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White sheep give more wool

than black sheep—there are

more of them.

REMINGTON stenographers do
more of the world’s work than other
stenographers—there are more of
them.

Nature only knows why there are more
white sheep than black.

All the world knows why there are
more Remington operators than others.
REMINGTON is the machine in
which the most operators have confi-
dence—and the machine which gives

REMINGTON is the machine in
which the majority of good business
schools have confidence—the confi-
dence to turn out competent, efficient
operators—the thing on which the very
life of those schools depends.

REMINGTON is the machine in
which business men and business
houses have confidence—because the
big majority of good stenographers are
Remington trained and ‘‘go to work

them the confidence to make good.

the first day without breaking in.”’

12,500,000 Remington Letters

mailed ir the United States every business day in the year.

Isn’t that the answer to the question, ‘‘which machine?’” for your office?
Throughout the world Remington is a synonym for typewriter efficiency.

It is the voice of the business world.

Remington

Typewriter Company

(LIMITED)
Toronto, Canada
Offices in Montreal, Winnipeg, Calgary, Vzncouver, etc.

Head Quarters For

BRITISH COLUMBIA LAND

1112 Government St.

Amongst many other fine blocks I can offer
the following :

No. 1 —4500 acres timber land, 30,000 to 35,000 feet to acre,
principally Cedar, San Juan Districts, Vancouver Island. The timber
is easily logged and most of the land is of agricultural value and will 5
bring purchase price when timber is off. A1l value at $15.00 an acre.

No. 2—7000 acres on Green River, just south of Quatoins Sound.
A very fine colonization proposition as all the land is first-class quality.
$12.50 per acre, $3.50 cash, balance 1, 2 and 3 years at 6 per cent.

ROBERT WILLIAM CLARK

- VICTORIA, B.C.

COURIER.

CLASSIFIED ADVERTISING

Bakers’ Ovens

UBBARD PATENT PORTABLE Ovens

—plans supplied; latest machinery; low-
est prices; -catalogue free. Warren Manu-
facturing Co., 732 King West, Toronto.

Educational

MAIL course in stenography, bookkeeping,

civil service, matriculation. May finish
course by attendance at College. Dominion
Business College, Toronto; J. V. Mitchell,
B.A., Principal !

LEARN AUTOMOBILE WORK—Com-

plete, practical course by .mail on the
construction, care, operation and repair of
all kinds of automobiles. Models of parts—
engine, carburetter, etc.—supplied. All car
owners, salesmen, chauffeurs, car repairers,
and automobile workmen need this course.
Write to-day for full particulars: Canadian
Correspondence College, Limited, Dept. K,
Toronto, Canada.

Help W;mted

WANTED—By Canadian Government, Rail-
way Mail Clerks, City Mail Carriers,
employees in City Post Offices; excellent
salaries; May examinations everywhere; com-
mon education sufficient. Write for full in-
formation and free sample questions from
previous examinations. Franklin Institute,
Dept. M184, Rochester, N.Y.

Agents’ Wanted

EARN five to ten dollars per day in your

town selling the new Telephone Book
Rest; a stern necessity. The Open Book
(Ij(est Company of Canada, Limited, Hamilton,
an.

$10 PER MONTH EASY, selling high-

grade knives and razors with photo
handles. Get into a good business for your-
self. H. Vale cleared $2,100 last year. We
show you how. Worite for particulars. United
Cutlery Co., 630 E. Fourth St., Canton,
Ohio, U.S.

___ Printing
PRICE TICKETS that sell the goods. All
prices in stock. Fifty cents per hun-
dred. Samples for stamp. Frank H. Barnard,
35 Dundas Street, Toronto,

Patents

WE SELL, MANUFACTURE, DEVELOP

and market patents; rights obtained:
Canada forty-five dollars, United States sixty-
five dollars; expert advice given free from the
Patent Selling and Manufacturing Agency, 22
College Street, Toronto.

Stamps and Coins

PACKAGE free to collectors for 2 cents

postage; also offer hundred different for-
eign stamps; catalogue; hinges; five cents.
We buy stamps.

HOTEL DIRECTORY

GRAND UNION HOTEL.
Toronto, Canada.
Geo. A. Spear, President.

American Plan, $2—$3. European Plan,

$1—$1.50.

THE NEW RUSSELL,

Ottawa, Canada.

250 rooms.
American Plan....$3.00 to $5.00
European Plan....$1.50 to $3.50
$150,000 spent upon Improvements.

PALMER HOUSE,

TORONTO CANADA

H. V. O’Connor, Proprietor.
Rates—$2.00 to $3.00.

HOTEL MOSSOP,

F. W. Mossop, Prop.

Toronto, Canada.
Absolutely Fireproof.

European Plan.

RATES:
Rooms without bath...$1.50 up.
Rooms with bath...... $2.00 up.

THE NEW FREEMAN’S HOTEL,

(European Plan)
One Hundred and Fifty Rooms.

Single rooms, without bath, $1.50 and
$2.00 per day; rooms with bath, $z.00 per
day and upwards.

St. James and Notre Dame Sts., Montreal.

KING EDWARD HOTEL,

Toronto, Canada.
—Fireproof—

Accommodation for 7s0 guests. $1.50, up.
American and European Plans.

THE TECUMSEH HOTEL,
London, Canada.

American Plan, $3.00 per day and up. All
rooms with running hot and cold water, also
telephones. Grill room open from 8 to 12
p.m. Geo. H. O’Neil, Proprietor.

LA CORONA,

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.

and that is UP, send for particulars to

What You Ought » Know

We have located

overnment Land ....c.. e
overnment Prices
ot Can Subdivide This

This land is located in close proximity to the Pacific & Hudson Bay Railway,
in a beautiful valley, at an elevation of less than 2,500 feet, semi-coast cli-
mate, needing no irrigation, with plenty of rainfall for the maturing of crops,
and an ideal spot for Dairying, Ranching, or Mixed Farming.

If you are looking for land in Large or Small lots, and want it at First Price,
THE GOVERNMENT PRICE, where prices can go but ONE WAY,

APPLEFORD & CO,,

Suite 9-10 Imperial Block, 448 Seymour St.

plus location charges
in frem one Section

up.

in 40-80-160
and 320-acre
farms and sell
for from $12
to $25 per
acre as others
are doing to-

day.

VANCOUVER, B.C.
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Jaeger Underwear

prevents chills and cold, because it -

CANADIAN COURIER.

The Canadian Clubs

®
; i - desiring the best billiard-
A Qualitice Courier et el ssoct

Burroughes & Watts' Tables

Séfely in Changing to ““Jaeger” 3 A National Weekly with Steel Vacuum Cushions—
; ! ; derful i t
< Summer Underwear Published at 12 Wellington St. East, by the Courier Press, Limited 2r¥§:ryercts}:$g;?ve2enlisto vzz
ure wool, no matter how light,

clubs in Canada that have in-

does not become saturated with mois-

ture as cotton or linen does. VOL. XIiL.

stalled Burroughes & Watts’
TORONTO NO. 20

There is no danger changing from

ENGLISH

Jaeger Pure Wool heavy weight to
pure wool light weight.

BILLIARD

Jaeger Pure Wool Underwear for
Summer safeguards the health while
assuring comftort.

The Plays of Spring

Tables mai'ed on request. By writing
these clubs you will learn how highly

E satisfied they are with Burroughes &

In all sizes for men, women and Watts’ Ta.bles' 3 :
childieri - e Mz;de. “i; E}ingllarf handdﬁZShe"i in
anada 1n bot nglisn an merican
CO NT ENT S styles.  All sizes.
DrJAEGER ez
Wo WO,
L PRI e Hon 0 -W fegan " 100 0ot By Augustus Bridle. Bu"oughfs,t d& Watts
316 St. Catherine St. W., Montreal : : e $h 3 i e
45 Wine Bt Weit. Tovonte Character Sketech of a Director-General in the Alberta 34 Church St., Toronto
784 Yonge St., Near Bloor, Toronto Elections. By Royal Warrant
352 Portage Ave., Carlton Blk., Winnipeg To H. M. The King
A Recollection of Wolseley ......... Ilustrated.
The High Cost of Living ............ By Hugh 8. Eayrs.
LA-GRANDE
Opening of Navigation ............. By Charles G. Crellin. MARQUE

............... By J. E. Webber.

COGNAC

FRENCH BRANDY /Sy==

The Black Fox Skin, Story ......... By E. A. Taylor.
High-Brows and Best Sellers ....... By the Monocle Man. Camus Freres
Proprietors
A Word on Behalf of the Popular Author. ,, .
of exquisite bouquet
Corridor Comment . .......... . .... By H. W. A. gratifying flavor, and
, absolute purity.
i ‘ ; : The product of
ns hi h oL Semial T o By Harold Bindloss. ) .
dutty & e g5 veagenct s bt bosen | || T Tmposter, : the world's " choices
apart—ruined—at any time. Have a Davey grapes.
L §§gef‘1‘e‘2;ne’;;’;’r“eexy;§;f ek ik Woman'’s Supplement .............. Illustrated. R S
(“ﬁf%fADI?fﬁ’%‘ji’{;fﬁ‘{fﬁnféﬁyg;%%m e “Erin’’ criticizes Dr. Logan, the critic of Canadian o i s :
et e B T bards, and discusses Longevity. The Editor gives her Toronto =
opinions of Woman’s Suffrage and the Ontario Legisla- ,
ture. A live, critical budget of news for women. P A R I S
nsinmie " B PTG SRl S By Staff Writers. )
lTE HORSE Money and Magnates .............. By the Financial Editor. HOtel Contlnental
WH WHISKY Refleetionn . . v ey Ry By the Editor. 5 rue de Castiglione and on Rivoli
Has

Great Age and Bouquet; is Heart Tonic,
Digestive and Non-Gouty.

Ask Specially for WHITE HORSE.

8old by all Wine Merchants, Grocers & Motets.

St., facing the Tuileries Gardens

E Modern Comfort-- Elevators,

Baths, Hot and Cold Water

In every room.

WHITE LABEL

ALE

leads them all

AND you never grow indifferent to its
inimitable flavor—so inviting, tasty,
irresistible ! With your down-town

lunch, or home week-ends, or for suppers

— everytime and everywhere — White

Label Ale stands the acid test of discrim-

inating people. Try it.

Sold by All Good

Dealers and Hotels

Brewed and bottled by

Dominion Brewery Co.

Limited

TORONTO

Houw to guard against and pro-

I tect your vegetables from
insects.

FOUND How to build a modern hen

THE house.
ANSWER When and how to spray.

How to increase your crop by

HERE the use of fertilizers.

Almost anything you want to
know about farming.

CANADIAN FARM 1913 YEAR BOOK

An Encyclopaedia on Farming
A book prepared for the up-to-date farmer, but essentially valuable to
the city man who is farming on a small scale in his back yard or country
home. Every branch of farming is included and a general summary of
contents will be mailed on request. The price of this.book is purely nom-
inal—one dollar—post paid to any address in Canada or the United States.

In order to secure a wide distribution of this Year Book we have decided
to send it

Free to Any Subscriber of The Canadian Courier

who will send in a subscription, new or remewal, paid in advance to The
Canadian Courier. Send the subscription to us or mention this ad.

THE FARM PRESS, Limited, 12 E. Wellington St., Toronto

IN' ANSWERING ADVERTISEMENTS PLEASE MENTION “THE CANADIAN COURIER.”




4 CANADIAN COURIER.

CANADIAN NORTHERN O
"ATLANTI : U U@ms
L C ROYALS |
: PAT(E NJT E D Shavi
ST. LAWRENCE ROUTE aving
L]
MONTREAL TO BRISTOL @r p Stick
ERE is an opportunity to see some of the most famous places of the 1 :
Old World at a modest outlay. A health-bringing trip and a liberal The ShaV1ng Sthk de L.U.XC,
education combmpd. You take the “Royal Edward” at Montreal on the latest and greatest achieve-
July the ninth for Bristol. Special arrangements have been made for the ment 1n shaving comfort and
balance of the tour which includes a visit to London, Pars, Amsterdam, ; ; ;
Brussels, Ostend, Antwerp, the Isle of Marken, Bruges and historic city of convenience.
Ghent. The““Holder-Top’’ Shaving Stick is firmly
5 . fastened in a neat metal cap that also serves
- Special—Rovers” Travel Club Tour as the top of the box. When in use, the
This is an especially good year to Familiar as you are with Paris and B / fingers grasp the metal f
visit the ancient city of Ghent. Un London, the programme which has holder and do not touch '
t,hte d:hte IS;_he par’iy will reach that been arranged will include many the soap. When not in
city, the Universal and International points of interest you robably have 1 1
Exposition will be in full swing. It not seen before. This I\}avill wls{) hold e g hrmly
will be a great Exposition, with its true of Bruges, Amsterdam, Brussels Pn the holder top, or can
Palaces of Art and Industry housing and the other cities on the list. A day mstantly be slipped back
unique exhibits from all parts of the and a night in Bristol may be profit- into its hand ickel
world. The slogan of this Exhibition ably spent by the traveller because e e;
is “A Thousand and One attractions some of the most intensely interesting ed container. Williams 1
Worth Crossing Half the Globe to and historic scenes in all England, e Holder T'op Shaving Stick ‘
See. may be visited there or nearby. not oniy combines all the other good qualities that have made
By all means ask or send for tured account of their Williams® Soaps famous, but it is the most convenient, eco-
the illustrated booklet which =g  mMost interesting fea- nomical and sanitary form of shaving stick
contains the complete itinerary AN tures. -« Simply. - write .
! ; : CA“ID your name and ad- FOUR FORMS OF THE SAME GOOD QUALITY:
and gives the cost in detail. In dress on the coupon <11 ’ . . : i
it is described in chatty and — and you will re- ; Wllhams Shavmg Stick gﬁgﬁlglgxﬁg;’?{cover
u}'form%lo lv?:yle. ‘tt;ge _Zgno}xs ceitve booklet by Williams’ Holder-Top Shaving Stick
aces 181 - mai Pl syl . y 5
I; g i t"s‘t P‘; e it o send me Williams’ Shaving Powder {5 i o
pply e nearest Steamship Agent or to any of these Joueshayers illi . i i
General Agencies of the Company: Toronto, Ont., 52 King 1'"%00%‘;? Williams’ Shaving Cream (in tubes)
Street East; Montreal, Que., 226-30 St. James Street; j SPECIAL OFFER
qunpeg, Man., 254 Union Station; Halifax, N.S.,, 123 N Men’s Combination Package
Yollis Street. e consisting of a liberal trial sample of Williams’ Holder-Top Sha- ing Stick, Shaving Powder, Shaving Cream,
Jersey Cream Toilet Soap, Violet Tale Powder and Dental Cream. Postpaid for 24 cents in stamps. A
CANADIAN NORTHERN STEAMSH[PS, LlMlTED Address ............ single sample of either of the above articles sent for 4 cents in stamps.
AL &0 Address THE J. B. WILLIAMS CO., Dept. A., Glastonbury, Conn.
1

MANY GAINS IN VOTING CONTEST

Decided changes have taken place in the standing of the candidates in the Canadian Courier contest since last week. A new leader has appeared in the race,
Miss M. Augusta McLeod, of Wroxeter, Ont., who comes to the front with the splendid total of 66,780 votes. Miss McLeod is comparatively a new candidate, and
her success is most encouraging to herself and her friends. She is really the candidate of a large number of small but thriving towns in her district, and will be a
contestant who will be heard from very often during the race.

Miss Blanche F. Bourque, of Sydney, N. S., drops back to second place, the first time that Miss Bourque has lost the leadership for several weeks. The
Sydney candidate is receiving splendid support, and that aggressive city will see to it that its candidate finishes among the leading winners. Miss Bourque has
not been idlc during the week, her gain being nearly 20,000. .

The next largest advance for the week has been that made by Miss M. G. White, of Spy Hill, Sask., who has increased her total vote from 18,200 to 30,850.
When the western fowns really get started there will be some exciting changes in the standing. Another encouraging gain has been that of Miss Margaret Camp-
bell of New Waterford, N. S., who increased her vote over 10,000.

Miss Annie Huestis, of Sussex, N. B., is a new candidate who has started very successfully, having sent in some 2,350 votes as a good beginning for the race.
Another candidate from the same town, Miss Adah A. Morrison, has started in an encouraging manner.

Ot‘hgr new candidates are Miss Estella M. Gow, Fergus, Ont.; Miss Olive Isaacs, Cobalt, Ont.; Miss Mary E. Holland, Halifax, N. S.; Miss Maude Chambers,
Sudbury, Ont. :

In the ballot last week, Ballot No. 7, the figure one had been accidentally dropped from the expiry date, and it read May 3, instead of May 3l. No. 7
ballots will be accepted any time during the month of May, and will eount for the candidate for whom they are made out.

The standing follows:

Miss M. Augusta McLeod, Goderich, Ont. ....... 66,750 Miss Mabelle Carter, London, Ont. .......ccevees 11,750 Miss Elizabeth Swalwell, Edmonton, Alta. ........ 10,300
Miss Blanche F. Bourque, Sydnmey, N.S. .......... 60,050 Miss Etheline Schleihauf, Iona P.O., Ont. ....... 11,100 Miss Hazel Gillespie, Peterboro, Ont. ..... ves 10,300
Miss Alice E. Cooper, Richmond Hill, Ont. ...... 32,000 Miss Cecilia Pepin, Blind River, Ont. ......cc.... 10,800 Miss Esther Dewney, Camex P.O., B.C. . 10,250
Miss M. G. White, Spy Hill, Sask el e 30,850  Miss Vivienne Geldart, St. John, N.B. ....c...... 10,650 Miss Amy Reid, Meaford, Ont. ......... 10,250
Miss Violet McKnight, New Liskeard, Ont. ...... 26,800 Miss Ruth Gregg, New Westminster, B.C. . 10,600 Miss Myrtle I. Shaw, Collingwood, Ont. .. ve4 110,280
Miss Rhona S. Wright, Montague, P.EI. ........ 21,450 Miss Ethel J. Smith, Montreal ...... 10,550 Miss Helen Barnes, Regina, Sask. ........ocovene 10,250
Miss Margaret Campbell, New Waterfoid, N.S. ... 21,150 Miss Florence Sheehan, St. John, N.B 10,550 Miss Edna Fraser, Canso, N.S. ....covveinnnnnes 10,250
Miss Lillian E. Holland, Halifax, N.S. ...... .. 20,200 Miss Mary Dorcey, Ottawa, Ont. . ... 10,500 Miss Alice Guilmont, Ottawa, Ont. .............. 10,200
Miss Helen Bryan, Brandon, Man. ........ .. 17,850 Miss Olive Therien, North Bay, Ont. ............ 10,500 Miss Sophie Shriar, Montreal .........cccvoeeoiin, 10,200 5
Miss Eva P. Whitman, Baildon P.O., Sask. oe Miss Bessie Wilson, Tillsonburg, Ont. ........... 10,500 Miss Mabel Van Buskirk, Mouth of Jemseg, N.B... 10,200
Miss Julia H. ,Leger, Leger Corner, N.B. ........ Miss Margaret Sutherland, Kingston, EIRES T v 10,450 Miss Polly Affleck, Lanark, Ont, .o..covvvvinines 10,200
Miss Jennie O’Brien, Athol, N.S. «oeooneooeeneves Miss Eustella Burke, Ottawa, Ont. .eeeesececcves 10,450 - Afigs Minnie B WenteRl DEnhaim, sSesk. s ety s 5 atid
Miss Velma A. M. Welch, Vancouver, B.C ...... Miss Jean Blakney, Sunny Brae, N.B. ........... 10,400  Miss Estelle M. Gow, Fergus, Ont %0 200
Miss Ina Spilsbury, Peterboro, Ont. covvveenenens 13,200  Miss Minnie Dixon, Fort William, Ont. .......... 10,490 “Wfice Olive Isaacs Gl O e !
Miss Edna Coutanche, Toronto .......c..c.cecees 12,800  Miss Elizabeth Russell, Parry Sound, Ont. . 10,400 tea K i K orei z . NB """"""" 10,200
Miss Mabel Christie, Peterboro, Ont. ............ 12,870 Miss George Mary Hunter, Toronto .. 10,350 MESS da}} A. Morrison, Sussex, VeBe evenennnnnn 10,200
Miss Annie Huestis, Sussex, N.B. .....c..00n oo 12,380 Miss Olivine Giroux, Pembroke, Ont. ves. 10,350 MESS Marie A. Hebert, Thetford Mines, Que. ..... 10,000
Miss Edna McLeod, Cookshire, Que. ......o.. ¥ Miss Dorris Sneyd, Welland, Ont, ...o.oeeinernes 10,350 Miss Mary E. Holland, Halifdx, NS o 11,000
Miss Belle Dunne, Toronto ........eeevececssces Miss Emily Haryett, Edmonton, Alta. ............ 10,300 Miss Maude Chambers, Sudbury ..e.ccoeeeeverenns 10,000

Ballot No. 8 NOMINATION BLANK

This ballot is good for BO votes in the 3 Fereby Nominate ... R R e e e
CANADIAN COURIER EDUCA- Acddiens
TIONAL CONTEST.

Whom | know to be over 15 years of age, of good character, and to be a proper person to enter “ THE

CANADIAN COURIER " CONTEST.

WX e e vt e CURAR AR T SRR R A T R e Countersigned by « . « & « v v 4 v 0 a0 0
S R Ve S G S e T e A S e B e U T
Church or Parish
if forwarded to The Canadian Courier to be The first nomination received for any candidate is good for 10,000 votes for the candidate '
eredited in the official standing on or before| named thereon, provided the nomination is accepted. The votes on only one Nomination »
June 7, 1913. Blank will be counted for any candidate.
IX ANSWERING ADVERTISEMENTS PLEASE MENTION “THE CANADIAN COURIER.” ?



CANADIAN COURIER. 5

FACING BIG GAME
YOU NEED A |

ké 77 D: m | Howarde
Ross” Rifle & g | Extra
l Quality
Experience in the field |
: has p(;oven that testing | e ——
. ground experiments were ‘
e ‘E) rigllilt andh thath noh rifle E L4 t 9 T l ‘ OLD RYE
v will “anchor the heavi- (I k |
=] § est game as effectively l O r S a “ WHISKY
'5 as the “Ross.” Its low e ——
® g trajectory mgke_s Sigh'tci
ing easy, and its rapi 3 . 1te 1 o 1 :
32 s'{,rl‘ight ol “ﬁtim’h-eﬁ' E should like our readers to take a definite interest in Mild, Mellow,
third, . P n |
i %o or miote shots 4o be our Educational Voting Contest. Every person who Matured.
fired in rapid sequence. 5 s : : n I
The “Ross” 280 High will collect the coupons printed each week and mail For Sale at all Hotels
Velocity sells at $70.00, wi S

and is the best of all them to a particular candidate will help that ecandi-
sporting weapons, but

any ‘Ross” model can

; e S
Be Trefled Suion for ao- date’s standing in the competition. Or the reader may go
2 curacy and range. 3 3 3 R.H. HOWARD & Co.
w Pric;s from $25.00 and farther; he may give the candidate a number of names of pros- Toronto, Ont.
upwards. 3 g xS : ¥
R: 14 o S AR i b pective subscribers and allow the candidate to use his name Willson S. Howard
o et o h 11i th eople. Every candidate wh t s b
when calling on these e. Every candidate who gets a
& ROSS RIFLE CO. , g peop . g
s QUEBEC. certain number of subscriptions will be sent to college for a

year or given a trip to Europe.

These young girls are all worthy of support. No candidate VICTU RIA B c
’ L] L]

is accepted without a recommendation from a clergyman who

knOWS her and her fanlily. Every girl iS tl‘ylng to help herself Where millions are now being spent on
i 5 : Breakwaters, Harbor Improvements, Rail-
educationally and as such is deserving of encouragement. road Terminals, Traffic Bridges and mam-
moth buildings in order to cope with the huge
No candidate works in vain. Every one will get something 38 Sicopeing & the Pagoas Sanel i
: These facts will explain just why Victoria’s
for her work, and every one knows just what she has to do to Ry e s ot
% Y years' experience and standing will safe-
get one of the larger prizes. The trip to Europe has been ex- guard your interests. Let us invest some of
your ready cash.
tended from five to six weeks and will take in the Mediter- Large lots on car line from $500 to $300,
25 per cent. cash and $10 per month.
ranean, Italy, Switzerland, France and England.
3t 4 i : Victoria Subdivision C
Should any reader fail to find a candidate from his town, Ictoria dubdivision Co.
in the published list, he is free to nominate some young lady Faen
h A i to bo dnxicas fo e Th h 414-415 Central Building, Victoria
whom a ;
< A s T a year at college én he Members of the Victoria Real Estate Exchange
and his friends should get together and boost her candidature, Reference: The Dominion Bank.

@FHGE 1%@]13 We thlnk our offer iS suificiently g“enerous to Justlfy this appeal Agents wanted all over Canada.
FUR‘ T m &T_ﬂ@: to the public to support it generously. A fuller explanation

of the contest will be found elsewhere in the issue, or deserip-
tive cireulars will be sent to enquirers. It is not too late for a
girl to enter as the contest does not close until June first. There
are several well-populated districts in which. there are no ean-

C ANADA and the didates working, and in these even a late contestant will have

CONTINENT OF | an easy task in meeting the minimum requirements for one of

EUROPE the major prizes.

IMPROVED SERVICE

DAILY via HARWICH-HOOK OF HOLLAND

TURBINE STEAMERS
EVERY WEEK-DAY via HARWICH-ANTWERP
TWIN SCREW STEAMERS

Apply personally to office of this paper for Book
of Tariffs. Details and illustrated pamphlets from
the GREAT EASTERN RAILWAY Agent, 261
Broadway, New York, N.Y.

STDEAL? LAWN FENCES DEBENTURES
AND GATES
‘ NN Five per cent. allowed on Debentures.

CHURCHES, Interest payable (by coupons) half-yearly.
SCHOOLS, Debentures issued in sums of $100.00 and multiples
e ;)S ARKS, :P‘eil:uorfeféar terms of three to ten years, or shorter periods

ER s 8

TOWN LOTS Security to Debenture Holders

AND LAWNS Paid-up Capital and Reserve, nearly $3,000,000. Total Assets, over $6,000,000
Not only afford protec- . To Trustees and Executors

tion but add greatly te The deposits and debentures of this Company are especially authorized by an

the appearance and value Order-in-Council, Province of Ontario, as an investment for trust funds.

f th ties on which
ff e sowete it The Great West Permanent

Lawn Fence is not ex- Loan Compan
pensive. It can be put up at a small cost by anyone. Will (Incorporated by Dominitg Chartel'y)

accomplish the same results in efficiency and appearance as an

iron fence costing many times as much. A postal card will bring our cata- Head Ofﬁce, - Winnipeg
logue 134 which shows and describes each Idezal Ornamental Product. Al eI B Riinie Dl Flaase: Vi wd
The McGREGOR-BANWELL FENCE CO., Ltd : : Edinburgh, Scotland.
ﬂ WALKERVILLE . ONTARIO 18 Ontario Office, 20 King Street West, Toronto.

IN ANSWERING ADVERTISEMENTS PLEASE MENTION “THE CANADIAN COURIER.”
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Learn now of Hosiery
Really Fault-Free!

Let your next hosiery purchase be Pen-
Angle. Examine these perfected stockings
or socks closely when the clerk shows them
to you. Notice the utter absence of the
clumsy, troublesome seams you have been
v.earing. Hold them up and study how
the shape has been Ani¢t into them---
not the fabric dragged into shape as in
all other hose. And then, when you
wear them, see how snug and neat their fit
-—-how shape-retaining their method of
manufatcture---how long-wearing cur exclu-
sive knitting process makes it sure your hose
will be---once you cease casual buying and

demand only

Made by Penmans Limited, Paris, Canada
UNDERWEAR, SWEATERS, HOSIERY

RITZ—2" Band

Made with the Tooke Lock
Buttonhole. A close-front model
that stays closed.
NEWPORT—same model, 13{” Band.

ST. REGIS—same model in Piqué. s
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In Lighter Vein

Compensation.—First Chicago Dame—
“People take shorter wedding trips than
they did formerly.”

Second Chicago Dame—*“Perhaps—but
they take them more often.”—Life.

»

Too Long.—Brown — “I wonder if
Smith would indorse my note?”

Jones-—“How long has he known
you ?”

Brown—“A month.”

Jones—“I’'m afraid that’s too long.”
—Chicago News.

