped down to her favourite nook by the river
and told her sprite she had decided to follow him.
Her parents were displeased at the decision, firmly
declared, but listened, as wise parents should, to
the young girl’s plans.

. In a very short time the drama and all its ad-
juncts constituted the young girl’s study ‘course in
the Nelson Wheatcroft School, New York: Then
she sought out a hall bedroom and real work began.

Now a hall bedroom is not a particularly inviting
place of abode after a life in the gay. capital. But
the student was happy in spite of her surroundings.”
She would sit at her desk, before a bit of worn
manuscript, looking out now and then across the
rows of smoky buildings, in fancy seeing her name
blaze before some theatre entrance. And the sprite
would appear from behind the desk and whisper
words of cheer. So she studied, hoped and waited.

And then, one day, she walked right in through

The Actress From Parliament
Hill as ‘‘Helena Ritchie.’’

As Sarony, Often Called the Maker of Actresses,‘ Depicted This
Favourite Artist in a Favourite Role.

By MAKGARET BELL

the doors of Opportunity. She took a small part in
“Shenandoah.” And that night in dreams she saw
a long, rough road, circuitous, too, in places, but
leading to a goal where Fame stood waiting with
the laurel in her hand, to proclaim Margaret Anglin
the greatest Canadian actress living and one of the
greatest actresses of the world. For the young
girl was Margaret Anglin.

After the hall bedroom, the first floor front and
then a room—and a maid—in a new apartment.
She was happy, but not content. One night, she
drove along Broadway to the theatre, the invisible
sprite, still constant, by her side. Suddenly her
secret musings were interrupted. She felt prompted
to look up at the great white light above her head.
And her heart seemed to leap into her throat. She
read above her the legend, “Margaret Anglin in
Zira.” She had arrived, by the route of the hall
bedroom and the first floor front, at the great, wide
banquet-hall of -achievement.

Then came the tour of the country; and the
actress saw, on Tuesday mornings, extravagant
epithets and phrases in bold type. She was glad,
but still unsatisfied. She had a long run at the
Garrick Theatre in Chicago, where she spent her
spare time in reading manuscripts. - One roll sent
her looked more interesting than the rest. After
the play, one night, she four times read it over,
during the cold, dark hours of early morning. The
name of the play was ‘““I'he Sabine Woman.” It
contained great parts for Miss Anglin, and for her
producing manager, Henry Miller. Mr. Miller was
wired for, but unable to come; so Miss Anglin re-
hearsed the play, herself, with her own company,
and put it on in three days—three ‘sleepless nights
and days of steady work. The title of the play
was changed to “T'he Great Divide,” the most typical
American play yet written. It provided a wonder-
ful vehicle to express emotional powers and the
part of Ruth Jordan, which this actress originated,
has taken an honoured place in theatrical annals.
The one-time child of the Dominion Parliament
corridors had become now a factor in artistic in-
terpretation. And the sprite who had first whis-
pered walked exultantly by her side.

It was just at this time that there stirred within
Miss Anglin the desire to wander the earth. Egypt.
Australia and the tourist-tramped countries. of
Europe saw her in the role of traveller, and Sydney
saw her in the name part of “The Awakening of
Helena Ritchie.” Another season of tears and
sighs in America, in this new play. But the young
actress had a desire trump up her sleeve. She had
run the whole gamut of tragedy and serious drama,
she had wept gallons of tears for the pleasure of
matinee girls, she had satisfied, and more, the most
critical highbrows. So she went to the other ex-
treme, namely, the comic.

BUT here comes in the greatest of all Miss Anglin’s

romances. She was chosen to act the part
of Antigone in the Greek Theatre, San Francisco.
The producing manager was a stranger to her.
They spent many hours together. constructing parts
and slaughtering manuscripts. The moonlights in
California are alluring and the motor drives are
most fascinating. So the Thespian sprite, some-
how, slipped away unheeded and another young god,
arraved in a meagre bow and quiver, tiptoed in and
took his place. And all the artist’s fine views on
single blessedness were scattered to the seventeen
winds of Nowhere. That season, she appeared in
a new play, “Green Stockinegs,” with touches by
the manager she had met in the sunny south. She
showed her American audiences the real meaning
of humour and scored successes in comedy as great
as in her previous serious work. The close of the
season in “Green Stockings” brought a binding
ceremony in St. Patrick’s - Cathedral, New York.
and a motor honeymoon through the beauties of
sunny France. The motor had been responsible
for a oreat deal. The whimsical sprite and Dan
Cupid had made a compromise and the world had
lanohed with the happiness of the lovers.

Nowadays. one thinks thinos over, repeats the
name two or three times. “Mrs. Howard Hull”
then finally decides, “T don’t know her by that name.
even if she has been married a whole year. T much
prefer Margaret Anelin.”

This year, the favourite has said “Au Revoir” to
comedy, for a time, and is starring in the serions
play called “Egypt.” Nor is the saying applicable

the beauty, significance.
seem to be acting; she simply was, for the moment,

in this case, “Laugh and the world laughs with you;
weep and you weep alone.” The world will weep
if Miss Anglin weeps—and be glad; such, it would
seem, is whim of her humorous’sprite.

Brutus’ Portia

HAD seen her the night Lefore, Miss Julie Opp,

when the whole exceptional galaxy of William
Faversham’s players was so brilliant that no star
outdid the others. But that night I peeped at her
through the doors, just a moment, and it was then
that her beauty and talent most impressed. It was
the street scene which presents Portia and Lucius.

“Fair as a star when only one is shining in the

sky.” So did appear the white-robed, chestnut-
haired woman. But the greatest pleasure in be-
holding the apparition was that Lrains imparted to
Mrs. Kaversham did not

Brutus’ Portia. e

The Always Truthful Photographer and the Occasionally Truth-

ful Critics Are Agreed in Their Records of Miss Anglin’s
Consummate Art in the Impersonation of
the Classic ‘‘Antigone.’’

17



s WOMAN'S SUPPLEMENT C _
Rl A e L RTINS i B B R o T A R, R N 7 Y

ANADIAN  COUBRIER Gy
g L5 N AR Y i

The Mirror and the Web

Spirits Abroad.

CTOBER goes, as you like it, in a shroud
or in a marotte. And, personally, I much
prefer the motley.

Indeed, if I took it upon me to depict the
soul of the present month, I would do him as round
and rubicund as the father of Humpty-Dumpties,
fully as red and yellow as the original Pied Piper
and as merry, altogether, as Old King Cole. I
would plant him in front of a barn deor—clamps
on the corners to keep the place from bursting—
and supply him a lantern, a pumpkin one, to hunt
up an honest soul with—one, me, who would paint
him, if crudely, in his proper colours.

Tennyson, on the other hand, takes the melancholy
view and expresses his needless sadness most ex-
quisitely in the lines:

“A spirit haunts the year’s last
hours,

By THE LADY OF SHALOTT

met many women this past month who are working
on it. “They all agree that girls are the most pre-
cious things in the world.

“There are two kinds of girls, namely, the girls
at home and the girls away from home. And the
latter class, as the former, must be surrounded by
a healthy, avholesome atmosphere. There must be
variety in it; there must be some one to care when
they go, where they go, with whom they go and
when they return. Girls must be kept track of for
their own sake, for their mother’s sake and for
the sake of the state. They are the nation’s most
valuable asset.

“What opportunities have our girls to-day to make

In Rain and Shine at Toronto

year, I am sure.”

That is optimistic, but optimism is the spirit that
wins, mostly. Hopefulness, in the speaker’s case,
at least, is a factor already fruitful of big rewards.

LR

Police and Mother in One.
SPEAKING of girls, those girls of Edmonton

who come under the class described as “way-
ward” are to have a mother, from now on, in the
person of Miss Annie Jackson, who has been
appointed a probation officer in that city. The idea
that police are to be feared rather than regarded
as protectors is one that Miss Jackson’s discharge
of her office will do very much toward correcting.
She is said to have infinite tact and great personal
magnetism and to be a thorough
disciplinarian withal. She has
had a year of experience already
in connection with the depart-

Dwelling amid these yellowing

ment of neglected and delinquent

bowers :
To himself he talks.
For at eventide, listening
earnestly,
At his work you may hear him
sob and sigh,
In the walks;
Earthward he boweth the heavy
stalks
Of the mouldering flowers:
Heavily hangs the broad sun-
lower
Over its grave in the earth
so chilly;
Heavily hangs the hollyhock,
Heavily hangs the tiger-
lily.”

TEat is lovely. But then this
month, October, is sorrowful
only in spots—spots that are but
the design on the cloak of the

children. Miss Jackson con-
siders that most of the girls who
come under the attention of the
department go wrong because of
financial difficulties. So her
chief efforts will be to teach them
better methods of living and to
find, for them, right kinds of
amusement. The lady will be
held responsible, legally, for her
wards.
L R
Miss Head in Canada.

M ISS HEAD, daughter of Sir
Edmund Head, who was
Governor-General of  British
North America in the middle of
the nineteenth century, is at pre-
sent the guest of old family
friends, in Quebec. The vice-
regal household, during her

jester. Divers spirits are abroad,

father’s time, resided in that city,

one must admit; but most are,
thanks be for it, high spirits!
2 »
Championship Golf in Toronto.

‘Watching—and Not

-

the Disputed Canadian Title for the Third Time.

Watching—the Golf at the Rosedale Links When Miss Campbell, 0 feaiu.deoli, WOoN

in Montreal and in Toronto. A
story exists that Lady Head, the
present visitor’s mother, selected
the site of the Dominion Par-

WHAT more apropos than

liament Buildings. So none need

“the links” in this connec-
tion? . Five days last week, at
the Rosedale grounds, at To-
ronto, was.heard the driver's—
now was that the stick, or was it
the brassie, or the putter >—crack
on the balls in the championship
golf “matches. (I would “learn
golf if I thought I could learn
the language.)

On_ Oct. 8th, Miss Dorothy
Campbell, champion for two
years, won from Miss Heury-
Anderson, of Montreal, by five
and four to play; on the Oth,
from Miss Mackenzie, of Mis-
sissauga, after a nineteen-hole
struggle. Excitement reached a
pitch on the 10th, when the title-
holder - beat Miss Nesbhitt, of
Woeodstock, at the twentieth Hole.
On the 11th, Miss Campbell; for

wonder at the lady’s delighted
interest in the Capital, which she
visited lately—and especially in
the Archives. Dr. Doughty, Do-
minion archivist, has been
promised by her certain pictures
to add to his fine historical col-

" lection.

Bi? L R

B.-P. Girl Guides.

A N interesting, though minor,

feature in Toronto of the
national Brock centennial cele-
bration was the demonstration,
of a patriotic nature, given by
the local Baden-Powell Girl
Guides in the Guild Hall.

Canon Jarvis opened the exer-
cises, remarking in his speech
that it was his father, then only
fifteen years of age, who was

next behind the hero, Brock,

the third time, became champion
woman golfer of all Canada by
defeating Mrs, Howard Blight,
the Rosedale player, in the record
match of the week. By the way, it is high time
“The Campbell’'s Are Coming” was altered—so
many of that same bannocky name have “come.”
2 »
Mrs. Colin Campbell’s “Girls.”

BUT the name of Campbell stands for triumphs

in other fields as well as golf—the name as
it is borne by that great-hearted helper of girls,
Mrs. Colin Campbell, of Winnipeg.

Mrs. Campbell has just been welcomed home
from an extended trip to the coast, undertaken not
only for pleasure, but also in the interests of the
Daughters’ of the Empire—she being Regent of the
Fort Garry Chapter. It is characteristic of the
lady that when written to, to tell of the reception
her addresses in various Western cities had met

with, she abstained from speaking of herself—

though newspapers are prodigal in their nraises—
and sent us the following, simply entitled “Girls”:
“Tre problem of girls, who can solve? I have
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Miss Henry-Anderson, of Montreal (Centre), and Her Thorn in the Flesh—Thistle,  Rather—Miss
Campbell (on the Left), in their Championship Match at Rosedale, Toronto.

the most of themselves and to help other girls?
To-day every avocation of life is open to them. The
girl in domestic service is quickly placed and has,
as a rule, some one interested in her; but what of
the shop girl, the office girl, the school girl and
the teacher?

“Every train daily brings girls from the East and
from over sea to the great new West. Medicine
Hat and Prince Albert are facing this serious
problem, “What shall we do with our girls?” Win-
nipeg, Brandon, Regina, Saskatoon, Edmonton, Cal-
gary, Vancouver and Victoria have just touched
the problem—in their Y. W. C. A's, where more
room is needed and that at once. There must be
expansion !

“To safeguard our girls, I consider the highest
and best patrictism. ‘Here’s to our girls—the best
is not too good for them!” I hear our large-hearted
patrons, our good men, say. They will give us for
the asking enough to open an additional home a

when he fell.

The laws of the organization
were presented by the girls them-
selves, of whom there were more
than one hundred present, by an interesting series
of dialogues, speeches, and tableaux. The laws
as set forth were usefulness, kindness, courtesy,
thrift, honour, and more too numerous to mention.
The Hastings cat had again a public appearance
in the “kindness to animals” part of the exhibition—
the same cat which the boy scouts found at Hast-
ings when the Canadian lads were in England for
the King’s coronation.

Lady Pellatt, who was present, expressed her
pleasure in the evening and declared her intention,
as Deminion Commissioner of the Girl Guides’
movement, to write to Miss Baden-Powell of the
event. She commended very highly Captain Jarvis
and her various colleagues. -

There are eight companies of Girl Guides in To-
ronto, all of which eight participated.

Thre girls seem to have splendid times and were
certainly eager in their patriotic expressions. Only
more captains are needed to extend the movement.
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The Matinee Girl

By MARGARET BELL

A Canadian to the Fore.

ANADA has no national drama, but
C bit by bit, she is building a na-
tional hall and filling it with ex-
ponents of the drama. One of the new-
est members to be enrolled is Kathlene
Macdonell, for some years with Mrs.
Fiske, this season appearing in Brady’s
production of “Bouglt and Paid For.”

Barrie was Miss Macdonell’s home at
the time when the birds and bees were
her only audience, and the woods and
sky her stage and background. That
was ten or twelve years ago. About five
years later she walked into Henry W.
Savage’s office- in New York, and re-
ceived the offer of a walking-on part n
“The County Chairman.”

Of all the members of the profession
it has ever been my pleasure to meet,
Kathlene Macdonell it is who showed me
that sincerity and frankness of opinion
are not necessarily unknown character-
isties in stagedom.

“Some day, when I am great enough,
I am going to give an interview which
will open the public’s eyes to the real
things that exist in the theatrical
world,” she said one day, just befove
putting her teeth into a bit of cinna-
mon - toast.

Naturally enough, my journalistic
ears opened wide. “I shall tell that T
have yet to see a stage door Johnnie:
that T have never once been insulted by
a manager, nor made this my excuse for
having left a company; that it is im-
possible for an ambitious actress to suc-
ceed to any degree, in the company, of
which the star is a woman.”

After sitting out about three hours
of misery, through an equal mimber of
idiotic acts, one’s optimism is likely to
sneak away through the side ally, for a
while. But after a two and a half hour
performance such as Miss Macdonell
gave in “Bought and Paid For,” and half
that time in conversation with her that
same little truant comes creeping back
penitent and apologetic for having dis-
appeared.

“They~may fashion wondrous stories
as to the cost of an actress’ jewels, may
tell of her gifts to charity, but in the
long run, it’s merit that counts.”

And we go away thinking that such
idealism is truly beautiful, but—will it
stand the test, in the vortex of com-
mercialism ?

A friend of Miss Macdonell’s gave her
some sound advice the other day. She
is inclined to be retiring, and does not
“play to the gallery.”

“You should go down into the hotel
lobbies more,” he said. “Wear beauti-
ful clothes, and take all your meals in
the public dining room. People will
notice you, and you will advertise your
play. That’s the way they all do.”

Which may be excellent for advancing
one’s financial interests, but not so good
to keep that little god of idealism sit-
ting perched on his pedestal.

ooy

Of Mormon Origin.