True Chivalry.—The Earl of Balcarres
had a field of turnips upon which he
prided himself a good deal. He once
surprised an old woman busily employed
in filling a sack with his favourites.
After giving her a hearty scolding, to
which she replied only by the silent elo-
quence of repeated courtesies, he was
walking away, when the woman called
after him: “Eh, my lord, the bag’s unco’

i heavy. Would ye be sae kind as to help
, me on to my back wi’ it?”—which he

did forthwith, when the culprit decamp-
ed with profuse thanks.

LR

Too Imaginative.—Magistrate — “And
what was the prisoner doing?”

Constable—“E were ’aving a very
‘eated argument with a cab driver, yer
worship.”

Magistrate—“But that doesn’t prove
he was drunk.”

Constable—“Ah! But there weren’t
no cab driver there, yer worship.”—Lon-
don Opinion.

2 »

Just That Bad.—Bookseller (having
taken an order for notepaper)—‘“Have
you read ‘Pebbles,’ sir? Had a wonder-
ful sale.”

The Author of “Pebbles”—“Has it? I
think I could write as good a book my-
self.”

Bookseller (always prepared to agree
with a customer)—“Do you? Well, I
really believe our boy could, sir.”—
Punch.

2 ®

Well Said, Mr. Allen!—A metropoli-
tan matron once ventured to interro-
gate James Lane Allen as to the raison
d’etre of his state of celibacy.

“Are you a bachelor from choice?”
she queried.

“Yes,” came the answer with discon-
certing promptness from the famous
author. -

“But isn’t that—er—rather ungraci-
ous and ungallant?” protested the fair
inquisitor.

The novelist smiled.

“You must ask the ladies,” he sug-
gested gently; “it was their choice, not
mine.”—Woman’s Home Companion.

LR

The Easiest.—“So you claim to be a
literary man, eh?”

“Yes, sir. I wrote that book: ‘A

| Dozen Ways to Make a Living.’”

“And yet you are begging!”
“Yes, sir; that’s one of the ways.”-—

i Houston Post.

2 ®

The Horrible Uncertainty.—“Come
right on in, Sambo,” the farmer called
out. “He won’t hurt you. You know a
barking dog never bites.”

“Sure, boss, ah knows dat,” replied
the cautious coloured man, “but ah
don’t know how soon he’s going to stop
barkin’.”—Success Magazine.

L
Rushed.—“Why did you break into
the house in the middle of the day?”
asked the magistrate.
“Well,” said the accused, “I had sev-
eral others to cover that evening”—
London Evening Standard.

LR

Over Conscientious. — Dumpleton—
“You’re sending your daughter to a
fashionable school, aren’t you?”

Von Blumer—“Yes.”

“How does she like it?”

“Fairly well, but she complains that
she has no time to study.”—Life.

LR
A Modern Proposal.—Frost—*“Darl-
ing, when in the course of human events
I become a divorced man, how would
you like to be the girl who receives my
alimony ?”—Life.
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Personalities and Problems
No. 25—Hon. Charles Wilson Cross
‘ The Suave and Silent Director-General of Liberal Forces in the Alberta General Elections on April 17th

room back of Tom Hourston’s fur store in

Edmonton. The writer of this article was
one of them.  The rest were young Liberals. Most
of the plain talking at that meeting to organize the
young Liberals of Edmonton was done by a slim,
silent young man who stood with one foot on a
chair and in a slow, hesitant style told the audience
the tremendous importance of getting into the game
of politics in an organized way. It was a poor
speech, But it made a good impression. “Charlie”
Cross was a comparatively unknown man in that
little town of 1,500 people on the Saskatchewan.
The most that anybody knew of him then was that
he was W. B. Short’s partner in the firm “Short
and Cross,” that he was a university graduate and
a Liberal up to the hilt.

Calling on Mr. Cross one day—he had little to do,
for most of the polyglot clients were being handled
by Mr. Short—I found him calculating chances.
He said that he was waiting. Something would
happen in that part of the world that never hap-
pened anywhere else in Canada.

“There will be a city of twenty thousand people
here before long,” he said, slowly, over a big pipe.
“Don’t you think so?”

I looked out of the window at the dog-leg street
where a pack of half-breeds went rollicking by on
lean cayuses and a gang of sheepskinned Galicians
swirled into Block X on the river bank. It was

-an hour of sunshine between spasms of rain that

for three months had been swamping the scanty
crops on the hills round about the furpost town
with no railway and one cable ferry and an iron
bridge. Edmonton was beautiful. But Edmonton
was down in the mouth. Everybody was poor—
except John McDougall and Dick Secord, whose
three-storey store up the street was regarded with
the same awe as the Pyramids of Egypt. The Ross
Bros. were coming along pretty well in hardware.
Nobody else seemed to have any money, The town
was wallowing in mud and the little poplars along
the main street were drenched with rain. Bur
Edmonton was amazingly beautiful. And as
Charlie Cross gazed out of his dingy, mean, little
office he admitted that.

But he wasn’t exuberant over the scenery. He
was far more inter sted in half-breeds and Galicians.
: “AII the half-breeds vote for Oliver,” he said,
in his odd, crisp manner. “I don’t know what we’ll
do with the Galicians yet.” :

N a summer’s evening, in 1900, there was
a little caucus of young men in a small

HE was thinking politics, a young lawyer in a
land of almost no politics. It was time to
organize. Other men might be absorbed in mere

¢rops and buildings and population and the new

gospel of learning to live in a new country. C. W.
Cross had his eye on the growth of government.
€ very probably had it on a Cabinet position. But
at that time Alberta had no Cabinet, for it was
Not yet a province. He could wait. But he worked
W}‘]‘Ile he waited,
T've told Frank Oliver,” he repeated, “that we
Taust organize to get the vote out. Here’s an elec-
;lon coming on this fall. There’s no machinery for
andling it. He says he doesn’t need any. Well,
;-(I) ’far as getting him in is concerned he doesn’t.
e's bound to win. He’s got everybody. But ¥
Then he got lost in the future. There was a

By AUGUSTUS BRIDLE

time coming when merely personal politics would
be out of date. There would be real party politics.
Alberta would become a province. The old no-
party Legislature at Regina would be effete. Either
Edmonton or Calgary must be the capital of a new
province with the boundary line running north and
south.

And Charlie Cross intended to be a big factor
in the politics of Alberta, because he was the first
young Liberal in Edmonton that ever took hold
of the business of organization with a real grip.

His going to Edmonton may have been something
of an accident. He was born in Madoc, Ont., not
far from a talc quarry; reared in a community
where politics were the breath of life. He was
educated at Toronto University and became some-
what famous on lacrosse teams as the “Slugger.”
He was a good student; and he played lacrosse like
a real hard game. Afterwards he attended Osgoode
Hall and became a barrister-at-law. Then ‘he
looked about for a practice. Just at that time Ed-
monton had become famous to the world as the
outfitting town for the overland route to the Yukon.
Cross may have intended to reach the Yukon; and
he may not. Anyway, he went. When he got to
the furpost town some of the Klondikers were trail-
ing back; some were still on the way. Edmonton
was still the gateway to a fabulous land, beginning
to be the rendezvous of derelicts and of hundreds
who came into the big valley to find homes under

The man who, born with political instincts, is in politics as a

game, first, last and all the time.

the Sifton regime of immigration.

And in that muddy but splendid little town of
much hope on the high banks of the big - river
Charlie Cross saw®isions and dreamed dreams. He
worked early and late—at politics. He was in poli-
tics as a game. In the election campaign of No-
vember, 1900, he was one of Oliver’s organizers.
Oliver won by a huge majority. Cross chuckleq.
This one-man majority could not last forever.

Meanwhile he had his way to make in law.
There was no money in politics, There was mighty
little in law—or in anything else. Edmonton hadn’t
even begun to take an interest in real estate., It
was a land of poor men; and Charlie Cross had no
objections to being poor. He never seemed to have
any particular regard for money, except as a means’
to an end. He thought much more of his reputa-
tion as a lawyer which was yet to make. If he
failed at law he might as well keep out of politics.

His first chance came when some boy was
arrested on a charge of stealing a registered letter.
Cross undertook to defend him. There was little
or 'no money in the case even though he should win
it. And that looked doubtful. Cross haled a host
of witnesses. He got the sender of the letter, the
clerk that registered it, the mail clerks who handled
it—clear down to the man in whose hands the
letter was last seen. With an ordinary lawyer the
case might have been finished and the lad sent to
jail in a single day. With Cross on the defence
the case lasted ten days—and he got the boy off.

That was organization. Cross winning that
case was the same Cross who wins elections in the
game of politics. Very likely he has had scores
of cases since that time of immensely more import-
ance. But he will forget most of them when he
remembers the boy and the registered letter.

[ T was five years after the election of 1900 when

Alberta became a province and held its first
election. Mr. A. C. Rutherford, the amiable and
much-respected lawyer of Strathcona, was asked
to take the leadership of the Liberal party—and
there was yet no Conservative party worth noticing.
Charlie Cross went into the campaign as first lieu-
tenant, The result was a sweeping walkover for
the Liberals, who had all the prestige of Frank
Oliver behind them and the organizing genius of
Cross right in the camp. They still banked heavily
on Oliver at Ottawa. But they were beginning to
find out that Cross at Edmonton was a bigger force
in the politics of Alberta than even a Dominion
cabinet minister. C. W. Cross was taken into the
Ritherford cabinet as Attorney-General. He has
been there ever since—except for one year when
ge iqot out over the Alberta and Great Waterways
eal.

Whenever a Dominion election came round there
was Cross in the thick of it working tooth and nail
to elect Frank Oliver, whose motto was, “For
heaven’s sake don’t!” Cross believed in Liberalism.
He never believed that you could cut off provincial
politics from Ottawa. Does anybody as practical
politics believe it? He believed in the Liberal
ascendancy in the prairie provinces. He would ex~
tend it to British Columbia and Richard McBride;
even to Manitoba and Sir Rodmond Roblin.

And the game must always be played. As in
1899, when he began to weave the web of organi-
zation, so in 1905, when he was regarded as the
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supreme organizer and most astute counsellor of
the Liberal party in Alberta; as the casual adviser
of Sir Wilfrid Laurier in Ottawa; as-the alert,
resourceful and aggressive winner of elections and
the seductive maker of promises which his oppon-
ents accuse him of carrying out as seldom as pos-
sible. From Macleod in the cow-hills to the
confines of Athabasca, and from the boundary of
Saskatchewan in the main street of Lloydminster
to the edge of the Rockies and beyond; in cow
camps and mining camps; in new towns and old
ones; in furposts and in farm settlements—Charlie
Cross, the Attorney-General, was known and is still
recognized as the most everlastingly live wire in
Alberta politics. When Edmonton became a city
and the capital and the home of many strange
people that had to be taught how to vote, Charlie
Cross was just as much known to the crowd as in
the day when he stood with one foot on a chair to
organize the young Liberals in the fur-store.

SINCE that day Alberta politics has changed fas-

ter than the population of Calgary or Edmon-
ton. Politicians have changed with it. Cross has
changed; yet he is still the same astute Charlie that
he was in the year 1900—and more. He has been
in the forefront of every move made by the Lib-
erals. He has anticipated every attack from the
Conservatives. He knows the rules of the game.
And he can make an occasional rule to suit himself
if the old ones are ineffective.

Nobody at this distance pretends to know all that
is either right or wrong about the Liberals of
Alberta. In seven years of power they have had
all the chance to be wrong that there possibly could
be; because the Conservatives, always in phantom
Opposition, have had nothing to do but shoot up
the Government. No one doubts that the Liberals
have done a great deal to keep Alberta in the line
of progress. There is no doubt that in the matter
of railways and telephones and roads and bridges
and the extension of courts and the claims. of the
farmers and the rights of the workingman and the
needs of the miners, the Government under both
Mr. Rutherford and Mr. Sifton has been tre-
mendously busy. There was nothing else to do.

And it may be said that with such a majority
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and such an organization and such an active per-
sonnel—much of it thanks to C. W. Cross—the
Government of Alberta would have been set down
as a poor “outfit” if it had not made advances along
with the country that was bound to go ahead even
with the worst of administration. In seven years
the railway mileage of Alberta has grown from
1,600 miles to 3,055 miles. Railway bonds have
been guaranteed up to $25,000,000. The province
now has 17,000 miles of government-owned tele-
phone system, representing: an increase of 4,000
miles in 1912, 'The north has been opened up.
Edmonton is now linked up with Athabasca Land-
ing 100 miles north and with Tete Jaune Cache to
the far west. Three transcontinental lines now
converge upon Edmonton, the first to strike there
in 1905 being the Canadian Northern. The river
has been spanned by great railway bridges belonging
to two corporations. One of them has made it
possible to unite Edmonton and Strathcona. Street
railways have been built. A university has been
established at South Edmonton. The new Legis-
lature has been built. Government House has been
completed. Naturally more of the progress has
been reflected at the Capital than anywhere else;
in spite of which Calgary has passed Edmonton in
population and trade—though how long it will con-
tinue so to do is pretty well figured out by Charlie
Cross, who still has his eye on the ultimate north
and the Peace River country now being edged by
railway lines.

And it is in the railway programme that the Gov-
ernment and C. W. Cross have been most in the
limelight. It was bound to be. The west has
always clamoured for more railways. It never has
enough. When all other utilities are fairly well
administered there is always the basic demand from
people, people everywhere—for more roads and
highways.

Hence the Alberta and Great Waterways deal of
1909. The transcontinental systems of this country
had all they could do to look after the country
already tapped by their lines. They were building
with feverish haste in competition, east and west
and south and north and all directions between to

stake off their respective territories and to give the.

people service. They were willing to let the north

country wait awhile; which so far as the rest of
Canada—in fact so far as the welfare of the west
is concerned—it might very well afford to do.

But people were trailing in;, over the route
broken first by the furpacks and in 1898 by the
Klondike overland brigade. No government could
keep them out. Alberta was the highway. P'eople
were raising cattle and crops without a railway
to get their cattle and crops out. Alberta needed
a new railway. The Government proposed to give
it. The A. and G. W. was organized. Bonds were
sold by the Alberta Government. The money was
in the bank—millions of it.

HEN came a split in the Liberal ranks organized
by C. W. Cross. It was one of those involved
family affairs that the country at large knows
very little about. It began in a dispute over the
use of the union label, It ended in accusations by
enemies of the Attorney-General both in the party
and the Opposition that the Alberta and Great
Waterways road was designed to enrich the Min-
ister and his friends by the acquisition of prospec-
tive townsites along the route which in time they
would unload at a huge profit. The Government
contended that this was absurd; for under the Po—
minion homestead law no land in the Peace River
country could be bought by anybody.

However, the ruction was big enough to smash
the Government. Premier Rutherford retired and
Mr. Justice Sifton, of Calgary, was called to form
a new government. In the new cabinet C. W. Cross
—was an absentee. The only member of the old
cabinet left was Duncan Marshall, still Minister
of Agriculture. The Attorney-General retired to
the ranks. His critics said that he was probably
done for.

But Charlie knew better. He had only been
getting his wind. He knew how to retire as grace-
fully as any man. He kept quiet—and studied the
game and worked at law. Meanwhile a Royal
Commission investigated the charges against the
Rutherford cabinet. The cabinet was exonerated.
The money was still in the bank for the bonds that
were sold. Premier Sifton decided to apply the
money for other expenditures, The former Attor-

(Continued on page 22.)

A Black Fox Skin

Tale of a Land in Which it Was a Capital Crime to Rob Either a Cache or a Trap

HE slender little body lay on the snow, frozen
stiff, and held in a steel trap. It was a black
fox, whose skin, undressed, is worth one
thousand dollars, The trap was set by Snow

Creek, in one of the world’s silent places, the sub-
Arctics of Canada in the great Mackenzie River
district. It is mainly a flat land with many rivers,
little and big, emptying into the Mackenzie. Be-
tween them a dense, swampy forest of stunted trees
covers the land, chiefly birch and willow, with long
stretches of the dark foliaged pine and spruce.

It is a land without roads or trails, except the
rivers, which, during the eight months’ ‘winter are
travelled by the dog trains, while in the short sum-
mer they are waterways for the Indian’s canoe and
the white man’s steamer, which comes down the
eight hundred miles of lonely river and lake that
part the lower Mackenzie from the outposts of
civilization to collect the furs from the Hudson
Bay posts, and bring supplies to the few white men
who live there.

The black fox’s trail had marked the snow across
the creek and up a smaller stream that entered it;
here were more traps, all empty, though round
several the tiny footprints showed how the fox had
circled them, tempted, yet hesitating, and then gone
on to meet his death by Snow Creek.

The snow crunched sharply as a man came down
the little creek on snowshoes. He wore the dress
of the country, a long skirted, hooded grey coat,
with a bright woollen sash, and deerskin leggings
and moccasins, but the eager eyes that noted the
fox’s trail were those of a white man. Roy Leed
had left Winnipeg, a headstrong boy of seventeen,
two years before, because he was weary of the
routine of school and the mild restraints of his
home. He had come north in a reckless seeking for
adventures, as clerk to an agent of the Hudson Bay
Company, and there he had resented reproof for
some slight neglect of duty so bitterly, that he founa
himself adrift, eight hundred miles from a white
man’s world. He had started work as a trapper,
being supplied with an outfit and a winter’s pro-
visions by the factor at Fort Gray River. This was

By E. A. TAYLOR

the usual custom, for there were few free trappers,
that is, men who were not in debt to the Hudson
Bay Company or its smaller rivals, and so could
take their furs where they pleased, often getting
more for them. This perpetual credit system suited
the Indians, an improvident race with a high sense
of honour, but Roy found it intolerable. For the
first time in his life he worked hard and steadily,
and now he recognized the black fox’s trail near
his traps with a hope that half-choked him. One
thousand dollars! Even if he did not get near that,
there would be enough to buy his freedom, and take
him home, far wiser than when he left it. So from
trap to trap he hurried, almost sick with alternate
hope and fear—and found the last one empty. And
just beyond his trapping line, he followed the trail
to where the black fox lay dead in Brown Moose’s
trap. Brown Moose, the best trapper and richest
Indian in his band, to-night his traps held a treasure
of fur that would quite satisfy him even if the black
fox were not there. Need he know that it had ever
been there? A few flakes of snow were falling,
would they be enough to cover the trail of a thief?
In a moment of madness Roy freed the fox from
the trap, and fled, the stiff body held tightly in
his arms,

I N his heart he knew his detection was certain, and

the native law on the Mackenzie gave death to
a man who robbed anmother’s trap. Still Roy fled
with long strides, down Snow Creek, and on to broad
Snow River, three miles up it he went, until he
passed the mouth of gloomy Ghost River, and
stopped at his lonely little hut. It was built like
all houses in the region, Indian or white, of small
logs chinked with mud. It had two rooms, dog
stable and dwelling room, the last furnished with
an old box, a stove, and bunk with blankets. Roy
hitched his dogs to the sledge, packed his scanty
stores on it—he had lived for months on the fish
he speared through a hole in the ice of the river,
and the smallest ration of potatoes and unsweetened

tea, until he had all the longing for something sweet
that comes to civilized men away from all sweets,
and in a land where drink is absolutely forbidden—
a wise law which accounted much for the peace
among the Indians.

ROY hid the stolen skin on the sledge, and started.

He could not go down Snow River, with the
fort at its mouth where McPhail, the factor, who
had dismissed him, ruled, for by the fort were the
Snow River Mission building, and the village where
Brown Moose’s band lived. So he meant to go, as
he had gone before, up Ghost River, tabooed by
Indian superstition. This would bring him to Fort
Gray River after a twenty-mile journey—and other
way meant forty—and give him time to dispose of
his plunder, buy stores, and get a good start before
his pursuers arrived.

As he started the sound of shoutings broke the
stillness, and two sledges came down Snow River
with a fir tree lashed between them, and a score
of Indian boys pulling, while as many girls guided
the load with poles, and a crowd of very little chil-
dren climbed on the tree and fell off with shrieks
of laughter. Roy knew they were scholars at the
Mission school, whom something had evidently made
forget the dignity which Indian children rarely lose
even in their play. Now they stopped to tell him
that they were taking home a Christmas tree, some-
thing that had never been seen in the district before.
It was to be set up in the school-house with a tinsel
star and glittering wonders that had come from the
far-off south in big boxes the last summer. Then
they rushed on, too excited to notice his odd silence.
He followed, to find them in a fear-silenced, huddled
group at the mouth of Ghost River, staring up its
pine-shadowed ice-way, where, they thought, their
dead walked. :

From Little Fox, Brown Moose’s son, Roy heard

" that a tiny girl of four, playing wild tag round the

sledges, had suddenly darted up the haunted river.
“She never come back,” said the boy, fearfully-
“They who are under the ice will pull her down
to them through it)”




“Wait here till I come back,” said Roy, who had
all the contempt of his white blood for Indian super-
stitions. He left his dogs and hurried up the river,
soon overtaking the runaway, who laughed and
prattled of Christmas as he picked her up in his
arms, a cuddling bundle of grey cloth and fur. He
remembered a little sister he had left at home, and
suddenly he knew that he could never go back to
her and his mother, never face his father—a thief,
Dazed by the thought of his madness, he came back
to the big river and found his dogs alone there; the
children had been afraid to wait.

HE wrapped the child in his sleeping robe and

tied her on his sledge, trying to plan some way
to undo his crime. He could not think of escaping
to Gray River now, for he could neither leave the
child nor risk taking her so long a journey through
the cold, which was now beginning to grow more
bitter every minute. Down the river he ran beside
his dogs, till they reached Snow Creek. It was quite
dark and fifty below zero, as Roy stopped. He
meant to replace the black fox in the trap, then take
the child on to the village. But as he sought the
hidden fur the intense cold and the deep sleep the
child had fallen into frightened him. Little children
were very easily killed, he thought, vaguely, and
afraid to delay by going up the creek, he hurried
on down the river, for- 3
getting for the moment
that he was a thief and
in danger of detection.

Before Snow Fort he
saw a grey mass of men.
They came swiftly to-
wards him, Brown Moose
leading with his musket
levelled.

“Don’t shoot!” cried
Roy, stopping and holding
up his hands, “I’ve got a
kid here.”

A boy, Little Fox,
darted out of the shadows.
Roy gave him the

wrapped-up child as the
men came round him.
They were all Indians ex-
cept one white man, Texas
Jack, a lean, soft-speak-
ing American, who had
married Brown Moose’s
sister and was McPhail’s
assistant at the fort. Bur
McPhail himself was evi-
dently away, and Roy
realized with a sick fear
at his heart that he was
entirely at the mercy of
the man he had robbed.

Without speaking the
Indians searched the
sledge, and Brown Moose
soon pounced on the black
fox, and glared threaten-
ingly at Roy.

SOh " ves, T took Gt
said the boy, with sullen
indifference. “Go ahead
and do what you like, I
have nothing to say.”

An Indian drew his arms behind him, and tied
them fast with a thong. Roy’s soul was cowed with
the fear of death so near, but he walked steadily
on with his captors, for Brown Moose was watching
him,- longing to see him falter and show himself
afraid.

Then he was at the fort standing with his back
to a.blank wall, and Texas Jack was saying, “It
you've anything to say, you had better say it mighty
quick, for I guess you know we're going to shoot
you in half an hour.”

Roy held his voice carefully steady as he
answered, “The dogs and everything I have belong
to the factor at Fort Gray River. See that he gets
them, that’s all.”

Someone tied a bandage tightly round his eyes,
and he choked back the longing to struggle and beg
for a minute more of sight. Memories of the Indian
elief that the man who dies owing money or ser-
vice to anyone is shut from all honour hereafter,
fame to him. Suddenly he knew how much had
been done for him, and how little he had done for
those who loved him best, at home. And it was
too late to pay anything now, he could hear the
firing party making ready, and his heart sobbed
brokenly, “God, I'm sorry, I'm sorry; but I can’t
Pay now; and don’t, please don’t ever let mother
know how I died.”

en a sharp voice with a Scotch burr in it
Spoke, “Preserve us all, what does this mean? Ye
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all know very well that I'll have no law-breaking
among the folk who trap for the Company. Jock,
man, I’'m fair ashamed of you, lending a hand to
such doings, and ye a white man. And I'm think-
ing, Brown Moose, my laddie, that ye had better
keep out where I can see ye, with that gun. Pete,
man, ye can bring the prisoner on to my office, and
we'll have everything done decently and in order.”

Pete, a big, sullen half-breed, uncovered Roy’s
eyes and led him to the factor’s office. McPhail
was the magistrate for the district, a precise-man-
nered man who was nevertheless very capable in
dealing with the rough world he lived in, Roy
answered “guilty” to his charge, and listened wearily
to his careful examination of the witnesses. He
was too unnerved by the ordeal of those minutes
when he had waited blindfolded for death, and too
sick with the shame of his position, to be able to
say anything in his own defence when McPhail
questioned him.

“I took the black fox,” he said, at last, in what
sounded a sullen voice. “You found it where I hid
it, and what more’s wanted ?”’

“Weel, I'd like toknow why ye didn’t go down
Ghost River instead of coming this way?”

Roy felt he had been standing there a very long
time, for men to look at and call a thief. He had
forgotten the child, so he only said, indifferently,

“What does this mean?”

“I don’t remember. What does it matter ?”

“Hum, ye don’t seem to realize the seriousness of
your position. = Seeing ye have no one else to defend
ye, I'm trying to find some extenuating circum-
stances.” He paused, then, as Roy said nothing, he
added: “T'll find ye guilty because that’s the only
thing I can do, but I won’t give sentence for a week ;
the police patrols can’t be here for three, so
there’s no hurry, and I want to investigate your case
a little. You're as wrong-headed a lad as I ever
met, but ye live decent and are a good worker.”

Roy heard him without interest; he did not know
in the least what was the legal penalty of his crime,
and as he felt he could never hold up his head
among men again, he did not care if he was sent to
prison for one year or twenty.

THEN he went with Pete to the fort lockup, a
dark hutch almost underground, which kept
anyone from freezing there, though it was very cold.
Its main furniture wa® a heap of heavy chains
fastened to staples in the floor. Pete locked the
shackles on his prisoner’s ankles, and left him,
while Roy looked almost gratefully at the frosty
walls; at least they would hide him from the sight
of men. :

For four days he saw no one but Pete, who
brought him his food, fish and water. Yet he was
not given up to despair, though he marked on the
floor with fish bones the words, “How much owest
thou?” reckoning up the love and care of his home,
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his education and chances in life, all wasted on a
thief. Yet his dungeon-prison, with its dark soli-
tude and irons, seemed a part payment for his
crime. !

On the fifth morning he heard a rapid musket
firing, and knew it must be Christmas Day, for the
fort and village were answering each other’s salutes,
Then his prison door was partly opened and Pete
spoke to Texas Jack outside. “Every soul for a
hundred miles will be at that there Christmas tree,”
he growled, “and you can bet your life I'm not
going to miss everything staying here a-guarding
a skunk thief.”

“He’ll be the only creature left in the fort if you
go,” said Jack; “but a grizzly bear couldn’t break
out of his prison.”

“T'll ix that he can’t,” muttered Pete, as he
went in.

Dazzled by the light of the lantern in his eyes,
Roy obeyed the gruff orders without realizing what
they meant until his hands were locked to the floor
beside his feet, and Pete had gone. The prisoner
looked round him helplessly. Had there been a
show of justice in this additional punishment, he
could have endured it, he thought, but as it was,
his new-born repentance was swept away in a
raging hate.

Fourteen hours’ later he lay huddled on the floor.
He had suffered a good
deal that long Christmas
Day in his cruelly-
cramped position, but cold,
fasting, and weakness had
brought a merciful numb-
ness, and he lay still,
watching with dull eyes
a hook in the logs over-
head. A sea of black
despair had flooded his
soul, and he meant to
make a noose of his sash
and die, when they set
him free. ;

MAN came into the

prison with a light,
Texas Jack. ‘“This is a
sure skunk trick’ of
Pete’s,” he said, as he
freed the prisoner.

Roy neither moved nor
spoke and Jack frowned.
“A nip of whisky would
just fit in here,” he said;
“but as we can’t get a
drop, I'll see what I can
do.”

He went out and Roy
crawled  painfully to
where the lantern stood
and hugged it to him, for

he felt starving for
warmth. Then, as he
heard Jack returning,

pride gave him strength
to struggle to his feet, and
he leant heavily against
the wall, his muscles
aching fiercely at being
forced into action.

“You're smart all right, kid,” said Jack, cheer-
fully, as he came in with a-steaming can. “Here’s
some tea with ginger and sugar, too.”

Ginger takes the place of alcohol as a universal
panacea in northern- Mackenzie, and sugar is the
greatest luxury there, But Roy made no move-
ment, and Jack added, impatiently: “Don’t you
hear me?”

Roy looked at him, with madness in his eyes. “I
hear you,” he answered; “but I've obeyed the last
order I shall here. You can flog me or do anything
you like. See if you can break me.”

“That’s fool talk,” said Jack. “You've got edu-
cation and some sense, and you must know you
don’t mean a word you say. Here, drink this, and
I'll get you something to eat, and you'll feel better.”

Roy took the can and deliberately flung its con-
tents in Jack’s face. Jack stumbled back, then
left the prison without a word. Roy laughed weakly
as he sat down to knot his sash. After his outbreak
he thought it would be wise to die as quickly as he
could. Then he heard someone coming to the door,
and moving forward with the insane idea of attack-
ing them, he stood still suddenly, for his visitor
was a woman. She brought a realization of civili-
zation and Christmas as she stood in that prison
door, her parted furs showing her white. waist with
red ribbons at her throat, and neat dark skirt. Roy
knew her, El-Soo, Jack’s Indian wife. She had
been educated in the mission school, and usually

(Concluded on page 34.)

Drawn by Arthur Heming.
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On March 29, the Remains of the Late Lord Wolseley Arrised at Victoria Station, London, and Were Conveyed to the

War Office on a Gun Carriage.

Later They Were Buried at St. Paul’s Cathedral, Where Rest Many

of the Empire’s Great Soldiers and Sailors.

A Recollection of Lord Wolseley

How the Great Soldier’s Men Were Held Up by a Red River Farmer

eral of Canada, representing his nephew,

King George, attended the funeral of a

soldier who more than forty years ago was
better known in Canada than he was in England.
The late Viscount Wolseley was buried in St. Paul’s.
From the War Office to the cathedral the funeral
cortege of the late Field-Marshal threaded its way
up the Strand, on to Fleet St., and up Ludgate Hiil
in’the'gloom of a yellow fog. Hundreds of military
bandsmen played the Dead March in Saul. Twelve

O N the last day of March the Governor-Gen-

of the most distinguished Field Marshals, Admirals

and Generals were the pall-bearers. The body was
buried alongside the tombs of Nelson and Welling-
ton. No greater honour has ever been conferred
upon a British -soldier since Tennyson wrote:

“Bury the Great Duke
'Mid an empire’s lamentations,”

Lord Wolseley was as famous in the military
annals of the Empire as either Lord Roberts or Lord
Kitchener. He saw distinguished service in India
and China before he was sent to Canada the year
of Confederation, and three years later commanded
the Red River expedition in the first Riel Rebellion.
In 1873 he commanded British troops on the Gold
Coast of Africa against the Ashantees, for which
he received the thanks of Parliament, a grant of
$125,000 for “courage, energy and perseverance,”
and the freedom of the city of London. He was
Governor of Natal in 1879; Adjutant-General in
1882; Commander-in-Chief of expeditionary force
to Egypt, and of the Gordon Relief expedition in
1884, when he was raised to the Peerage; Com-
mander of the Forces in Ireland 1890-95; Fiela
Marshal in 1894; Commander-in-Chief of the Army
from 1895 till 1900.

It was a mere coincidence that the Governor-
General of Canada was there to represent the King
at the funeral of the great soldier who, as Sir Garnet
Wolseley, was the commander of forces in the Riel
Rebellion of 1870, -

THE following reminiscence of the deceased

soldier was given the writer by Captain I——,
‘a grizzled, tough old woodsman, capable of turning
his hand to anything, and who, in spite of his nearly
seventy years, runs a summer steamer on the
Georgian Bay, and so is “Captain” to the whole
countryside.

“So Sir Garnet Wolseley’s gone,” he said. “Lord
Wolseley, did you say? Well, he was Sir Garnet
in 1870, when I met him. It was the time of the
Red River Rebellion, when Thomas Scott was mur-
dered by the rebels at Fort Garry—that’'s Winnipeg
city now—Sir Garnet Wolseley went with twelve
hundred men to restore order, and as the C. P. R.
wasn’t built then, beyond Fort William, they had
four hundred miles of wilderness to get themselves
and their stores through. They took a hundred and
fifty men from round here, lumbermen and trappers,
to find roads or make them, and I was one of them.

“I tell you, you people who go round in steam-
boats and Pullman cars don’t know what travelling
means. We went by way of Rainy Lake and River,
which meant we had to carry the big, heavy boats,
as well as everything else, over everlasting portages,
most of them miles long, and as steep and rough as

you could make them, for we were away off all the
regular trails.

“No, I can’t give you any poetry descriptions of
that trip. You can buy lots of books that have got
the thing down fine. It was my work, I was paid
to do it, and of course I did do it, But I was going
to tell you the thing I remember best of Sir Garnet
Wolseley.

“There was eight of us boys looking to see if we

-couldn’t get across some country without carrying

everything up some rocks that looked as high as a
skyscraper, and steep as a house, and then we came
on a lane of land, most a mile long, cleared of bush,
and leading right to the river we were trying to
get at. But it was all cultivated like a garden, and
out of a log cabin in it came an old man and two
young ones, all great, tall fellows, with fair hair
and blue eyes. We spoke to them in English, which
they did not understand, so one of our crowd, who
was from Quebec, tried him in French. He answered
that all right, though his French was some European
kind that rather stuck our man sometimes.

“It seemed the old man hadn’t got on with his
government in Furope, and he had come out in the
woods to be away from all kings and warring. I
was real sorry that we had to bring an army on
to him when he was fixed up so nice and peaceful,
for his farm was a picture, and he was friendly—
asked us all in to dinner, saying his boys would like
to hear some news of the world. Just fancy, they
were two fine young fellows, Canadian-born, yet
they didn’t know the first thing about their own
country, and not much about the European ones—
only what the old man had told them, and what they
had read—he had a whole shelf of books.

“Of course, before we went in for dinner, we had
to explain, and you should have seen the old man’s
face change. He and the boys were in the house
like a flash, the door and windows weré made fast.
They all three had their rifles through shot-holes,
and the old man was swearing that he’d shoot the
entire detachment before they should make a road
of his place.

“Well, we didn’t feel called on to die just then,
so we went back and told the English officers the
kind of proposition they were up against. And Sir
Garnet went with some of them to talk the old man
round. They knew his Furopean French, so could
make him understand better, but it took half an
hour to make him see it was a fool thing to try
and fight a country like Canada. No, I can’t tell
you what they said, for 1 didn’t understand the
language. You'll have to get a regular story-writer
to write it out, they can always tell you what any-
body said, whether they were there or not. Our
Quebec man just told me the old man’s language
was real picturesque and plentiful, and Sir Garnet’s
officer was very patient and had lots of what you
call diplomacy. So after we had sat around for
half an hour, grinning to think of an English army
being held up by an old farmer and two boys with
guns, the boys came round, and they coaxed the.
old man to undo the door and come out, and let
us pass.

“There wasn’t anything of that farm left when
we had marched through, dragging the boats and
stuff. Of course they had compensation for it all,
but it seemed a shame all the same to have to do
it. The two boys didn’t mind, they went on with
us quite a piece, talking about the expedition and
everything. But the old man looked broken-hearted
as he stood there afterwards, looking at the ruin
we had left.” v

A Lrrrer oF WOLSELEY’S.

The following letter, still preserved as the relic
of a man who was always courteous, was received
nearly forty years ago by Mr. George Roden Kings-
mill, who represented the Toronto Globe on the
Red River Expedition and was afterwards Canadian
Commissioner in London, Eng.: :

Dijon, France, April 8th, 1876.

Dear Mr. Kingsmill:

T was so occupied during my short stay at home
that I had not time to answer the letters re-
ceived from my friends, so I took them all abroad
with me, and I now write to thank you most
sincerely for your very kind letter, and the many
nice things you said in it. I always consider my-
self quite as good a Canadian as many living in the
Dominion, and I shall ever look back with the
greatest pride and pleasure to my connections with
it. I wrote to Colonel Denison’s brother, who was
my A. D. C. at Fort Garry, very lately, and I am
looking forward to the pleasure of seeing the
former, as I hear he intends coming to England
this year.

I am now on my way south in search of the sun
as I found the cold April winds very trying in Eng-
land after the grilling I had lately had near the
Equator.

Again thanking you for the very kind way in
which you wrote me, I remain,

Very faithfully yours,
G. T. WOLSELEY.

The High Cost of Living

Some Local Causes Therefor

By HUGH

VERYBODY is talking about the high cost
of living. And the talk is universal because
the grievance is common. Rich and poor
alike are awake to the fact of an unusually

high tariff. According to a recent pronouncement
of the Labour Department at Ottawa, a still further
advance took place during 1912, though in the year
1911 prices reached an exceedingly high level.
Taking the 287 representative articles included in
the record of the Department of Labour, the rise
in 1912 over 1911 amounted to 6.5 per cent. In-
formation collected each year from 1890 to the
present time shows that in no year, not even ex-
cepting the very difficult year of 1907, were prices
so high as in 1912, So that the phrase, “high cost
of living,” is no mere bogey. It is a very stern
reality. How to deal with it is the question. We
are all casting about for reasons for its existence,
and we end by comfortably fixing the blame upon
agents beyond our control. But, in the main, the
causes are local. Some of them we would not
obviate if we could, but others, if they cannot be
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nullified, can and must be grappled with.

One of the primary reasons for the excessive cost
of living is our ever-increasing immigration. That
is one of the things we do not blame, for we would
not be. without it. Last year’s gathering in,
from nearly every nation in the world, was
roughly 390,000. The chances are that this year’s
figure will be near the half million. Such an influx
of people, more than half of whom are coming to
live in conditions that are entirely novel, means—
if it is not to have any influence upon the cost of
commodities—that all those incoming people must
produce what they consume. It is apparent and
logical that they do not. Therefore the number
of consumers is increasing by leaps and bounds,
while the increase in producers is conspicuously
slower. Result, a greater demand, and consequent
upon that, increased prices. So much for a cause
and effect that is beyond the control of the man
in the street. ;

“As a corollary. to this there is the fact of in-
creasing consumption, which is responsible for in-




creased imports. We provide, throughout the Do-
minion, everything that is necessary for living,
But we do not provide in large enough quantity,
or high enough quality to satisfy our needs. The
total of our foreign trade for the eleven months
ending February, 1913, was $923,277,061. When
March is added, the billion mark will be exceeded.
Of the $923,277,061, our imports were $602,397,203,
while our exports were only $320,879,848.

It requires no political economist to see that it is
highly desirable we should manufacture instead of
importing, since home industries will lower the
schedule of prices. To the extent of many million
of dollars business and living necessaries could and
should be produced in the Dominion. They will
when the means for their production are provided
for the workers of Canada. Hence, every penny
expended upon new steel for our railroads, and
new facilities for our towns and cities is money
well spent, inasmuch as it is productive, ultimately,
of a lower tariff. This fact is intimately relevant
to the question of Canadian securities, purchased
by the foreign investor. In a way we are at the
mercy of the man who purchases Canadian securi-
ties. We are, but we ought not to be. For if some-
one in Canada had saved a like amount to that in-
vested by an outsider in the municipal debentures
of a city, say, and himself invested it, the home
investor and not a foreigner would be able to de-
termine the progress of that city. And the con-
summation of a city’s enterprise means a decrease
in the cost of living.

. A SECOND important factor is the evil state of

our country roads. This is a string that
has been harped on by the many for a long time.
From the man of millions to the man of the single
dollar bills, the people recognize that the state of
our roads is as disgraceful as it is inexcusable.
‘What is its significance ? Just this, that the farmer
who has to bring his produce to the city over ten
or twenty miles of ploughed mud—and even worse—
whose horse and waggon suffers undue wear and
tear in consequence, and whose delay in getting to
market is assured, must put up the price of the
article he has for sale. And the public suffers.
But would it not be better to get right down to
acknowledging the facts, and then try to remedy
the evil? Our provincial and federal governments
cheerfully guarantee to any amount the bonds of
the railroads. Surely the state of our other and
equally important means of transportation demands
the like attention? The public is suffering because
it will not spent money to provide good roads.
There is a growing section that wants to spend its
money in such providing. Something has been
done along this line. One million dollars, it is esti-
mated, will be spent in older Ontario this year. But
this is not enough, considering the value of the
traffic entering the larger Ontario cities. Other
provinces are even more backward. When we dis-
cuss the matter we say, “Why doesn’t the farmer
get busy ?” But he cannot be expected to construct
good roads, alone and unaided. 5
An equally important factor in the situation is
that of inefficient labour. The enormous demand,
consequent upon the increasing need for manufac-
- tures, which, in its turn results from the ceaseless
flow of immigration, necessitates the engagement
of men who are new to their work. The facts of
such newness and inefficiency are responsible for
the employment of three men where two would
suffice, were they competent. In no country, unless
it'be Australia, is this evil so manifest as in Canada.
The haphazard engagement by the man who needs
help, of the first man who applies, is based upon a
Wwrong principle, for while it is true that skilled or
unskilled, the .applicant must earn and live, it is
¢qually true that to go on engaging inefficient
labour, and, consequently, surplus labour, means
to the master a padded salary list, and a resultant
general stringency of money.

THF.RE is another phase of this. We aver, in
Canada, that we have so far Americanized,

and systematized—the two terms are here synony-
mous—our business methods, that time-saving has
been brought to a supreme point of excellence,
The Canadian business man proudly boasts that he
gets through as much business in one hour as the
Britisher does in four. There is much truth in that
statement. But are our business methods absolutely
efficient and irremediably perfect? Why is it that
You may go into an office and be kept waiting,
wasting time, until it is the pleasure of some minor
dignity to come and attend to you, what time Tom,
ick and Harry are discussing the chances of their
Pet hockey team for the Stanley Cup? Why is it
that there are always so many people standing
around exceedingly busy doing nothing? Time is

money. TIf you kill time, you kill ‘the 'goose that -
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lays the golden eggs.

Then, again, the high cost of living is in part
sponsored by the undoubted extravagance of peonle
in private life. Waste is a sign of the times, Tf it
occurs in a large hotel, or a political banquet, the
man in the street comments very forcibly thereupon
—another example of our anxiety to place the blame
anywhere but in the right place.” It never occurs to
us that there is an enormous waste going on right
at our own table, and in our own house. But it
is reasonable to suppose that if three animals are
paid for instead of two, the demand-for and the
price of meat will go up in consequence. True, it
does the butcher good. But Canada is not made
up of butchers.

THE much-talked-of mixed farming is intimately

connected with the cost of living. I believe
that this principle is at last being taken up by our
farmers. If it is not, it will be a very powerful
agent in raising the tariff. It is very necessary that
the wheat crop should be abundant. It is grow-
ingly more abundant. But there are other phases
of the situation to consider besides the immediate
present, Nobis curac posteri. You can farm some

11

wheat all the time. You can farm all the wheat
some of the time. But you cannot farm all the
wheat all the time. For two reasons. Because,
first,. it is impairing the soil. And secondly, because
it means neglect of cattle farming. The cattle in-
dustry in North America is in a parlous condition.
Both the United States and Canada will soon cease
to export beef, unless there is a general adoption
of mixed farming principles. At present our annual
consumption is depleting the herds, and unless we
increase the number of cattle, sheep and swine very
materially, this depletion will become more and
more pronounced. There has been a steady and
serious decrease in the number of milch cows, beef
cattle, sheep and swine. Instead, there should have
been a large increase. A continuance of this state
of affairs means that food of this class will grow
steadily dearer in price.

That is my indictment against the people, against
you and I. I do not apologize for mentioning facts
so obvious. It is because they are so obvious that
we shrug our shoulders at them. But the fact re-
mains that many of the reasons for the high cost
of living are local. As such they are our concern,
your busiriess and mine.

OR a dramatic hour the veneer was rubbed

off Canada’s Parliament. After all, secu-

‘lar civilization is as near to barbarism as

the most polished steel is to rust. Nations
like metals have only superficial brilliancy. A few
drops of the corroding acid—and the glitter is gone.
Men cast aside the cloak of custom, and suddenly
stand forth naked and human.

Parliament is divided on an issue worth while.
Members have battled for principle rather than for
party. They have alligned themselves on this naval
programme conflict in accord with their aspirations
for Canada and their conception of Empire.

Canadian Liberalism and Canadian Conservatism
have never before since Confederation been en-
gaged in fiercer conflict. It may be that Conser-
vatism, in the flush of long-deferred victory, has
become arbitrary. It may be that Liberalism has
not yet learned that the business of an Opposition
is to fight and be downed. Whatever it may be, it
has engendered great party bitterness and passion.
And, weary from the attenuated struggle, unable to
reach compromise or decision, the Government has
finally introduced closure. It was a tense dramatic
scene—one that will live in the annals of Canadian

history. The lessons of the past month were
learned. At any moment temper -might burst its
bonds. The issue had been shorn of ethical con-

siderations. It had settled down to sheer fight.
Premier Borden recognized what was at stake.
Denied by Nature the consummate skill and deli-
cate diplomacy of a Macdonald or a Laurier, he
moved, perhaps somewhat awkwardly, yet with ex-
ceeding care. Almost every phrase of his resolu-
tion was mollified with soft words, detailed ex-
planations and courteous assurances. For the mo-
ment success seemed likely to crown his efforts.
Onnonents listened attentively—even respectfully—
to his case. It was, at least, plausible, even from
their standpoint.

THEN, like a bolt from the blue, unexpectedly,
the storm broke in mad unrestrained fury.
The crowded public galleries tightened and strained
with the significance and suddenness of the shock.
Passion unleashed swept over the two hundred men
below with reckless abandon. Epithets and taunts
were thrown across the floor in strident tones which
rose above the ugly ominous roar of vocal sound.
In vain the Speaker, white-faced and trembling,
bade both sides come to order. In vain the Ser-
geant-at-Arms glanced nervously to right and left.
The little pages, clustered in a group near the bar
of the House, gazed ecstatically around them. Big
men were boys again—and bad boys, too! :

It was impossible to see, much less to describe,
the details of the spectacle presented in Canada’s
Parliament. \As well seek to follow the events
transpiring concurrently in the four rings of a huge
circus tent. But it produced a remarkable ensem-
ble. When Premier Borden sat down, Sir Wilfrid
Laurier arose. The veteran parliamentarian of the
House was greeted with acclaim by his followers.

His face was flushed. He was poised to begin.
But before the echoes of the cheers with which he
was greeted had died away, they were suddenly en-
veloped in an upburst of counter-cheering from the
other side of the Chamber. Then it was seen that
Hon. Mr. Hazen, the Minister of Marine and Fish-
eries, was also on his feet, his usually benign coun-
tenance drawn into hard tense lines. For just a
moment the two gladiators gazed full at one an-
other.  Mr. Hazen’s eyes fell, but he held his
ground. Sir Wilfrid’s face was a study of calm
expectancy. He knew he had his opponent beaten
by a fraction of a second, and looked him long
and steadily in the face. Then he turned to the
Speaker and slowly inclied his head for recog-
nition,

He was successful. In the lull which seemed
to fall momentarily the Speaker spoke, 1ccording
the Liberal Chief the floor. With growing inten-
sity the Liberal cheering broke out afresh With
mouth pursed for his opening sentence Sir Wil-
frid raised his hand for silence. He was about to
begin. |

But it was the voice of Mr. Northrup that the
House first heard. The member for East Hastings
was holding a rule book above his head and ex-
tracting a manuscript from his breast pocket. “I
rise to a point of order,” he exclaimed. “I appeal
from the ruling of the chair.”

Then pandemonium broke. Sir Wilfrid, still
standing at his desk, turned upon his latest contest-
ant and slowly extended his arm toward him.
“Shame!” he said, with tense emphasis.  “Sit
down,” retorted the Premier and the Ministerial
benches. The roar of angry sound was deafening.
Wild and angry expletives were hurled to and fro
across the floor. Men rose to their feot and
shouted and screamed their anathemas. Nothing
could be heard above the roar of two hundred
throats shouting at once, each the bitterest exclam-
ations which came to his lips. The air was sur-
charged with acrimonious clamour.

AM’ID it all Mr. Speaker rose and read the mo-

tion that Mr. Hazen be heard. ‘“He never
shall be,” shouted the Liberals. “Take your medi-
cine,” screamed the Conservatives. Each individual
fancy on either side chose its own word of opprob-
rium to blurt out. It was only the sound of the
division bell which finally stopped the uproar.
Then both sides recognized they had something to
do. Party Whips raced up and down the corri-
dors rounding up the faithful. Meantime an
ominous silence had fallen upon the Chamber,
broken only by the portentous murmur of thor-
oughly angry men gathered in groups on either
side. Mr. Borden sat at his desk making a gallant
effort to appear absorbed in a Government return.
Sir Wilfrid was leaning forward over his desk, his
fingers tapping the cover insistently. © Not a few
eyes were centered upon Hon. Dr. Pugsley, seated
immediately to the right of his leader. From what
they saw several Liberals seemed to gather hope.
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They felt that they were never completely routed
while the Napoleon of constitutional and forensic
technique was in the House. They perceived that
the member for St. John, apparently undisturbed
and unruffled, was bent deep among the musty
pages of some constitutional authority. So they
hoped against hope. ;

The vote was taken. As was anticipated the
Government carried its point with the party major-
ity. But it had its incidents. Probably for the
first time in parliamentary history the Prime Min-
ister was greeted with a storm of hissing and cries
of “Shame” when he rose to cast his vote. His
face was flushed and his hands trembled. But his fol-
lowers sought to atone for the indignities cast upon
him and succeeded them with hearty cheering. Sir
Wilfrid Laurier also met with a mingled reception.
His face was white and set as he voted. “Let the
hero come now,” shouted the Liberals derisively
when the vote was announced. Mr. Hazen rose,
his lips moved, but he could not be heard. The
Liberal benches were a cauldron of seething sound.
In vain the Minister tried to raise his voice. Every
effort only caused a steady crescendo in the roar of
angry sound. Finally the Speaker sought to stay
the tumult. Out of respect for the chair Sir Wil-
frid signalled to his supporters to subside, and it
was just possible for Mr. Hazen to move “that the
previous question be now put.”

Then rose Dr. Pugsley. The tumult now trans-
ferred itself across the chamber. Indignation and
apprehension flitted from left to right. Dr. Pugsley
waited—and smiled. Bye-and-bye came the lull he
was waiting for. His visage was rubicund, but his
voice was slow and suave. He had found an
ancient rule which decreed that such a motion as
Mr. Hazen had sponsored could not be put while
the Commoners were engaged upon a motion relat-
ing to the transaction of public business. Alas for
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momentary Liberal hope! The Speaker promptly
ruled him out. Thereupon Dr. Pugsley, still undis-
mayed, expressed his readiness to submit authori-
ties upon the point, but the Speaker gave assurance
that he needed none. But even with his back to the
wall the member for St. John is not to .be sneered
at. In unruffled tones he moved the adjournment
of the House, a resolution always in order, and
proceeded to speak upon it.

The sublime resourcefulness and ddring of his
subaltern brousht back to the face of Sir Wilfrid
the smile which had flitted when he was prevented
from speaking. That smile spread into a broad
grin as the speaker proceeded, but Dr. Puesley’s
serious visage changed not one whit. With calm
serenity he talked for half an hour till the six
o’clock recess was reached.  For the moment the
situation had been saved. Liberalism had a breath-
ing spell in which to figure out its changed course.

With wildly enthusiastic acclaim the Liberals
now gathered on the floor of the chamber and
cheered their leader, cheered Dr. Pugsley and
chanted the strains of “O Canada.” The galleries,
still crowded and excited, stayed till the end. Many
eyes scanned them—and stopped suddenly at the
significant spectacle presented in the Senate gallery.
Here were a coterie of white-haired, white-whisk~
ered veterans waving their handkerchiefs and
cheering like school boys!

A new feature to the situation suddenly loomed
forth. What of the Senate? The Senate is usually
a peaceful place, a preliminary paradise for profit-
able patriotism. Men become philosophical there
and achieve attitudes of aloofness which are impos-
sible in the combative House. But the Senate has
demonstrated that it still has teeth. It barked in
the gallery the other day. Will it bite?

Ottawa, April 12th. i,

agh A Monocle—|

Highbrows and “Best Sellers”

T has become the habit, if not the “hall-mark,”
of literary high-brows to pour scorn upon the
taste of the people. Their working maxim is—
What the people like, is bad. All they want

to know about a book, is that it “sells well.” That
finishes it. The great common people have put the
impress of their approval upon it—they are willing
to part with their hard-earned or  easily-stolen
“dough,” as the case may be, in order to get the
reading of it—the boiler-maker and the broker lie
down alike on the Sabbath-afternoon sofa to wile
away a pleasant hour or two with this latest
“literary cigar,” to quote the late Goldwin Smith.
It must be poor stuff, concludes the highbrow. If
it were good, they wouldn’t appreciate it. Anyway
any literature that is “liter-a-chu-ah” must be read
in a sitting posture. It is not to be dozed over. It
is to be studied and comprehended and worked out
and divined and appreciated and understood and
“read between the lines” and debated and “clubbed.”
Usually, if it can be grasped at one reading, it is

“suspect.”
ge ¥ ¥

KNOW all about it; for I once felt that way

myself. That was when I was about mid-way
through my University course. “Popular fiction.™
That was my last word of contempt. Then I went
one summer holiday on a visit; and they were read-
ing Rider Haggard’s “She.” Of course, I pished
and tushed and pooh-pooh-ed, and politely declined
the loan of the book. I looked out of the window
_and far away, while they were telling how “thrill-
ing” it was. Then it rained. And I got hold of
the thing. And presently it stopped raining; but I
did not stop reading. And I took little interest in
anything until that compelling figure of fascina-
tion—She who must be obeyed—passed into the
alternating flames that pulsed through the centre
of the world—and connected with the wrong num-
ber. You remember. Since then I have followed
the public taste in literature, and dipped into most
things which it commends. I will not say that it
has always been my taste. The public is a many-
headed beast. It has a wide variety of tastes. No
“popular” thing is popular with everybody. I am
not the whole spirit—I am merely a member of a
part of it. But I could fill this page with the names
of popular books which T have read with avidity
and whose impressions are with me yet. The books

which have entranced me may have been dull to
others—their heroes may not have been mine,
wow w
WHY, the great Robert Louis Stevenson was a
popular author. That-is the way I first got
acquainted with him, being attracted by the furore
over “Dr, Jekyll and Mr. Hyde.” Yet is there any
high-brow of them all who will shoot out the lip of
scorn at the style of “R. L. S.?” No; but the high-
brow will tell you that the people loved Stevenson
in spite of his style. They read him for “the story.”
This is like saying that the people love Murillo in
spite of his style—they look at him for the picture.
Or that they love Wagner in spite of his style—they
listen to him for the music. Of course, the people
are not technical painters or composers or writers.
They do not know much about “brush-work” or
harmonies or the polishing of sentences. They
judge by results. That is the way I judge a pudding.
Yet I think I am a fair judge of puddings. I
couldn’t make one; but I can tell a good pudding
from a bad one. I do not know what ingredient
has been left out or whether the cooking has been
too rapid or too slow; and I don’t want to know.

I am content to eat my pudding for the flavour.
N OW, of course, I know that a painter, a musician

and a writer get a keen pleasure out of a
perfect piece of work which the unprofessional
consumer loses. It is just as a civil engineer said to
me one day—“There is nothing I like to look at
better than a perfect curve on a railway track.”
He had been making curves, more or less perfect,
all his life; and he loved to see a good piece of
work, I am a frequent enough writer myself to
enjoy an effective style. A page of Goldwin Smith
was always a delight to me, no matter what he
might be saying. Largely for that reason to-day,
I love Maurice Hewlett and hate Hall Caine. Yet
Hall Caine is popular, you will say. He is. He
is one of the popular idols which is not worshipped
by my particular corner of the market-place. Yet
I did like his Manx stories. Their rude force and
realism made you forget his turgid and hackneyed
style. In the same way, I enjoyed “The Garden of
Allah” for what was in it, though I did long to use
my “blue pencil” on its endless descriptions. But
when Hichens gets out of plot-making and writes
nothing but description—as in his magazine sketches
—then there is nothing to enjoy.

gy w

TAKE this superior talk about Robert Service,

whose books have suffered the shame of sell-
ing. I think that if even the high-brows were sin-
cere, they would admit that they read those Klon-
dyke poems with feelings of unholy delight. They
were not polished. I think that I could have
smoothed them up a bit myself. But they opened
for me a magic door into a new world—a world of
adventure and daring and vicarious hardship—and
I hope that I shall never become so thin-blooded
that I can no longer relish such fare. That is what
makes the difference between Jack London and
Jane Austen. Jack is all strength and Jane is all
style. I like them both; but my mood in each case
is very different. London seems to take you out
into the red-blooded, surf-beaten, hard-hitting
world, where you can fight with drawn knives ana
starve for weeks and feel biting cold and face
imminent danger and miss death by a hair—and
yet never leave your arm-chair and be pleasantly
aware that the digestive processes which follow a
good dinner are ail the time going on: But when
you call on the sedate Miss Austen, and she courtsies

you into her tea-room, you know that absolutely -

nothing is going to happen which an English
spinster could not talk about.
oW e

L ONDON is popular and Miss Austen is not.