HAD stood a few moments in the door

of the grill room, for the man in the
office had told me she whom I sought
was there. And as 1 contemplated =
fruitless search, she came bursting upon
me, in five feet four of blonde-tipped
buoyancy, saying she had been waiting
for some minutes. I speak of Hazel
Dawn, the Pink Lady star, sprung from
nowhere into everywhere, just three
years ago.

“And she so young,” T kept repeating
to myself. “How did she ever do it?”
Which question, doubtless, has a legiti-
mate answer.

Hazel didn’t like Toronto very much.
At least that part of Toronto bounded
by the hotel and theatrical district. The
rest she had yet to explore. “It seems
so spread out and dirty, don’t you know,”
was her reason. Which was rather un-
thinkable, considering the fact that the
flower-dotted ~ Government
grounds are fast being converted into
artistic freighthouse sites.

Despite her meagreness of years, she
has a whole century of experience
erowded into the space hidden by her
bunch of blonde curls. And she has
learned that to be blase is infiniteiy

\

more commendatory than cattiness, for
which the Thespian Fates be praised.
Pythagoras once conceived the idea
that the former structure of woman
contained four claws and an equal num-
ber of velvet pads. Hazel has studied
Pythagoras, and has decided to annihil-
ate his theory. She is a good fellow
with all her company, so it would se2m,
and was about to make a tour of the
not-so-comfortable hotels to see how the
chorus was fixed up. A couple of them
came upon us, so we sat interviewing
each other in the gallery of the Prinze
George. They hed been out shopping for

Miss Hazel Dawn, ‘‘The Pink Lady,”’ Who
Originated the Role.

a mother back East somewhere, and had
t® show their purchases to Hazel, like-
wise size up her tormentor.

“I want to go right to the top, and
have no ambitions to leave the musical
comedy field,” she said. Which is ro-
freshing, after the many stories one hears
about musical comedites wishing to ap-
pear in Shakespeare and Ibsen.

She is all right, is Hazel, as pretty as
a new doll, as big of heart as all Thes-
pians are usually credited with being,
and as full of enthusiasm as one should
be who hopes to succeed.

9w
The Siftings.

THE theatrical nabobs of New York—

the producing axle from which radi-
ate all lesser spokes of activity—by
this time have a fair idea what plays
are to stand the test of public approval.
What with “fixing” the crities and con-
cocting wonderful stories about this or
that star, things look as if the present
season were going to hand out quite a
number of “stayers.”

The newest dramatist comes gilded
with hope after a couple of months’
tryout in Chicago last season.  His
name is Bayard Vielliers, and he has
given the footlight gazers something
strong and gripping in his peep into
police conditions, “Within the Law.”
With a cast of which Jone Cowl is the
head this play looks like one of the
best bits of wheat sifted from the
straw.

For the last two seasons Grahim
Moffat, until then one of the many ua-
knowns, has been accumulating a steady
pile of roubles and success in his Hoouis-
maun - on - with - your - Hieland - plaidie
Bunty. This year he has brought an-
other play to the fore, called “A Serape
o’ the Pen,” which bids fair to add more
of the aforementioned desirables to the
author’s catalogue of good things.

“The Daughter of Heaven” strangely
enough seems to find New York pleasant,
and has decided to stay a while. One
wonders, naturally enough, how such en-
vironment can possibly make an appeal
to such a character, but inconsistencies
seem to rule the day. Pierre Loti, the
French author, is now in New York,
looking after the staging of his drama-
child.

Whether by the attractive names of
its authors, or the real charm of its
lines, “Milestones,” that quaint comedy
of simplicity, by Arnold Bennett and
Edward Knoblauch, has settled down
for a long run.

John Mason, best remembered for his
excellent work in “The Witching Hour,”
is a. Frohman star, this season, and is
likely to wear the stage costumes and
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make-up of “The Attack” for some time.
His role in this Bernstein drama is
varied and trying, but Mason is quite
able to get the best out of every situa-
tion.

Billie Burke once told me that she
liked to get away from the gay lights
of New York now and then, they shed
such a lustre of blaseness over thewr
theatre patrons. But Billie will be quite
willing to remain there, just as long as
she continues to pack the Lyceum, as
she is now doing, in the “Mind-the-Paint
Girl.”

We saw Frances Starr last season in
her premiere of “The Case of Becky,”
and we considered it very much worth
while. New York evidently agrees with
us, for the Belasco Theatre is nightly
filled.

And so we take a more optimistic
view of stage things in general, and say
that there is much cleverness in the
world if we but knew where to find it.

The Franchise Corner

For Dignity in “The Cause.”
By Elizabeth Roberts MacDonald.
EVER, till The Courier started this
department, have I wished to be
put in the corner! But I am not only
willing but anxious to be stood in the
“Franchise Corner,” since it is an execsl-
lent vantage-point from which to, now
and again, speak one’s mind on the ques-
tion of Equal Suffrage.

It should have been all settled long
ere this, and we should be now getting
down ito work and doing a few of the
things we ought to do, instead of having
to repeat, and repeat, and repeat the 3o
obvious arguments, in the hope that con-
stant reiteration will somehow drive
them into the heads of whoever or what-
ever it is that withholds freedom to vote
from women!

Perhaps right here (since I have
spoken of heads, and of driving things
into them) would be a good place for
me to enter my earnest protest against
the so-called militant methods. Not for
a moment do I presume to criticize the
motives of the militant suffragettes;
but I believe that their methods are
utterly unworthy of civilized beings, and
sure to damage our cause with the un-
thinking majority. |

To “do evil that good may come” is a
dangerous course of procedure under any
circumstances, and to waste in foolish
destructiveness the energies which we
hope to use in wise constructive and hu-
manitarian work, seems to me a grave
mistake.

Of course, the people who are narrow-
minded and illogical enough to judge a
cause by the actions of a small section
of its supporters, may not be worth
considering. As well might they cen-
demn Christianity because it has, tim:
and again, been introduced and enforced
with horrible violence and persecution.
But it would surely be well that we
Canadian women should uphold the
Equal Suffrage cause, not only with al!
the vim and determination which our
Anglo-Saxon ancestry has given us, but
also with the courtesy and dignity of
gentlewomen.

Suffrage Notes.
HE ecritical toward the Canadian
Suffrage Association were disarmed
by the bearing of the deputation which

recently waited on the Premier of the

Dominion, in Toronto. The address of
Mrs. Flora MacDonald Denison, Presi-
dent of the League, fully supported Mr.
Borden’s statement in England, taat
Canadians can attend to their own
affairs—said politely. Dignity was con-
spicuous in the conduct.

Diserimination against militant meas-
ures on the part of suffragettes is strong
among English teachers’ organizations,
in London, at least. A Canadian press
cable states that the referendum of the
London Teachers’ Association (three-
quarters of whom are women) regard-
ing woman’s suffrage, shows that two
thousand are for and ten thousand are
against another militant campaign, as
threatened there.

Miss Wylie, the English woman’s suf-
frage agitator, is in Canada to strengthen
and extend the union.  She is a sister of
a member of the Saskatchewan Provin-
cial Legislature.
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“My Winter Suit And
My Daughter’s Best]':
Dress Cost Me $2.20”

‘‘I have used Diamond Dyes for years, but
I do think I ought to tell you of what I did

this fall.

‘““My daughter is 9©
years old, and has be-
gun to go to children’s
parties. I do so want
her to be smartly dress-
ed, and she takes a pride
in it herself.

‘I saw such a pretty
effective child’s dress in
the Magazine,
sent for the pattern, and
then looked over my own
clothes,. I found a
cream voile dress that
was getting out of style.
I ripped this up, dyed it
dark blue, bought a yard
of white French flannel
for 50 cents for the col-
lar, yoke, cuffs, and
trimming, and had no
trouble in making it ex-
actly like the illustra-
tion, and it’s the smart-
est little dress she has
ever had.

‘“‘For my own extra
suit I made over a white
serge, dyed it a deep
brown, using a
pattern, and it certain-
ly is a clever suit. The
lining, buttons, and belt
and buckle cost me
S0 you see my
suit and my
daughter’s dress cost me
just $2.20. The Dia-
mond Dyes cost me 20
cents, and I have half
of one package left.”’

Mrs. . Stone.

Diamond Dyes

There are two classes of Diamond Dyes—
one for wool or silk, the other for Cotton,
Linen, or Mixed Goods. Diamond Dyes for
Wool or Silk now come in Blue envelopes.
And, as heretofore, those for Cotton, Linen,
or Mixed Goods are in White envelopes.

Here’s the Truth
About Dyes for
Home Use

Our experience of
over 30 years has
proven that no one
dye will successfully
colour every fabric.

There are two
classes of fabrics—
animal fibre fabrics
and vegetable fibre
fabrics:

Wool and Silk are
animal fibre fabrics.
Cotton and Linen are
vegetable fibre fab-
rics. ‘‘Union’’ or
¢“‘Mixed’’ goods are
609}, to 809, Cotton
—s0 must be treated
as- - vegetable fibre
fabriecs.

Vegetable fibres re-
uire one odlass of
ye, and animal fib
Tes another and
radically different
elass of dye. As
proof—we call at-
tention to the fact
that manufacturers
of woolen goods use

Made over from a white
serge dyed brown.

Made over from a cream voile

dyed dark blue.€;
one class of dye, while manufacturers of cot-
ton goods use an entirely different class of

dye

DO NOT BE’DECEIVED

For these® reasons we manufacture one
class of Diamond Dyes for colouring Cotton,
Linen, or Mixed Goods, and another class
of Diamond Dyes for colouring Wool or Silk,
so that you may obtain the very best re-
sults on EVERY fabriec.

REMEMBER: To get the best possible re-
sults in colouring Cotton, Linen, or Mixed
Goods, use the Diamond Dyes manufactur-
ed especially for Cotton, Linen, or Mixed
Goods.

AND REMEMBER: To get the best possi-
ble results in colouring Wool or Silk, use
the Diamond Dyes manufactured especially
for Wool or Silk.

Diamond Dyes are sold at the uniform

price of 10c. per package.

Just Qut---Sent Free
New Edition, 1912-1913

Diamond Dye Annual

This book is full of dress secrets, how to do al-
most magical things about the home, etc, etc.

Send us your dealer’s name and_ address
—tell us whether or not he sells Diamond
Dyes. We will then send you this famous
book of helps, the Diamond Dye Annual, a
copy of the Direction Book, and 36 samples
of Dyed Cloth—Free.

THE WELLS & RICHARDSON CO., LIM-
ITED, 200 MOUNTAIN ST. MONTREAL,
QUEBEC.
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Our “Madame Butterfly "
All colors of Satin and TNovelty Boot in Patent
Kid,plain and beaded Even-  Leather with top of Black
| ing Slippers, Louis XV and  or Brown, with thin white
| Cuban Heels, $3.00 to $7.00 stripe, Silk Ribbed Cion,
Straight tip on shoe.
French Bronze Kid, 6.00 Price $6.50
Other Silk and Cloth tops,
% $3.00 to $7.00

/ﬁ'ﬁg}“mmm‘w

The newest in novelties, A

walking boot with a heel Ladies’ Dress Boots. Ime

that combines the grace of ported Patent Leather,

the French and strengih of with Black ‘I'nilor Cloth

the Cuban Heels, and Dull Caif ‘lups‘ in
in Patent Leather with Black Colors.  Flexible

Dull Kid Top, Tan Russia Welt Soles, Cuban teels,

Ca fyGun Metal Ca.f, and ail Prices, .00 to $7.00
Blusk Suede - - $6.50 . $8 ¥

It's Easy To Buy Shoes

By Mail From Cammeyer

Through a Mail Order Department that
is absolutely dependable and efficient you are

Outing and Walking Boot
in Tan, Russia and Gun
Metal Calf. Leather Lined
Throughout, Double Sole,

| Military Heel, Price, $5.00

st
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@ assured of a PERFECT ﬂ Our Boots

and Shoes are unsur-
passed and seldom
equalled in the essential
Qualities of Style and
Workmanship —shoes that

wear. Why not try us?

" You can’t do anywhere

near as well in your local

stores,—of this fact you

will be convinced.

Our Fall and Winter

Catalogue of distinctive
Shoe styles is ready, |
—80 pages, with tan |

shoes in colors.

Your name and

address ona postal

will bring same to

you postpaid.

P Address Dept. 40 N.Y.City

R

. sham’s English home.

ERRORS IN WORDS|

Spoken or Written

Easily corrected or avoided if you have

DESK-BOOK OF ERRORS IN ENGLISH

By Frank H. Vizetelly.
12mo, cloth, 240 pages, $1.00 post-paid.
‘‘It should be on the table of every one
who wishes to speak or write pure Eng-
lish.’’—The Philadelphia Item.
NORMAN RICHARDSON,
12 E. Wellington St, - Toronto.

‘““TALK CORRECTLY and you -
will THINK CORRECTLY ”’

Slipshod English  promotes slipshod

thought. Get into the habit of careless

use of words and you will soon be care:

less in thought. To think correctly and

talk correctly, to talk correctly and think

correctly, you will find

‘‘A Desk-Book of Errors in English’’

a very serviceable little book. ‘‘Right

to the Point.”’

12mo, cloth, 240 pages. $1.00 post-paid.
NORMAN RICHARDSON,

12 E. Wellington 8t. - Toronto.
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Bring Gentlewomen to Canada
An Interview With Mrs. Faversham

when Mrs. Faversham was in To-

ronto, absorbed as she was in her
husband’s great production of Julius
Caesar, she yet found time to interest
a number of Canadians in a project
which has her enthusiastic support.
The League for assisting in the Emigra-
tion of Educated Gentlewomen to Caa-
ada has one of its most active branches
in Surrey, and in Surrey is Mr. Faver-
Madame O’Gor-
man, whose husband is head of the
O’Gorman clan, and who therefore is
known as The O’Gorman, is President of
the Surrey branch of the League.
Through Madame O’Gorman, Mr. and
Mrs. Faversham have become greatly in-
terested in the work of the League, and
are kept closely in touch with the pro-
gress. It will be remembered that the
Hon. Mrs. Norman Grosvenor visited
Canada in the interests of the League
a little more than a year ago and estab-

DURING the much occupied weeks

coming out to Canada at the beginning
of the year to lecture in the interests
of the League.

Mrs. Faversham has been charmed
with the success of her husband’s great
Shakespearian production in Toronto.
Everyone has been so good to them, she
says; practically every seat was sold
during the whole week and the players
found the audiences most responsive.
When Mrs. Faversham spoke of playing
in Julius Caesar in Ottawa she recalled
the fact that she had played before His
Royal Highness, the Duke of Connaught,
once at Osborne. It was on her first
visit to England; and when Queen Vie-
toria commanded that the one-act play
in which Miss Julie Opp was playing
with George Alexander should be per-
formed at Osborne, it was the most de-
lightful thing in the world that could
have happened to the American girl.

The play was by John Oliver Hobbes.
It was called “Repentance.”

The scene

Julie Upp (Mirs. Faversram), who Impersonates “Portia” in the Faver-

stam “Julius Caesar,” on the Boards This Season.