Which merely goes to show that we people
of hum-drum lives like adventure better than we
do another variety of hum-drum. And what do
the high-brows like? Are their lives so full of ad-
venture that they -seek the hum-drum? I would
never think it myself. A cynical theory I am some-
times tempted to indulge in is that they like espe-
cially to prove that they can like something which
we ordinary people cannot like. That establishes
their superiority. But I do not really think this
of them. That is only temper. I know they like
what they say; for I like much of it myself. But
where I quarrel with them is that they will not see
the genuine likeableness of the other things—things
a bit rough, things badly done, things careless of
style—but things which have that in them which

attracts the love of the people.
THE MONOCLE MAN.

OTTAWA ON THE WATER WAGGON

The City of Ottawa Some Time Ago Had a Serious Epidemic of Ty

Drinking Water Should be Taken from the River. The

Wells. Meanwhile, the Ottawa Dairy Are Being
Bottled Water Concerns Are Coining Money.
—on a Scale Never

phoid, and the Health Authorities Ordered That No More
City is Now Trying to Get an Adequate Supply from Artesian
Paid $25.00 a Day for a Drinking-water Service, and the

The Two Pictures Show the Water-waggon in Operation

Before Known in Ottawa,
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Sarnia Waterfront, Prior to the Opening of Navigation.

Opening

SCORTED by two puffing and panting little
tugs, a mighty steel leviathan, one of the
I 4 Stately fresh-water passenger steamers, is
swung from its winter moorings, amid much
shouting of orders from anxious mates, sharp-
whistled signals, handling of lines, and to the land-
lubber’s eye; confusion in general. Underneath the
apparent chaos, however, there is a system. Slowl
but surely the big boat swings majestically around,
with the tugs snorting like terriers at the end of a
leash. Up on the bridge the captain, spick and span
in his gold and braid, grasps the whistle cord, a
cloud of steam issues from the big whistle, a deep,
resonant roar echoes over the river, answered by
shrill blasts from the assembled shipping, the tugs
cast off, and gathering headway every minute the
huge monster forges steadily upstream on the
maiden voyage of the season.

Navigation has opened on the Inland Waterways;
at every port on the lakes vessels are casting off
cable and line, government buoys have been placed
in position, life-saving stations are open, and at
night lighthouse and lightship cast over .the
darkened water guiding beams of yellow light. All
winter long in ice-locked harbour, and snow-swept
wharf the vast fleets of the inland marine have
tugged somnolently at anchor and line, apparently
forgotten by the busy world around them. Came a
time, not long ago, when the geese started their
northward flight; when every day the sun ap-
proached nearer and nearer the line, and from cities
near and far, from sleepy little villages, and isolated
rural districts, dunnage bag in hand, the sailors
began to return,

S PRING was nearly here, and a hint of growing

things in the air; from up at Mackinac and the
Soo, from Duluth and Port Arthur, reports of ice
conditions became daily more favourable, and it was
time to fit out the transports of the lakes for that
reddest of red letter days on the mariner’s calendar,
the Opening of Navigation. The engineers arrived
first, donned overalls and canvas gloves, and de-
scended into the bowels of the ship where, like old
Vulcan himself, they hammered, sweated, and did
all manner of strange technical things as they over-
hauled and repaired the big engines that had slept
for three long months, Day after day the hold of
the vessel resounded to the blow of the sledge, and
all manner of metallic sounds, intermingled with
an occasional hearty oath, for the crew of the after
end were aboard, and the whole riverfront rejoiced
accordingly. A week or so later the mates and the
boys of “the forward end came straggling along,
tossed suitcase and “turkey” into convenient bunks,
and began to make sougee. Now, sougee is washing
Powder and hot water, and it's great stuff to scrub
with, Everywhere they made the stuff, in bath-tubs,
caldron, in fact anything that would hold it, and
they carted it off in pails, grabbed up brooms and
scrub brushes, and attacked with grim determina-
tion the layers of dirt and soot that had accumulated
on deck and cabin during the winter months, A
good deal of the whitework happens either with
malicious intention or otherwise to have been placed
overhead, and to apply a brush or broom to such
an elevated position means that the wielder will
receive more of the soapy water than the white-
work, as a general rule. Sougee has a most annoy-
Ing habit of trickling down a broom-handle and
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Painting the Big Stack—More of a Job Than it Looks to be.

By CHARLES G. CRELLIN

worming its way under a shirt, where it trickles

blissfully down a pair of pant legs much to the joy
of the owner,

Following close on the heels of the scrubbing
gang came others with paint and brush, and rapidly,
steadily, the metamorphosis took place, the ship
Jgairly radiated an atmosphere of cleanliness and

A Gang of Broadside Artists in Full Swing.

Life-boats are Always Carefully Overhauled, Scrubbed With
' “Sougee” and Painted.

Scrubbing Decks—Known to Sailormen as Sougee-Mougee.

Navigation

brightness. Brass work was polished, rails sand-
papered and revarnished, the interior of cabins
cleaned and decorated anew, supplies taken aboard,
the hold swept out, until finally the big vessel lay,
groomed and ready for another season’s work, on
the scattered reaches of the Inland Seas.

The day of the sulphur-speeched, hell-roaring,
deckaroo and drunken sailor is gone, and with it
has vanished, to a considerable extent, the dives and
habitats that he frequented, such places as made
Lorain, Cleveland, Canal Street in Buffalo, and the
water-front in Duluth, miniature Infernos. True
it is that vice still flourishes in the fresh-water ports,
but it is in a more restricted, less emphatic form.
The old regime is passing away, and the men who
man the lake vessels to-day are ambitious, healthy
young fellows, brimful of animal spirits, no doubt,
but possessed of a degree of education.

IT is two hundred and thirty-four years since the

intrepid La Salle built and launched the historic
Griffin on the banks of the Niagara. Nearly two
centuries and a half have elapsed since this little
cockleshell, the first boat to be constructed on the
Great Lakes by white men, and the. first to navigate
these wondrous Inland Seas, set out on its adven-
turous voyage through pine-flanked river, and over
storm-tossed lake. To-day, fully one-third of the
total tonnage of North America is contained in the
vessels that ply among the lake ports. Along about
the first of June one can secure no better illustration
of the marvelous evolution of the fresh-water
marine than by standing on the banks of the River
St. Clair and beholding the never-ending line of
vessels that steam steadily up and down the broad
surface of this stream from early spring until late
in the fall. Four hundred and eighty of them every
twenty-four hours, of every size and description,
from the modern steel leviathans, with a capacity
of eleven hundred tons and over, to the quaint old
sailing schooner of a decade ago. The old-fashioned
wind-jamming schooner was well enough in its way
as a transport of lumber, but with the development
of the rich ore industries of Lake Superior the
era of the steamboat began. The marine engine
made its appearance on the lakes as far back as
the year 1818, when the “Walk in the Water” was
launched at Buffalo, and ran between that port and
Detroit. It was well on into the middle of the nine-
teenth century, however, before the steamboat began
to gradually usurp the sailing vessel. The growth of
the ore industry, the cultivation of farm lands, and
the numerous thriving cities which sprang up, all
contributed to increase enormously the volume of
yearly tonnage. To-day one may stand on the river
docks and gaze upon every type of ship that the
designer and builder have "contrived to cope with
constantly changing conditions.

Our shrewd neighbours across the line foresaw
the possibilities of lake transportation long before
we did, and to-day their merchant marine ranks far
in excess of ours. But with the development of our
great North-west, the demand for more Canadian
ships, to transport the grain, pouring into the bins
of Port Arthur and Fort William, increases yearly.
Our maritime personnel will increase correspond-
ingly. In Toronto, Amherstburg, Sarnia, Goderich,
at the Soo, Port Arthur and Fort William, constant
and costly changes are necessary annually to cope
adequately with the expansion of marine shipping.
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H. B. Warner, a Young .English Actor, Starring in “The
Ghost Breaker.”

GROANING table does not al-
ways proclaim a feast. Other-
wise the Kaster theatrical
table, spread with not less than

half a dozen new dramatic dishes, the
revival of a brace of comic opera de-
lights of former days—“The Beggar
Student” and “The Geisha”—and
spiced with the prospect of a new
theatre devoted to wariete, would have
proved a feast well calculated to break
the longest lenten fast. Beyond the
musical comedy revivals, however,
which proved an unmixed delight, the
repast was rather meagre. And Easter
is practically the season’s last oppor-
tunity to lay the golden egg!!! . . .

“The Beggar Student,” by Carl Mil-
locker, had its first presentation in
America in 1885, and in the lapse of
years seems to have lost nothing of its
freshness and charm. The still spark-
ling score is beautifully sung in the
present production, and an excellent
cast, headed by Blanche Duffield and
George Macfarlane, do justice to the
rich duos. De Wolf Hopper, in his old
role of the snuff-thirsty old Ollendorf,
is the same funmaker of other days.

“The Geisha,” although of the period
when comic opera was still an art, is
modern by comparison. The oriental piece had its
first performance in London in 1896, under the
direction of George Edwardes, and a few months
later appeared at Daly’s Theatre, New York, under
the direction of the late Augustin Daly. An all-
star cast has been provided for the revival, with
Lina Abarbanell in the role of Molly Seamore.

The simultaneous appearance of these two old
favourites at this time provides a luminous com-
ment on the public attitude toward contemporary
musical comedy offerings. Even the least critical
seem to have grown weary of their tinkling
monotony, and of the score or more offerings of
this class presented, or prepared for presentation,
this season, only two or three—“Oh Oh Delphine,”
“The Merry Countess,” “The Sunshine Girl”—have
survived with any distinction.

OTWITHSTANDING reverses, an operatic
romance, “The Purple Road,” by Heinrich
Reinhart, composer of “The Spring Maid,” fortiﬁed
by the presence of Victor Maurel, formerly leading
baritone of the Metropolitan Opera, comes to try
its fortunes, and with good chances for success.
In this operetta, written about the love of Napoleon
for an Austrian peasant girl, Maurel appears in the
character of the famous Corsican, a role which he
is said to have long aspired to create. Valli Valli
portrays the peasant girl, and Janet Beecher steps
down from a fairly comfortable throne on the dra-

matic stage, to mount the throne of the Empress.

The first act takes place in the court-yard of the
Cloister Inn, in Schonbrun, Austria, where
Napoleon, flushed with victory, first sees Wanda,
the peasant girl. Masquerading as a captain of the
Tmperial Guards, he makes love to her and bids
her come to the Tuileries. Still believing he is a
subordinate, Wanda goes to the palace and becomes
the tool of a clique, plotting to overthrow the Em-
peror. Just as the plot is on the point of succeeding,
Napoleon discovers Wanda, and through her learns
of the treachery of Fouche and Talleyrand.
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THE GHOST |

BREAKER

AND OTHER

Plays of the Early Spring

By JOHN E. WEBBER

Our New York Correspondent

Lily Cahill as Helen Vance, and Katherine Grey as Kate McLeod, in “A Man’s Friend,” a New

Political Play by Ernest Poole.

Turning to dramatic offerings the limelight of
public attention has played most strongly on
FErnest Poole’s “A Man’s Friends,” a play in which
we glimpse another phase of the old conflict be-
tween public duty and the personal welfare of one-
self or his friends. The leading characters are a
political boss, Whalen, high priest of the System—
of which we have been hearing so much—with its

George MacFarlane, De Wolf Hopper, and Viola Gillette, in
“The Beggar Student.”

Katherine Emmett, With H, B. Warner, in ‘“The Ghost
Breaker.”

unwritten code of loyalty to friends
and devil-take-the-public attitude; and
an honest District Attorney, McCloud,
a political reformer bent on the public
good and relentless in his attack on
the system. ‘Whalen is made to say in
the first act: “It’s human nature, Chief
—every man for himself and his
friends, I don’t believe there’s a man
in the country who won’t ‘put himself
or someone he loves above the whole
nation if he’s put to a hard test. I'm
not sure what you'd do yourself if the
thing struck home.”

_ The thing strikes home. A situation
is developed wherein the reformer must
choose between an ideal of public duty
and a prison sentence for his son-in-
law with the consequent disgrace, to
his own daughter. What will he do?
What would ninety-nine men out of a
hundred do? Himself or his friends
or the whole nation? The opening was
made a gala night, politically, with
personal representatives of both the
System and Reform present. And ex-
President  Roosevelt, conspicuously
staged in one of the boxes, pronounced
the play “bully.” So, what more is to
be said! :

: “The Spiritualist” is a new play
written by Francis Wilson, with himself cast for
the part of a natural medium, who, however, abhors
his mediumistic powers, but courageously submits
to a seance in the interest of a woman he loves.
In spite of the popularity of the star the piece is
not likely to last until this gets to print.

“W HAT HAPPENED TO MARY” is a drama-

: tization of a long series of adventures ap-
pearing fpr several months in a popular magazine
under this caption. The play disclaims any pre-
tensions to complex thought or to problem-settling.
It carries no message to Garcia. It is intended to
entertain people of parochial tastes in art, who
like to see plain, wholesome fun and who enjoy
love-stories of the old-fashioned kind. The first
and last acts are placed on a little island in Chesa-
peake Bay. Mary lives there with an old skinflint
who calls himself her uncle and refuses her any
information about her real parents.  Her only
friend on the island is an old, retired sea-captain,
who helps her to acquire an education. She runs
away at last in search of a livelihood and in the
hope of finding her parents. The second act shows
her adventures in a New York boarding-house in
which she encounters the dishonest designs of a
young profligate who had met her on the island
during a yachting trip. After several adventures
she returns to the island to find that she is the
daughter of a rich woman whose money she had
been accused of stealing and that her uncle had
kidnapped her and hidden her on the island so that
his wastrel son should inherit her money, Olive
Wyndham, a young actress of some promise, plays
the heroine.

The new theatre, already mentioned, is the
Palace, and ifs aim is to provide entertainment
along the lines of an FEnglish music hall, staging
short musical comedies, pantomimes and novelties.
Napierkowska, a Polish dancer and pantomimist,
heads the opening bill in an Arabian pantomime
called “The Captive.” “The Eternal Waltz” fur-




nishes a satire on a popular Viennese waltz, and
other acts are a playlet by George Ade, “Speaking to
Father,” and “The King’s Jester,” a farcical skit.
Smoking is permitted in the balcony.

Much more entertaining than any of these is
“The Ghost Breaker,” a romantic melodrama
written in thé mdod of comedy, which appeared at
the end of the lenten season. This is quite the best
of the recent offerings. The hero, Warren Jarvis,
lured to a fashionable hotel by a Kentucky feudist,
has turned the tables on his enemy in a” shooting
duel, only to find himself a refugee from the law.
His attempts to escape from the hotel lands him in
the rooms of a lady guest at five o'clock in the morn-
ing. The lady proves to be a Spanish Princess,
travelling incog, who offers him protection on con-
dition that he  will accompany her to Spain and
solve the mystery of a haunted castle which has
already swallowed in mystery the fate of her father
and brother. The story of treasure hidden some-
where in the castle furnishes the remaining touch
of romance.

Mr. H. B. Warner, a young English actor who has
been steadily advancing in fame on the American
stage, and Miss Katherine Emmett, recently seen in
“The Affairs of Anatol,” play the chief parts.

“The Five Frankforters,” a German comedy al-
ready popular in London and on the continent, has
also reached the New York stage in Basil Hood’s
version. The play is written around an incident in
the career of a famous family of bankers whom the
curious have identified as the family of the original
Rothschild. The identification, however, is not
necessary to the interest of the play, nor is the
leading incident characteristic of any particular
family.

The founder of the house is survived by four sons
and his widow. Solomon, supposed to be the force
and brains of the business, has just called his
brothers home from various European centres to
explain his plans for the elevation of the family,
He has contrived to have each of them made barons
and presents them with their patents. But more
important still, he has arranged to bestow his beauti-
ful daughter, Charlotte, on an impoverished noble-
man, who, for the pressing need of ready cash, is
willing to overlook her inferiority in social rank.
The emotional situation is further complicated by
the fact that the girl is a Hebrew and the nobleman
a Gentile. This well-worn dramatic expedient is
cleverly employed in a frankly domestic drama, with
German sentiment and German character as the
basis of the interest.

This past week we have had presented a revival
of “Divorcons,” with Grace George again in the
role of the heroine; “Ann Boyd,” adapted from the
novel of that name, by Lucille I.a Verne; and “T'he
Lady from Oklahoma,” by Elizabeth Jordan.

The scenes of “Ann Boyd” are laid in Georgia,
the first act taking place in 1869 and the following
acts in 1875. Ann Boyd is the young wife of Joe
Boyd, a farmer in comfortable circumstances. Their
home life is peaceful and uneventful until Jane
Heminway comes upon the scene and spreads un-
founded gossip which leads to a separation between
the Boyds. The play develops the method by which
Ann, grown bitter and revengeful, gains the tardy
justice due her. Nance O’Neil heads the cast.

“The Lady from Oklahoma” concerns itself with
the domestic adventures of the wife of a self-made
millionaire from Oklahoma who has been elected
to the United States Senate. The “Lady” remains
at home and stands still while her husband pro-
gresses and broadens, until she suddenly realizes
that she is losing him. At the same time she learns
that another woman, a lobbyist, is supplanting her
in his affections. Her method of coping with the
situation furnishes the remaining incidents of the
dramatic narrative.

Criticizing Stephen Leacock

New Westminster, B. C., March 9th, 1913.
Editor, CANADIAN COURIER:

Sir:—Your issue of Nov. 30th last was devoted to the

output of Canadian books for 1912, and it must have
served to stimulate the interest of your readers in
Canadian literature. In my own case it induced the
purchase of Stephen Leacock’s “Suashine Sketches,”
and other books.
. In that issue Mr. Leacock is featured as an author-
ity on the high cost of living. He is said to ‘be “a
h-umoprisrt who can change his material into any shape
he will” The “sketches” constitute his “best work
S0 far.” “The humour is inimitable.” They are “true,
masterly, and irresistible,” and are to go out to the
world “as an undeniable bit of Canada.” “There are
few humourous books of this quality written any-
where.” :

Mr. Leacock, in his preface, with a modesty that is
Char-mmglyu reticent, tells us Le was educated at U. C.

ollege, and at the Universities of Toronto, Chicago

CANABEAN GOURTIER

This is the Latest Photograph of the Duchess of Connaught, Taken With the Duke and the Princess Patricia on Their

Arrival at Liverpool on Sunday, April 6.

On Thursday, April 10, the Duchess Underwent a Critical Opera-

tion and is Now Progressing Favourably.

A Temporary Mix-up in the Polo Manoeuvres at Lakewood, N.J., in Preparation for an International Match With England
In June.

and McGill, and that he has become head of the de-
partment of Economies and Political Science at MeGill,

After all this it is somewhat disconcerting to find
him misusing English in a manner that would be dis-
creditable to a school boy, and making misstatements
of fact which are inexplicable in the case of one hav-
ing even a rudimentary idea of Canadian economics.
The steady iteration of the phrases “I say,” “as I say,”
“I have said,” “as I have said,” and “that sort of thing,”
is annoying. “No mean order” is a cheap phrase that
might be looked for in the columns of the “Mariposa
Newspacket.” “Then there was Mr. Diston, the High
School teacher, commonly known as the ‘one who
drank.’” By this we are to understand that refer-
ences to the convivial proclivities of this gentleman
were always made in the past tense by the good peo-
ple of Mariposa, though Mr. Diston “was known to
drink beer on occasions” at the time of the story. The
explanation of the origin of the word logarithm re-

«ceived by Dean Drone at college, seemed “amply suffici-

ent.” And here is a sentence that MecGill should be
proud of: “You mean merely because on the night when
the Mariposa Belle sank with every soul on board,
Pupkin put off from the town in a skiff to rescue Miss

Lawson.” “People who never seen a Conservative con-
vention at Tecumseh Corners” are surely to be com-
miserated, but “in true reality” is perhaps the gem of
the collection.

Mr. Leacock introduces a linen duster with “inside
pockets”; his license commissioners renew a liquor
license for three years, something, I will venture to
say, that has never been done in Canada; and when
Dean Drone’s church burns, his insurance companies
pay more than double the value of the building at the
behest of the local judge, which goes to show that the
head of the department of Economics at MeGill is
totally ignorant of the legal basis of insurance settle-
ments, or else assumes his readers to be, also that he
must have been hard put to it to extricate himself and
Dean Drone from the mess he had got both into.

Mr. Leacock further tells us he has written two
books called respectively “Literary Lapses” and “Non-
sense Novels.” These I have not read, but I can well
believe him to be an eminent authority upon the sub-
ject of the first, and fully qualified to write the second.
If he is to be taken as representing the best product
of our universities, it is little to be wondered at if
Canadian literature goes a-begging. A. E. WHITE.




16

v

CANADIAN COURIER.

=

REFLECTIONS

By THE EDITOR

The Political Game

OR some weeks the Liberals had the best of
F the game on Parliament Hill, but last week
the Conservatives discovered a new rule and
used it to discomfit the erstwhile victors. In the
game of wits, the honours are even. Both sides
have shown themselves good students of May and
Bourinot, skilful evaders of authority and splendid
destroyers of time.

When the Liberals were blocking the Tories, the
Liberal partisans all over the country were rubbing
their hands with glee, and smiling knowing smiles
at each other, The Tory partisans were discon-
solate, fearing that their parliamentary heroes were
coming out second best in the struggle. Now the
situation is reversed. The Tory partisans are
jubilant and the Liberal partisans much less confi-
dent. In one splendid (or cursed) moment the scene
changed. In the twinkling of an eye, the victors
became the vanquished and the vanquished assumed
the role of victors.

It"is a great game and it seems to interest the
people. - As the baseball season has.not yet opened,
the newspapers find accounts of this Oftawa game
supplies the sensation which the period between
hockey and baseball usually lacks. Two hundred
and twenty-one of the leading citizens of Canada,
drawing salaries varying from $2,500 to $10,000,
ought to be spectacular when they struggle for a
pennant—and they are. But let us remember that,
after all, it is only a game.

% o9 W
The Right to Attack

ANY readers of this journal have expressed
M astonishment that we seem to sympathize
with the Opposition in their attempt to
obstrict the passage of the Naval Bill, - though
ostensibly advocating compromise. We have no
desire to evade any charges which may have been
made or might be made against us in this connec-
tion. Therefore we frankly confess that our sym-
pathy is not wholly antagonistic to the Opposition
to-day as it was in 1911, :
On June 10th, 1911, when the Conservatives were
blocking Reciprocity, we said:

“Some Liberal newspapers in Ontario and elsewhere
are printing a lot of indignant talk about the iniquity
of the Opposition at Ottawa which refuses to let the
majority rule. . Why shouldn’t Mr. Borden and
his minority fold their arms and show that they are
the nonentities which the Liberals say they are, and
would like them to be?

“Seriously, though, what is an Opposition for but to
block legislation which they think the country does
not approve? If an Opposition cannot do this justly,
legally and constitutionally, why have .n Opposition
at all?”

Again, on August 5th, 1911, in commenting on
the decision of the Laurier Government to go to
the country, we said:

“Similarly the Conservatives were quite within their
rights in opposing reciprocity. All this talk about pre-
venting the majority from ruling, such as has appeared
in the Liberal newspapers, is pure bumeombe. The Con-
. servative minority in the House of Commons had a per-

fect right to block reciprocity and to demand an appeal
to the country. That the Government has
yielded so promptly to the demand of the Opposition
indicates that the Liberal leaders are not prepared to
exercise the rights of the majority in the House beyond
a reasonable point.”

Having taken that position in 1911, we can see
no good and sufficient reason for taking a different
attitude in 1913, We have always stood for the
rxgh‘ts. of the minority. Whether the minority was
wise in either case is a rthatter of judgment; but
there can be no question of their right in either

instance.
% ¥ w

The Closure

HOSE who have advocated a compromise on
the naval question have been moved to do so
largely for two reasons, The reputation of

Canada among the Britannic peoples was at stake
and the closure was a possibility. There is no
doubt that Canada has grievously disappointed the
people of Great Britain. A compromise would have
prevented that. The -closure has been introduced
and a compromise would have saved us from that
disgrace.

The closure is an obnoxious measure, because it

indicates a lack of self-restraint and fairness in the
deliberative body which finds it necessary; and be-
cause it is an instrument which may be -used to
cover up iniquity or to frustrate the public will.
That it has been adopted in Great Britain and the
United States is nothing in its favour, but simply
indicates that men have not yet learned in these
countries to properly and fairly use the rights con-
ferred upon them by our democratic systems of
government.

The men who are crying out now against closure
will some day use it for their own benefit, and
those who are now introducing it into Canada will
some day feel its iron heel. For example, sup-
pose the Liberals should be returned to power at
the next election and the Liberal delegation to
Ottawa be composed largely of men pledged to
negotiate another reciprocity treaty. President Wil-
son will still be in power at Washington, and such
a treaty would be possible—yea, invited. The Lib-
erals would then use the closure to put reciprocity
through the House. What they failed to do in 1911
may be done in 1915 or 1916. Will the Conserva-
tives then be glad or sorry that they created this

~dangerous weapon?

e %

Getting Together
URING the- past week, the two parties have
D really come closer together, although it may
seem that they are fighting harder than ever.
The ground taken by each is more nearly alike than
it was in November last. We may pass over Mr.
Rogers’ taunt that the Conservatives stand for effec-
tive naval assistance and the Liberals for ineffec-
tive naval assistance, and take up Mr. Borden’s
statement on Monday, 7th. In the course of his
speech on the naval question, his first for some time,
the Premier remarked:

“The right hon. gentleman (Sir Wilfrid Laurier) has
reiterated over and over again in the course of his re-
marks that this is a policy of permanent contribution.
I desire, speaking upon my responsibility as a member
of this Government, to take the strongest possible ex-
ception to the statements which the right hon, gentle-
man has made. I say, in the first place, that it is not
a policy of contribution at all, and I say, in the second
place, that it is not a permanent policy. That was
stated on the 5th day of December last. I have stated
it on more than one occasion since, and I state it again
to-day in the strongest form of expression that par-
liamentary usage will permit. What is the proposal
before the House to-day? The proposal is that $35,-
000,000 shall be expended for the purpose of building
battleships, or armoured cruisers of the most modern
and powerful type, that these ships shall be owned by
the people of Canada but that they shall be placed at
the disposal of His Majesty the King for the common
defence of this Empire. That is the proposal and that
is all the proposal we have made to the Parliament of
Canada up to the present time.”—Hansard, p. 7411,

If the Right Hon. Mr. Borden had made that
clear when he first introduced his naval resolutions
in November last, and had omitted the misleading
paragraph saying a Canadian navy was impossible,
the Liberal members would have been forced to
vote for the proposition. But it was not clear then
that this was not the first of a series of contribu-
tions. This explanation is four months overdue.

Late as Mr. Borden’s explanation is, many people
will be willing to accept it who otherwise would
have been utterly opposed to it. By this statement
Mr. Borden has for the first time repudiated the
permanent contribution plan so persistently advo-
cated by the Montreal Star and those who, like Sir
Hugh Graham, were influenced by thoughts of
social prestige in certain quarters.

e w w

Myr. White in Line

ON. MR. WHITE has swung almost intv line
H on the navy question. It was natural to sup-
pose that this ex-Liberal would he somewhat
sympathetic with the Canadian navy idea, even if
he is now member of a Conservative cabinet which
is credited with “centralist” tendencies. In his
speech in the House on Tuesday of last week he
admitted the necessity of local defence forces. This
is his language:

“That being the case, it is our duty to contribute our
quota with a view of making Great Britain invincible
upon the sea; and these other things of which we have
been speaking—the fortification of ports, the establish-

ment of flotillas and local navies—can beadded as peo-
ple may deem proper.”—Hansard, p. 7490.

Mr, White also dealt directly with the question
of periodical contributions or regular contributions,
and said:

“That has been repudiated on many occasions by
the Prime Minister himself. Why honourable gen-
tlemen, in view of what has been said by the Prime
Minister and other members of the Government afid
their supporters on this side of the House, should per-
sist in saying that this is a permanent policy and not
a temporary policy passes my comprehension.”—Han-
sard, p. 7470.