Her Arm, in

This Picture was the Special Study of the Artist.

lished a Canadian centre in Vancouver.
Miss Alice Ravenhill, a very well-known
social worker from England, is now aft
the head of the Vancouver centre of the
League. In an interview with Mrs.
Faversham last Friday night she spoke
of having read many of the letters from
Englishwomen of the better class who
have been helped to emigrate to Canada
by the League. Their passages are paid,
and when a good start has been made
in Canada, as a rule, the money is re-
funded to the League by the woman
who has been assisted. Mrs. Faversham
spoke of the number of women in Great
Britain eapable of doing good work and
of becoming successful Canadian settlers
who are compelled to remain unem-
ployed and in poverty as long as they
stay in Great Britain. It is this class
of educated gentlewoman in whom Mr.
and Mrs. Faversham are specially inter-
ested. They have seen the women at
home in England. They have visited
Canada, and are familiar with Western
conditions, ~and are convinced that the
League is doing good work. The objact
of the League is first to select its pro-
tegees carefully—the candidates are ex-
amined by a committee; to assist with
passage money and equipment; and to
establish rest and training ‘homes ‘in
Canada where the women may remain
for a short time wuntil they become
familiar with the life and conditions
which they must meet. So convinced
are Mr. and Mrs. Faversham of the great
practical good which will result from
this scheme that they propose giving a
benefit for the League when they return
from New York to go on their Canadian
tour: The tour will extend as far west
as Vancouver. It is expected that they
will visit Ottawa, and at present the
manager of the Royal Alexandra is try-
ing to arrange for a return engagement
of Julius Caesar in Toronto. Mrs.
Faversham told the interviewer to be
sure to say that Madame O’Gorman i3

was Spanish, and Migs Opp was a Span-
ish lady. After the performance she
changed into ordinary costume as quick-
ly as possible. The room in which she
was had high windows, and so that she
might miss nothing that she could pos-
sibly help, the young actress climbed up
to one of the windows to look out. She
heard a voice behind her, saying, “Miss
Opp”; and eclimbing down she found
herself being presented to His Royal
Highness, - the Duke of Connaught, by
Mr. Alexander. Being an American she
shook hands and could not imagine why
Mr. Alexander kept pinching her arm
during the interview. After the Duke
had gone away Mr. Alexander asked her
why in the world she had not made a
bow? Miss Opp replied, Was that what
he had meant; but he should have
coached her. Mrs. Faversham remem-
bers that she had recited one of Ella
Wheeler Willcox’s poems, “The Birth of
the Opal,” and that His Royal High-
ness asked particularly who had written

Tl MARJORY MACMURCHY.

Englishwomen in Canada

ON preponderance of women, in Eng-
land; a practical writer said lately:
“I know four women who have gone io
Canada within the last two years. The
first left England with no more money
than was enough for the journey and a
few months’ support, but yet, with a
sound knowledge of cooking and all
household arts. - Within two days of
arriving in Canada she found work in =
household ‘at £60 a year, and has re-
mained in it for over a year, saying she
has every comfort and consideration.
Of the remaining three two were trained
nurses, and are now living in a charm-
ing flat which they maintain by their
work in ‘one of the biggest Canadian
cities. And the fourth of the group is
about to be very happily wedded.”
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The Canadian Women’s Press Club

HE DUKE OF CONNAUGHT hon-
oured Miss Pauline Johnson by
visiting her in the Vancouver hospital
where she is lying ill. This gracious azt
has been noted with pleasure by Miss
Johnson’s friends all over Canada.

W

THE new clubroom of the Toronto Wo-

men’s Press Club was used for the
first time by the club at its monthly
meeting in September. Mrs. Murphy,
of Edmonton, was the guest of the
club and delivered a most inspiring ad-
«dress. Since then the Toronto branch
has had as its guests at the weekly club
teas on Tuesday afternoons, Miss Sara
MacNaughtan, author of “The Lam:
Dog’s Diary,” “The Fortunes of Chris-
tina MacNab,” “The Andersons,” ete.;
.and Miss Julie Opp, who is associated
with her husband, Mr. Wm. Faversham,
in the splendid production of Julius
Caesar first put on in Toronto. The
new clubroom is up among the chim-
mey tops, looks to the east through a
big circular window towards St. James’
‘Cathedral, and to the west has a door
leading to the roof where some day the
club hopes to have a roof garden with
.a view of the skyscrapers of Toronto.
The clubroom is Room 76 in the Yonge
Street Arcade, and is most conveniently

East Aurora, and afterwards to Mont-
real and Quebec. Among well-known
journalists invited to the wedding were:
Mrs. Coleman, Mr. George Ham, Mr.
Allan . McGiffin, Mr. B. B. Cooke, and
Mr. Vanderhoof, of the Canada Monthly.
Miss Love was for some time assistant
editor of the Canada Monthly, and lately
has acted as special writer for the C.P.R.

4
MRS. MURPHY and her daughter
have returned to Edmonton, leav-
ing behind them very pleasant memor-
ies of their visit to Ontario.

ISS SARA MacNAUGHTAN brought
with her a letter of introduction to

the C.W.P.C. from Mrs. Cotes, who is one
of our honorary members. Miss Mac-
Naughtan, after spending ten days in
Toronto, has left for the West of Can-
ada, where she intends travelling for
some months before returning to Eng-

land.
)

5

RS. JACOBS, President of the Cui-
gary branch, has recovered from

a somewhat serious illness, and after
a brief visit in Ottawa came to Toronto
for two days with her husband, Mr.
Jacobs, editor of the Farm and Ranch
Review. A few members of the Toronto

The Charming New Quarters of the Toronto Women’s Press Club, the First of
its Class in Canada.

wreached by the Victoria Street entrance
and elevator. The room is charming,
«quaint and restful, and with much grati-
tude to the furnishing committee for its
hard work the club has taken posses-
sion of a home which bids fair to add
.much to the happiness of its members,
to be useful as a rest room, for lunches,
teas, and for the entertainment of the
friends of the club.
%
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RS. McCLUNG’S very successful
story, “The Second Chance,” ha3
been dramatized, the stage version has
been accepted by one of the leading Am-
erican companies, and the play will be
put on the stage at an early date. The
members of the C.W.P.C. will have an
opportunity to see Mrs. McClung’s play
since the company is to travel through

‘Canada.

woue

MISS E. CORA HIND entertained at

tea in the club room of the Win-
nipeg Women’s Press Club a number of
guests to meet Mrs. Colcleugh, a writer
and lecturer from Providence, R.I., aud
“Miss Mabel Burkholder, a member of
the C.W.P.C. from Hamilton. Mrs. Lip-
sett Skinner and Miss Kennethe Haig
were both present and were welcome.l
by the Winnipeg members after their
travels in the Ol(:ﬁ Country.

THE Calgary branch of the C.W.P.C.
presented Miss Irene Currie Love
with a box of sterling silver coffee spoons
on the occasion of her leaving Calgary.
Miss Love was married at her home in
London early in September to Mr. EI-
dred Archibald, Ottawa correspondent of
the Taronto Star. Mr. and Mrs. Arclu-
bald for their wedding journey went to

branch had the pleasure of meeting
Mrs. Jacobs at tea in the new clubroom
when the President of the Calgary club
won the friendship of everyome by her
charm and sincerity.

%

RS. HCLT MURISON, formerly vice-
president of the Vancouver
pranch, and more recently a resident of
Winnipeg, was in Toronto for a short
time in September. Mrs. Murison’s resi-
dence for the future will be in Montreal
where, it is felt, she will be of much
strength to the interests of the clun
membership. Mrs. Murison spoke with
much feeling and in a wery interesting
way of the work and personality of
Miss Pauline. Johnson. It is likely that
Mrs. Murison shortly will have pub-

‘lished a volume of her collected poems.

MRS. SHAW, a member of the Society
of Women Journalists, who was
associated with newspaper work in Lon-
don, England, for a number of years,
has been appointed to a woman’s d:-
partment on British News in Canada, of
which Mr. Arthur Hawkes is editor.
Mrs. Shaw is now an affiliated member
of the Toronto branch.
o ;
HE sincere sympathy of the C.W.P.C.
is extended to Mrs. Blewett, whose
friends are to be found in every part of
the Dominion, in the loss which she has
sustained through the death of her
mother.

we o we
A SPECIAL meeting of the Winnipeg
branch in September took the
form of a farewell tea to Miss Mary S.
Mantle, who is leaving Winnipeg to re
side in Calgary.

Murray-Kay, Limited

Three Handsome Fur Coats, $97.50 to $385.00
From Murray-Kay’s New Catalogue No.9 H

The above illustration is reproduced on a small scale from Page
5 of our new Fall and Winter Catalogue, No. 9 H, a copy
of which will be mailed to you at once on request.

In this catalogue the new styles for Autumn and Winter in
Women's Suits, Dresses, Coats, Furs, Waists, Lingerie Corsets,
etc., are fully illustrated by fine half-tone engravings. | here are
hundreds of new illustrations also of Hosiery, Neckwear, Laces,
Handkerchiefs, Veilings, Fancy Linens, Boots and Shoes, Um-
brellas, etc., and of Clothing and Furnishings for Men, Boys and
Children, all prepared especially for this catalogue. Lowest cash
prices, made possible by our splendid manufacturing facilities and
our buying service in the European markets, are quoted and par-
ticulars are given of our free delivery system by which every-
thing illustrated in this catalogue, with the exception of furniture
and house furnishings, will be delivered freight or express
charges prepaid to any station in Canada.

Wiite for this catalogue to-day before the edition is exhausted.

Murray-Kay, Limited

| 17 to 31 King St. R o TORONTO

“VIYELLA®

The Queen of English Flannels for Fall 1912

e VIYELLA » can be obtained at all leading
retail stores.

Plaids ! and Plain _Bdlours!

e e e

AVOID IMITATIONS

DOES NOT SHRINl;l(f

Stripes !
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Better Light

for homes and

business

Why shouldn’t you have light
that will make your home life
more restful, your work easier
and increase your business ?

You get better light for the
same money with the right

Shades and Globes

We make all kinds and tell
in our catalogue which is which.

The best will greatly in-
crease the efficiency of your
home and your business.

Macbeth-Evans
Glass Company
Toronto

Reg U S Pat
flice

BUST and HIPS

Every woman who attempts to make &
dress or shirt waist Imm«rmuly discov-
ers how difficult it Is to obtain & fit
by the ususl “‘trying-on-method,” with
herself for the model and a looklnx-ulu;
with v hich to see how it fits at the bacl

“HALL-BORCHERT PERFEC-
TION Adjustable Dress Forms

do away with all discomforts and dis-
M appointments in fitting. and render the
® work of dressmaking at once o:zi and
[l satisfactory This form can be justed
to 50 different sha and sizes bust
raised or lowered, also made longer and
shorter at the waist line and form raised
or lowered to suit any desired skirt
ry easily ad]

time
ted Booklet containing
il complete line Of Dress Forms with prices

Borc! Dress Form Co
Balle or%m; Limited

158c BAY ST.
Toronto, - Canada.

Goddards
Plate

owder

Cleans quickly and

gives beautiful

lustre to all kinds of

silverware. Never

i scratches. 25c.abox

at your dealer’s or postpaid from
F. L. BENEDICT & CO.. Montreal. 1

FREE TRIP

to Europe, Orient or in America given
to organizer of party of four. Babcock
Free Tours, 1137 Dean St.,, Brooklyn,
N. Y.
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Courierettes.

¢« T"HE MERRY WIDOW?” has made a

million in America. She can
afford to be merry—and to remain a
widow.

Sir Wilfrid Laurier was cheered
loudly while he was in Toronto lately.
Toronto has a tricky habit of cheering
Sir Wilfrid and voting for the other
fellow.

Sir Rodmond Roblin is reported to
have said that “Britain is on her knees
beseeching us for help in a time of
trouble.” If the weather reports are
true, she must have contracted rheu-
matism.

Maurice Ireland says that Ulster
wouldn't pay the taxes if Home Rule
passed. 1i he could guarantee that, a
lot more people would be in favour of
Home Rule.

Rather mean of Montenegro to start
a war just when the World's Champion-
ship ball series wanted the whole front
page in the sporting extras!

Elections, ’tis said, are not won by
prayers, but we doubt that many people
who say that are speaking from ex-
perience.

»

Theodore Caesar.—After a week of
playing it to eapacity houses in Toronto,
a star company is acting Julius Caesar
to audiences across the line.

Rumor has it that the Republicans
who didn’t “‘progress” to Roosevelt have
had something to do with bringing on
that Shakesperian production at this
particular time. It is said that the
Grand Old Party hopes to benefit by
having the people see in Roosevelt an
ambitious Caesar. Others in the cast
of the suggested play are Woodrow
Wilson as Cassius, and Taft as Brutus.

»

Are We Part of the U. S.?—This is
how New York “Life” states its sub-
scription rates: “One year $5.00 (Cana-
dian $5.52, Foreign $6.04).” As it doesn't
class Canada with foreign countries, per-
haps “Life” imagines that this country
is merely “an adjunet.”

' LR

The Almighty $.—Some people go so
far as to say that Western Canada
thinks only of making money. That, of
course, is hardly true, but here’s a bit
of evidence tending to prove that money
figures largely in the Westerner’s
thoughts. A press sheet, received at this
office and giving items showing the pro-
gress of the Dauphin district, bore this
date line: “$ep. 25, 1912.”

L

Teasing the Navigator.—Henri Bisson,
a Montreal business man who is fond
of entertaining his friends, had a yacht,
the “Belle Amie,” and he frequently took
a number of people for trips.

One hot August evening the boat was
practically becalmed in Lake St. Leuis.
M. Bisson was at the tiller, and a very
prominent civie official of Montreal
offered to relieve him. -

“But can you steer a boat?”’ asked M.
Bisson.

“Certainly,” said the other indignant-
ly. “In France I studied navigation and
took the ‘long cours.””

“Then you ought to be able to take
care of the ‘Belle Amie,’” was the reply.

The owner resigned his place to the
very confident civie official and called
his guests to the bow of the boat where
a consultation was held and further
arrangements made.

Members of the party made frequent
trips to the man who had taken the
“long cours.”

“Are you sure we are on our course ?”
they asked, and the answer each time
was “Certainly.”

“But it’s growing dark,”
anxious ones.

“We’re on our course,” the helmsman
replied. “I steer by the stars.”

After about two hours of merriment
at the bow, the party adjourned in a
body to interview the man at the stern.

said the

“You’re not making any mistake about
our course are you?”’ asked M. Bisson.

“No,” answered the much-pestered
man. “I told you I had studied naviga-
tion.”

“Well,” said M. Bisson, “if you really
took the ‘long cours’ it is somewhat sur-
prising that you’ve not realized that the
boat has been at anchor for two hours.”

2 ®

Sunday School Was Suspicious.—
Parliament Street Methodist Sunday
School has in its day turned out many
a noted citizen of Toronto. There are
scores of them scattered all over
Canada, and most of them have figurad
in the world of politiecs—ecivic, provin-
cial or federal.

Controller Hocken, who aspires to be
Mayor of Toronto in 1913, and Ald,
Yeomans, who is trying for a Con-
troller’s chair, are both ex-pupils of the

‘‘Say, old chap—don’t happen to have
any—scented candies, do you? I don’t want
my wife—know I’ve been drinking.’’

old school. On a recent Sunday Ald.
Yeomans arrived at the school just be-
fore the session was over, and of course

was asked to speak. There were smiles

on many faces as he was invited to the
platform, and the alderman did not
quite grasp what those smiles meant.
Afterwards he asked one of the offi-
cials about it.

“Oh, nothing much,”
planation. “We are having quite a
busy day of it. Controller Hocken was
here just before you.”

LR
Revised Versions.
“T HE melancholy days are come,
The saddest of the year”—
But, cheer up, ’twill be long before
Spring poets we must fear.

was the ex-

The melancholy days are come,
The saddest of the year,

Of wailing winds and naked woods—
And coal is so durn dear!

® »

Sounds Too Good to be True.—Thirty-
four brides in New York have formed
the “Never Nag Society,” agreeing to
get hubby’s breakfast every morning,
to dress neatly for the morning meal,
to kiss him when he comes home from
work, to account for every cent she
spends, and to give him a night off
every week, to be spent how, when and
where he pleases.

They might as well have gone the
rest of the way and hastened the mil-
lennium by agreeing to support the
thirty-four blessed benedicts.

LR
Passed With Henours.—Sir William
Mulock is one of the many city men who
take an interest in farming. Another
gentleman who does farming on the side

is Dr. Miller, principal of Ridley College,
St. Catharines.

Both have been connected with edu-
cational work, but when they met on a
train from St. Catharines recently much
of their talk was about farming. Sir
William asked the doctor about soil,
fertilizers, sheep, cows, rotation of crops,
what use to make of land under apple
trees and many other things concerning
the farm.

“This answering your questions,” said
the doctor, “reminds me of my univer-
sity days.”

Sir William smiled, and said: “Per-
haps so. At any rate you've certainly
passed a very creditable examination.”

L
Canada’s “Bull Moose.”
“YOUTH must be served,” but now
old age
Must have its fling—
The Liberal chieftain’s
plume
Is in the ring.

LR

A Little Mixed.—The writer of news-
paper headings and inscriptions has
been at his funny tricks again.

The following inscription, which the
“Montreal Star” used in connection
with the picture of a battleship, would
seem to indicate that a certain lady
could be a terror to statesmen if she
adopted militant suffragettes’ tactics:
“The Audacious, which was christened
by the Countess Lytton. She is 555
feet long and has a displacement of
23,000 tons. She is the thirty-sixth
Dreadnought in the British Navy.”

And the “Foronto Globe” seems to have
forgotten for a moment its political
bias in running the following line over
a page of pictures in a recent issue:
“PREMIER BORDEN BANQUETTED
—SIR WILFRID LAURIER IN THE
NORTH—WRECKS ON THE GREAT
LAKES.”

»

”

A Clever Touch.—Taking the Toronto
“Globe” for it, Hon. Geo. P. Graham
evidently knows the proper way to make
a statement to produce the greatest
effect. Reporting his references, at a
Laurier meeting in Mount Forest, to
Premier Borden’s policy, that paper says:
“‘His navy floats in London speeches and
Canadian interviews; it has never taken
to water’ he commented dryly.”

® ®

Have You Noticed It?—Orders have
been' issued that cashiers at the pari
mutuel betting machines at race tracks
must make up their accounts nightly.

It seems almost superfluous to re-
mark that few of the fellows who were
tipped off to ‘“sure things” have to
linger while the shades of night are
falling to count their cash,

»

A Woman’s Way.—She was dressing
for the opera. :

“IIl just be a minute, dear,” she
called down to her hubby. “Call a taxi
now.”

He did.

Next day he was declared a bank-
rupt.

famed white

2 ®

A Neat Hit—Returning from a
cheerless summer home to his cold and
dismal apartment in the city a tenant
rang up his landlord asking why the
heat was not turned on by October
first.

“Why!” exclaimed the landlord, “it
isn’t customary to do that before the
middle of the month. You know I live
in an apartment house too, and we
never get heat before then.”

“Well, all T have to say,” said the
tenant, “is that you and 1 have very
cheap landlords.”

»

»

His Loss.—They had just broken to
him the news that his wife had eloped
with his chautfeur.

“Hang that chauffeur,” cried the hus-
band. “I just bought the car last week.”

LR

Clashing Colours.—Lo, the poor land-
lord whose untutored mind is not equal
to pleasing all his tenants no matter
how hard he tries.

In renovating an apartment house a
Montreal landlord instructed the paper-
hangers to do one bedroom in each
suite in pink. Some of the tenants
were pleased, but one woman raised
strong objections to that colour. “With
my red hair,” she said, “I- know that
room will look a perfect fright.”
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make an interest return of

5%
now obtainable upon High
Grade Municipal Bonds
usually yielding a much
lower rate.
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——e—Paris Office———m—u

B Bue Be {irouence

PELLATT
S & M Sl
PELLATT

401 Traders Bank Building
TORONTO

BONDS AND STOCKS
alle COBALT STOCKS
BOUGHT AND SOLD
ON COMMISSION
Private wire connect'ons with W. H.
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Piercing Mount Royal.

HE story is told of a Scotchman who, several years ago, after having
T seen much of Canada, said, “This is no country for railways; you
have no place to run tunnels.” Probably that man would revise his
somewhat funny opinion if he could get an idea of the work which the
accompanying pictures illustrate—the boring of a great hole through Mount
Royal, Montreal.
Like many other Canadian cities, Montreal is experiencing a growth which

View in the New C. N. R. Tunnel at Montreal, from the City Side.

goes to prove that this is indeed “Canada’s century.” Mount Royal in a sense
stands in the way of Montreal's expansion. So the Canadian Northern
Railway decided to tunnel it. Now the connecting of the heart of Montreal
with the suburbs on the other side of the mountain is a big project financially
as well as physically. But the tunnel of some three and one-third miles wiil
bring the far side of the mountain within eight minutes of the centre of
Montreal. That modern miracle the heads of the Canadian Northern are

Entrance to the New C. N. R. Tunnel from the North. In the Distance is the
Mountain, and Beyond that the City.

capitalizing. They bought a considerable area of farm lands which the tunnel
will tap, and they said to Frederick G. Todd, expert city planner, “Make for
us the best model town in the world.” The projects of tunnel and model
town have made those former farm lands very valuable. High prices were
placed upon the lots in the model town, but when they were offered to the
public a few weeks ago they found ready*sale. Investors who know th?.t
at its present rate of growth Montreal will have a population of a million in
ten years from now believe that, even at high figures, those lots are a good
buy. And so the wise handling of the opportunity made possible by the tunnel
has gone far to solve the financing of this big undertaking.

Stephen Pearson Brown, of New York, is the man who is dir.ecting the
big job of getting through Mount Royal. He is an expert on making under-
ground routes for railways. He helped pierce the hole under New York City
from the Hudson to the East River, and he hopes to complete the tunnel under
the hump of Canada’s greatest city in two years.

A Comic Opera War—Its Effect.

THE Canadian Exchanges got a little taste last week of the acute influence

a war scare may have on a bull market. For weeks domestic and inter--
national issues have been boosted high because of hectic exhilaration over
the unusual prosperity which exists all over the world just now. Nothing
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Cawthra Mulock & Co.

Members of
Toronto Stock Exchange

Brokers
And

Bankers
12 KING STREET EAST
TORONTO, CANADA

CABLE ADDRESS--CAWLOCK, TORONTO

Chief Office for Canada: TORONTO
ALFRED WRIGHT, Manager.

LONDON &
LANCASHIRE

FIRE

NSURANCE -COMPAN
LIMITED.

IRISH & MAULSON, Limited,
Chief Toronto Agents.

Riordan
Pulp & Paper Co.

6°/, First Mortgage Bonds

Assets over 3 1.2 times Bonds issued.
Earnings over 2 1.2 times Bond in-
terest,

Price: To yield over 67

Murray, Mather & Co.

Investment Bonds

85 Bay St., Torento

THE STANDARD
LOAN COMPANY

W. S. DINNICK, Vice-Pres. and Man.-Dir.

Deb for sale b at FIVE
per cent. per annum, payable half yearly.
Capitul and Surplus Assets, $1.400,000,00
Total Assets, - - .  $2,800,000.00

Write for information.
Head Office: TORONTO, Canada

The Merchants Bank

of Canada

HEAD OFFICE - MONTREAL
President, Sir H. Montagu Allan.
Vies-President, K. W. Blackwell.
General Manager, E. F. Hebden.

Paid-up Capital ........ 6,000,
Reserve Fund and Undi® o 0000
vided Profits ........ 5,458,878
Deposits (Nov. 30, 1911) . 63.494.3%0
U R St 81,928,061

184 BRANCHES IN CANADA.
General Banking Business Transacted.

BAVINGS DEPARTMENT at all
branohes. Deposits of $1.00 and up-
wards received, and interest allowed
at best current rates.

TORONTO OFFICES:

Woellington St. West; 1400 Queen
B8t. West (Parkdale); 406-408 Par-
liament St.; Dundas St. and Ronces-

valles Ave.

.m—_‘:‘_
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Among Canadian Industrial Bonds

PACKING HOUSE SECURITIES

hold the premier position

Excellent security—broad markets and satisfactory income are the outstanding features
of an investment in any one of these bonds.

$100, 8500 and 81,000 denomnations are available.

P. BURNS AND COMPANY, LIMITED (Ranchers, Packers and
Provisioners of Calgary, Alberta) 69, First Mortgage Bonds, due 192},
issued tn 1909 at 100 and interest, are now selling at 103-104 and
interest - - - - - - - - yielding 5.559,

6% First and Refunding Mortgage Bonds, due 1931, issued in 1911 at
100 and interest, are now selling at 102 and interest - yielding 5.83%,

WM. DAVIES COMPANY, LIMITED (Packers and Provisioners
of Toronto) 69, First Mortgage Bonds, due 1926, issued in 1911 at 100
and interest, are now selling at 103 and interest - yielding 5.689%,

GORDON, IRONSIDE & FARES COMPANY, LIMITED
(Ranchers, Packers and Provisioners of Winnipeg) 6%, First Mortgage
Bonds, due 1927, recently issued at 100 and interest -  yielding 6%

We have special circulars which cover fully the assets and histories of these concerns as
well as a complete description of the bonds.

For the distribution of funds we could suggest a list of bonds—Municipal, Railroad,
Public Utility and Industrial, including some of these packing house securities.

SEND FOR THIS INFORMATION

Dommiion SEcUrITIES ORPORATION

LIMITED.
26 KING ST. EAST ESTABLISHED 1901 CANADA LIFE BLDG.
TORONTO LONDON, ENG. MONTREAL

The High Cost of Living Munic ipa } Sooiri ty

upward, according to figures issued by L[]

the Government. The statistical depart- Yleld 5 1 S 2 Pe r ‘ en t
ment’s index number has risen 10 points Ld
in a year,

We recommend for investment of small or
Life Insurance is a Necessity large sums the one-year notes of the Muni-

cipality of
which, in regular legal reserve com-

panies, can still be purchased at the BURNAB ' B ‘
same price that has prevailed for some , » =

years. And it is a distinetly advan-

tageous feature that, notwithstanding A Suburb Of Vancouver

the advance in price of other things, l

the yearly cost of insurance can never i

be increased beyond the original price q] The net debt Of $1’202’92.1 i L y 6 per
stated in the policies of cent. Of the assessed Valuatlon.

The Mutual Life Assurance ( The Municipality’s assets are almost

indebtedness.
ColANE o8 CiAsa. equal to the total bonded indebtedness

Had Difes”~ ~ . Waberien. Dht; ( Burnaby is bounded on the west by the
: city limits of Vancouver and on the_ east
by New Westminster. The populatlop——
at present 10,000—is rapidly increasing.

COMPLETE DETAILS ON REQUEST

The French NATURAL Sparkling )

DOMINION BOND
ITigp COMPANY,

Dominion Bond Building Dominion Express Building
"The Champagne TORONTO MONTREAL
of Table Waters VANCOUVER LONDON, Eng.

IN ANSWERING ADVERTISEMENTS, PimASE MENTION ‘‘THE CANADIAN COURIER."
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could daunt London, Paris or Berlin.
this summer. For weeks diplomatists.
have been talking admonishingly about
the situation in the Balkans, and no one-
heeded.

And if Europe did not take the East-
ern troubles seriously, how much eccn-
cerned may one suppose speculators in.
Toronto, Montreal or Winnipeg felt
about the prospect of a real war in the
far-off George Barr McCutcheon couu-
try? Certainly, if among them sone:
acute followers of political events rea!-
ized that there must be a war, they
were not prepared for one which coull
effect the landslide on the Montreal and.
Toronto markets which occurred on
Friday and Saturday of last week.

Here are a few speed records of the-
toboggan which show what a depresse.d
week-end the market has had in sym-
pathy with London, Paris and Berlin:

Thursday, C. P. R., the “Bull” leader,.
was at 273; at Saturday’s close it had
declined to 255—18 points. On Thurs-
day also Brazilian Traction was at 97;
Saturday its price was 85. Richelien
and Ontario slumped Saturday five
points, Montreal Power four,

The general feeling is that the semi-
panic will not have any permanent con-
sequences on the price of the above:
stocks. It may have a beneficient influ-
ence in keeping the recent bull move-
ment within bounds. The securities.
most affected were, of course, C. P. R.
and Brazilian Traction. The fall of the
first, to the average man, is but an inci-
dent in a rich man’s stock, but the drop:
in Brazilian must be a disappointmen:
to those who were confident that the:
new merger stock would cross par ovar
Sunday, and who put up their margins.
with that shattered hope.

”®

Cobalt, Glorious Cobalt.
COBALT has produced 72 million dol-

lars worth of silver since 1904, and
yet of the twenty-four Cobalt stocks
listed only four are selling at a premiuin.
The public are not getting the profits,
and the question arises “Where are
they going?” Most of the profit went
to the promoters and the men wno
manage the companies. The promoters
capitalized the mines profusely and got
out with what they could gather up.
The managers then took hold of them
and appropriated the rest. The public
who stayed at home and bought the
shares got very little. Indeed, most of
them got nothing except a pain in the
cardial region, and some nicely printed
stock certificates.

It has been the same and will be the
same in Porcupine. The whole system
of stock flotation is wrong. Only two
of the seventeen listed stocks are sell-
ing above par. There is ore there, but
the system of getting it out is as un-
businesslike as the financing has been
unfair.

The man who invests his money ia
mining stocks has about one chance in
twenty, and only a fool or a gambler
would take it.

n ®»

Western Real Estate.
A WESTERN dealer in real estate
thus sums up the situation in a
letter: “larm land= good; inside city
property fair; outside city lots bad.”
It is to be hoped that this is true and
that the public has got tired of losing
its money in mew sub-divisions. '

During the next three years a hun-
dred thousand town lots in the West"
will be sold for taxes, and thus pass
again into the hands of farmers where
they should have remained. If there is
any purchaser who wants town lots, let
him attend the tax sales and he can get
all he wants at bargain prices.

Not that the West is going back—
it is going forward. But the sub-divis-
ion is over-done. For example, the
Edmonton town-site is now 64 square
miles, as against Toronto’s 40 or 45
square miles. And Edmonton is not s
bad as some of the others.

No Change in Directorate.

THE other day, a story got into print

that four new directors were due to
appear in the board room of the Mer-
chants Bank. An official denial came
from Sir Montagu Allan, president of
the bank. Since the death of Mr. C. M.
Hayes, last spring, the board has been
short one man. Sir Montagu said that
no changes could be made without tie
consent of the shareholders, who mest
in annual convocation on the 18th of
December. .
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touch of genius. I rather think

“Lol” Solman is a man of that
kind. Anyway, the music and drama
events of last week in the city of To-
ronto point that way.

For the benefit of people in the remote
parts of Canada who don’t happen to
know much about Mr. Solman—be it
said that he is the genial and resource-
ful man of affairs who manages the
Royal Alexandra Theatre, the new Arena
opened last week with a $50,000 festival
of music, and the Toronto Ferry Company
that practically owns the multitudin-
ous attractions at Hanlan’s Point, the
baseball centre of Canada.

Last week Mr. Solman’s many-sided
activities were very much divided. There
was an all-star production of “Julius
Caesar,” which, for three weeks, had been
rehearsing in Toronto for a premier
week’s performance at the Royal Alex-
andra. The theatre did a $16,000 box
office business to eight of the most en-
thusiastic and critical audiences that
ever assembled in America. The play
produced by William Faversham and his
company of brilliant players was one of
the greatest dramatic spectacles and
performances of the twentieth or any
other century. And Mr. Solman knows it.

At the same time Mr. Solman, when
not in his office at the Alexandra, was
over at the new Arena with Mr. J, H.
Dalton, the New York man whose tal-
ented wife is the Canadian comedienne
Marie Dressler, and who was the con-
cert manager of the music festival
which opened the Arena at a cost to the
Toronto public of $50,000. The genial
and resourceful manager of big crowds
was the impresario of several of the
greatest song artists in the world, He
is the manager of the Arena, which may
be either a hippodrome or wu auditor: i
or a hockey rink or a ball room or 1 con-
vention hall—according to the kind «f
crowd that want to oceupy it.

And all the while Gadski and Sem-
brich and Fremstad and Alice Neilsen
were singing to an aggregate audience
of more than fifty thousand people, and
the Faversham players were performing
“Julius Caesar” to packed houses, M.
Solman was following the fortunes of
the tussle between New York and Bos-
ton for the world’s championship in
baseball. Tf he had time to sleep at all
last week, he might have been excused
for dreaming that Julins Caesar had won
the championship and that Campanari
had helped to kill Caesar in the Capitol.

Now, to be perfectly candid about the
Arena Festival, it must be admitted
that never before had been seen better
management of such enormous crowds
and such colossally variegated pro-
grammes. The fifty thousand people
were let in and out of the vast audi-
torium without an accident or a serious
mix-up of any kind. The police had
nothing to do but stand around and
keep the street crowd from blocking the
pavement. The performers had nothing
to do but go on the stage when their
turns came and get their money at the
box office. There were no complaints
from the public. Almost all kinds of
people were present. The boxes were
filled at every spectacle just as they are
at a Horse Show. ‘The gallery was filled
with people who paid fifty cents and a
dollar apiece to hear some of the world’s
greatest stars of song. And the more
or less fashionable crowd in the pit paid
a dollar and a half a seat.