This is not as strong as the newspaper corres-
pondents led us to think by their despatches, but it
indicates that Mr. White is against periodical con-
tributions and that he believes the Premier is against
them. It is to be regretted that Mr. White’s de-
claration, like Mr. Borden’s, was not clearly made
three months ago.
made frankly and definitely, in November last, we
venture to believe that the three Dreadnoughts over
which we have struggled so long would be now

on order.
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A Champion
OUIS BLAKE DUFF, editor Welland T'ele-

graph, is a champion. In his estimable weekly

he attacks Mr. Craik’s prize article in the
CanaptaN Courier awarding the palm to Oshawa
as “Canada’s Greatest Manufacturing City.” He
says that Mr, Craik overlooked Welland, and quotes
figures to prove his case. Where he got his figures
goodness only knows.

Mr. Craik’s article is based on the government
returns as contained in Census Bulletin No. 1.
Taking these figures the following comparison re-
sults:

1. Production of manufactured goods per unit
of population.

Oshawra ' siaieis sinonibn it o s $843

Welland s lod o Saiiine it e 260
2. Wages per unit of population.

CShawa ol ahieenbas st $168

Wellatidioos = oitnn G add gt g 54
3. Growth in population 1900-1910.

OShawa 4l Sog 25 69 per cent.

Wellando oaiimiia. e 185 5/

Mr. Duff says that Welland is producing $875
per unit of population; the census returns say $260.
Mr. Duff says the wages per unit of population
is $175; the census returns say $54. Mr. Duff says
Welland has increased over 400 per cent. in popu-
lation in five years; the census returns say 185 per
cent. in ten years. :

Welland is a good town and a growing town.
Unfortunately for it, some large industries are lo-
cated outside its borders and hence were not in-
cluded in the census returns. But admitting this,
Mr. Duff is proved to be a champion bluffer—to
use parliamentary lanéuaée. '

Mending Liquor Regulation
ENDING, amending, changing and altering

the liquor laws of the Province is now as

much the penchant of the Legislature of
Ontario as was the changing of the ditches and
watercourses act some years ago.
- This year, the government has decided to prevent
the hotels from selling liquors in bottles over the
bar, to prevent the opening of the bars before eight
o’clock in the morning, to make shops pay the same
license fee as taverns and to prevent livery stables
from having liquor on the premises. There is noth-
ing very startling about these changes. They will
move some trade from the taverns to the liquor
stores, for which the liquor stores must pay extra.
They will prevent a few “soaks” having an appe-
tizer before breakfast—a worthy if insignificant
reform.

But the real reforms in temperance are never
touched. These are: (1) The selling of bad whiskey
by unscrupulous liquor vendors; (2) the selling to
drunken men, to minors and to women; and (3) the
appointment of license commissioners who are not
subject to party influence. The first of these is the
most important. If all the whiskey sold in Ontario
were pure whiskey, two-thirds of the objections
to whiskey-drinking would be eliminated. Indeed,
the prohibition of whiskey-selling by the glass
would be the greatest reform Ontario could adopt.

Here, then, we take direct issue with the Ontario
Legislature. 'They prohibit the selling of whiskey
in bottles over the bar; whereas that is sometimes
the only way in which a man can get unadulterated
whiskey. Some day some wise man will enact that
all whiskey should be sold in sealed bottles, over
the bar and elsewhere. This is now done on the
railway trains and in some clubs. The smallest
bottles contain just enough for one drink. 'This
ensures purity and prevents adulteration.

Had these declarations been

AN
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Courierettes.
USSIA forbids aviators to cross her

borders. Russia probably wants to
save funeral expenses.
Ex-King Manuel says he “foresees™ his
return to the throne of Portugal. It was
lack of foresight that lost it for him.

The Ontario Government’s proposal to
prohibit the sale of liquor before 8 a.m.
may make some people of that province
a lot of late risers.

Driver arrested for theft of money he
collected, says he had a hole in his
pocket. Common complaint.

Toronto “Globe” is getting giddy. It
describes the voice of a preacher as be-
ing “like an autumnal wind sweeping
the leaves before it,” and holding the
audience “in a tension steel-like in its
grip.” Pardon the phrase, but that’s
“some voice.”

Now comes the season when to a large
section of the population a wild heave
by the home club catcher in the ninth
inning with a man on third is a greater
disaster than fire and flood.

China drives its lepers into pits filled
with wood soaked in kerosene, kills them
and then burns them. What civilization
is doing for China!

A divorce, with sealed papers, is now
the seventh heaven of delight for some
society 'women.

Kansas City is to try to increase its
natural gas supply. In Ottawa such an
effort would be waste energy.

Now the medical men are saying that
farm wells are unsanitary. Another
knock for local option in rural distriets.

L
A Lost Adjective.—It was David who
wrote that “all men are liars,” but some
people suspect that the word “weather”
should have been inserted just before
“men.” It may have been dropped.

LR
A Reflection.—Chaps who brag that
they have only one fault should reflect
that one little hole sends a quarter to
the scrap heap.

L

Poetical vs. Practical—*“What’s in a
name ?” asked some poet or philosopher
long ago.

And the cynic answered: “If it’s a
wife name, I guess that it’s the hus-
band’s house and lot.”

L

Was It a Hint?—Binks—“Hello, old
chap, how’s the world treating you?”
Banks—“Very seldom.”

LA

It Probably Would.—Fond Father —
“Not until my daughter’s education is
completed will I consent to her mar-
riage.”

Candid Suitor—“Let her marry me and

‘that will finish her education.”

L

Now You Know.—“Why do we see so -

many trapeze artists on the stage now-
adays ?”

“Because so many folks find strap
hanging in the cars fits them so well for
it.”

” %

Getting His Money’s Worth.—We have
just heard of a man who is so deter-
mined to get the worth of his money that
he rarely goes out because he pays $10
per week for his apartment.

2 »

Should Make Lively Debate.—We beg
to humbly suggest a new subject for de-
bating clubs:

“Should a night-cap be worn on the
head or in the stomach?”

Wtich Will You Do?—Some men buy
talking machines.

Then again, some poor
them.

men marry

LR 4
Easy Money.
YOU cannot buy a heavenly harp,
But, for ten dollars down,
Most any dentist will supply
A little golden crown.

2 ®

Rev. Jokn McNeill's Wit.—Rev. John
MeNeill, the famous Scotch Presbyterian
preacher, who recently took the pastor-
ate of Cooke’s church, Toronto, is the
subject of many stories which serve to
show his wit and his ready resource in
repartee. His friends say that he was
never stumped while making a public ad-
dress, and they tell of an occasion when
Mr. MeNeill was holding revival services
in Cardiff, Wales. A young man, think-
ing to perplex the preacher, sent a note
up to the platform with the request
that the following question be publicly
answered:

“Dear Mr. MecNeill, if you are 'seek-
ing to enlighten young men, kindly tell
me who was Cain’s wife.”

The great preacher read the note and,
while the audience hung breathlessly on
his words, answered slowly and empha-
tically:

“I love young men—inquirers for truth
especially—and should like to give this
young man a word of advice. It is this:
‘Don’t lose your soul’s salvation looking
after other people’s wives.””

” »

One On Sir William.—In Canadian
legal circles they are telling a little
story of how Mr. I. F. Hellmuth, K.C.,
the well-known counsel, “put one over,”
so to speak, on Sir William Meredith,
the Ontario Chief Justice.

The jest is relished all the more be-
cause Sir William and Mr. Hellmuth are

mutual fathers-in-law — the lawyer’s
daughter having wedded the son of the
Knighit.

It was during a rather tedious argu-
ment on a case which Sir William was
hearing. Mr. Hellmuth was one of the
counsel in the case, and he was pro-
ceeding to elaborate his argument on a
certain point of law which he thought
had an important bearing on the issue.

But the Chief Justice thought other-
wise. He was impatient. For a while he
listened to the lawyer’s argument, then
he leaned back with an air of boredom,
and interrupted with: “Mr. Hellmuth, it
seems to me that this is not relevant.
What reason is there why I should be
compelled to listen to all this?”

Mr. Hellmuth’s mouth had just a sus-

picion of a smile around its corners as he

answered:
“Reason, my
year.”

lord—why, $8,000 per

L
The Practical Poet.
IN the spring the young man’s fancy
lightly turns to thoughts of how
He can stay away from home through-
out that long house-cleaning row.
2 ®

Changed His Mind. — Mr. John H.
Fisher, M.P. for Brant, tells a rather
good story of a Liberal in his constitu-
ency. On that famous night in Septem-
ber, 1911, when the country learned that
the Laurier Government and reciprocity
had both been defeated, this staunch old
Liberal partisan went home and told
his wife to pack up.

“Brant has gone Tory and elected that
villain Fisher. I won’t live in the con-
stituency any longer,” said he in explan-
ation.

“Where shall we go?” she asked.

“Oh, we’ll find some decent place to
live, all right,” he answered.

Next morning” he got the Toronto
“Globe” and perused it sadly. He found
that the Tories had almost swept On-
tario. Finally he turned to his wife:
“You need not pack up, dear,” he sadly
explained, “there is no decent place to
go to.”
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This is not only one of the largest and
strongest, but also one of the oldest of the
Canadian financial institutions. It has a
record of considerably more than half a
century of steadily increasing success, sta-
bility and strength. In this time an ex-
perience has been gained which entitles its
Directors and Officers to be considered
experts in the selection of choice, safe
securities for the investment of its funds.

Its Capital, fully paid, and Surplus ex-
ceed TEN MILLION DOLLARS.

Its record, experience and strength con-
stitute it an unusually safe Depository for
Savings, and its Debentures have long
held a very high place in the estimation of
those conservative, cautious investors,
both in Great Britain and Canada, who
prefer absolute safety to a high rate of
interest. In Canada they are a LEGAL
INVESTMENT FOR TRUST FUNDS,
and are accepted by the Canadian Govern-
ment as the Deposit required to be made
by Insurance Companies, etc.

We shall be glad to send you a specimen
Debenture, a copy of our last Annual Re-
port, and full particulars, on receipt of
your address. Write for them to-day.
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MONEY AND
MAGNATES

The Empire’s Highest Building

HE new C. P. R. building at the corner of King and Yonge Streets, To-
ronto, is now partially occupied. It is imposing in its splendour, and
it is pleasing that the highest building in His Majesty’s Dominions

should be right here in Toronto, one of the finest cities of the new world.

The giant structure, towering 237 feet above the pavement, has a steel
framework, strengthened by columns of reinforced concrete. The outside
covering, with the exception of the
two lower stories, is of glazed white
terra cotta, and the lower portion
is of granite. The building is en-
tirely fire proof. Access to the
fifteen floors above the level ground
is facilitated by a battery of four
hydraulic elevators. These are pro-
pelled by water pressure of 180 Ibs.
to the square inch, acting on pistons
six and a half inches in diameter,
which work in cylinders extending
far down into the ground beneath
the building.

The artificial light for the build-
ing is provided for by three genera-
tors driven by steam engines, in the
portion of the structure under the
ground floor. The exhaust steam
is put through radiators, which
make about nineteen thousand
square feet of heating surface, to
counteract the cold breezes of win-
ter time. This is accomplished by
a vacuum system, in connection
with a condenser. Fans situated in
the central tower provide for the
ventilation by drawing the used air
from the building, and discharging
it into space. More fans in the
basement suck in the fresh air from
outside.

The building has a frontage of
82 feet on King Street and 99 feet
on Yonge Street. The entrance,
giving access to the elevators and
stairs, opens off Yonge Street at the
extreme end of the building. The
balance of the ground floor is a vast

o

The New C. P. R. Building.

chamber with a ceiling 25 feet high.

The entire space on the ground floor will be occupied by the C. P. R, ticket
office, steamship office, and Dominion Express office. Other parts of the
building are to be occupied by various C. P. R. officials, and their staffs. The
fourteenth and fifteenth floors are reserved for the headquarters of the
C. P. R. telegraph department. It is expected that the C. P. R. staff will be
able to enter their new quarters about the middle of May.

Most of the remainder of the marbled, corridored space is for rent. This
is charged, of course, according to location. The general schedule fixes the
price for space with street frontage at $2.60 a foot, and that at the back
at 50 cents a foot cheaper.

"

London’s Practical Interest in Canada

HE new issues of capital in London, after beginning the year exceed-
T ingly well, fell off in March. This is not surprising, inasmuch as the
delay to peace in the Balkans, and the consequent stringency of the
Continental money markets, and also the large amount of new capital issued
in January and February, are adequate reasons for it. The amount raised
during March was $70,000,000, and while this is a little improvement upon
March of last year, it is away behind March, 1911, and March, 1910, when
the issues were, respectively, just under and just over $135,000,000,

Of the seventy millions, Canada had the largest share, namely, twenty
million dollars. New South Wales had fifteen million, and other countries,
notably the United States and Brazil, $17,500,000.

But despite the small issue in March, the returns for the quarter are
particularly encouraging, when the disturbed state of the market is taken into
account. For the first quarter of the year, new issues in London total
$400,000,000, as against $300,000,000 for the first three months of 1912, and
$315,000,000 for the corresponding period of 1911. In the figure, $400,000,000,
is included the issue of the C. P. R., which will be paid up gradually during
the year. London has done exceedingly well to raise such a sum, having re-
gard to the international, political and financial situation for the last half year.

Of the $400,000,000 subscribed for the quarter, nearly $215,000,000 went to
British possessions. Canada’s share was about $60,000,000, as nearly as can
be gathered, which is an average of about twenty million dollars per month.
The popular securities in which this sum is invested are, of course, municipal
debentures, perhaps the safest buy for the investor.

On and Off the Exchange

More Colonial Issues Successful
HE marked success of two recent Canadian loans, that of the City of
T Montreal, and that of the Province of Manitoba, was due, in large
degree, probably, to the careful observance of the many technical con-
ditions governing flotations during a period of uncertainty. It has encouraged
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property worth over three
times the amount of the
mortgage can be obtained
in any multiple of $100,
to yield over 6%.

Ask us to send you

Circular N, giving
particulars.

Murray, Mather & Co.
85 Bay St., Toronto

THE STANDARD
LOAN COMPANY

W. S. DINNICK, Vice-Pres. zad Mas.-Dir.
Debenturesfor sale bearing int:rest at FIVE
per cent. per annum, - payable half yearly.
Cepital and Surplus Assets,  $1,400,000.00
Total Assets, - = $2 800,000.00
- Whrite for informatior .
Head Office: TORONTO, Canada

The Merchants Bank

of Canada

HEAD OFFICE - MONTREAL

President, Sir H. Montagu Allan.
Vice-President, K. W. Blackwell.
General Manager, E. F. Hebden.

Paid-up ' Capital” & oieiii. $6,747,680
Reserve Fund and Undivided
Profits 1. ies e Oh vits ain’e 6,559,478‘

194 BRANCHES IN CANADA.
General Banking Business Transacted.

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

TORONTO OFFICES:
13 Wellington St. West; 1400 Quéen
St. West (Parkdale); 406-408 Par-
liament St.; Dundas St. and Ronces-

valles Ave.
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new offerings, and news is to hand that the City of Prince Albert issue of
$513,500, at 534 per cent. interest has been fuily subscribed. The City of
Hobart, in Tasmania, has also been successful in floating a loan of $1,250,000.
This yields less than 414 per cent., but the State Government guararitees the
interest. The City of Port Arthur, also, has issued debentures to the amount
of $2,075,000, five per cents., at 99, the issue being over-subscribed.

% ow o oW

A Bright Augury

WITH the .spring, there come many signs of another year of busy and
stable progress. Immigration seems likely to be heavier than ever,

and it is certain that, so far as the United Kingdom is concerned, we are

having a growingly useful type of emigrant. In the western cities, building

promises to be brisk; industrial and commercial enterprises are being pro-

jected right and left.

The best feature of this development is that it is upon the right lines. It
is based upon a solid foundation, the best foundation of all, the need f'or
expansion. The “wild-cat” element has been eliminated, and a prosperity
that is real, and not imaginary, exists.

e g w

The Latest Industrial Merger :

THE Dominion Steel Castings Company and the Hamilton Malleable Cast-
ings Company are no more, but in their place there has been formed the

Dominion Steel Foundry Company, Limited, The head office will be in

Hamilton and the company will have a capital of $1,000,000 preferred, and

$1,000,000 common stock. There will be no new issue of securities, the neces-

sary financing having been privately arranged.

ge % g

London Listing of Dominion Steel

D OMINION STEEL CORPORATION stock is now listed in London.
The application was made some months ago, but the necessary papers

have just been passed. In addition to improving the technical position of

the stock in the London market, listing will be useful in providing the local

market with accurate quotations. S

Western Assurance Company’s Year

THE annual report of the Western Assurance Company, Toronto, shows
that fire-premiums, less re-insurances, for the past year amounted to
$2,064,363. The losses for the year, after deducting recoveries under re-
insurances, were $1,065,495, being a ratio of 51.61 per cent., so that this de-
partment gave a profit for the year of $150,280. Marine premiums, less re-
insurances, amounted to $821,464. A loss of $8,824 is reported in this de-
partment, due to the abnormal number of casualties on the Atlantic Coast
and the St. Lawrence. : :
Total profits for the year are given as $225,309. From this, $23,532 has
been written off for depreciation in the market values of securities and of

maps and plans.
% o w

A Noteworthy Expansion
THE report of the Steel Company of Canada, of Hamilton, shows net
profits of 16.64 per cent. on preferred stock, and 5.45 per cent. on
common, as against 13.73 per cent. on preferred, and 3.80 per cent. on common
) for the previous year. Net profits for
the year, after spending $464,162 on re-
pairs, maintenance and improvement,
were $1,1547,039, an increase over 1911
of $173,516. Of this million odd, interest
on bonds and mortgage, amounting to
$465,326, was paid; preferred stock divi-
dend was $454,741, depreciation, etc.,
$150,000, leaving a surplus credited to
profit and loss account of $476,971. The
total profit and loss surplus is now

$1,060,571.

The increase in earnings is partly due
to trade conditions, which improved in
the latter part of the year, and partly
to reduced cost of production, resultant
from better facilities and increased
efficiency. All Canada’s steel companies
are showing progress, but the industry
might easily double in size without fully
meeting Canada’s tremendous demand

i ~for steel products of all kinds. Little
structural steel is yet rolled in this country.
e e e

Toronto’s Municipal Electric Enterprise
TORONTO is the largest city in Ontario using electricity supplied under

- the auspices of the Hydro-Electric Commission for the Province. It
therefore has the largest problem to work out in connection with this enter-
prise. If Toronto can make a success of a municipally owned and municipally
operated electric system, then municipal enterprises of this kind should be a
success almost anywhere in Canada.

One of the chief features of the management of the Toronto Hydro-Electric
is the attention which the commissioners have paid to the cost of operating
each class of service. The cost of street-lighting differs from that of house.
hold-lighting; and the cost of direct current power service differs from that
of the alternating current. They have aimed to make each service absolutely
self-sustaining, in order to prevent either the city or private customers from
being overcharged, or undercharged. Tt is, perhaps, too early to say that
the commissioners have been entirely successful, but it is gratifying to know
that they are working towards this point. Their recently-published statement
of last year’s business shows that, so far, the venture has been sticcessful,
financially. If neither the city nor the private customers are being over-
charged, the balance sheet should be satisfactory to the people generally.
The system is being rapidly extended, and if equal results are obtained in
1913, the commissioners and executive officers will probably be credited with
having scored a great success in their administration.

R. S. Hobson, General Manager.

IN

THE

Dominion SECURITIES
CORPORATION LIMITED

ESTABLISHED 1901
HEAD OFFICE: 26 KING ST. EAST, TORONTO
MONTREAL LONDON, E.C., ENG.

GORDON, IRONSIDE & FARES COMPANY, Limited

$25,000. 6% First Mortgage Sinking Fund Gold Bonds.  Dated st July, 1912.
Due Ist July, 1927. Interest Ist January and July. Principal and Interest payable
at the Dominion Bank, Toronto, Montreal, and London. England. Redeemable as
a whole at 105 and accrued interest on any interest date on six weeks’ prior
notice, or annually for Sinking Fund drawings, beginning July Ist, 1913,

Denominations : $100, $500 and $1,000 with sterling equivalents.

Bonds issued in coupon form with privilege of registration of principal and in
fully registered form. Coupon and registered bonds are interchangeable.

Trustee: Standard Trusts Company, Winnipeg.

Legal opinion of Messrs. Blake, Lash, Anglin & Cassels, Toronto,

TR ASSETS
Packing house sites, branch real estate and ranch
iR S I L R S e e e $1,298,413

(not including the Company’s interest in approximately 600,000
acres of leased lands)

Buildings, machinery and equipment .......... .. 606,146
o el el RS el R 494 150
Current assets, in excess of current liabilities. . . . . . 1,622,278

e iE R e A G Bt b $4,020,988
Bondsisstiedt: ot anbl b el Jo 0 SRR 1,250,000
Average annual net earnings for three years ending

Rabroary 280918 6. .7 ool 5, 278,189
Annual bond interest charge. .. ................ 75,000

Gordon, Ironside & Fares Company, Limited, conducts a wholesale packing
and produce business throughout New Ontario and the Middle West as far as
Central Alberta, with packing houses located at Winnipeg and Moose Jaw :
storage and distributing plants at Kenora, Fort William, Port Arthur, Rainy River,
Seult Ste. Marie, Sudbury, Regina and Saskatoon,

Descriptive circular on request,

Price: 100 and interest, to yield 6%.

Canap1AN GOVERNMENTMUNICIPAL,
AND (ORPORATION BONDS

J. W. FLAVELLE, President Z A, LASH, K. C., } Vice.
W. E. RUNDLE, General Manager E. R. WOOD,

Your Will

AF TER making your will, the greatest care should be exercised

in seeing that it is kept in a safe place, and in being sure that it
will be administered according to your wishes. This company is
especially equipped for preserving your will and thoroughly competent
to act as executor of your estate.

- Dafional Trust
Tormpany-Simifed

s TORONTO

Montreal Winnipeg Edmont Sask

STAMMERING

or Stuttering may make life miserable for
our child, or for one of your family or
Lind.l. If it does, you owe it to the sufferer
to investigate the ful Amott method
of permanently curing these disturbing im-
pci::enb. We will gladly give you full
puhuli::nd references.  Cured - pupils

Presidents

Regina ~

BE AMBITIOUS, and qualify for a good
position in your spare time by studying :—
Chemistry, Self-Taught, $1.25; Telegraphy,
Self-Taught, $1.25; Bookkeeping, Self-Taught,
$1.15; Electricity, Self-Taught, $1.25; How
to Run Farm Engines, $1.00. Each book is
written by an expert, and contains numerous
illustrations and inexpensive experiments.
SMITH PRESS CO., TORONTO, 181 St.
Helen Ave. .

Br. Albert FHam

Conductor, The National
Chorus of Toronto

everyw
ARNO'IT INSTITUT
Berlin, Ont., Can.

Toronto

561 Jarvis Street -

ANSWERING ADVERTISEMENTS PLEASE MENTION “THE CANADIAN COURIER.”



21

‘SJUBIUNO0DY  PAIIIIBYL)
sioppny “0p ¥ XVIMOVIL NHOP
‘poygrimrqus Arnyjoadseyp

*Aressooou pasord sey weqy juejxe 193015 ® 0} saouaSuny
"u0o 1oy papeol oram foyg AL3eyes Jo 3sersjur oy uI 38} UOSBAI By} 10}
‘sjunoooe pexouu® oy Aq PasoPSIP I UBY} }[NSAI B[qBIOAR] SSO] B POMOYS
‘s1933ew juwjroduir owos ur jusmysnfpe 03 300[qns “1esd ayy Surmp auIrg 09
aurry wosy paredsad sjunooor 93ewmrxordde WLIdYUL 9y} 38y} ppe Arwr op\

*as1adiogus 9yg jo smege
°U3 3O 93%¥3s 9} JO MOIA 3091100 PUB ONJIY ® JIqIYX? 03 B 05 dn umeIp
L11adoxd axe j00yg eouwyeg puw JUN02DY AanuoAdY paxauue ayj uorurdo
o ur pue ‘ypam payduwros ueaq 9aBy sI03IpNy s sjumewrormbar mQ

*JUN00Y 9.nj
-Tpuadxyy [egrdey jsurese PoSIBYd UdQ MOU 910701917 SBY JUNOuW® oY
"JsureSeareyy paSieyo jou juowredap §9103s 9y} ul s3ySisieAo ySnoayy
pue suorjerado worjenijsuos uodn poWINSUO? SIOM KLowsroyap suyy 4£q
Pejussaxdar s9103s o1y ‘31 Sursnes suorpeiado oy} uodn o31eyD ® §1 JESII
[oryM ‘ofejseM [Bnsn oyl o3 josfqus ‘peiyy g 3qnop 931 S1 919y}
‘Lrmbur qny 109ye ‘worurdo ano uy '90'39¢°9¢ 70 juelxs 9y} 03 3deoxe
10] pajunoooe A[110j0BjS1)BS PUB pooEI) U99q [BAIOIUL OYJ Ul DABY
§9109s SulssIw YT, ‘93BP 3B} 38 PUBY UO Ud9q 9ABY PNOYS ‘s300q
9} 0} SuUIpI02D® ‘YoIYM §9I03S 1Y ueyl ss9[ 000°CI1$ Ae3ewrxoxdde
0} pojunow® ‘[161 10qWeId( ISTE I8 PUBY WO $9I0)S JO KL103uaAur 9y,
"$1901770 o[qIsuodsel Jo $9)BIYIGIN Y] UO soo1ad pue serjijuenb o3 se
Aem Tensn ayg ur pajdesor weaq PABU—SUOIB[ND[BD 03 SB s £q PIxoayd
OYM—ZIG] ‘I9qUOd( PSTE B PUBY UO §3I03S JO SOLIOJUAAUL dY],

COURIER.