Tn every respect the show was worth
the money. There wasn’t a programnie
in all the nine not worth the price
charged for it. There wasn’t a perform-
ance where the audience hadn’t a thor-
oughly good time. Tt was the most
good-humoured big carnival of music
ever held in Canada. Tt was the most
brilliant congregation of soloists ever
got  together in Canada—outside of
grand opera in Montreal. It was the
most dazzling spectacle ever included
under one roof or canvas. It was a
great show. It was more fashionable
than the opening of the baseball sea-
son at Hanlan’s Point. It was as popu-
lar as the week at the Woobine. It
v;as as much of a carnival as any horse
show,

But it wasn’t—-Muqic.

MOST people admire a man with a
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Julius Caesar and the Arena

W hich with the Pink Lady and other shows last week took $120,000 from the pockets of Toronto
WRITTEN BY THE MUSIC EDITOR

[t was a musical circus.

Still there are a lot of people in the
world to whom a circus is always in-
teresting. Most of us when in doubt
about other performances fall back on
the circus as the one sure thing. And
this musical show in the Arena had
most of the novelty of a circus. The
seats were a great deal more comfort-
able than the horizontal bars you sit on
at Ringling Bros. The crowd was just
about as big. The weather was fine.
The band played a little of everything
with fine careless abandon. The great
stars twinkled away in the firmament
at the north end of the Arena, and the
people on the tip-top seats at tle south
end listened with their lorgnettes.
Whether they heard the whole of a song
or not, they got their money’s worsh.
It didn’t matter about nuances. It
didn’t matter what the critics would say
in the newspapers.

Gadski, the regal, thrilled six thou-
sand at the second concert; thrilled the
people in the top seats just as much as
the four hundred down in the boxes or
the bontons on the floor. Sembrich,
the elegant and most delectable, made
the Saturday matinee crowd feel as fine
as any audience at a promenade concert
in  London. Fremstad, the dramatie,
made the Arena feel like the Metropoli-
tan Opera House. Campanari slugged
away at the “Largo al Factotum” pat-
ter song from the Barber of Seville with
as much science as “Matty” pitehing
ball in the big leagus, The people at
the rear didn’t know what he was driv-
ing at. But that’s only one of the dif-
ferences between music and baseball,
It was no use to ask Mr, Solman what
half of it meant. He was too busy. He
was very happy. No wonder. The big
festival was ga huge and overwhelming
success.  Sir Wilfrid Laurier and Mao.
kenzie King and N, W. Rowell oceupied
a box at one performance. But they
were only a circumstance. When Sir
Wilfrid came in the band was playing,
A few hundred people applauded when
he took his seat. But the band kept
on playing up at the north end, and
the conductor wondered what there was
in the “Die Meistersinger” finale that
got the rear-enders going so. During the
intermission Sir Wilfrid went on a
promenade along the plaza in front of
the boxes. He shook hands with Sir
Edmund Walker—with a fine air of re-
ciprocity. It was as much a part of
the show as the Duet from “Aida” or
the Peer Gynt Suite. Somebody said to
Mr. Solman:

“Say—if you'd have that band play ‘O
Canada’ in” honour of Sir Wilfrid, ‘and
announce it from the stage, you'd make
a hit.” :

“By George! I don’t think they've got
the scores,” he said.

And, of course, one couldn’t expect a
band from New York to know “O Can-
ada” by heart—not since last September.

AND so for a whole blessed big week

crowds kept swirling into the Arena
with as much abandon as a few weeks
earlier they had crammed the grand-
stand at the Canadian National Exhibi-
tion; and for much the same reason.
Nobody cared whether the singers were
up to their usual degree of finesse, so
lorg »s they got enough tone across Lo
giva the crowd a thrill. Nobody ex-
pected that in so vast a place the subile
nuances that delight the clientele of the
Mendelssohn  Choir and the Toronto
Symphony Orchestra would be obvious
enough to bother about. But thousands
of people were amazed at the ease with
which they could hear the faintest
breath of a pianissimo when Gadski en-
cored with “Annie Laurie,” or Sem-
brich with “Comin’ Thro’ the Rye,” and
at the almost uncanny refinement of
tone in a clarionet that sounded like a
fine human voice.

The Arena is an  acoustic illusion.
Those who went to the Borden banquet
when the speakers spoke from the side
said that it would be a fizzle for sing-
ng. But it wasn’t. At least it seemed
to suit the soprano singers; though it
played hob with some of the baritones
and the fiddles and the——

Jh, well, what’s the difference? There
was enough spectacle in the crowd to

entertain anybody even if the music
didn’t. And for the most part the
music did. Nobody had any complaint
except the man who paid a dollar for a
seat and found it was the size of a flat-
iron when there were a few hundred
seats vacant. But he had the joy of
promenading around for half an hour
and finally got a better seat than the
one he bought—from Mr. Solman.

And Mr. Solman—no doubt about it,
he is one of the most genial crowd man-
agers in America. There is no crowd
so big that he can’t handle it; no funec-
tion so bewildering that he can’t enjoy
it: music or drama or baseball or hockey
or a six-day bicycle meet—it’s all one
to him. And the six-day, fifty-thousand-
dollar music meet was the finest big
thing he had ever tackled. Much!

n »
“Lend Me Your Ears”

~—Mark Antony

ANI) several thousands harked back to

High school days last week anl
the glamour of the great talking play
“Julius Caesar”; hundreds who dug up
pocket editions of the play just to fuc-
bish up on the string of great scenes
that makes the most spectacular real
drama in the world except “Ben Hur”--
and to re-con the many famous big lines
that for years now they had all but
forgotten, or remembering only the lines
without being sure where they came
from.

In Canada at least had never been
such a revival of a Shakespeare mastec-
piece; probably not in America. Those
who saw Sir Herbert Tree’s mammoth
revival of Julius Caesar in London
pronounced this as good, if not better.
It was the equal of any Shakespeirc
produced in this country; perhaps less
big in sheer acting than some of the
Irving productions; with less poetic
glamour than Forbes Robertson’s Ham-
let, by all means its equal in balance
of cast and its superior in stage setting;
less of a one-star performance than any
of the Mantell revivals of Shakespeara,
much more scholarly in treatment and
hugely better mounted.

William Faversham, with great taleat
as an actor, has a positive genius for
stage mounting and direction. It needed
great faith and courage to lavish a for-
tune on this tremendous piece that seems
designed to bankrupt modern companies,
The scene designs by Sir Alma Tadema
as worked out by another artist were in
themselves as lavish as Wagner's Parsi-
fal, and much more historically interesr-
ing. Here was Rome on the seven hills,
the Capitol and the Forum; the villy
of Brutus and the house of Caesar—
through the window the distant white
Capitol; the feast of the Lupercal and
the tents of Brutus on the plains of
Philippi. ~ With not a line spoken it
would have been a joy just to sit with
your Julius Caesar and a pocket light
reading over the play. Only one would
have missed the mob; and such a mob!
in rhythm and clamour and fire and
emotional expression such a mob as has
not been seen on a Canadian stage for
many a year, if at all.

Well, there has been much talk of this
political play being a reflection on the
present politics of the United States.
The actors themselves will not deny it.
They point out the American Caesar
and Brutus and Cassius and Mark An-
tony. Pick them out for yourself in the
light of Shakespeare. Maybe New York
will see it; perhaps not. But in Canada
it was at least possible to outline the
analogy.

Tt matters little. After the colossal
mounting and the tremendous roll of
great rhythmic and moral lines; aftar
the action and the plotting and the
political revolutions in Rome—the char-
acters were the great thing. And such
a Brutus as Tyrone Power has never
been seen here; such a Brutus as many
who saw his emotional work in the
“Servant in the House” said would be
impossible because he would be sure to
read into it the intensity and impas-
sioned character of the actor; but in-
stead it was as restrained and wunim-
passioned as only the “noblest Roman
of them all” could ever have been,
Frank Keenan as Cassius was the sheer
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When you give
a Party

—is appetizing and enjoyable. It is
always rich, creamy and fresh, and
as it ‘““spreads like butter” it is
economical to use.

Sold in packages only, i5¢. and 25¢.
at all Grocers.
MANUFACTURED BY

—you will find Ingersoll Cream Cheese a
splendid thing to have for Refreshments.

You have no idea of the delicious sandwiches
you can make,—or the many other dainty ways
there are of serving this well known Cheese.

Ingersoll
Cream Cheese

1

The INGERSOLL PACKING CO., Ltd. - INGERSOLL, ONT.

J

g

\\ N N
“SWEET DREAM“\\\ N

REAL REST FOR THE WEARY

There is nothing more necessary for perfect

health than a good Mattress in the Home.

The “ KELLARIC” is built by Hand, Layer
upon Layer, of clean selected Cotton. Not
Lumpy or Uneven, but a Soft Downy Even
Surface, insuring Restful Sleep.
The “KELLARIC ” has a Laced Opening a
the End of the Mattress which allows In-

spection.

Then our “MONEY BACK”

Guarantee goes with every Mattress.

Largest Exclusive Manufacturers of High-Grade Box

Springs and Mattresses ‘in Canada.

Address all Correspondence to Dept. “ C.”

NG CO., Limited
EEE‘II{.}I‘VIN BEDDI - TORONTO
e PLEASE MENTION ‘“THE CANADIAN ooURIEfTT-'-

IN ANSWERING ADVERTISEMENT'S,

opposite; something of a ranting char-
acter, and in his voice not pleasing, bat
withal a first-rate “lean and hungry
Cassius.” Mellish as Caesar was much
bigger than is usually seen in that pari.
He made the role of the great Julius
stick out with fine Caesarean promin-
ence. At his best in the senate cham-
ber scene, he was almost as good in his
own house under the sway of Calpurnia
his wife, less convincing in the street—
and rather too melodramatic in the
ghost scene in Brutus’ tent which might
have been cut out altogether.
Faversham was at his best delivering

the funeral oration on Caesar in the
Forum. Here also the mob was at its
height. The mob at first swayed by

Brutus came under the spell of Antony
in a way that covered both William
Faversham and Lionel Belmore first citi-
zen with glory. The oration, great as
it may be to read, is much greater when
acted; which cannot be said of the mem-
orable scene between Brutus and Cass-
ius on the plains of Philippi.

Mainly a man’s play there was com-
paratively little for Julie Opp to do as
the wife of Brutus, except the very fine
and ennobling dialogue in the garden—
which also comes down to date with its
stately reflections on the problem of
woman suflrage.

In fact, Julius Caesar is a peculiarly
modern play. It enunciates principles
that will always be fresh in the human
race because they are so eternally old.
Because it contains lines that are a joy
to remember in the Stock Exchange or
the railway smoker or the cafe. Be-
cause it is simple enough for any school
boy to appreciate and great enough to
satisfy the mind of a philosopher;
ancient enough for the professor anil
modern enongh for the twentieth-cen-
tury politician.

Canada has thousands of people to-
dav, as it bad in the beginning of Con-
federation, who love some Caesar much
but Rome more. Perhaps there are
many more thousands who would love
this northern Rome better if they felt
sure what some of the Caesars reaily
mean or stand for when they speak, or
who among those on Parliament Hill
mav be enrolled in the ranks of Brutus.

And it would be a very good first
session for the Canadian Parliament
when it assembles again to devote the
first day to a reading of Julius Caesar
—this with partienlar reference to the
love which Sir Wilfrid TLaurier, our
once Mark Antony, says he bears to the
State. Tt’s of merely newspaper inter-
est how this play fits the United States.
Tt’s of personal citizenship interest how
it illuminates the words and the deeds
of the Romans on Parliament Hill.

The Faversham company went from
Toronto to Buffalo where they play this
week, Next week “Julivs Caesar” will
be further tried on a Canadian audi-
ence in Montreal, before the company
make their descent upon New York.

FBaseball Championship

(Concluded from page 13.)

games. Jeff Tesreau, who was with the
Toronto Club last year, also “drew
down” considerable cash for his explana-
tion of his defeats.

A feature of the series has been the
downfall of “Muggsy” McGraw, the
Giants’ manager. He was reputed 1o
be one of the greatest baseball generals
in the history of the game, but the ex-
perts who saw this series criticize his
judgment severely, and hold his errors
on the coaching lines to be largely ve-
sponsible for the defeat of his team.

Hugh Bedient’s great pitching duel
with Christy Matthewson in the crucial
game of the series last Saturday was
as fine an example of the twirling art
as has been seen in many a long day.
The youngster who has seen but
a single season in big league compauy
held the New York hitters to four
safeties, and mastered “Matty”—prob-
ably the greatest pitcher of all time.

Collins, another Boston youngster,
who was taken out of the box in the
second game when it was feared that
the Giants were “getting to him,” cried
like a boy as he went to the bench.

From the standpoint of the average
fan, the outstanding features of the
1912 series were the fine pitching of
Wood (nick-named “Smoky Joe” be-
cause of his tremendous speed), the sen-
sational fielding stunts of Heinie Wag-
ner, the Boston shortstop, and the duel

between Bedient and Matthewson.
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CHAPTER XX,

ITTING back in the railway car-
riage as the express rattled up
from Dover, Giles Tredman looked

out at the blossoming orchards, and let
his thoughts wander back® over the six
years that had passed since he had last
seen the green fields and flowering love-
liness of an English spring. Four years
of military duty in India had been fol-
lowed by another two of wandering over
the globe, his wanderings prompted by
a shrinking dislike to coming back to
England, and taking up life as a country
squire, now that his dream of sharing
that life with Grace was for ever shat-
tered. And now, at last, after six years
of absence, conscience had spurred him
on to return to Birdbrook and settle
down to the duties entailed by the big
property he had inherited.

“Sylvia and Miss Stansdale must keep
home for me,” he reflected, as his eyes
rested gratefully on the vivid green of
wood and hedgerow, and the white glory
of fruit blossom against the May sky,
“and although I have no intention of
ever putting my heart into a woman’s
hands again, one can contrive to get a
good deal of contentment out of life
without a woman’s help.” He was alone
in the carriage, and he laughed a low
laugh, that had in it a ring of bitter-
ness. “Grace killed my faith in woman-
kind,” his thoughts ran on, “before it
was dead, I believed in a good woman,
as I believed in God! Now ” he
shrugged his shoulders significantly, and
the smile on his face was very unlike
the old, frank smile that had formerly
lent him such charm. “And Grace went
into a convent after her husband’s
death.  Grace—and a convent—they
seem as incongruous as two things can
well be, and yet—what right have I to
judge her? Perhaps—the other man
awakened her heart. God forgive me for
being hard either upon her or him.”
The softened thought brought a softer
look into his eyes, and from these tragic
memories of the past, he turned to more
happy remembrances.

“Little Sylvia,” so his thoughts ran
next, “will she be at the station to meet
me? And will she fling her arms round
my neck as she did when I came away ?
Is she still the same impulsive loving
child?  Or has she reached a gawky
school girl age, when she will be self-
conscious and uninteresting,” an amused
smile hovered over his lips,” she is con-
foundedly rich, and by and by when she
is grown up, I shall have to ward off
fortune hunters—play stern father.”

The picture or Sylvia—his little girl,
Sylvia, surrounded by fortune hunters,
with himself in the role of defender and
protector, drew from him a chuckle of
amusement. But he thought of it all as
something quite in the remote future;
he still pictured Sylvia as the child he
had left, or at any rate very little
changed, and he conjured up pleasant
visions of taking her on his knee in the
twilight, just as he used to do, and
telling her stories of fairy legends he
had diligently collected for her in var-
ious parts of the globe.

“I wish I haad kept myself more in
touch with her during the last two
years,” he muttered, as he remembered,
with self-reproach, how few and far be-
tween had been his letters to Sylvia,
and how very long it was since he had
received any letter from her, because in
his constant travellings he had never
given her any address to which to write.
Why, when he came to think of |
must be nearly two years since he had
sanctioned Miss Stansdale taking the
child to London regularly, to allow of
her having masters and attending dane-
ing classes. Sylvia’s money affairs he
had relegated to his solicitor, and he
had given Miss Stansdale a free hand as
to the little girl’s education, but his
conscience pricked him nevertheless,
when he recollected how long—how very
long—it was since lie had taken any per-
sonal part in the direction of his ward’s
affairs. v

Those rather reproachful thoughts oc-
cupied him throughout the greater part
of his Journey to London, and haunted
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‘His Little Girl

By LT G.. MOBERL.Y

him at intervals during the night he
spent in town before proceeding home.
And they were uppermost in his mind
next day, when his train slowed into
Birdbrook station, and he leant from the
carriage window, eagerly scanning the
figures on the platform in search of
Sylvia. But no sign of the child was to
be seen, and the footman who advanced
to meet him was a stranger.

“Miss Sylvia has not come to the sta-
tion?” he asked, with an odd feeling of
disappointment, then, noticing a look of
surprise on the man’s face, he added:
“Miss Stansdale and the young lady are
at home, aren’t they?”

“Oh! yes sir, Miss Damansky” (Giles
started involuntarily), “has sent the
brougham for you. She said she thought
you might find the evening chilly, after
being so long in warm parts.”

Sylvia giving orders about the car-
riage? His little girl arranging things
for his comfort? He smiled as he step-
ped into the carriage, thinking tenderly

of the child’s thoughtfulness, looking
forward with an eagerness that sur-

prised himself to seeing her small sweet
face and its cloud of dusky hair. The
drive through the lanes, full of the prom-
ise of summer, was refreshing to the man
coming straight from the East, and his
eyes feasted on the delicate green of the
hawthorn leaves, and the pure whiteness
of its flowers; feasted, too, on the sheets
of bluebells that made a carpet for the
hazel copses, and on the pale primroses
that starred the hedgerows.

The air was sweet with the fragrance
of growing things: the sky was blue as a
May sky can be, larks were singing on
the uplands, and®on the pear tree by
the lodge gate a thrush sat and trilled
forth his song of summer and of joy.
His liquid vibrating notes brought a
smile to Giles’ face, and the old lodge
keeper, having curtsied to him and shut
the gate again, said to her crippled
daughter—

“’Twas good to see his smile again.
He looked so stern and old when he
drove up to the gate, he seemed like a
changed man, but when he smiled he
was himself again.”

“Maybe he hasn’t forgotten that lady
who played him false,” her daughter
answered sagely, “some people never for-
get, and she played him a shabby trick.”

“They do say she was paid out for it.”
the other woman answered, “some say
the lady was wild with grief when the
other gentleman died, the one she ran
away with. Some say she would get Sir
Giles back now if she could.”

“Wherever did you hear such nonsense
as that, mother?” questioned her daugh-
ter derisively, and Mrs. Budd shook her
head solemnly, and answered—

“Well, my dear, I hears what T hears,
and T sees what I sees, and Miss Nash,
Miss Sylvia’s new maid, she told me as
she had heard from a friend of hers
that the lady Sir Giles was going to
marry shut herself up for a bit, but she
didn’t stay shut up for long, not be-
ing that sort, as Miss Nash sa'id, she
having known her once upon a time.”

RS. BUDD’S daughter smiled at her
mother’s rambling dissertation, and
knowing the worthy old lady’s marvel-
lous faculty for picking up every stray
crumb of gossip, put very little faith
in her statements; only wishing in her
kindly and romantic soul that Sir Giles’
false love might after all, come back to
him, and atone for her past misdoings.
And meanwhile, Sir Giles himself was
being driven swiftly along the drive, his
glances falling with satisfaction on the
smooth stretches of grass and the spread-
ing trees which make an English park
so lovely and restful a place to the eyes.
The western sky shone full upon the
front of the old Elizabethan house as
the carriage drove up to the front door,
and the light glowed golden on the dia-
mond paned windows and on the warm
red of its bricks, and round the gables
outlined against a daffodil sky, rooks
wheeled, cawing softly, on their way to
their nests in the tall elm trees across
the meadows. The front door was set
wide open, and on the topmost step
stood an elderly lady in black whom
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of lease, several years hence.

Rooms with Baths, $2.00

=< Hotel Victoria
Fifth Ave., 27th St. and BROADWAY, NEW YORK CITY.
American Hotel Victoria Co.
GEO. W. SWEENY, ANGUS GORDON,
President.

Manager.
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Call for “SALVADOR" any time you
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You will find it light and pa'atable and as
a real thirst quencher it has no equal.
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The ‘“Ross’’ Sporting Rifle

is so much better than ordinary rifles that it is worth your while to postpone
your purchase until you have looked into its merit. : 2
Its trajectory is extraordinarily flat owing to great muzzle velocity, and it an-
chors game in a most wonderful way. % o =
For accuracy, power, handiness and finish you cannot improve on the ‘‘Ross.
If no dealer in your vicinity can show it, write direct for catalogue (post free) to
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Giles recognized at once as Miss Stans-
dale. But beside her was a girl—slim,
tall, erect—a girl with shining eyes and
flushing face, at sight of whom, Giles,
as he descended from the carriage stared
in unfeigned amazement. She wore a
white gown, and in her waist belt she
had thrust a great bunch of crimson
hothouse roses, whose warm sweetness
was wafted to Giles as he mounted the
steps. For a moment he stared at her
with bewildered eyes, feeling that he
must be the vietim of some extraordin-
ary delusion.

“Where is ” he began, and at the
same instant, the girl in her white gown
came quickly down the steps, both hands
outstretched, a world of loving welcome
in her face.

“Monsieur! Why, monsieur,” she
cried. “I do believe you didn’t know
me.” Her hands seized his hands, she
lifted her face with all the impulsive
eagerness of her childhood, then drew
back, her colour deepening, a certain shy
dignity all at once taking the place of
the child-like impetuosity.

“I was just going to say, ‘Where is
Sylvia? ” he answered, looking at her
with a smile, that still held bewilder-
ment. “I had been picturing you as
still a little child, and—” he broke off
abruptly, as he turned to shake hands
with Miss Stansdale, but the puzzled
look was still in his eyes, and he was
conscious of feeling an odd sense of loss.

It was perfectly absurd to feel any-
thing of the sort, nevertheless, he did
feel as though his little girl Sylvia had
left him, as though this new Sylvia was
a stranger, somebody quite different from
the child of whom he had been dream-
ing, the child who would have flung her
arms about his neck and kissed his
cheek. This Sylvia had lifted her face,
as if her first instinct had been to treat
him as she had treated him in those days
of childhood. But shg had drawn back
at once with the shy, sweet dignity, that
sat so well upon her, and he—looking
at her—whilst she poured out the tea
in the sunlit drawing-room, found him-
self wondering what it would have been
like to kiss those cheeks of hers that
made him think of the delicately tinted
petals of a white rose. He thrust the
thought away immediately, reminding
himself sternly that Sylvia was his ward,
and he merely her guardian, in her eyes
probably a middle-aged guardian, and
she must be treated now as the grown-
up young lady she actually was. And
he, in his folly, had forgotten the flight
of years, had been imagining her as still
a child, and even dreamt day dreams of
taking her on his knee and telling her
Eastern fairy stories. The thoughts
beat backwards and forwards in his
brain whilst he drank tea, and ate bread
and butter, and answered Sylvia’s eager
questions, and Miss Stansdale’s more
sedate ones: and his observant glance
took more of the details of his ward’s
appearance. Her dusky hair no longer
fell in a torrent down her back, it was
arranged about her shapely head in that
admirable disorder which can only be
achieved by a first-rate maid. Giles
noticed how well she carried her head,
and with what grace she moved; noticed,
too, the depth and softness of her eyes,
the sweetness of her smile, which brought
back the child Sylvia so vividly to his
mind. Her voice was very gentle, with
a vibrant note in it which gave it added
charm, and her laugh was deliciously
spontaneous.

“Sylvia always sees the humorous in
everything,” Miss Stansdale said, when
the girl laughed over some story that
Giles told them of his homeward journey,
“I call her a happy soul.” g

“Haven’t T got everything to make me
happy ?” she answered, “a perfect home,
and all any reasonable being could want,
and the kindest guardian in the world,”
she added, with a fleeting glance at the
bronzed face and grey eyes that were
watching her so intently.

“A guardian who has no notion how
to manage a young lady ward,” he
answered, with a laugh, half ruefully,
half amused. “Oughtn’t she to have a
season, or something ?” he said, looking
helplessly at Miss Stansdale. That gentle
little lady smiled.

“I am afraid we ventured to have a
season last year,” she answered, “you
see Sylvia was nearly eighteen, and Lady
Ferndale, our nearest neighbour, urged
me to take her to town, and as we could
not get at you to ask your leave, we
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fabrics different from the
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Kings Play
Billiards

on Burroughes & Watts" Tables. They
are. the choice of the crowned heads of
Europe, of Princes, Dukes and Lords, of
millionaires, of exclusive clubs, and of
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B Tables

BT e & BT wa
are the World's best. Their patented
“Steel Vacuum” Cushion cannot be
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All sizes and prices. Both British and
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British Empire. .

Burroughes & Watts
Limited
By Royal Warrant to H. M. The King
34 Church St., Toronto, Ont.

Whenever you feel
a headache coming
on take

NA-DRU-CO
Headache
Wafers

They stop headaches promptly and
surely. Do not contain opium, mor-
phine, phenacetin, acetanilid or other
dangerous drugs, 25c. a box at your
Druggist's. 131
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Underwear
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sorts of weather, but protects you
against your own activities (and
non-activities). You can be either
a spectator or player, or both, with
safety if you wear ‘‘CEETEE’’
Underwear. It keeps the body at
even temperature all the time.

“‘CEETEE”’ (ALL WOOL UN-
SHRINKABLE UNDERWEAR) is
manufactured from only the very
finest Awustralian Merino Wool,
scoured and combed over and over
again until every particle of for-
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strand is as clean as it is possi-
ble to be made.

It is then carefully manufactur-
ed on expensive and exclusive ma-
chinery, very different from the
ordinary stvle of underwear ma-
chinery—fashioning each garment
to fit the human form. It is all
selvage edges, ‘therefore cannot
come unravelled; every join is
knitted together, not sewn as with
ordinary underwear.

People who wear ‘‘CEETEE'’ Un-
derwear wear it because they know
it to be the best.

It is made in all sizes and
weights for men, women and chil-
dren.

Worn by the best people—

Sold by the best dealers.

The C. TURNBULL Co.

of Galt, Limited
GALT, ONT.
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wear for Ladies and Children,
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Sweater Coats,
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Mennen’s % Powder

keeps my skin in healthy condition,

Sample Box for 4c. stamp.
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Trade Mark

CANADIAN

thought we had better risk doing with-
out it. I do hope we were not wrong?”’
she added deprecatingly, “but Lady
Ferndale assured me it was the wisest
and best thing to do.”

“Quite right,” Giles answered, with an
increasing sensation of bewilderment:
it was so very strange to find himself
the arbiter of this lovely young woman’s
fate. “I ought not to have been out of
your reach. I am afraid I forgot my
responsibilities. I never realized that
Sylvia was grown up at all, much less
that she would have to do all things that
are proper for a grown-up young lady
to do. I must try to make amends now
for my neglect.”

In the days that followed, he did his
utmost to carry out this resolve, escort-
ing Sylvia to garden parties and other
social functions, riding with her, driving
with her, and giving her—as she herself
expressed it—“a perfectly heavenly
time.”

“She must go to town again, yes, cer-
tainly,” he had said to Miss Stansdale
soon after his arrival, “we had better
take a house for a few weeks. She must
have all the fun she likes.”

“It isn’t only that,” the little lady
answered nervously. She and Giles were
having their talk alone together in the
library, “but you see, as Lady Ferndale
said, ‘Sylvia is a great heiress, and she
ought to marry well” And we have no
right to keep her down here out of
sight. She ought to meet nice people,
and have a chance of marrying quite
suitably.”

“She ought to meet nice people, and
have a chance of marrying suitably,”
the words haunted Giles long after they
were uttered, and he fell into the habit
of glancing round the groups of young
men at garden parties and other gather-
ings, and wondering which of the “silly
young asses” would be likely to attract
Sylvia’s fanecy. Youth would naturally
draw to youth, he thought, one of these
voung fellows in his twenties would be a
fitting mate for the girl who was just
entering into womanhood. She must na-
turally regard her guardian—a man
eighteen years her senior—as bordering
on the elderly; in fact, the person who
stood to her in the place of her father.

Her father! That reflection never
failed to bring a grim smile to his face,
whilst his pulses quickened their beat,
as a vision of the girl swept before his
mind, in all her slender young loveliness.
What would the man feel who some day
held her in his arms, and looked deep
into her eyes. What would those eyes
themselves be like when they were alight
with love? And how would the man
feel who had the right to touch those
lips of hers with his lips, who might kiss
her rose-tinted cheek, and the dusky
crown of her hair? He put the thoughts
from him almost as soon as they came,
but they forced themselves upon him
nevertheless, and the result of the strug-
gle with his own heart showed itself in
a certain distance and stiffness of man-
ner towards his ward. Sylvia noticed
the difference in him, without being able
to understand or account for it, and it
was with a sensation of actual relief that
she left the Court early in June, and
took up her quarters in London with
Miss Stansdale.

Giles had promised to join them as
often as possible, but Sylvia acknow-
ledged to herself with an aching heart
that she would rather not have her
guardian with her at all, than have a
guardian so changed, so cold, so differ-
ent. And when day after day passed and
Giles did not come, when the season
drifted on, and Giles sent repeated ex-
cuses for his non-appearance, the girl be-
gan to be convinced that something in
her must have disappointed or disgusted
her guardian. And yet she cared so very
much to stand well in his eyes. All the
other men she met had to run the gaunt-
let of comparison with Giles, and not
one of them came within measurable dis-
tance of him in Sylvia’s estimation.
Since the day when he had first taken
her under his care, the long-ago day of
her mother’s tragic death, adoration for
monsieur had been the dominating feel-
ing in her heart. But this aloof and
changed monsieur had made her heart
ache, gave her the miserable certainty
that she was no longer his little girl, but
merely a burden and a weariness to him,
from which he was only too anxious to
escape. Once or twice she had a wild
thought of marrying one of the many
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Better !
Z Even Better!

Think of any soup in the
recipe-book — think of
your favourite soup—arrange to have it for dinner to-
day and make it better than ever before, like this :—

Prepare yo.r soup in t' e ordinary way, and before you put it in to boil add a
packet of * Edwards' "—either the Brown, Tomato, or White va iety.
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men who courted her; if she married
she would relieve her guardian of her
presence, he would no longer be hamp-
ered by her. But further reflection in-
variably made such a step seem impos-
sible, altogether out of the question:
she shrank from the very idea of closer
contact with the men who were pleasant
acquaintances—even friends, and Giles’
image always rose up in her mind and
effectually swamped the images of all the
rest of mankind.

And monsieur only looks on me as a
little girl. I believe he is vexed because
I am grown up, and more trouble now
than I was when I was really small, she
thought sadly, and still he doesn’t feel
about me as if I was grown up, he feels
I am a little girl still—just a little girl.

This conviction of hers infused into
her manner to Giles when they next met
a certain want of ease, a self-conscious-
ness never before observable in her de-
meanour. Her naturally spontaneous
manner became restrained and stiff. She
no longer showed the impulsiveness
which had formed so large a part of her
charm; and she was quiet, almost cold,
to her guardian. He had come to Lon-
don to spend the last week of their so-
journ there with them, but to him, as to
Sylvia, it was not a time of pleasure but
of strain and discomfort, and to both of
them it was a relief when they returned
to Manderby Court, where  each one
secretly hoped that the old life would
be resumed on its old lines. But in this
hope they were both disappointed. The
barrier that seemed to have grown up
between them, the indefinable barrier
which neither could have wholly ex-
plained, did not vanish when they were
back in the familiar home surroundings.
On the contrary, it seemed to Sylvia that
in some inexplicable way the barrier
grew and grew, until it became like a
wall of ice between them, a wall over or
through which it was impossible to pene-
trate.