"PaLInour 3qop oy3
ysmsuiixe 03 A1esseoou puny Suryuis oyy jo sjuomeambax [ny ayj 1oy
pu® ‘suorjeredo juesins jsureSe 9[qBaSIBYD }SAI9JUI I0] ‘@ouBUIJUTBUL
pue suedsr jo 4500 9y} 03 worgIppe UI uo13e1091dap [erouad puw [ewads
103 ‘s98s0[ jueSurjuoo pue [enjo® Ioy worsiaold Y}IM pu®B {premior
PoLLI®D weaq sey yotym jo jaed ou ‘sseursng mou Suryyes jo 3509 gy
30 °[oym o9y} Y3 qnq ‘JuoweSeuBw pue uworjerado jo sosuadxo [ensn
2y} M Auo jou paSreys useq sy Ivak oy 10] JUNO0YDY OUI0IUT AT,

CANADIAN

"951BYD }S0I93UT Pres 9y} Ioj ‘Bie Iojur
‘Butpraoad jo esodind ssordxa oy 103 S2IN3udqap 30 00000Z2$ JO onssI
oy} seziroyine ojuolo], yo £31) 9y} Jo §I6°C ‘ON MB[-Aq *}SUIRSRIIA}
POSIBYD U9Aq SBIY UOIJONIISUOD JO 1500 9y} Jo gaed [B1Sejur UB $93N}I3STOD
OIyM  3serdqul 9y} jo uorprod eyl ‘03eIdy} B[qeINQLIIIE bhmmcwm
ST 8% tons 3deoxe junoooy [eyrdey o3 PoS1eys weaq sey aanjipuadxo oN (1)

—:SMO[[0] s® £113000 9M ‘UOI}BAIESAI SINY 0)
199[qng  Y3TMLI9Y) UO130PUUOD T Lyiqisuodsar ou ewmsse QI0J0I9([] oM
pue ‘sn Aq pejipne uweaq jou sBY ‘000°00%°1$ L1e3ewixordde o Surjunowe
‘(0juoaoy, jo £310) oy Jo woryerodion [edrunu oy} £q poarvjsiulwpe sBM 71
oW} yorym Surmp) 1161 ‘ABIT 3SIE oy [Mun uorydesur s31 woay wagsfy
913 wodn @injrpuadxe oYy, GI6T ‘I1OqWAR ISTE 93} 03}—UO0I)BIJSTUTUPE
913 Jo [013u0o pownsse nok yorym uwodn 93ep oYI—IIGT ‘eunp jsy 91} woIjy
wolsAg oY} JO SIUNOXOE PUB SY0Oq A Pajipne oa®y 9\ wejsfg o1y
-09[F-0IPAT] 03UOIOT, 83 JO ‘GIT ‘IOqUILA( IS 7% S® 199Yg eoue[Rg °Y3
pu® ‘popus 1B U3 I0J JUN0DIY ANUAASY oY 079.10U Xouuw 03 8aq 9\

—‘uamra[juay)
*03U0IO0T,
‘SIDUOISSIWWIO)) DL1JIA[F 0JUOIOT, O],
‘€161 ‘[dy pig ‘ojuoiog, ‘peanys Aeg cg

‘Sulpiing $ISNAJ, [BISUAY) 03UOIOT,

"¢16T ‘Tdy 43p “epeus) ‘ojuoioy,

*I0ABIY “UBULITR)
‘NAMOOH 0 ‘H SITIE "M °d
‘UOISSTWWO)) 93 JO J[BUAQ WO PojjImuqns Anyjoadsayy

‘payyrmmod Aqreuy mou st £310 oyj yorym
0% 3[I0M 9Y) Ul SUOIJIOX? I9YJINJ 0} WY} OJB[NWIS NG UBD 20U2PY U0
pue j10ddns yong ‘[nje3eid Aideep are Loyy ‘aeaf 3sed oyy Surmp oS1e[ 98
SudzI}d 9yy Aq puk ‘ojuorog, o £31) eyy IO uorjerodiod pedmmunuw oqy Aq
pa1spuat 310ddns earjo oyj 105 puw ‘aloym ® se S80I 9y} Aq ‘uoijeroossy
SISIMIOBINURIY Y} pue 9pe.], jo pieog oyj £q ‘uorssrurmop OLI309 3] - 0IPA
[eouisolg oy £q ‘Aoujryp\ sowrep Irg ‘@auIAOIg Ay JO I9JSTUIY duILdg
9y} 4£q pepusjxe jioddns oﬁwﬁwmﬁmm 9y} PU® QDUWIPPYUOD B} 107
U0
“3N0 BU3 UL 9OUIPYUO dN[OSqE dATY SIAUOISSTWOY INOX ‘30F Adesdp st
Ayqisuodser euo3ippe sy, ‘ostudiojue [edprunw jo sjrun] aingny oyg uo
9UINPUL 38915 ® 319X9 OS[® [[IM soordsne [edioTun Jopun JUAWIUISA0S uols
-stwwo)) £q Py opiM Pu® MAU ¥ ojur PINjUIA SIY3} JO 3[nSoI [BUY O],

"POISNIIUD ST 31 Woym 03 950y} wodn Iom
pojeLjuedu0d pue Lyinqisuodser yo ueping e esodwr sfempe s £y oty
Jo ®ore SuiSiviue 9y} o3 pue orqnd oy} Jo spaou Suiswarour ayj 03 pajdepe
U013BZIUBSIO [BOINIOU0DD DUB ‘sso[uorgori ‘jo0ayrad jo jueurdofaasp ayg,
‘12018 AI10A ore wolsds oyl Jo sonjrerpuajod oy, ‘poysiuy suvewr Luw Aq
IO STY3 ST ION  "NIOM JO USPANG SNONPIE We woyj uodn pre oAy yorga
swo[qord [Ed1UY2} PUE ‘UOIJONIISUOD DATJRIISIUIIPE Surjoexe pu® snorres
UM [BOP 03 PRBU vAvy sIduUOIsstmmo) Inod ‘Arerjuos oyj wQ ‘serymoigip
WY 991] USD(Q ‘I9A9MO( Q0U SBY 3] °SJUN0DOE PoXouur oYy Aq PaoudpIAd
Ajguemorgns st eargonpord usaq sery e3ep 07 poys1dmwosor yIoM ay3 3Ryl

‘SNOILIANOO TVIANHD

o1jqud 9y3 09 vo1a10s oy Supusgxe 10] sarjI[IORY
91E 219U} pUv WOOI SI 2197} ‘$199.)s 9y} UI PUNOJ 8q 0} e SIUSI| 0IpAH
IoAd10yA  -oBrel 38 orqnd oy} woiy spurWep pasearour A[18e18 jo peol
9y} Surreaq jo erqedes si Lwp-o0p Spue)s I s wejshs Y3 38y} Pajou oq 03
S 91 ‘woysds oy Jo sjmowaSiv[ue durry 03 owry woiy [adurod [[IM SUOI}IPUOD
9sA} I19A9MOY ‘DIIUA\ "PIYSI[qEISO DIB SIITAIAS (00 L] ALresu g juasaxd
2y} e o[IyM ‘seorazes (00‘¢l oy papraoid mel-Ag gse 9y} jo o3essed
oY} 3o owy oyy je oriqud oyy £q pewaguoo se Suryejrepun oy, “uIo.Iy
"9} OSTIE [[IM 3BI[] PUBWADP FuiseasoUl 9y} 0} PUB SUOIIIPUOD SuiSrejus
°y3 03 pejdepe oq jsnwr Iapusr 0} PayUSI[qEISd SEM wa3s A 011309[G - 0IpATY
oy} worym oriqnd oyj 03 seorales oYy puUE fjuewWLIEQE JO UuSIs ouw SMoys
£y1a130% [eI3snpur ¢ Suiswerour st uorjerndod oyj fsepim gog 03 goF Jnoqe
woly ZIGT Surnp peseesour sem A310 9YF JO $I9913S 9y} Jo eSweriu Ay,
‘we)s A o11309 [ -0IpAF] o} 03 suorsueyxo [BJrdes QUII} 0} PWI} WOJI] 93BIIS
-5909u [IM £310 93 jo yymoiS oyy 9wy 90%I oYy 0 UMBIP ST UOIJUI}}Y

'SNOILVOHITEO SII ANV ALID A0 HIMOYH

"UOISSTUITIO))
oy} £q peysiuiny tomod ou3ose M pojeredo Aqmysseoons Sureq ospe st
woysfg IB) 39013§ 911 OYJ, ‘SIUSWOSUBLIE P[0 oy} Iopun suofe jueid
Urea)s 9y} SuIUIeIUIRUI JO }SOD OY} PILIXd JoU soop A(ddns jo seornos omj
9} UOIBUIqWIOD SIY) Jopun Sururejurew jo juewjreda(y SYIOMIO)BAN 91}
03 9500 pojewiyse Ay, ‘spored ,NedJ-J(O, 0] IWI0}SNO [erjue)sqns ¢
UOISSTWWO)) 9y} SIALF 91 owly owes oy 9% oiya ‘Addns jo eoinos 9[duIs ®
uodn juepus}}e SYsiL snoreSuep oyj jsureSe suazI3Id 9y} Surjeejoxd Lqorayy
‘A1ddns 1omod jo seoInos omj) juowgaedo syI10MI93BAN Y] 03 SIINSUL SIYT,
‘Posn oq 4 tomod orrgoe[e sinoy  eaq-pQ, Surmp OlIuM ‘sinoy yeaq
-dLI309[g,, Surnp $1 £q pesn oq 03 querd Surdwnd wrea)s 930[dwod ® Jo juem
-qredo( syr0mIBjBA\ Oy Aq QOUBUIJUIBW BY} 19400 SjuewaSurire 9sayyJ,
‘A1ddns 193eM JOo woigsanb juelrodurt 3sow Ay} YIM UOI309UU0) UL SUDZIID
9y} 03 9njeA pu® j3sorvqur o 9a0xd pmoys yoryM ‘queurgredacp SI0M 1938 A
°Y3 UM ojul paidjue udsq ARy sjuoweSuviie Arogowrsraws A1

%06T—593°11 861°LT RO L iy v dy ‘peoy yweg
29(T “uep
%S0F—¥E8'eh 299'pg SIS oot *d'y ‘proy pegoeuuo)
%08 —¥30'e1 vas'ee 00881 """ 7777 9sh Ul SUIquB] 399138
VVVe—¥GLe1G ¥20°00¢ 0L3'L8 **"**ctvrtctriticct gem up sdwey
gmmwlhmmd wmwnm: Acmnm ................. * 9sn w SI939IY
‘oseaIouy ‘2161 2161 ‘s1Ie[notlIeg
1€ ‘Truepiy

:smoys a[qe) Suimo[oy 9y3 se ‘Suriys s

2161 18a£ oy} Summp orqnd ayg PaI9puar $3014138 o1} U Y3M0a8 Iy,

*BI6T DNITYNA HLMOUD

‘uorjesod
-10) 9y3 wodn s[[ed [eroUBUY Iayy Sunpaz jo je9fqo oy3 WM ‘ssorSord
UOI3NIISU0D JO 2JBI 93 9)BIDPOW O} SIBUOISSIIO.) INOL Burpea] jo j09ye
oq} pey 8ok 3sed oyy Suump jesaew Lswow oy} jo worjIpuod By,

"9YBWIILd 000°00SF$ Ou3 ur papnpour 3104 ay3 9391dwros 0) JusroIgns aq
4 wWns Supy,  °19°880°¢9.$ Jo suorjeredo worjonijsuos J0o uworjerdwos a3
Jsurese eouereq papusdxoun uw Buraes ‘ZI61 10 pPud 9y3 03 papuadxa waaq
PBY EE'TI6F7ELE$ junowme smyy jo '000°00¢F$ sea srouorssimuroy Inof
£q uodn paproep Aqreuy se jueid pegardwmon oy Jo 3s00 pajemI}se oy,

‘yuswdoraasp Jo aSeys Louwyur ayy ur
[[138 St 3By} ssouIsnq jo own[oA % wo pue ‘paLolus A1snorasad pey suaznry
Pu® £310) oyj uey) Iemol yonwr A1ea seyer JO d[Bos ® UO Pajodpe uedq SBY
Hnsar st} puy  caeed oyy Sunmp paLordure 000°000°€$ 10 re31deo aS®viaa®
9y} uo Ieak ooyMm 9y} 10y Juss Iad ¢ 100 JO 93%e1 9y3 e pUAPIAIP ® JO
jueurfed oyy pejsrwaad aawy pmom pue ‘PUSDIAID I10] J[qB[IBAB W29q dARIY
pmoa (000'8e1$ Arreeu 03 Surpunowre) 1wak jxou 0} pIemioy parires snidins
o} UM IyjeSo ‘sjuompeisuwi puny Suryuis pue 1S9I19jUr I0J PWOIUI JO
o opBur UdRq sBY 3BY} UolstAoxd oyy ‘uemdeder og 309[qns [ey31des ang
~U9QRP I9pun yo peajsul ‘worerodiod [BroIsmmIOD Areurpio ue se [e31deo areys
19pun pajonpuod usaq ostidiajue oy pey 3R] Surjou qyrom sdeqred st 97

*Jmsax £1030vIs13ES 93BWII[N A1)
0} PIINQLIU0d ‘SI1933¥W 1830 PUE ‘Paseq 9I9M SJUN09IE WILI8JUI YF [IMM
U0 JBU} WOIJ JSAIAIUI JO B3I A Ul UO1ONpaI ¥ ‘UWOISSIUIWO)) [BIIUTAOIJ
2y} £q epewr sojwr Jo uonjonpax Sursesrd oy ym reyzeSo; ‘real a3 10
2xed 1933%] 93 ur ssowrsng yo aseanoul Surdyiess LA v 1wk oy Suranp
ourly 03 awy wouy paredead sjpunosne ojeunxordde WIIUL 9y} wWoiy pajed
“IPIIUe SBM UBY) d[qrI0ALY dI0UI ST SuOIjEIedO ZIGT 9YI JO J[NSAI Jou JYT,

"PI6T U 893%I yo worlonpas @ Ayigsnl [ Jeyy urSrew © aawa) pur ‘porrad uory
~oNIIswod 9y} wouy Suistre Lyiqer puny Suryuis jo 2oue[Bq 3y} afreyosip
‘worurdo 119y} ur ‘pruoys e16T 1eak jussard oy} 1oy snidms ayj jey; Sunpers
UL POJUBIIBA [99] DI0JoI0Y} SIOUOISSIWWIO) Inof puw ‘orjer £1030%38178s B
ur 1eak quorino 2y Surmp saoadurt 03 Sumurguos are sSuruies jou ayy,

‘sSuiures aimjny jsureSe premioy Kixes
03 uo1edqo 38y Jo 80'0gH L Auo Surawe] sniyy “porrad worjoniysuon )
o suonesduqo puny Suyuis oyy uo A[dde 0} 1¥'cec'e1$ 10 snydins ® Suryel
MWNOOE JO PUB “IOI[BWIS SBAL dNUIADI 93U} UAYM ‘IBak ?aq3 jo jaed iarjaes
9y} Sunmnp peje[nWnooE jeq) KLouwarogep 8y3 [Ny ur- SmBreyosip jo 3By
u99q S®BY ZIHI 10y suoijerado 9y} Jo ‘01091073 “ynsax ey 9T ‘6¥'C86°0C%
03 3°9US oouereg oyy JIod s sjunowe ‘sygoxd amyng jsureSe aS1eyp
© ST 93¥pP 3¥U] WOIy ST PILILIED ST YOIUM PUB ‘[T] ‘I9qQUIada( 3STE papua
porad worjoniysuos Lpand jsowe ay3 o3 Sumioe puny Suryuis oy

‘1234 a1y Jo ewoour oy jsurese 1eak ayj jo aunjrpuadxa
8301 2y3 SurSieyo Jo 95In0d 9ATIRAIISUOD 29U} MO[[0F 0} pairsjard “IaAamor
‘srouossTWWo)) mox ‘omjipuedxe sip3 Jo gred ® sjgoxd aunyny jsuresSe
a81eo ® se premioy Aires 03 2ogoead [BrOIOWWOd YIIM SOUBPIOIIE ur
931nb usdq 9A%Y plnoM 91 Josroy] 9nsor w s¥ panooxd usaq B YoIyM sseursng
Sumuryuos yo swnjoA oy yo Mora uy “1vak 94} 107 ()00°SCS 1940 03 pajunomwre
jrom querrodwy sryy Surnossord ur “o3e ‘siosseauto 10y pue SuisiyieApe 1oy
oungrpusdxs 2y.y s _,Wtﬂ .%S%,QE_.F.RN puzr. 7 #7007

- WIAISAG OLIJOI[F-0IPAH Ojuo.L

S — s*» - - riaes i s grs e 4 Seeaanlls g&b&ﬁ.ﬂiﬁr«e
e . o A : PRI Ajjeinue? saBreypd pue sosusdxs
8% go169E Vg 33 qeyy pejom Aprewedse aq 0} st 3y
bor‘s @ o oA T M S
g ekl v SSSeer PSRy L R T St P S eiece- spuny Sur 1¥Pece'ers ; 10 ¢161 ©°3
“[uIs pue ‘uoneroodop ‘IS2I9jur 10j pue ‘sasso] JuaSuUNUOd pPur [ENIOE piemio; Auied 03 ‘ojaiey)
10} ‘Q0uBUIUIBW pUB juldwWoSEuUBW uonerado jo sasuadxs 103 Surpraord 19311y v—&du:mmd oy 0o e
—IBdX 10} s3uruiey snjdmg ALy 2 . : .
oz QQO’HN ﬁ .. DR SRS RIS s 5 T S S L cese e B I tr e s et ﬁmuoyﬁ bﬁmﬂwwa h@v%.ﬂ NMQH JBIA
TR 9y} 10f s3uiuses sujdans
oo 1¥v0‘€ Sjuswaaoldwr pue s3uIp[mq Ployases] jo 30adsor uj ! u
oz 985‘g9 ¢ judwdmbs pue juejd ‘sSup[mq jo IduruUUIBW jou  j0 DuB[EBq B SUTA®BIT|
pue siredar 1oy dwodur jo no Surpraoid I13)jB ‘WISAS Jeruad jo 30adsar uj i iy
g ; —Ppung 2aI1s3y uoneraxds(] £y SS'EFOEIE “Jo wms Ay paquosqe hﬁ::w
T INNODOV $NTdANS NO 6% $36°05 $— 2AI9sal  woyepwaidap ayy
§6 g6o‘L¥g‘cg k ) (i (3] T TR SRERR et e S SRR P st sjgord samng s 8
S€ £60:goris - Iopundsayl pazie}ded 3sa193ut SuIpnpRul ‘Y16 “ON ME[-AQ IOPUN SIDUBAPY uodn 931BYD © SB PIBMIO} DArLRd pue Pordd UONINISU0d Surinp panidow 103 uorsiaoad pue ‘awad
» 09 §006€S‘z§* I1opumaiayy poaziejides 3sa93ul 3uIpnpoul ‘9€o‘S 'ON ME[-AQ IopUn SIOUBAPY sjuawelsur punj Supjuls Jo junowe 10}—junodde oasuadsns .m::.c Supjuis o 9y} 10 SsjURWI[BISUT puny
—O0juoI0], Jo A1) 3y} jo uoneiodio)) Ly 9§ 192°€8S ¢ % e g M .
INNODOV TVLIAVD NO e NS S ey S PUDIRE Sy ek W O
zg ¥68'9f9 ¢ €1 Yo6p rasn v yuBq gy pUE EBY 00 gD O suorjeredo Juarind jsurese
2 BT % £x elbic IR R e dishesosil olquesie 3sorojur ey
Ly Loo‘z AT A Sy : punj Supjuis jo Sjudwieisur snp jsed uo jep 03 isaijuy GEEQOFRE o3 kel & aN.Gm:AcNNw ...... e - S e * Jo. pwod
IS 0IQ°QOL  *vrcreecenn- el e dleiaieth e o sanina v e S B PR d0p [[B] S$2Injuaqap 4310 a3 €8 1168L°cg ur 39U Jo vouvpeq ® D~.:>Nw .
UOIyM uo 93ep a1y ‘@61 ‘AmM[ 3s1 £q ojuoio], jo £11) 9y3 jo uonerod 2 i -ut 8 oul "
-16) 01 1G9p [e1ided YSmMBURYS 03 318D 0) Pansoos pus ohp sjuaueIsuy el RDR Eon SHETIRE ok ......m.r.uwﬁu.»m,_.a.ﬁ_..cmm..mmw.mzwwwﬁ_sw,_mm_wﬂﬁ T
o o SO s 54 v vl v AP S i ;
b L ¢ s —punyg 3upjurg £y Beg UOHINIISU0D UORIqIYXy pue judwdmbe snosue[edsiw pue 1uswiredap £3rnn 98 ¥9¢008 e i IR S s AR jo
8 9lz‘ge Guawlredop $91035 90O [R1IUIS ‘Sa0IASp pue Juswdmba SI9jow  ‘sIduLlo] ;
PE GgURE | vlirleesiens S S jususnipe topun S€-9¥S‘gs Surpnpour ‘ojep 03 3saa93uj .wwwmﬂ u::v ‘wojsAs m:mtf:m: 199138 ﬁmwmumﬁns_\: ‘wysAs  uonnquIsip ‘woaisks wns 9y} paqrosqe ‘sauvual
—O3juoIog, Jo £31) ay3 jo uonerodio) A 19pas) pue ‘quawdmbs  uonels-qns ‘wosks uorssnusurRIy ‘s8uipping  ‘spuer -urewr pu® siredar ..Dud;::.v
OF LGE'SEH @rrrvrrrrietin.s I R RIS e 91Ep 03 ponidoe sadieyd Surpnpuy —uo ainjrpuadxy [eude) o] -ul quomeSeurm pue .:05
; ——d[qedeJ s1unoddy KLipung L ‘[e10L, unowy : : 5 !
"LNNODOV LNIJJIND NO [€5CH QK] -BI12d0o JO sosuadxo 2y} pue
“SALLITMEVIT *SLASSV S JUDLIND 0199 JO 9500 By,
: 2G'¢01°07 1 Ly RO Vo o3 0
2= ¢ ¢
3 wIs{S dMIIP-0IpAH 0jU0I0], JO A1) Y] Jo ‘ZIGT ‘1dqUIIR( ISTE B Se 323yS ueeyg . pPejunom® ewoour ssois oy,
&l St o3 B s 0o O B DT v o o e o ot L L ST S S AR G o T e B e T R 13BY} PaAIasqo aq
/e 6z 661'9ez § 6z 661'9zz § {1 31 039297 POXOUUT JUNODY SUUIADY
= - ; o) wouy symsax Lr0joejsipes pepeif
& S S ThUGRG e el TSR T R €161 03 paemio} pariied siyoad snidins Sunuasardar ‘ddourieq o] A%y ZI61 Ieek a3 107 sworgerado oy
R L e 88 €¥g‘ziz 2 :
()] e e (5 A2 A B AR R AR sRe e tin i b sjudwiejsul anp jsed uo 3saidjur pue ‘zrér ‘iaq . ¢
SRS i SwId(] 3IS1€ JB panidde junowe Mcwvz_o:m ‘ieak 10} sjudwurejsul punj M:E:M o] GI6T "MAIINIOHA
- oz ¢ AR e S'Sn e wie iR i R AT s o e e e s vesiieeaaa uonjeroaidap 10y uoistaord o] ISIe Iv SY ZOHHH ! NVN
e B gee 3G L Fi o UE eI G SRR et v e lie s ol o Ttettt CJ] UONOIS wody umop ySnoiq jyoid g 61 mmv,ww $* (19qua3dag o€ [} SJUNOIDE UOIINIISUOD IsuieSe PaSieyd J[BY-2UO) ISII9IUI O SOd TVIONVNIA
- 6z 661°9zz ¢ ' ‘uoygsenb wr sjunosow sy
oy "SONINYVH LIN 40 NOILISOASId ONIMOHS :1I NOLLOIS 03 popuadde st oyeognaes tioyy, -sisuors
A LaEnY e : R L S e T i T o Ve e s e e T R T RS e o S e g s e e el St s s e e -Stwwoy 1mof puw UOISSIWWO)) ITIFIB[F]
MA F: -0XpAH [enUAIT oY1 Jo judwjurodde
A\m S tolgel & m.m €9l'9zl ¢ jurol o3 epun ‘ojuoioy, ‘SjuBIUN02DY
; paxajaey) ‘Aurduro ue feyoe o
o) i e BRI D J e by B o P b e o
7 srrec s sompedprunn 19yl ¥ . { ABY  SJUN0X® B,
Mm MMM.M« 1omod puk _Ew= uonIqIyXs3| GO LOOTIPUE 5\ vh A AR it e St e i o ¥ IT uond3g 03 piem.ioy pariied JjyoIrg—>adue[rRq O] 3 5 o
€z 999°SLlz Bunysi 19em3s [edpuny v ¥giioon wn €z‘00€ 161 ‘19quIada([ ISI1€ B se S981BYD paniode (B 10j puw il s
......... \ Gt eos FRE R SR S S ¢’ . 3 3
mm Mmm”mou mm:.”wmﬂmm “Mm”w”””w gt ‘9[qBAIIDDI SJUNODIE UO SISSO[ Jua3Unuod puUBR [BNIOE 10} uorstaoxd ¢ (1¥ofg) amﬂm%ﬁwﬁﬁw Teas S Ewuw%m il 1 8
PP DR N ez LI R G IR e e ORI N s R T ) S S Tou sjudwdAolduir pue sSUIp[INg PJOYISEI] IO uoneardap [eads 10y uorsiaoxd -0x 03u0.I0, 37 0 399 DUB
e Bri e R e e b e w:wwﬂmww “M”w”wﬁm”ww {20uBURIUIBLI puR siiedad Ma::v:_uzm ‘quawsSeurw v:w_u Loﬁm.—oao .«uo sastadxa 0] PAH 03 L 24} Jo 389yg red
1z 6EL‘L6T L Vel Rt L e Sl 3y TTTTTTIITItt juadmo ou3oap Jo 3500 o, | °U3 PUB JUN0NOY onuwaasy oyj. £q parurd
f . ¢
e Junoury : [ei0, junowy SRBaV IS “woxw ‘qiodey [ENUUY pPuossg ey
HAWOONI : RS D e — . . | wqns o3 Seq szemorssiurmop Inox
_— R & —‘usmajuey)
AVIA 404 SNOILVYHJO TVLOL WOY¥A SONINIVH LIN ONIMOHS :I NOLLOAS “oyuoio,
‘o0juoroy, yo £31) 9y3 jo uorgesod
'Y : :
¢l61 IqUILI3(] ISIE Pepu J1eajx J0J wWo sA 100 243 Jo [N0y ey Jo srequeyy
el °13 pue Jodely oy; diysiopm SIH oJ,
J-0IpA JuoJo] jo A1) 3y} jo JUNOIDY SNUAAIY
Omh..—QO_ ol : ) A ! Modoy siduoissiuwon
.mh@ﬂO-mm—EEO“ v Q—H—OO—M OjuoJo ] mO uhOn—@N— —d===< —UCOOOW
L] ® ®

gt !




22

Hon. Charles Wilson Cross
(Concluded from page 8.)

ney-General came to life. He contended
that this was unconstitutional. The
matter was taken before the Privy
Council, who took the view represented
by €. W. Cross.

When the row was all over there was
a Cross revival. The Premier could not
overlook it. THere was the strongest po-
litical personality in Alberta—on the
outside. ‘What would he do? What
might he—not do? Party lines have
been broken up in other countries; why
not in Alberta? Would this once cor-
raled deputy—himself take the leader-
ship of enough Liberals to split the vote?
Might it not be in the mind of C, W.
Cross that some day Alberta would
need a new personal party as once it
had nothing but a personal party dom-
inated by Frank Oliver? Might he not,
with his dreaming of dreams and his
working behind the scenes A

CANADIAN

No, that would be too much. None
of this may have been in the Premier’s
mind. But something was—when early
last year C. W. Cross was taken back
into the cabinet, even though at the bye-
election in Edmonton he was returned
by a majority of only 500 as against
1,700 in the general election previous:
Cross went back. He prepared for a
general election. When in doubt—go to
the people. On Thursday of this week
Alberta went to the people. At this
time of writing the result is not known.
But it may be surmised—that whatever
happens to the old-line Liberal party,
C. W. Cross, with his pre-election and
post-election smile, is where he wants
to be. And it may be taken for granted
that the man who in 1900 stood with
one foot on a chair speaking to organize
the young Liberals, and from his office
window saw the Edmonton and the Al-
berta to be—expects still to grow up
with the country.

Music of

THREE-DAYS festival of music in

Winnipeg; and already citizens of

that ambitious city are whacking them-
selves on the back.

“Well, now, did anybody hear of Tor-
onto having six home-produced concerts
in one series?”’ asks J. J. Monerieff, the
“Tribune” basso and eritic, who probably
regards the Toronto Festival in the
Arena last fall as a musical ecircus.
Whereas the six-programme festival in
the Walker Theatre last week was under
the auspices of the Winnipeg Oratorio
Society, with the Minneapolis Symphony
Orchestra, conducted by Emil Oberhoi¥er
—as well known in Winnipeg as the
Duke of Connaught in Montreal. Music
advances in Winnipeg at about the same
tempo accelerando as the price of real
estate. This six-concert festival by the
Winnipeg Oratorio Society, the Chil-
dren’s Chorus and the Minneapolis Sym-
phony Orchestra, cost thousands of doi-
lars. But no deficit; at least nothing
for newspaper notice. And Winnipeg ap-
preciates good music with the same en-
thusiastic sincerity that it does good
hockey and fine wheat weather and lib-
eral-minded bank managers. No, doubt
there were two women to every man in
the six audiences. That’s about the
eastern ratio. But it won’t be always
so. The Oratorio Society has been in
the field for a number of years. The
Minneapolis Orchestra has been elevating
musical standards in Winnipeg for most
of this century. Oberhoffer is a fine con-
ductor; deservedly popular in the West.
In fact it would take a hair-splitting
critic to detect the difference between
his band and the Theodore Thomas of
Chicago—but with Winnipeg odds on
Oberhoffer as a conductor.

SA;SKATOON has been trying experi-

ments with Sunday concerts. The
editor of the Saskatoon “Saturday Press”
has his own opinions about the result.
He has been listening to the programme
put on by the 20th Light Horse Band;
also reading the “Canadian Courier’s”
notice of Arthur Farwell, the man who
taught the masses of New York to like
good music; and he says:

“Vaudeville, or rag-time accompani-
ment, interspersed with cat-calls and
barn-yard eries, and a suggestion of all
that the lowest in music can offer—this
was one of the contributions by the
29th Light Horse Band to the programme
at last Sunday evening’s ‘sacred’ concert.