(To be concluded.)

A Wager

on the Wistassining
(Continued from page 9.)

“‘Say,’” he says, stretchin’ the sickliest
kind of gun-shy grin—Say, don’t you
want to help me get a good onme on
Slimmy ?*

“I said I didn’t rightly know what he
meant by that.

“‘Why,” he says, ‘can’t you see that
that low-down sharp has found some
place where he can just scoop them out,
and he think he’s got my money up
against a sure thing. Now what we
want to do is to fool him, see ?”—and he
tries to make his grin a little more nat-
ural—What we want to do is just get
together and fool him bad!’

“I stopped and thought awhile, and
I tell ye now, at the first I shied at it—
“You want me to help ye, eh? I says.

“‘Sure!—And we’ll go hunkers—I’ll
give you ten per cent. on the rake-off!’

“‘Oh, no, T says, ‘Oh, no! We won’t
work it that way at all! If you want
me to help you,’ I says—after thinkin’
about it some time longer—‘why, -all
well and good. I heard your bet, and
there was mnothin’ in it against your
hirin’ guidin’ assistance. And I sup-
pose if you don’t hire me, you'll go
and hire somebody else that knows a
mighty sight less about the river. But
if I take a contract like this, T take it
by the number of bass I ketch for ye.
And I'd want somebody else, say gran-
dad—(the wife’s father, you know)—to
help me on the job.’

“‘We-ell,” he says, ‘of course I want
to do the right thing by you, Mr. Me-
Cutcheon, and I guess that’s a pretty
fair proposition. I thought, though, I'd
just hire you for the day. But—what
would you want a fish?’

“T'd want twenty-five cents a bass,’
I says, ‘takin’ ’em as they come. And
even then, I'll most likely be breakin’
the Ontario game laws for ye into the
bargain. For you're pretty sure to need
more than the legal dozen.

“‘Oh, sure!” he says, ‘I'll have to have
a lot more'n a dozen. Slimmy caught
eleven yesterday—but, Holy Cripes, now,
you know, twenty-five cents is a mighty
stiff price. T'd be willin’ to stand it at
two for a quarter, but twenty-five cents
—Oh, Lord, now, you know——’

“‘All right,” T says, reachin’ my hoe
down from the veranda—‘if you don’t
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want me, I've got my potaties to look

after.

, ‘O, let her go, then!” He caved in A D k k f

right away—But, mind you, I've got to J. W.FLAVELLE, President. Z.A.LASH, K.C.,) Vice-Presidents. es g 00 0
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“Grandad was out in the field al- E E l h
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shoutin’ I made him understand that

dictionary.
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a-piece. And whqn he got hold of that, size and alphabetical arrangement, strike
he just dropped his hoe and started back @, ;

@ one as pleasantly sane and sound.’’
over them potatie drills on the hobblin’ mp J ”Ey’ i]]t‘m

jump. Nor he didn’t open his lips to

12mo, cloth, 240 pages. Priee $1.00
answer me anything more. He wasn't

post-paid,

wastin’ time that way. He lit out for TORONTO 1

where his rod and line lay in the tool- Montreal Winnipeg Edmonton Saskatoon Regina Norman RlChardson
house, and then started turnin’ up worms 12 E. Wellington 8t. Toronto.
by the barn, his spade just a-shakin’.

“We’d been makin’ head-cheese the I
night before, and there was a good half-
bushel of waste meat seraps around.

And T knowed that for ground-baitin’ I
couldn’t want anything better. By nine
o'clock the wife had it ready and lunch
put up, and with Grandad snarlin’ that .
we was takin’ it dretful easy, we started

off.

“I've told ye that when this here
Hotehkiss and Sparks had had me for
a couple of days, they probably figgered
that by that time I showed them all
the good places on the Wistass. Well,
I hadn’t now, not by one or two, any-
ways, or mebee even by three or four.
And as Grandad and me lined off with
Hotchkiss down the river, it was for
one of them places I'd previously over-
looked that I was leadin’ the procession.

“That was the summer after William-
son built his dam up above there, at
the Falls; and it wasn’t till well on to
October that -we got him lawed into
openin’ his sluices. So just at that par-
ticular time the River was a good two
foot lower than it had ever been before
or is ever likely to be again. You know
that island with the big elms on it down
below the Chute?—well, vou could wade
over to it that Spring, for all the cur-
rent. And from it, by goin’ in waist
deep you could work your way froin
stone to stone clear out to the middle of
the river. And right there there was a
big, flat rock, hardly ankle deep, that
commanded a bass hole that I reckon
can’t be beat between here and Moose
Factory. The main plunge of the rapids
pitches right into it—(you can see where
it lies, now!)—and at ‘the foot of it the
big eddies came up flat and white-edged
and boilin’. For side walls, four or five
foot down there’s a dozen of them hulk-
in’, yalla-green boulders that small-
mouth bass is so fond of keepin® their
tails under. And on that table of rock
which overlooks the pool there’s just
comfortable standin’ room for two
people.

“For that reason—and also because I
didn’t choose that he should learn the
way out to that particular hole—I give
Hotehkiss to understand that he’d have
to fish from shore. And he agreed ta
it ready enough. Tndeed, the only thing
that seemed to be worryin’ him was
the fear that we weren’t goin’ to get him
his ‘sure thing.” And he was even more
nervous lest Sparks should come down
the river and surprise us. You see he
had in him that guilty conscience which
gives a man no peace. And after awhile
he dropped his rod altogether and
climbed up on that wooded hill there, to
keep a watch out.

“Well, Grandad and T went at it Sys-
tematic. I didn’t hurry to get down to
rod work, myself; but T did start in
to sow the pool good and thick with
them head-cheese scraps. And after that
I was willin"—if Grandad wasn’t—to
wait till half the bass below the Chute
got their noses towards us. And when
at last T did begin to give them the
steel to cut their teeth on. they were
there in millions. O, you couldn’t be
in doubt about that! They didn’t give
your lead time to plum "the bottom.
They had the line a-rippin’ off yon, and
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heard a callin” Tt was Hotchkiss beck-
onin’ out on the edge of the hill, and
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‘how’s she goin’? Do you think you're ?
goin’ to get them?’

“I told him we had eleven so far.

“And that seemed just to dazzle him.

“ ” It filled his face plum full of sunshine— l
e eav r ‘Eleven!—Holy Cripes!—So I've caught
eleven in the first hour, have I!—Well,
Slimmy, I see your finish! Eleven in

the first hour! Oh, say!’—And he curls

takes mec Overnight up like a kid full of green apples—'Oh,

Slimmy, I'm sorry for you! You're all

right, only you've got your money on

the wrong horse! Say, I can see you

| O NEW i ORK passin’ it out already—five long, green,
crinkly ‘V’s’’——

3 “At that he just went right off into

silent yoops—‘Oh, I don’t know, I'm not

_and, thanks to the “Water LCVCI so slow! You may be Slimmy, but I
2] e . ) guess it’s me that’s slim! Five long,
Route,” I enjoy a good night’s sleep. PO syt Untle? e Says—‘Bee :
that tree over there?—It’s cool, and
DAILY SERVICE soft, and quiet, and shady under it, 04
S ain’t it?—Well, 'm just goin’ to lay
Lv. Toronto Lv. Hamilton Ar. New York right down there, and keep an eye on
up river and fish till I’ve caught enough,
5.20 P-m. 6.30 P-m. 7.50 a.m. see? And I've just got the right sort -
of bait with me for it, too.” He pulls
Other New York trains leave Toronto at 9.30 and Hamilton 10.38 a. m. out a pocket flask already about a third

empty. ‘Say, he says—this is it!—
And he takes another swig—This is the
way to fish all right! This is the par-
ticular bait to fetch them in with!’—
And he takes another—‘Well, now, I’ll
have to let you go,” he says, breakin’
off at last—T’ll leave the rest to you'—
givin’ me the ‘uncle’ again, consarn
him ! ——

“Lord, anyone might of thought I was
in sympathy with the job he was put-
tin’ up, or even had started him into it
from the beginnin’! I tell you I was
feelin’” mighty indignant when I went
out to Grandad again—in the meantime
Grandad had ketched five more.

“Well, another hour went by, and we’d
run it up to twenty-nine—with no call
from Hotchkiss. And although five min-
utes later I snapped my line on a big
feller, by noon we had forty-two—and
no Hotchkiss showin’. And by one we’d
added seventeen more—and still nobody
to call us in!—And by that time I didn’t
need to be told what was the matter. !
‘Now,” I says to myself, ‘Ill just war-
rant that while we’re doin’ his work for
him in the bri’lin’ sun out here, T'll just .*
warrant that that pin-head of misery
is layin’ up there in the shade alongside
his flask sleepin’ like a mud puppy, and
not even doin’ his part by keepin’ a safe
watchout!’

“Well, I don’t believe in meddlin’ in
another man’s business. But when I
see a feller puttin’ up a mean game, and
even then shirkin’ his share of the bur-
e~ den, T tell you, I always feel that it’s a

good service to the race to give him a
. lesson. Grandad and me had our chance
; that afternoon to give a lesson like no
' two men ever give before. And I could
see it, just like a leadin’, that the more

' j I 1

L) G A , bass we ketched, the more of a lesson ‘1.
TR D coww it was bopnd to I,)e! e :

: “Sport it wasn t, but du y it was! i
“’ i v I % e And that day saw the smashin’ of all

fishin’ records on the Wistass for speed

: 1—And Grandad—well, ;
PERF ECTln" ?rr,]](]l (.n(::nn;)l:;{éd ton sayrigeaold v;,:d a?:%gl

mighty near about it. He not only kept

] : . the strictest kind of track of what he
caught himself; but when his pole

smashed he got me to fix it for him,

4 ) ‘ and in the meantime jerked ’em out

with mine, and counted them to his
credit, too! Nor the old scamp wouldn’t
stop to carry his own fish in to shore
neither. And he e’t his lunch with one .
hand while he gripped to his rod with . °
the other!

“But we both got them in a-plenty,

daily, and Toronto 7.10 and Hamilton 8.18 p. m., except Sunday.

For railroad tickets or additional information, apply to Ticket Offices,
Canadian Pacific Ry., 16 King St., East; or Union Station; or Ticket
Office, New York Central Lines, 80 Yonge Street, ’Phone, Main 4361.
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. / and so it went on for hour after hour, :
.Cocoa shares with : B ‘| until by four o’clock they begun to 5
milk the first place as a : come thinner; and then I decided to go =
drink for children. A pure ‘ in shore and total up. We had ninety- f’
& , ! ‘ six altogether. And although rapids &
Cocoa, it contains nerve, flesh bass don’t run big, of course, when I’d =
and muscle - building material. - got :(};em Ii"‘zonaﬂ Oath‘iag aﬂdd b, £
. e shoulder, ell you they made a loa -
Made with milk it is a perfef:tly - - like a dozen of griyn’—stone).r But I worked £
balanced fOOd, as well as a drink B my way up the hill with it, and into &

S . the bush to Hotchkiss.

the }c}"ldren love. : X . / “':‘\pparent]y he’d only that minute
< S G / o wakened, and he was just lookin’, pretty
2OXOUR GROCER HAS IT S . ¢ batty, at his watech—T been takin’ a lit-
Sy . ; g : tle snooze,” he says. And then his eyes
The COWAN CO., Limited i P g y ; begun to get focussed onto the bag—
’ / | B B / ‘What’s that?” he asks, grinnin’ silly-
TORONTO like.
““Your bass,’ T says.
““You, you got a lot, ain’t you? he
says,
“‘Oh, a fair to middlin’ ketch, I says
—‘ninety-six altogether. . . . °
“Now just from the style of lad he ®

Lﬂ'miﬁﬂﬁﬁwfﬁww
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was I'd knowed pretty well that he’d ]
make a Kkick. But, my Liord, the size | '
of the holler he sent up was something .
nobody could ‘a’ looked for! B

“He wouldn’t take t , no, sir, he

wouldn’t, and there wa?xrl"o law in this

1 are missing our offer to send FREE our large
God-forsaken country tBat could make Thousar}ds (t){ readeerO{IRmII, \\IgOUS SUITS or OVERCOATS By APPOINTMENT,
him!"—And, dad fetch him, he ended up range ol patterns o 3 A2 . 8.60 (valued by oq
by as much as callin’ me a swindler!— TO MEASURE (Carriage and Duty Paid) at $ +60 (valued by our HORSE
I shouldered the bag and came next customers at $20). Together with patterns we will also send a ta[i)? ‘ lTE
thing to leavin' him where he stood. measure, fashion plate, and full instructions how to measure yourself,
ﬁv“B; tnherssitolz,p ‘Z(}il e 2:‘1 og‘;rrfidotfotthzlfﬁ ALL FREE. You have only to read our book of testimonials and you T::f;[‘TKY
€ dolla worth—th a i < . . L]
—then half the bag-full—But, ‘no, sir, will be convinced that no other firm in the world can approach us for - ﬂn:‘:"’owm .
I said—You'll take all, or you'll take value. Money returned if you are not satisfied.

of purity are Its recommendation.
none, and mighty lucky you are to get Address for Patterns:
another chance at them at all’ He

Always ask fr WHITE HORSE
4 . 2 CURZON BROS., Clougher Syndicate,
decided that there was nothin’ for it,

specially if you want it.

and take them bass he'd have to—And | (Dept. 137 ), 449 Spadina Avenue, TORONTO, ONTARIO. S0ld by all Wine Merchants, Grecers, and Hotals.

;lve lugged them up the bush-road to the Please mention this Advertisement.
ouse.

“Well, just as such things happen,
there in the lane stood the wife with a
letter for me which Alf Johnston had | —
Jjust left in on his way back from town.
It had been lyin’ in the Post Office for
three days, and had been sent to let me . .
knO\_v that that New. York crowd was The Most Exqulsrte New
comin’ on a week earlier that year; and
they expected to hit the Junction the
afternoon of Thursday the Twentieth.’
Well, that was the afternoon of Thurs-
day the Twentieth! And, as I calcu-
lated it out while I was flingin’ the har-
ness on the team—they must ’a’ been
sittin’ on their traps on'the station plat-
form lookin’ for my democrat, for a good
hour then!—

“And when I come peltin’ in, sure
enough, there they sat. And what with
apologizin’ for keepin’ them waitin’ and
the solid satisfaction of renewin’ old
friendship, on the drive back to The
Forks I'd pretty well forgot all about
Hotchkiss and Sparks and that mighty
fishin’ wager of theirs.