“The piece, which was described as a
‘descriptive’ one and said to be given
‘by request, was ‘Oh, You Beautiful
Doll” Tt was ‘a paraphrase on Brown
and Ayers’ popular song; introducing the
wonderful automatic doll’ As every-
one knows, this rag-time specialty is one
which is in great demand for the Tur-
key Trot, about the last thing in coarse
expression. The dance is vulgar in con-
ception, but far more so in the matter
of suggestion when allied to music of
this type. & >

“Now, the ‘Saturday Press’ cannot,
on its record under the present owner-
ship, be charged with prudery, and as
a matter of fact has been a consistent
and steady advocate of Sunday concerts,

provided these are conducted on a proper
basis.

a Week -

“There is a limit in all things, and if
Sunday’s programime is an average sam-
ple of what the 29th Light Horse Band
put on at the Empire Theatre and con-
sider to be fit and proper for Sunday en-
tertainment, then let us see the official
guillotine put into commission at once.
Mr. Jackson and his Symphony Orches-
tra of last season led the way in pro-
viding suitable Sunday music, and for a
time the Light Horse Band attempted,
with some considerable measure of sue-
cess, to copy it, but last Sunday’s per-
formance has effectually killed what-
ever credit formerly attached to these
concerts.

“As pointed out by Professor Crotchet
in last week’s issue of the ‘Saturday
Press,” the ‘Canadian Courier’ recently
told of the successful efforts of the su-
perintendent of public music in New
York to raise the tone of the people in
musical matters by the substitution of
standard musie for rag-time. We need
the counsel of such a man in Saskatoon,
and we need it badly. Viewed solely
from the standpoint of public morality,
the inclusion on the programme of any
such rag-time as the one under discus-
sion is wholly reprehensible. In addition,
it presents the opponents of Sunday con-
certs with an unanswerable argument.”

AN admirable union of musical art and

philanthropy is being presented all
this week at the Royal Alexandra The-
atre in Toronto. In aid of the Preven-
torium for Consumptive Children, the
Canadian Academy of Music have under-
taken to put on seven performances of
the Gilbert-Sullivan opera “Yeoman of
the Guard.” There will be a singing and
acting company of 100 and an orchestra
of 30. All the talent is drawn from
local ranks. For several months, under
the direotion of Mr. Stanley Adams, pro-
ducer, and Mr. Alfred Bruce, musical di-

- rector, rehearsals have been under way.

The event promises to be the best pre-
sentation of local opera ever given in
Canada. Thousands of dollars have been
spent to give the opera the setting it
deserves. The general idea followed is
that in common practice in British cities
and provincial towns where light opera
gets a local outing with a charitable
object, and much really good native tal-
ent in singing and acting is developed.
Col. Albert Gooderham and Mrs. Good-
erham are the able and = enthusiastic
backers of the festival.

Trouble Enough.—An untimely biting
frost effectually completed the mischief
done earlier by the insect enemies of
Mr. Barden’s potatoes. The tops of the
plants, whici had served as pasturage
forethe pests, were entirely destroyed,

_and with them Mr. Barden’s hopes of a

Hé was not selfish, however, and could
think of others in the hour of adversity.
Going to town in the afternoon, he was

accosted at the post office by James

Hayes, an intimate acquaintance.

“Hello, Giles! How’s everything up
to the corners?”

“Trouble  emough, Jim, trouble
enough!” was the gloomy response.
“Ten. million ’tater-bugs, and nothing
for ’em to eat!”

COURIER.

 SheBuolution ‘
s of the
. CookStove

Save 307,

on your New Range

That's about $20.00 isn’tit? And you can
save it by ordering direct from the factory (the
biggest malleable range plant in Canada.)
Dominion Pride Range is the range you would
choose at any price—a beautiful steel range with
unbreakable doors, castings and lids of malleable
iron—a range that saves coal—a range so solidly
built that with care it will last a lifetime.

And you can secure a Dominion Pride Range by
making a small payment with your order—the bal-
ance on terms to suit your convenience.

Dominion Pride
Range

Let us send you our
book* ‘The cvolution
of the Coolkstove’’—
an interesting
history of cooking.
It also gives a clear,
simple description
of the Dominion
Pride Range—com-
pletein everydetail.
Reading this book is
like examining the
range itself.

Thousands vpon thousands
of Canadians have sent to us
direct for their ranges,
andwe have yetto hear g

Send for a copy. a complaint. Our un-
conditional guarantee
COUPON goes with every range.

Canada Malleable & Steel

Range Manufacturing Co., )
LIMITED

OSHAWA.

Send a free copy of your boo):
““The Evolution of the Cookstove.

NAME-

ADDRESS

WILSON’S

INVALIDS' PORT WINE

(a la Quina du Pérow) '

“ What Every IL
Woman Knows ”

That - Bacon furnishes the
most tasty and delicious
breakfast. It is at the same
time the most economical.

“A sound mindin a sound body is a short
but full description of @ happy state in
this world.” Locke.

OPTIMISM!

The Result of a Sound Mind
in a2 Sound Body

| For over fifty years the House
of Fearman has been curing Break- L

fast Bacon. It is made from the
product of Canadian grain fed pigs,
carefully selected and carefully pre-
pared. The whole process from
beginning to end is under the h
supervision of the Inspectors of
the Dominion Government, ensur-
ing pure, healthy food.

Wilson’s Invalids’ Port Wine,
a big bracing tonic, will renew
your flagging coptimism because
it clears away yesterday’s cob-

Ak your grocer to supply you with

webs from the brain, conquers
nerve exhaustion, corrects and
strengthens weak digestion and
assimilation, and permanently
energizes and invigorates the
flaccid muscles. Doctors know !
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DOCTOR
ALL DRUGGISTS

FEARMAN’S ENGLISH
BREAKFAST BACON

Put up by

Ask YOUR
.BIG BOTTLE

HAMILTON

.Ij. W. Fearman Co., Limited

E=

Furniture at Factory Prices -

Sent Freight FREE to any Station in Ontario

Write for our large
Photo-illustrated

Pttt CEC=TINY,

Catalogue === i
Furniture Co., Limited ; .
No. 17 TORONTO, ONT.

The CanapiaN Courigr commends for the perusal of its readers the ad-
vertisements in the classified directory. Many of our readers will find these
little business announcements to be of interest to them.

IN ANSWERING ADVERTISEMENTS PLEASE MENTION “THE CANADIAN COURIER.”



‘thought for personal cares or sorrows.
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The Editorial Table

Sprightly Old Ladies

ID you ever notice how many sprightly old
ladies manage to turn the century mark in
Ireland? The papers have just informed us
of the death of a Mrs. Elizabeth McWil-

liams, at Colehill, in Ireland, at about one-hundred-
and-fourteen years of age, County Antrim boasts

many cheerful and girlish centenarians who keep’
. a lively interest in domestic and social life and who

are even said to indulge in a dance on festive

occasions.

What is the secret of longevity? Reports are
occasionally given of interviews with those who
have passed eighty years, with the object of dis-
covering how they have managed to avoid the atten-
tion of the Reaper. The late Goldwin Smith attri-
buted his serene old age to “moderation in all
things” Lord Strathcona, that hearty High Com-
missioner for the Dominion in the Old Country,
has informed the inquiring young writer for the
morning paper that a simple and slim diet is one
of the secrets of long life. Two meals a day, and
“no fixings,” are the rules for this sturdy Scottish-
Canadian, who has lived to see our Big West
grow up.

Now we are told that these wonderful old ladies
in Ireland owe their fresh complexions and their
good spirits to the daily consumption of sour milk
and- “potatoes boiled with their jackets on.” The
centenarians of Bulgaria are also pointed out as
instances of the benefits of a sour milk diet. This
longevity appears to support the contention of the
famous scientist, Metchnikoff, who declares that
sour milk contains a germ which is the deadly
enemy of the old-age microbe. Of course, Metchni-
koff says it more scientifically, in ever so many
syllables, but he means simply that the drinking of
sour milk will keep you young and rosy for many
moons.

% ope oy
Is it Worth While ?

DOES anyone, I wonder, ever deliberately plan
to live long and temperately? Is it not largely
a matter of condition or environment? There are
two very important considerations for most of us—
human relationships and intellectual or occupational
interests. T'o many women, the ties of love and
kinship mean more than work, and lonely, indeed,
is the woman who lingers after her “ain folk” have
gone. There are some strenuous souls who can
enjoy the day’s work or the sunrise and the music
of the “late lark twittering in the skies,” with little
Such a
nature enjoys life to the very last moment, finds a
delight in all simple pleasure and goes away, a
happy child, to some eternal play-ground.
However, most of us regard extreme old age as
a time of bleak loneliness, and shrink from the
prospect. What would be the use of living on sour
milk, in order to delay those malicious old-age
germs in their work (I forget how to spell their
real name), if one’s friends were to have vanished
rom the scene, leaving one to a lonesome ninetieth
birthday among those who care nothing at all for
the reminiscences of “Toronto, as it was in the
days of Geary and Hocken, before the viaduct was
built.” Would we not repent the days of abstin-
ence and sour milk and wish that we had lived
recklessly on lobster salad and pineapple frappe and
1sappeared from the scene before boredom had any
chance to set in? It may be that solitary old age
as a charm of its own and that there is a com-
forting sense of superiority in having out-lived so
Mmany friends which balances anything of loss or
loneliness. The oldest inhabitant has certain in-

isputable privileges, including all comparisons of

Manners or meteorology, and is always able to con-
cl‘ud? a discussion with a decisive reference to the
dignity and  decorum of the time before. the
telegraph.,

Canadian Bards and Irish Reviewers

DR. J. D. LOGAN has aroused wide discussion

by his articles on modern Canadian poetry in
the Canadian Magazine. They have been both
scholarly and discriminating and have had a stimu-
lating effect on Canadian reviewers. Dr. Logan is
not one of those who lift supercilious eyebrows at
the mention of Canadian literature; nor is he of
the unthinking band who consider it patriotic to
praise everything produced in the Dominion,
whether it be cheese or sonnets. He has the courage
to protest against the over-praise bestowed upon
the verse of Mr. Robert Service—which he describes
as “the vaudeville school of Canadian poetry.” 'The
vogue of the Service songs and ballads is easily

*“UNCONQUERED—THOUGH IN CHAINS "

The as Much as Pilloried, so Much Applauded, Mrs. Emmeline
Pankhurst, Who Was Sentenced in England Recently to
Three Years’ Imprisonment With Hard Labour. The
Slight Woman, Who is Head and Heart of the
Women’s Revolution, Declared That She Would
Come Out Again at the Earliest Possible
Moment—Dead or Alive. She Came
Out Alive. Destruction of Prop-
erty Was Her Crime.

understood in this age of materialistic development
in a new country. Such a protest as that of Dr.

'Logan in behalf of true poetry and ‘“the things

which are more excellent” is apt and suggestive.

There is a stupid confounding, in these days, of
strength with sordidness, of vulgarity with virility.
For a passionate and profound condemnation of
much that passes for literature in the productions
of late years, we might turn to Tennyson’s “Iocks-
ley Hall Sixty Years After,” in which the aged
laureate censures those who “paint the mortal shame
of nature with the living hues of Art.” There are
certain essayists and critics who seem to consider
that “real life” means all that is debasing and
vicious, forgetting that the noble and the true char-
acterize human nature more vividly than do the
darker phases of our activities.

In the meantime, Canada is not without singers
of a higher note. It is comforting to reflect that
three of these happier bards are to be found among
Canadian women, Virna Sheard, Isabel MacKay
and Marjorie Pickthall have written much that will
not lightly die. To.the poet we must look for the
ideal, for the vision which sees and reveals the
divine in “the primrose by the river’s brim.” 'The
youngest of these poets, Miss Pickthall, has not yet
been represented by a published volume of collected
verse. Hence, we welcome the announcement that

7

the University Magazine (Montreal) will publish
the first book of her poems in the coming summer
under the title, “Drift of Opinions.”

e e we :
Hardly a Heroine

THERE used to be albums of an interrogatory

nature in which you were asked to register
your preferences in life and literature. One of
these questions was, of course: “Who is your
favourite heroine?” It was rather amusing to see
what a variety of heroines would be gathered be-
tween the blue-and-gold covers of one little album.
Do we keep our heroines as we travei along the
every-day paths, or do we change our minds and
hearts regarding the charms of these fair ladies of
fiction? In our ’teens, we all loved Jo of “Little
Women” and were disgusted when she did not
marry Laurie; but have we not forgotten Jo for
later loves?

In “The Judgment House,” Sir Gilbert Parker’s
latest novel, we are given a heroine who is de-
cidedly unlovely, save in features, and who is so
utterly selfish and unfaithful that one is rather
sceptical of her ultimate rising to higher things.
“Jasmine” is no fragrant blossom of womanhood,
although she may be fairly typical of the ultra-
smart set of London to which she belongs. The
other woman, Al’'mab, is not much better—an animal,
with the voice of a prima donna. One turns from
such specimens 6f femininity to the memory of
another of Sir Gilbert’s heroines of very different
race—Guida Landresse, the exquisite girl who lived
on that lonely island of the English Channel and
who was so proud and loyal through days of stress,
yet so capable of womanly resentment when her
trust was betrayed. Guida was worth a wilderness

of Jasmines.
ERIN.

That Taste For Ancestry

‘¢ UTOCRACY must yield

Canadian lips keep saying—feminine
lips, in particular—from platforms. And, . sub-
sequently (say over the teacups) the lips as glibly
manipulate talk to include Sir Ancestor as though
to exhume him were not a contradiction.

Thackeray’s Mrs. Hobson Newcome was English;
but she was type. And the “Heraldry” on her
drawing-room table, with casualness aforethought,
was the certain result of a British—including Cana-
dian—characteristic. ‘

There has been much criticism latterly, notably
in the dailies, discriminating against the Canadian
men who clutch at titles and implicating their wives
as the operating Bunties, which latter may " be.
The days, however, are not the days of the limit-
less crinoline and attempts to hide men behind fem-
inine forms are abortive—ridiculously. The evi-
dence is, that the family is one, in respect of ambi-
tion to ply the spurs of knighthood—though She,
as occasionally happens, be the one.

The critics strike one funnily (not being humour-
ous critics). Pots calling kettles black are always
amusing, more,or less. To quote an instance: Mv
friend who ratled (de-railed, if you like), and gave
the motoring dutocrat precedence, more than oeca-
sionally, at crossings, has lately acquired an auto
himself—a recognized hall-mark—and, ensconced,
appears to thoroughly relish my skipping, likewise
yours. And so it goes. “Equality” is a rostrum
word; “Precedence” engages drawing-rooms, more
largely. :

Why should Canadians, anyway, depreciate “the
doughty”? Spurs have a use and the knight who
applies them &gets on,” naturally; his wife occupy-
ing the ‘saddle”behind (to put it figuratively) on
the same steed, “gets on” also—naturally. A mag-
nate, spurred, will strive to conform, in the elegance
of his conduct, to his title. Unspurred, he hag what
but rotundity. to conformi to, poor old soul! Hon-
ours beget manners; rotundity, on the other hand,
begets pomposity. So, obviously, the bestowing of
styles is a factor, not to be sniffed at. in race-
improvement. MIJT
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Ontario Shelves Woman’s Suffrage

Measures to Enfranchise Women Now Consi:tently Voted Dowr—on April Fool's Day

ECENTLY “something fell” in the Ontario

Legislature, as one daily oracularly puts it.

No, certainly not a bomb. It was nothing

at all like that—for all the women, ’gists

not ’gettes, in the gallery on April the first. You

heard it, the pin that traditionally drops (no matter

how it may incommode the dropper), when a com-

pany waits a discussion with bated breath, that is
to say, with breath bottled for spending later on.

Women’s interests were triply under discussion
on April Fool's Day by three bills, all of which
had to do with extending the female franchise.
The first bill, introduced by Mr. William Mac-
Donald; meniber for Centre Bruce, aimed at giving
the right to vote in provincial elections to widows
and spinsters: who now vote in municipal elections.
An ardent supporter was Dr. James A. McQueen,
of North Wentworth, who appraised women as fac-
tors in raising the standard of public life by the
high' status they socially occupy. He referred to
the splendid work of women in solving social prob-
lems; to the legislation brought into effect through
women’s influence mainly, benefiting women and
children workers in factories, offices and shops, to
women’s instrumentality in abolishing the bars. in
communities where local option holds. He also
refuted the criticism that women, if they did obtain
it, would largely neglect the vote, by facts and
figures borrowed from several American States and
New Zealand,

In which connection, Miss Anderson Hughes, of
New Zealand, may be quoted, who lately addressed
a large assembly of women in Winnipeg: “It was
said that women of the colony (New Zealand) did
not want the vote, yet the largest petition ever sent
in contained only thirty thousand names, and the
first enrolment numbered one hundred and nine
thousand. And the number has steadily climbed.
Of these, eighty-five per cent. voted. Enrolment is
optional in New Zealand.”

THE second proposal had to do with the interests
of married women property-holders. A bill
brought forward by Mr. J. C. Elliott, one of the
leading members of the Opposition, was to give
married women the right to vote as joint-owners
of property with their husbands. A ‘measure in-
troduced by Mr. F. G. Macdiarmid, of West Elgin,
aimed at giving wives the right to represent property
instead of their husbands. But the Government,
like the oyster of the old, old school, refused to
have its mouth pried open in favour of the measure,
despite the fact that Hon. W. J. Hanna, only a few
weeks previously, had hazarded a whisper that it
might,

Mr. Rowell, leader of the Opposition, who moved

Residence Bequeathed to the Local Council of Women, Halifax,

Mr. Elliott’s bill in the absence of that member,
felt that the bill would relieve wives of an unfair
handicap; it would place married women on the
same basis as male persons, widows and spinsters
in respect to the right to vote in provincial elections.

The third measure, the most far-reaching, whicn
incidentally started applause in the gallery, was pre-
sented by Mr. Allan Studholme, the Labour mem-
ber, and advocated the general enfranchisement of
women in the province. Certain members of the
Opposition were chafed at the Government’s silence.
Mr. Proudfoot, of Centre Huron, charged the Gov-
ernment with it; taxed it further with sloth and
prejudice. It finally answered and, it is to be re-
gretted, side-stepped certain issues.

The Government objected to giving women the
parliamentary vote, which did not rest, it said, on
a property basis. And why should property, only,
be the basis in woman’s case? Moreover, the Gov-
ernment did not explain its indifference to the bill
with the property basis.

M R. STUDHOLME ably strove for his measure

as one which would make for industrial and
social betterment. The minimum wage was in-
stanced, as was also the welfare of children. He
showed the absurdity of the contention that
“Woman’s place is the home!” until progress made
in social reform would render “home” not a banality
to the eight million shop and factory girls in Can-
ada and the United States. This, he contended,
votes for women would sooner or later accomplish.

The platitude was again delivered that the time
was not yet ripe. Women must show that they
really want the vote, the Government said, This
when all Canada palpitates with the equal franchise
movement! - Petitions proclaim it and deputations
in every province, including progressive women.
But the deputations, the many petitions, have proved
consistently futile—in British Columbia, in Mani-
toba, and in New Brunswick, all in February. This,
though scores of the sanest and ablest of public-
spirited women have constituted those deputations
and presented those petitions, the clauses conveying
the opinions also of countless private women, in
homes, in churches and in charitable organizations.

Women’s clubs are springing up everywhere for
the study of social science; several such exist right
here in Toronto. A sanguine and sane preparation
surely for intelligent use of the ballot when it is
won. One such club has existed fifteen years. In
Quebec that hypothetical faculty, “reason,” was
lately appealed to by means of a very ably-con-
ducted woman’s suffrage exhibit. And so one might
go on multiplying examples. One must, indeed, be
blind to conditions not only in Ontario, but in every

g - TUAR

Mrs. Mary Riter Hamilton, the Famous Canadian Artist,
whose - Exhibition of Paintings in Victoria, B.C., Re-
cently Provoked a Deal of Admriring Comment.

Canadian quarter, who cannot see that women want
the vote, and want it at once.

The desire is not to snatch men’s torch, politi-
cally speaking; but to kindle a woman’s, for use
concomitantly. Here are the words of a suffra-
gette—none other than Olive Shreiner—with a
moral:

“When man and woman shine together then is
the most perfect light.” Why, anyway, should the
light be the spark that flies when flint meets flint
in opposition? There should be no war called “The
War of the Sexes” in England nor-anywhere, Nor
too much April Fooling in Canada.

In this connection, it is interesting to note that
Mrs. Flora MacDonald Denison, President of the
Canadian Woman’s Suffrage Asso- -

ciation, is divided from her col-

by the Late George Wright,

Portrait is of Mrs. William Dennis, wife of the Honourable Senator Dennis, and President of the. Council.
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who Perished with the ‘““Titanic.”

leagues in the opinion which she
holds that partial measures would
retard “the cause,” rather than ad-
vance it. Personally, she declares
against any legislative action which
would fall short of the general en- -
franchisement of women, in On-
tario, on equal terms with men,

To Protect the Birds

T HAT English woods should come
to Vancouver was just about
as unlikely as that Burnham wood
should come to Dunsinane, which it
did in Shakespeare. Yet 500 Eng-
lish birds are abroad in the trees
of the Island, with cats and childret
predicted their only menace.

And, therefore, the little Sauls of
Tarsus, the school-boys, who
“breathe out threatenings an
slaughter” on Nature’s highways,
are ~etting preventive homilies i
the schools.

Sermons of a like nature are seas-
onable all over now when nests areé
in making in woods adjacent to
all cities and also in parks. Songs
natural to Canadian trees are as
worthy conservation as music from
the imported feathered throats. TO
know about birds is to love bird life
and the sinister tendency to kill can
be \overcome largely by teaching.

The Inset
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The Magpie Tells Me

bull by the horns in the art

arena. The magpie dotes upon
metaphor, poor thing! You notice the
dotage,.

Miss Helen MeNicoll, daughter of the
Vice-President of the Canadian Pacitic
Railway, has recently achieved the coy-
eted election to membership in the Royal
Society of British Artists. The year
hay enlisted only eight new members—
Miss McNicoll significantly one.  For
three of her pictures (the maximum
number) are hung in the exhibition at
the Suffolk Street Gallery in London.

Miss MecNicoll has shown success-
ful work for years in Montreal. Hor
early tuition was in that city, under
Mr. William Brymer. She attended, in
London, the famous Slade School and
later pursued her studies in France. The
charming London studio she at present
occupies is a source of enlarged fame
for Canadian bhrushwork.

LI
PATIENTS are already being received
at the Jordan Memorial Sanitarium,
at River Glade, New Brunswick. Three
pavilions, completely equipped, will ac-
commodate a total of thirty

CA‘NADIAN women are taking the

patients.  Incipient tubercu-
losis, exclusively, will be
treated.

The accommodation at pres-
ent is all for paying patients;
but the intention is to pro-
vide an erection for the treat-
ment of free patients, shortly.

The administration building,
a three storey structure, was
formerly the residence of Mr. = |
and Mrs. Jordan, the widow
generously donating the prop-
erty, for the present purpose,
in memory of her husband.
The formal opening will prob-
ably be in July.

»

SO‘ON the “Dutch Cleanser”
woman will be a shadowed
figure, and some trim possible
friend of your own, a typica
Edmonton housewife, will pose
for the mark on  the latest
packages guaranteed to scour.
For Edmonton, apparently, is
imbued with the conviction
that godliness begins with
cleaning up—and “beating the
Dutch.”

The second health talk, ar-
ranged by the Committee on
Public Health of the. local
Council of Women, had for its
subject, “Cleanliness and Ven-
tilation.” Resident” doctors ad-
dressed five different schools—
parents attending.  The occm-
sion was seized for distribut-
ing health leaflets among the
children, defining clearly the

Miss Dickie,
at the New Provincial Normal School,

Teacher of History and English

Albgrta. Her Pupils Write Miss
Dickie Was Omitted in Our
Article Lately on Western
Women Educators.

Ten Health Commandments, and these
were the ten:

(1) Open the windows day and night
(weather permitting).

(2) Drink plenty of pure water.

(3) Breathe through the nose by keep-
ing the mouth shut,

(4) Do not spit. If there is chest
trouble use a spit cup, or cheap destroy-
able handkerchief.

(6) Eat slowly, take well-cooked
meals, and cultivate regular habits.

(6) Wear loose clothing of seasonable
material.

(7) Take regular open air exercise, if
possible, in the sunshine.

(8) Wash the whole body at least
once or twice a week, and the teeth once
or twice a day.

(9) Work, but do not worry. Look on
the bright side of things.

(10) Use your OWN towel, tooth-
brush, ecomb and brush, wash-cloth, ete.

»

ERTAINLY woman’s place is the
home. Even the actress who acts
that it isn’t, confesses to covert Lanker-
ings for the hearth-stone. May Irwin
confesses:

A Public Woman in a Private Role, Being Mrs. Kennerley Rum-
ford (Madame Clara Butt), With
Pacific Coast is at Present Applauding the Singer.

Her Children.

“Were I not on the stage I would set-
tle down into the most domesticated
person in the world. I love to fuss
around and shoo flies and boil cabbage
and bait mouse-traps and enter into the
true spirit of the fireside.”

May was born at Whitby, Ontario—
always a humorous town. Besides, May

scan afford to be flippant when she ap-

parently doesn’t know that the man of
the house monopolizes the diversion of
baiting the mouse-traps. It seems to be
their primitive, sporting instinet, don’t
you know? A wife can’t look for bigger

game than the house fly.
WOMAN is man’s great mystery, of

course, so when a man writes a
book about women and women read the
book they are bound to behold their sex
as in a glass, darkly.

Wherefore, Floyd Dell’s mew book
(Forbes  and Company, Publishers),
called “Women as World Builders” is
interesting. “Studies in Modern Fem-
inism” is the frank and modest sub
which supplements the ambitious super-
title. The only highly-coloured portion
of the book is the outside paper wrap-
per. Yellow, that is, announcing, in red,
that the book professes to answer the
question: ‘“What will the world be like
if women become the dominant force in
it ”—the answer being based on a study
of the leaders in the feminist movement
to-day.

Among the representative women tha

LY
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The

Miss_Ethel Roosevelt, Wedded This Month
to Dr. Richard Derby, of New York. The
Bride Has Numerous Friends in Ottawa.

valiant author discusses are: Charlotte
Perkins Gilman, Emmeline Pankhurst,
Jane Addams, Olive Shreiner,
Isadora Duncan, Beatrice
Webb, Emma Goldman, Mar-
garet Dreier Robins, Ellen Key
and Dora Marsden,

»
HE Edmonton Amateur
Operatic Society recently
staged “The Gondoliers” at the
Empire Theatre—with success.
Women’s names that figured in
the caste were: Miss Sey-
mour, the Duchess of Plaza-
Toro; Miss Stiles, Casilda; Miss
Strachan, Gianetta; and Miss

Spencer, Tessa.

Another successful amateur
performance was the presenta-
tion at Hamilton lately of “The
Runaway Girl” by players of
that city. Bouquets were pre-
sented for services to Mrs. Har-
ris, Mrs. Croy and Mrs. With-
erspoon.

Canadians seem to be natur-
ally gifted with histrionic
verve. The above are only two
among many examples.

MIS.S LEATHES, addressing
the membership of the
Women’s Canadian Club, To-
ronto, pointed out recently the
profound interest of women in
the bills at the time before
the Legislature. She dwelt more
particularly on the bill affect-
ing toilers. That bill has had
its fruition in a Parliamentary
Act for the protection of
workers in factories, offices
and shops. Many of the clauses benefit
women and children. No child, young
girl or woman, for one thing, shall have
“more than a ten-hour work day—unless
in anticipation of special off-time. For
another, not less than one hour must be
allowed at the noon break for lunch.

Love, Fame and the Youth
BY M- T

“I give thee a rose,” said the maid with
the melting eyes;

“And a diadem I,” she orbed like the
basilisk.

“My hand shall clasp thy hand when the
mountains rise.”

“And mine shall beckon
durst thou risk.”

thee follow,

The youth looked long at the young bud.
dropping dew,

And long at the gem aflash in the eye
o’ the sun;

“Perish the flower will—winds the pet-
als strew;

Last will the erown I choose,” and the
choice was done.

Love’s arm fell sad; then hid the rose

in her breast,

it lived! A Heav’n-wrought mir-

acle of Trust!

Fame’s hand late yielded her guerdon
for the crest

Of youth grown old. And the clutching
palin closed—Dust!

And

biamond Dyes

Spell Economy
For These Women

“I am sending you
photographs of my
sister and myself to
show you what we
have been able to do
with Diamond Dyes.

“The gown that I
have on I made over
from material we had
in a tan broadcloth
Russian Blouse that
we never liked, We
dyed this black. My
sister’s suit we made
according to a
pattern, from a grey
homespun suit which
we dyed navy blue.

“I think you can
see from these photo-
graphs of my sister
and myself how much
Diamrond Dyes mean
to us.”

Mrs. J. R. Raymond

You, too, can
solve dress prob-
lems with Diamond
Dyes. You need
not hesitate to dye
your most costly
garments.