“But when we got in it was the first
thing that we were made to think of. It
seemed that Hotchkiss, figgerin’ that he
had a few bass too many to be con-
vinein’, had put about half that bag-full
away in the ice-house. But when Sparks
had come home with seventeen and had

ot don s b | [ Take your choice of these superb

tracks and sent up his howl right there,

Ideas in Watch Cases

m ) e, § "'ffm?“

And all through supper their yappin’

srnenbitoenel: | | new style watches sent without a

I kept silent and pretended not to hear

] : Payable at
I couldn's hald - way okt lfe of me ent down—on appl‘OV&l (sz.so a Month

that crowd into the whole story.
In connection with 3
' The Movement--ourswvcping fight- '
ing on trust methods we have selected our finest
highest grade watch for a special offer direct to ’
the people. Material:

“And it did seem to fill them about
The best that money can bu Y.

as full of natural delight as anything
orkmen: World renowned expertsin their line.

they’d ever heard. That old jelly-bayr,
The Jewels: 19 finest grade selected genuine for the WatCh l rust
imported rubies and sapphires, absolutely flaw-

Judge Morris, had just to be laid out on
less. (It is well understood in the railroad busi-

the sofa at last. But when he got the
¢ faoaleit 3 Our startlin
nmcssuimtl::lmt ig;gi::g;_)'s the proper number for The Burhngton Offel_ A

use of himself again, the grey-headed
and smashing

old sinner sat up, began to pull his sol-
emnity around him like puttin’ on his
Factory Fitted ang factory tested. Fitt-- direct offer is overwhelming the watch trust. The superb
right at the factory into the case made for ¢ it

Burlington Special at the anti-trust rock-bottom price—the
watch—and re-timed after fitting. No looveuess  game price that even the wholesale jeweler must pay—is paralyzing
or wearing of the parts. No rattle or Jjar competition. Such a smashing and overwhelming offer has never

Adjustment! Adjusted to temperature, isvchro-  before been heard of in the entire history of the watch i

nwsm and positions, The most rigid tests, Just think of it! You may secure one of these superb time-pieces
—a watch of the very latest model, the popular new thin design,

smce the $l 000 Cllallellge adjusted to the second—19 Jjewels—the most perfect product of the
’

most expert watch manufacturers in the world, at the rock-bottom
was made to the giant factories four years ago, price, direct from us—the identical price that even the wholesale
hy have they not answered ? Why have not Je:vek;rsren:)st pBY-thAng you llna pay this rock-bottom price at the
2 rate o .50 a month, 2.50 th 11 the ti
g‘eﬂe factories PPOdl{(?ed a  watch .deq“l tl‘: the carrying this most superb ?lsn—lg-r[ln!((cc N?; wglnldcrl:'r(l)(lin;ctitil:n ilsnx)r};;}‘;'zt'a?
urlington? And this challenge did not ask our No wonder everyone says that this js the greatest watch offer of the age.
competitors to produce a watch better than the

Burlington. NO. If they should produce a watch The F'i ht on the Tl'llst
equal to the Burlj ve should be the losers, O r
$1,000 sl oo 1 mEom e for competitors to cover, . JI§ Expfained In This
Great Watch Book
o one ! own Get this wonderful new watch book.
R

Itis free and pre?:ud. No obliga-

gown—(I tell you it’s made me mighty
dubious of the judgin’. business ever
since!)—and says to young Morris:
‘William, my son, let us have no mor
of this unseemly levity. This is plainly
a case where the bench must do its duty.
Gentlemen,’ he says, ‘we will adjourn for
an outside session.’

“Yes, sir, he led the whole party out
there and introduced himself with as
much side and gravity as if he’d come
all the way to The Forks just to hold
assizes on that one particular case in
dispitation. And, as it happened, it was
the easier for him to introduce himself
because he recognized Sparks as the
gentleman who  for years had been
sellin’ him collars when he was on cir-
cuit duty in his town; and Hotchkiss,
I'e was on hats in the same store, In-
deed, too, though they both seemed fairly
willin’ to leave their case with him, this
meetin’ with the Judge up there for
awhile made them pretty awed and sub-
dued. £

“But the Judge, he didn’t stand on
any ceremony. He just let himself down
onto one of them old hives, settled his
glasses, cleared his throat with a noise
that would have straightened out a
French horn, and called for the case for

tig;lstwhatt;vcr.t' % v‘;i{l tell yt;u
» about our gigantic fight agains
trust thod It
We ship the watch on the trase and trust methods. 1tN
.d ( Senters RHLD Sl tave w hold
w
approva ’ prepal your g:.c:;m Thattis tht:-!:mr t?) why x;ve say
choice of ladies’ or gentlemen’s open ;g hegteat watch factories are a trust,

It is because they have contracts and

. . dealers everywhere which enable thel:xwt(: T::I:ofﬂa Depl. 7807 Winnipes, Canada
the plaintiff. And when Sparks was face or huntmg case). You risk abso- o e g 1L 2ot an Hiogel rust; but s Plesse sen me absoutely free and
jogged into understandin’ that that hitel ki nothing---not &g o e prce, We'vant you to get ehis watch expiatning bout your earech pog
meant him, he started in with a sort of ute Yy not Ing---you pay nothi g--- ﬁfuﬁﬁfﬁ,}. This book will glgo s} ol — g:;j;;{w‘.hel\'l:;'{:;v{z'lf ooy o
Whimper to tell what a natural skin his one cent unless you want the great  iniiine hulingos Specal snd how 0 e g ey adlused 13 Jewel
brother-in-law was, anyway; how he'd . d th hly ip- Justee e pproval, at the rock-botiom wriee, oo s ok
once done him out of a watch, and an- offer aﬁer seeing an oroug -2 10 iﬁ’"s:njnyou"& : bogku;"mé'-_”e $2.50 a month. No obligations on me.

other time give’ him away in a private

1 o
spectmg the watch. w‘zﬁom on you whatever, Do o

matter which should have been kept e ,.:.,. g

quiet between friends, and had lied to - 289 Carlton St., Dept. 780 U

him any amount of times before—‘And Bnrlmgtan Watch co. WINNIPEG, ’CANADA Ve

he’s lyin’ now,’ he says, ‘when he tries ; ey
to make out he caught them forty-seven | 23
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Jack Frost’s Master \\\\\
MCcCLARY’S \§\\ -

“Sunshine” Furnace —

e

Jack Frost had the time of his life e

last winter. He warred against all S Pt

clomients and froze them stiff. Lakes —— 7

and rivers he turned into solids; he also 2 -
&

Y e 350 ot
put a razor-like edge on the wind. He & ;

even bit into steel rails making them as // /7 // / { l \\\\\

bass himsel_—You're lyin’, Willie,” he
says—Your¢ lyin’, and you know
mighty well you are!’

“And Hotclkiss, well he came back
at him with ar% ais dignity, now I tell
you—No, I'm Pf; now, Slimmy,” he says
—+And what d¢hyou want to go callin’
me a liar like this for, too, before the
Judge and all these gents, when you
know you can’t prove it? And then he
began again Cileumstantial to tell just
what holes he’d.caught them bass in,
and how many in each place, and how
much bait he’d had to feed out—when
we heard someone come up the lane.

«It was Grandad—with his face
a-beamin’ like a full moon— Well, Mr.
Hotchkiss, heh heh!’ he cackles out, ‘Fve
ketched another thirty-four for yel!” . .

“T don’t know exactly how they settled
it between them finally; but—did I get
the money for that hundred and thirty?
—well, I sh’d say I did!—Good Lord, if
[ hadn’t I might as well ’a’ moved out
and left the house to Grandad for the
rest of time!—Hotchkiss had to borrow
half the coin from Sparks. But, seein’
that he made him guarantee him half
the fish for security—and seein’, too,
that Hotehkiss gave Sparks to under-
stand that if he didn’t pay up that bet-
money, when they got home there was

. : : b
Think of the paSt winter cold without. That’s Why the “Sun- another private matter between friends
that wasn’t goin’ to be kept quiet any

when the mercury swung shine” is called “The Ice King’s Master.” _ _

imidly bel the freezi The “S hine” F . longer—I'd no doubt that in the end

timidly below the freezing e “Sunshine” Furnace is an excellent h they’d come to a lovely and amicable con-
point——not for a day or a investment—It will last a life-time with ! i'lllmoln'-somelmwf—xf only they had time

. enougn:—

Week, but for months at a ordmary care——and return you a hand- '1‘]173 old fellow gazed long and earnestly
3 N i g $ again at that hollow in the other bank
time. How you shovelled some interest on the Enve-stment every again at the® Road, and slowly got his
coal, and how you talked year by the actual saving it effects.

about the appetite of that Now, we want you to do us a favor—

et Al
N To &

hilfy
/"J}

brittle as burned glass. Outside, Jack

reigned supreme, but his chilly majesty was
licked to a frazzle inside by “The Understudy
of the Sun”—McClary’s “Sunshine” Furnace.

corn-cob lit up once more— ‘Well, boys,
there you have it. You see what comes

it i ‘ of playin’ a game that’s underhand.”
poor old furnace In the we want you to call on the McClary ]‘ We arose, took ome final look at the
. : place where the two dynamite carters
cellar. It simply ate up agent and ask him to prove every ! ’ had re-enacted the fable of “The Unkind
L coal and then fell down claim we make for the “Sunshine” ‘li“"‘i-‘f’,*"lt‘:ro‘l‘]"t"tl;;‘;fél our way to Wil-
: g ‘ s . iamson’s :
£ g [} I when it came to heating Furnace—ask him to prove every claim SR e
‘ ﬁ;‘\‘ h i the house evenly and com- true. ‘ Robert S Gourlay
| I) . ' .
I}I / M b fortably. Ask him to show you—The fuel-saving A (Concluded from page 8.)
1,0)"0\ Ql \ “ S e b 2 features of the “Sunshine” — The | ‘ lude. T\Ine bpiz;nc: vg\s ;*oming to tune.
= ¢ i . Yo was Robert S. Gouriay.
\H} })l A oo f mechanical reasons which make ba]my " {i “But hc:w would you get the machin-
Furnace makes the most of yea1thy June weather possible in the | ery necessary to produce_ the right kind
very little fuel and distri- Sasia : of men for public positions? he was
s ’ home when Jack Frost is in his element ) asked.
"\ butes a much greater percent- without—Why the “Sunshine” saves (' On this point he was cannily non-
. i committal.
| t;lge t(})lf he;t thrcfmughout house yoney which other furnaces burn up, «] can’t-say off-hand,” he said. “But
\ i § o N € stud public
| i oA R B e e i 2 G C e ygun men, 1O SUY, B
\‘\ t.es fcannod ank up between € gees in the British Empire so amply methods. I be]lieve in wlork. 1 (tion’t
| 7 X Mire- Jlieve i .rely personal nominations
B ths Wallaof Ehe Firepob-gnd ey' fearlcasly guarantee the. “Sum, believe I ot Jpuplic trust. 1 believe
" in the “Sunshine” Furnace. It is an  ghine”—The Understudy of the Sun in_organization; in men working to
absolute guar nt - P . i gether; in finding out what the problems
‘ ; guarantee of balmy June wea- Your decision will please us and pay are to be <olved—no matter how small
ther in the home, when Jack Frost’s you. If you don’t know the MeClary 1 or how big they may be; in developing
. 3 5 . . # human machinery for the grappling with
1cy garments are jingling in the Arctic agent, write us at our nearest address. those problems. Precisely how we are
to revolutionize our public machinery I

am not prepared to say. But any move-
ment must begin at the bottom—and 1t

LONDON HAMILTON »

must extend all”the way up.
TORONTO C ’ CALGARY ll‘l‘(,'()\\l(lt\’t you form .}1, (‘Evi(' Associa-
MONTREAL 302 ST. JOHN, N. B. : tion for the purpose of putting good
WINNIPEG orems VANCOUVER men in the field?”

C He smiled. “But what of the news-

q apers?”
“What do you think yourself ?”
B «Well for example—that there’s no
) use in one newspaper putting a man up
: for the other mewspaper to oppose him
————— | no matter how good a man he may be,
just because it’s the particular business
of one newspaper to oppose another.”

H\ 4 <'|‘P ' AT

: L Lo e R N S . “ )

). y V4L ,L < "J'CHQ O L ; ; ; e A ! Laurentlc “Why not make every managing edi-

Jal 4 ~NrTURE COM o iy tor a member of the Civie Association

PRE S TN, ONT: — 2 T ot , : : and and make them agree to support good

MaRufsctaters of y e NG S é i men "l’ndependent of newspaper antagon-

2 ‘ isms ?”
ngh Grade Bank Megmtlc y “_\;Vell——thlat sounds very well; but—
- is it possible?”

@Oﬁcc.Fxxturcs, Largest and He rose to attend the meeting of the

School, lerary agc) Fi t St Harbour Commission. Of some things
mes eamers he was quite sure; of others not so sure.

And Robert S. Gourlay is as sure of the
From Canada things he doesn’t know as of the things

that he does. He knew what that tuner
SR was doing with the piano. He knew

o that in half an hour it would be ready
g 0 Orchestras cu'“‘d for Chopin or Beethoven.
dAn;;l {}_auesg the way that tuner work-
TRAVEL ed a e piano from the bass strings
BY THE WHITE ST AR—DOMINION LINE up to the }I\)ighest notes in t:e treble— !

Sailing Every Saturday from Montreal and Quebec to Liverpool. was the way Robert S. Gourlay would
like to see public business and civic

CoEnmcrcml Fur-
niture, Opera &7
Assembly Chairs,
Interior Hardwood
Finish Generally.

For .ull information apply to nearest Railway or Steamship Agent or to affairs tuned up; till the right big man
Company'’s Offices at MONTREAL-—-TORONTO—-—WINNIPEG comes out of them for good public ser-
vice just as effectively as the piano gets

Altractisely illustraied booklet free by request. ready for Beethoven or Chopin.
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BEETHAMS

a-rola

Is a perfect emollient milk quickly absorbed by the skin, leav-
ing no trace of grease or stickiness after use. Allaying and
soothing all forms of irritation caused by Frost, Ccid Winds,
and Hard Water, it not only

PRESERVES THE SKIN
and beautifies the Complexion, making it SOFT, SMOOTH
AND WHITE, LIKE THE PETALS OF THE LILY.

The daily use of La-rola effectually prevents all Redness,
Roughness, Irritation, and Chaps. and gives a resisting power
to the skin in changeable weather. Delightfully soothing and
Refreshing after MOTORING, GOLFING, SHOOTING, CYC-
LING, DANCING, ETC. =

Men will find it wonderfully soothing if applied after shaving.

M. BEETHAM & SON - - - CHELTENHAM, ENG.
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The Gurney-Oxford
Enthusiast

The housewife who owns a Gurney-Oxford—who
has daily experience with it—who knows the way
it works—the economy and efficiency of it—is a
Gurney-Oxford Enthusiast.

The Gurney-Oxford Range is the sum total of 70
years experience in stove construction. It is a big,
up-standing, handsome stove, that works constantly
and unfailingly for its owner’s satisfaction. It stands
guard over her interests, conserving her time and
energy, effecting a daily saving in cozal, adding to the
household economy and increasiny the pleasure which
comes from a smooth-running and well-ordered

household.

That’s why she enthusiastically recommends the
Gurney-Oxford whenever the question comes up.

She wants her friends to learn, what she knows
to be a fact, that a Gurney-Oxford Range is a good
housewife’s most valuable and cherished possession.

Te Gurney Foundry Co. Limited
TORONTO - CANADA

MONTREAL HAMILTON WINNIPEG CALGARY VANCOUVER
8

S —
Try it at Our
Risk

Order an Electric Glad Iron sent up to your home in time for
Tuesday’s ironing. It will cost you nothing—you get a 30-days’
trial free. But if by that time you don’t homestly believe that an
Electric Glad Iron is one of the best all-round health and comfort
imvestments a housewife can make, simply tell us to take it back,
that’s all. There’s no obligation to keep it one minute longer
than you wish. Hundreds of satisfied Toronto housewives now
use the Electric Glad Iron. Join them in immunity from hot
weather discomforts on ironing day. Phone the Summer Comfort
Number,

ADELAIDE 404.

The Toronto Electric Light Co., Limited
12 Adelaide Street East, Toronto

et —

MOLES AND WARTS

Removed with MOLESOFF, without pain or danger,
no matter how large or how far raised above the sur- 1
face of the skin. And they will never return and no
trace or scar will be left. MOLESOFF is applied
directly to the MOLE or WART, which entirelp dis-
appears in about six days, killing the germ andy leav-
ing the skin smooth and natural.

MOLESOFF is put up only in One Dollar bottles.

_ Bach bottle is forwarded postpaid on receipt of price, is neatly packed in a
plain case, accompanied by full directions, and contains enough remedy to remove
eight or ten ordinary MOLES or ARTS. We sell MO FF under a positive
GUARANTEE if it fails to remove your MOLE or WART, we will promptly refund
the dollar. Letters from personages we all know, together with much valuable in-
formation, will be mailed free upon request

Guaranteed by the Fla. Distributing Co, under the Food and Drugs Act, June 30
1906, Serial No 45633,

Please mention this paper
when an_werng

g

Florida Distributing C ompany
Pensacola, Florida

INTERCOLONIAL

N7 ML RaiLway

GO CEAN
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' for QUEBEC,LOWER STLAWRENCE RESORTS, MONCTON, HALIFAX.

WITH CONNECTION FOR

' JOHN - THE SYDNEYS - PRINCE EDWARD ISLAND - NEWFOUNDLAND s&i5kbavs
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I Will also
Clean Your Hands
of Stains

Many other Uses and full Directions

On Large Sifter-Can