There is no knack
or secret about us-
ing Diamond Dyes.
They are as easy
to use as soap.

Made over from a tan
broadcloth dyed black

Diamond Dyes are the wonder-workers

of the home. Rugs, portieres, curtains
and feathers, etc., can be made as nright
and fresh as new.

Buy a package of Diamond Dyes to-
day. It will cost but 10c at any drug
store. Tell the druggist what kind of
goods you wish to dye. Read-the sim-
ple directions on the envelope. Follow
them and you need not fear to recoior
any fabric.

DiamondDyes

There are two classes of Diamond
Dyes—one for Wool or Silk, the other
for Cotton, Linen, or Mixed Goods. Dia-
mond Dyes for Wool or Silk come in
Blue envelopes. Diamond Dyes for Cot-
ton, Linen, or Mixed Goods come in
White envelopes.

Here’s the Truth
About Dyes for

Home Use

QOur experience of
over thirty years has
proven that no one
dye will successfully
color 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 fabrics.
“Union” or “Mixed”
goods are 609}, to
809, Cotton—so must
be treated as vege-
table fibre fabrics.

Vegetable fibres re-
uire one class of
ye, and animal fibres

another and radically
different class of dye.
As roof—we call
attention to the fact
that manufacturers of
woolen goods use one
class of dye, while
manufacturers of cot-
ton goods use an en-
tirely different class
of dye,

Made over from grey home-

spun dyed navy blue

Do Not Be Deceived

For these reasons we manufacture one class
of Diamond Dyes for coloring Cotton, Linen,
or Mixed Goods, and another class of Dia-
mond Dyes for coloring Wool or Silk, so
that you may obtain the very best results on

EVERY fabric.
REMI_EMBER_: To get the best possible
results in coloring Cotton, Linen, or Mixed

Goodg, use the Diamond Dyes manufactured
especially for Cotton, Linen, or Mixed Goods.
_AND REMEMBER: To get the best pos-
slllbleniresultfi gx coloringf Wool or Silk, use
the amon yes manufact i

ol - ured especially for

Diamond Dyes are sold at
price of roc. per package.
The WELLS & RICHARDSON ., Limi
200 Mountain St., MONTREAL?OC'AI&'K’{)C}\'
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That
Velvety Skin

of the Orient, with the delicate,

refined, pearly white of the
North, is the most alluring
facial beauty in +the world.

This ideal blending of the com-
plexion is within the reach of
every woman by the regular
use of }

GOURAUD’S
Oriental

Cream

The Ideal, Non-Greasy

Toilet Preparation

The Society and Professional
women of two Continents are
enthusiastic over the wonderful
results attainable.

Gouraud’s Oriental Cream
is a daily necessity to those
who desire a beautiful com-
plexion. It removes pimples,
blackheads, moth patches, rash
and freckles. It also cures
skin Diseases. The women who
desire a beautiful complexion
cannot afford to be without a
bottle for a day. If you have
not tried Gouraud’s Oriental
Cream, you should do so at
once as it will give you a com-
plexion that will be admired
and envied by your friends.
Gouraud’s Oriental Cream has
far surpassed anything of its
kind for mnearly three quarters
of a century. A trial will con-
vince you why it has been pop-
ular for so many years.

Price 50c. and $1.50 per bot-
tle at Druggists and Depart-
ment Stores or direct on re-
ceipt of price.

Gouraud’s Oriental Velvet Sponge
should always be used when
applying Gouraud’s Oriental
Cream. It is perfectly smooth
and velvety, and will give you
the most satisfactory results.
Sent in a dust-proof box on
receipt of 50c.

Gouraud’s Oriental Beauty Leaves

are indispensable to the wormran who
travels, motors, drives or who is ac-
customed to be out of doors. They
are in booklet form and delicately
perfumed. Just the right size, can
be slipped in the purse where they
are always ready for an emergency.
Send us 10c. for a booklet of them.

Ferd. T. Hopkins & Son

37 Great Jones St.
NEW YORK CITY
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A WIDESPREAD tribute of affection

and sorrow was paid throughout
Canada at the time of Pauline Johnson’s
death. Mrs. Isabel Ecclestone MacKay,
of Vancouver, was asked by the C.W.P.C.
to send flowers and to represent the club
at the ceremonies connected with the In-
dian poet’s funeral. An extract from
Mrs. MacKay’s letter to the President
is given below:

“It has been a long day and a sad one
—although the simple service was beau-
tiful and not oppressive, and one can’t
be sorry to think of Pauline happy and

MRS. CUMMING
President of the Calgary Branch °
C.W.P.C.

free. She suffered much at the last and
was conscious up till ten minutes of the
end. If ever anyome iore suffering
bravely, she did, and it is good to know
that she will sleep to-night.

“The quotation I chose for our Press
Club card was from Kipling’s Life’s
Handicap :

“‘One stone the more swings to her place

In that dread temple of Thy worth—
It is enough that through Thy grace

I saw -naught common on Thy earth’

“That is very true of Pauline—every-
thing was brimful of interest and value

to her. She loved life and everything
that lived.
“The Women’s Canadian Club took

charge of the church service and every-
thing was done beautifully. Many so-
cieties were represented and the Press
Club were given precedence, as it was the
only society here of which she herself
was a member. Our branch was there

in good numbers, and Miss McLean and

[ accompanied the Canadian Club Presi-
dent and obther officers to the cemetery.
She wished to be cremated, as you know,
and on Friday next her ashes are to (e
deposited in Stanley Park.

“I may add that the city honoured her
funeral services by closing the civie of-
fices and requesting that the school flags
be half masted. It also sent a magnifi-
cent wreath.

“Quite a number of Indians attended
the service, and Chief Matthias made a
picturesque figure in his Indian dress.”

ey
RS. WEBBER, of Port Haney, a

member of the Vancouver branch,
has recently been elected a school trustee
for the Maple Ridge district.
% %
ISS SEEBER, who' has been assist-
ant editor of the Rideau “Record,”
has resigned her position and joined the
staff of the Ottawa “Citizen.” The edi-
tor of the “Record” writes of Miss See-
ber’'s work in the following laudatory
terms: “Those who are associated with
the publishing business never get much
space themselves, but at the present time
the ‘Record’is going to speak of Miss See-
ber’s exceptional ability and many lov-
able qualities which made her most val-
uable as a co-worker and endeared her
to all who knew her. She was as much
interested in the ‘Record’ as the pro-
prietor and did her work in a most cheer-
ful and acceptable manner.” The C.W.
P.C. congratulates Miss Seeber - and

wishes her as great success in her new
position as she has had on the “Record.”
oW
ISS GINA FAIRLIE, formerly of the
staff of “The Westminster,” was
married in Kingston on March 22nd, to
Mr. Herbert Wood, of Fort Frances. Mr.
Wood is a son of the late Hon. 8. C.
Wood.
e % '
N March 13, the Winnipeg branch
held a meeting in mem-
ory of Pauline Johnson. Professor Alli-
son, of Wesley College, was the guest
of the club and gave a short address on
Miss Johnson’s work.
¢« HE Golden Road,” by Miss L. M.
Montgomery, a sequel to “The
Story Girl,” will be published by L. C.
Page and Company this autumn. Nearly
half a million copies have been sold of
Miss Montgomery’s previous stories.
9 ue
RS. BYRTHA STAVERT, a Winni-
peg member of the C.W.P.C., who
last year was President of the Women’s
Congress in connection with the Dry
Farming Conference, has remgved from
Winnipeg to Alberta. Mrs, Stavert has
recently suffered a heavy bereavement in
the death of a little daughter.
0 e
M ISS JEAN GRAHAM wrote for a re-
cent number of Toronto “Saturday
Night” an admirable account of the work
of Miss Edith Macdonald, who is the
foremost exponent in Canada of the new
advertising, a modern feature in woman’s
journalism.
HE Toronto Women’s Press Club
joined on the evening of March 3lst,
in a successful, cheerful and happy an-
nual dinner. The officers for next year
are: President, Mrs. Garvin; Vice-Presi-
dent, Miss Doyle; Secretary, Miss Cox-
well; Treasurer, Miss Hart; Executive
Committee, Miss Macdonald, Mrs. Grant,
Mrs. Phillips, Mrs. Elliott.
% %
PREPARAT‘IONS for the General Meet-
ing are going on apace. Provisional
dates have been fixed. The C.W.P.C.
will probably meet in Edmonton on June
9 and 10. The Edmonton branch are
making admirable and kind preparations
and the officers of the C.W.P.C. will en-
deavour to send out detailed information

MRS. BENNETT
President of the Regina Branch C.W.P.C.

to each member of the Club as soon as
possible.
e
MRS‘ NELLES, of Ottawa, and Miss
Wrenshall, of Owen Sound, were
guests at the annual dinner of the Tor-
onto Women’s Press Club.
w %
THE Calgary Women’s Press Club en-
tertained in March, Madame Marta
Sandal, who spoke of journalism in Nor-
way, and Mrs. Mary Riter Hamilton, the
Canadian artist, who had been holding
an exhibition of her paintings in that
city.
w %
RS. ARTHUR MURPHY, . President
of the Edmonton branch, is at pre-
sent with her sister in Rochester, Minne-
sota. Miss Anne Merrill has retired from
the office of Secretary-Treasurer of the
local club on account of ill-health. Mrs.
Dickens was elected Secretary, and Miss
Nunan, Treasurer.
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on Washday!s

Thisis the 1900 Motor Washer
that isrevolutionizing washday.
It runs by motor power at a cost of|{
2cents a week., Does the washing,
and wringing so swiftly and well=5
thathousewives can scarcely be- stw
lieve their eyes when they seethe
cleanclothes outon the line g -
bhours ahead of the old way!}i
It washes a tubful of dirt-§
iest clothes in Six Minutes

e

clothes with equal rapidity i
and better than by hand! g e
It’s more like play than

work to use this wonderful

1900 Motor
WASHER 4

Sent on F!‘ee Tl‘ial! eign countries.

No trouble to keep servants when you have this Motor
‘Washer. They delight to use it. It is the finest wash-
ing machine in the world. The trial will rrove its
We gladly send the complete outfit, in-

supremacy. %
responsible

cludinf Wringer—at our expense—to an
farty or four weeks® severest test in the laundry. -Try
t on heavy blankets, rugs, dainty laces—everything!
Study its design and construction; unlike any other wash-
er. We take it back at our expense if you decide you can
do without it. Terms, cash orsmall monthly payments.

. .
Electric or Water Power—Take Your Choice
If your house is wired for electricity, you can use the
Electric Motor Washer, which attaches instantly to an
ordinary electric light fixture. If you have running
water, of sufficient power, you can use the Water Motor
Washer. Each style does perfect work.
Write for Fascinating FREE Books
Read the amazingstory of the1900 Motor Washer. Then

gend for one on trial and see the wonders it performs.

Address me personally, L. W. Morris, Manager
1900 Washer Co., 357 Yonge St., Toronto, Can.

i\@!
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The Dentifrice of Royalty

What dentifrice would a queen
naturally choose? Surely the
cream of the world’s finest pro-
ductions. Thus, Queen Alex-
andra’s selection o

GOSNELL’S
Cherry Tooth Paste

suggests at once to you that
it must be better than any-
thing you have ever tried.

Learn to-day the new delight
of this exquisite preparation.
Cherry Blossom Perfume is also
used by Queen Alexandra. At
your druggist’s, or write

NERLICH & COMPANY

146 Front St. W. Toronto

TFor sale in Toronto by the Seven
Owl Drug Stores.
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CURE hat BUNIONC

All the agony and torture of bunions will
goun be forgotten if you use

Dr. Scholl's BUNION RIGHT

1t straightens the crooked t-e—removes the cause of
your bunion or enlarged joint permanently. |Gives
instant relicf. Guaranteed or money back.
[\ 50c each. W rite for Dr. Scholl’s great bo.k
on ** Luaion s’
The J. Scho'l Mfg. Co.,
214 King St. W., Toronto
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If Baby Could
Tell You —

Ifhe could just let

you know how

fine the rich,

creamy lather

from Infants’ De-

light felt—how it

left his dainty skin

soft and pink as a

rose and his little body

fairly tingling with health—you would never again

You get more than ordinary soap in Infants’ De-
light. Forwe go thousands of miles to the Orient to get
the best cocoanut oil. Then
we bring the olive oil from the
gardens of France. So you
see we give you honest value
in every cake.

We mill the soap by a secret
process of our own. We crush
it under a weight of 30 tons
and pass it through heavy
granite rollers, from which it
comes out in miles of silky
ribbons—then it is pressed
into cakes.

Simply try one cake—that’s all we
ask. 10 cents at all dealers; or we will
send a sample cake free to any lady
upon request. Just write to

John Taylor & Co., Limited

114 Toronto

SILVERWARE

Absolutely Guaranteed as to Quality

Asparagus, Entree and Breakfast Dishes

Are one of our Specialties

No. 449. Oblong Breakfast Dish

Also made with removable lining, if ordered in
that way.

The Toronto Silver Plate ~Co., Limited

Factories and Salesrooms : West King St., Toronto
Branch Salesrooms : Fairfield Building, Granville St., Vancouver, B. C.
3 Hammond Building, Albert St., Winnipeg, Man.
E. G. Gooderham, President

Chocolats des Aristocrates

%, 1,2, 3 and 5 pound packages.

In a box of Neilson’s Chocolats des Arigtocrates
you will find a diftin@ive assortment of de-
licious Chocolates. FEach one brings to you a
new chocolate delight and reveals the exquisite
individuality of Neilson’s Chocolates.

The Assortment is complete—there are Nuts,
Creams, Hard Centres, Jellies and Fruits, all
coated with the richest and purest of chocolate.

Neilson’s

Chocolates

Sold by leading Druggists
and Confectioners
everywhere

William Neilson
Limited

Toronto
1013
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Good light

means restful, handsome,
economical light
Do you realize the efficiency-
value of such light in business ?
Its happiness-value in the
home ? Its health-value every-
where ? Its cash-value ?

Shades and Globes

make the difference between good
light and bad. We make every
kind. You will find whatever suits
your needs best in

Macbeth-Evans

Glassware

Send for Catalogue No
42-K. Buy what you select
from your own dealer,

Macbeth-Evans
Glass Company
it Toronto

The Wires All Carry The
Same Message—*“I Want

o
ISALT

You have got to use some
kind of salt on the table,
You must use salt in your
cooking and baking.

—

=

Are you using the best
salt—WINDSOR TABLE
SALT?

It’s the little things that
count. It's Windsor Sait,
that will help you to make
dainty dishes—and flavor
food as it should be

flavored. WINDSOR
SALT is pureand fine and
good, 60

It dries up the carcases and absolute.

Iy preveuts the unpleasant results

attending the use of inferior prepar-

ations.

Common Sense Roach and

Bed Bug Exterminator sold

under the same guarantee.
2%¢., 50¢., and $1.00, at all dealers,

If not at ivu;)m- dealer's. write us and we

will see that you are supplied.

29 COMMON SENSE MFC. CO.

1 Queen St. W., « Toronto,
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Women’s Residence For

Queen’s

OME two years ago the Alumnae
S Association of Queen’s University,
Kingston, undertook to raise a fund
of fifty thousand dollars for the erection
of a Women’s Residence, to be a me-
morial to the late Mrs. Gordon. The
scheme is now well on the way and the
proposed building will be large enough
to accommodate seventy-five or eighty
resident students, with dining-room ac-
commodation for one hundred and fifty.
This will be sufficient for immediate
needs, as about twenty-five per cent. of
the women students "are residents of
Kingstor, and the building will be con-
structed in such a way that dormitories
may be added at any time.

The Trustees of the University have
recognized the need of such a residence,
as a regulation has recently been passed
which forbids men and women students
lodging in the same house, and it is
most difficult for women students to
find suitable accommodation. The trus-
tees have, therefore, set apart a fine
site for the proposed residence.

At the annual meeting of the Alumnae
Association recently held in Kingston,
encouraging reports were made by the
various Residence Committees and the
Treasurer reported ten thousand dollars
actually banked and about five thousand
dollars more subscribed. Since that date,
March 2lIst, Lord Strathcona has sent
a contribution of two thousand dollars,
and this, with sundry other subscriptions
and Mrs. R. W. Leonard’s contribution of
ten per cent. of all subscriptions paid up
by March 31st, 1913, has made a total
of fifteen thousand dollars cash in the
bank.

This is most encouraging, but not a
sufficient warrant to start the building.
So the Alumnae Association, with Mrs.
John Macgillivray, Kingston, as Presi-
dent, and Miss A. E. Marty, Ottawa, as
Convener of the Residence Committee,
and Miss Marion Redden, Kingston,
Treasurer,” have started on a new cam-
paign with renewed energy.

Recent Events

TH‘E Hamilton Board of Control has
decided that woman’s help is in-
valuable in relief work. Which is to
say it is worth, exactly, the handsome
sum of six hundred dollars in salary.
The same will be drawn by a qualified
nurse, Miss Isabel Ramsay, formerly of
the Health Department, and now newly
appointed assistant of the local relief
officer, Mr. McMenemy. Office work is
included in the position.
b ol G

HE number of.students enrolled this
year in the Home Economics Course
of the Manitoba Agricultural College
was the largest in the history (brief
yet) of the institution. The second year
class has a list of seventeen members.
St. Vital’s new college has a splendid
provision for girls. The residence meant
an expenditure of $200,000 and the de-
tails of equipment correspond.
* * *

ICTORIA, B. C., recently opened a
school of arts and crafts. As a
commencement it is proposed to teach
wood-carving, " metal work, modelling
(including plaster work), jewelry and
book-binding, with, twice weekly, les-
sons in design. Classes will be conducted
in the evening. Six handicrafts special-
ists will constitute a staff—Miss Hendy
(wood-carving), Miss Lang (book-bind-
ing), Mr. Bergvelt (practical design),
Mr. Mold (clay-modelling and metal
work), Miss Olive Meadows (jewelry),
and Miss L, M. Mills (artistic design).
The teachers are giving their services
largely gratuitously and the funds re-
quired to equip the school have been vol-
untarily subscribed. The hope of the
promotors is to ultimately develop a
school of art which shall be to the West
what the schools of South Kensington
are to England.

* * »

ISS L. S. WALTON is a visitor in
Vancouver, who owns, probably,
more placer and quartz claims in Alaska
than any other mining operator. Miss
Walton has placer tin mines at Cape
York and a quartz tin group at Cape
Prince of Wales.
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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 your soup in the ordinary way, and before you put it in to boil add a
packet of *“ Edwards’ ”—either the Brown, Tomato, or W hite variety. gisie

When the soup is served you'll find it better and thicker and more nourishing 3
in short, you'll like your favourite soup so much better that you'll Wwant to improve
every Soup-recipe in the book by adding “A little Edwards. You can use
Edwards’ Soup as a_basis for practically any soup you make. Although splendid
by itself, Edwards’ Soup blends so naturally with other souns that it seems like g
part of the original recipe. Get a few packets of Edwards Soup to-day. .

Edwards’® Desiccated Soups are made in three varieties—Brown, Tomato, 8. H. B,

5c. per packet.
b ty is @ thick, nourishing soup prepared fr m
Xé}bigth.lfl;f};‘o&zegggﬁs? The other two are purely vegetable soups.

Lots of dainty new dishes in our new Cook Book. /Write for a copy post free.

DISTRIBUTORS W. G. PATRICK & Co., Limited, Toronto and Vancouver.
WM. H. DUNN, Montreal. ESCOTT & H~RMER, Winnipeg.

The Very Best of ‘Help’

A Knechtel Kitchen Cabinet fills the bill for
the housewife who finds it hard to engage a
competent servant.

These cabinets have every convenience right
at hand and save unnecessary steps from one
side of the kitchen to the other, or to the
store, scupboard and cellar. They divide a
woman’s work by two.

The untarnishable, bright aluminum ex-
tension top is better than any kitchen table
and, as you sit at it, flour, sugar, meal,
spices, pots and pans, etc.,, are within
handy reach. Everything is perfe_ctly_ar-
ranged for convenience, and the bins, jars
and air-tight canisters are ideal for .
keeping their contents in good condi-
tion. The

Look for the Trade Mark.

Registered.

‘n addition to improving the appeagance of your kitchen, will save you work, money
and worry. :
Write for Booklet E and pick out the style you like.

THE KNECHTEL KITCHEN CABINET COMPANY, LIMITED

Hanover, - - - - Ontario

MAPLE SYRUP

Our Bauner Brand Maple Syrup
is made from a correct admix-
ture of genuine maple sugar and
the highest grade of granulated,
no preservatives or sophistica-
tions of any sort being used. It
is consequently both delicate and wholesome—in fact, the most
delicious Maple Syrup that money can buy. Try it, and you will be convinced.
Put up in pints, quarts, half-gallons, and gallons—in non-corrosive tins,

We also make Strawberry, Raspberry, Plum, Peach, Gooseberry and other jams,
and Raspberry, Strawberry, Black Currant, Red Currant, Lemon, and Apple
Jellies. Also, our famous Orange Marmalade.

If your dealer cannot supply you, kindly send us his name and address,

LINDNERS LIMITED - - ,

Manufacturers of Pure Fruit Jams.

Toronto




CHAPTER IX.

HE did not hear them, but at last the
S door swung open, and carrying a
load of birch branches Witham stag-
gered in. He dropped them, strove to
close the door, and failed, then leaned
against it, gasping, with a livid face,
for there are few men who can with-
stand the cold of a smow-laden gale at
forty degrees below,

How Maud Barrington closed the door
she did not know; but it was with a
little imperious gesture she turned to
the man.

“Shake those furs at once,” she said;
and drawing him towards the stove held
up the steaming cup. “Now sit there
and drink it.” z

Witham stooped and reached out for
the can, but the girl swept it off the
stove. “Oh, T know the silver was for
me,” she said. “Stiil, is this a time for
trifles such as that?”

Worn out by a very grim struggle,
Witham did as he was bidden, and
looked up with a twinkle in his eyes,
when with the faintest trace of colour
in her cheeks the girl sat down close
to him and drew part of the fur robe
about him,

“I really believe you were a little
pleased to see me come back just now,”
he said.

“Was that quite necessary?” asked
Maud Barrington. “Still, T was.”

Witham made a little deprecatory
gesture. “Of course,” he said. “Now
we can resume our former footing to-
morrow, but in the meanwhile T would
like to know why you are so hard upon
me, Miss Barrington, because I really
have not done much harm to any one
at Silverdale. Your aunt”—and he
made a little respectful inclination of
his head which pleased the girl—*is at
least giving me a fair trial” :

“It is difficult to tell you—but it
was your own doing,” said Maud Bar-
rington. “At the beginning you preju-
diced us when you told us you could
only play cards indifferently. It was
80 unnecessary, and we knew a good
deal about you!”

“Well,” said Witham quietly, “I have
only my word to offer, and T wonder if
you will believe me now, but I don’t
think I ever won five dollars at cards in
my life.”

Maud Barrington watched him closely,
but his tome carried conviction, and
again she was glad that he attempted
no explanation. “I am quite willing to
take it,” she said. “Still, you can un-
derstand——"

“Yes,” said Witham. “It puts a
strain upon your faith, but some day
I may be able to make a good deal that
puzzles you quite clear.”

Maud Barrington glanced at the flask.
“I wonder if that is connected with the
explanation, but T will wait. Now, you
have not lighted your cigar.”

Witham understood that the topic
was dismissed, and sat
still while the girl nestled
birch logs close beside him
same furs; for the wind went through
the building and the cold was unbear-
able a few feet from the stove. The
birch rafters shook above their heads,
and every now and then it seemed that
& roaring gust would lift the roof from
them. Stil the stove glowed and
snapped, and close in about it there
Wwas a drowsy heat, while presently the
gir’s eyes grew heavy.  Finally—for
there are few who can resist the desire
for sleep in the cold of the Northwest—
her head sank back, and Witham, rising
very slowly, held his breath as he piled
the furs about her. That done, he

(Continued).

against the
under the

thoughtfully

CANADIAN

stooped and looked down upon her while
the blood crept to his face. Maud Bar-
rington lay very still, the long, dark
lashes resting on her cold-tinted cheeks,
and the patrician serenity of her face
was even more marked in her sleep.
Then he turned away, feeling like one
who had committed a desecration, know-
ing that he had looked too long already
upon the sleeping girl who believed he
had been an outeast and yet had taken
his word); for it was borne in upon him
that a time would come when he would
try her faith even more severely. Mov-
ing softly, he paced up and down the
room.

Witham afterwards wondered how
many miles he walked that night, for
though the loghouse was mnot longer
than thirty feet, the cold bit deep;
but at last he heard a sigh as he glanced
towards the stove, and immediately
swung round again. When he next
turned, Miss Barrington stood mpright,
a little flushed in face, but otherwise
very calm; and the man stood still, -
shivering in spite of his efforts, and
blue with cold. The wind had fallen,
but the sting of the frost that followed
it made itself felt beside the stove.
"“You had only your deerskin jacket
—and you let me sleep under all the
furs,” she said.

‘Witham shook his head, and hoped
he did not look as guilty as he felt,
when he remembered that it must have
been evident to his companion that the
furs did not et into the position they
had occupied themselves.

“I only fancied you were a trifle
drowsy and mnot inclined to talk,” he
said, with .an absence of concern, for
which Miss Barrington, who did not
believe him, felt grateful. “You see”—
and the inspiration was a trifle too evi-
dent—“T was too sleepy to notice any-
thing myself. Still, T am glad you are
awake now, because I must make my
way to the Grange.”

“But the snow will be ever so deep,
and T could not come,” said Maud Bar-
rington, .

Witham shook his head. “T'm afraid
you must stav here; but T will be back
with Colonel Barrington in a few hours
at latest.”

The girl deemed it advisable to hide
her consternation. “But you might not
find the trail,” she said. “The ravine
would lead you to Graham’s homestead.”

“Still,” said Witham slowly, “I am
going to the Grange.”

Then Maud Barrington remembered,
and glanced aside from him. Tt was
evident this man thought of evervthing;
and she made no answer when Witham,
who thrust more billets into the stove,
turned to her with a little smile.

“I think we need remember nothing
when we meet again, beyond the fact
that you will give me a chance of show-
ing that the Lance Courthorne, whose
fame you know, has ceased to exist.”

Then he went out, and the girl stood
with flushed cheeks looking down at the
furs he had left behind him.

CHAPTER X.
Maud Barrington’s Promise.
AYLIGHT had not broken across the
prairie, when, floundering through
a foot of dustv snow, Witham reached
the Grange. He was aching from fa-
tigue and cold, and the deerskin jacket
stood out from his numbed body, stiff
with frost, when, leaning heavily on a
table, he awaited Colonel Barrington.
The latter, on entering, stared at him
and then flung open a cupboard and
poured out a glass of wine.

“Drink that before you talk. You look

half dead,” he said.

COURIER.

Witham shook his head.
you had better hear me first.”

Barrington thrust the glass upon him.
“I could make nothing of what you told

“Perhaps

me while you speak like that. Drink
it, and then sit still until you get
used to the different temperature.”

Witham drained the glass and sank
limply into a chair. As yet his face was
colourless, though his chilled flesh tin-
gled horribly as the blood once more
crept into the surface tissues. Then he
fixed his eyes upon his host as he told
his  story. Barrington stood very
straight watching his visitor, but his
face was drawn, for the resolution which
supported him through the day was less
noticeable in the early morning, and it
was evident now at least that he was an
old man carrying a heavy load of
anxiety. Still, as the story proceeded,
a little blood crept into his checks, while
Witham guessed that he found it dif-
ficult to retain his grim immobility.

- “I am to understand that an at-
tempt to reach the Grange through the
snow would -have been perilous?”’ he
said.

“Yes,” said Witham quietly.

The older man stood very still re-
garding him intently, until he said, “I
don’t mind admitting that it was dis-
tinetly regrettable!”

Witham stopped him with a gesture.
“It was at least unavoidable, sir. The
team would not face the snow, and no
one could have reached the Grange alive.”

“No doubt you did your best—and,
as a connexion of the family, I am glad
it was you. Still—and there are cases
in which it is desirable to speak plainly
—the affair, which you will, of course,
dismiss from your recollection, is to be
considered as closed now.”

Witham smiled, and a trace of irony
he could not quite repress was just
discernible in 'this wvoice. “I scarcely
think that was necessary, sir. It is, of
course, sufficient for me to have ren-
dered a small service to the distin-
guished family which has given me an
opportunity of proving my right to re-
cognition, and neither you, nor Miss Bar-
rington, meed have any apprehension
that T will presume upon it!”

Barrington wheeled round. “You have
the Courthorne temper, at least. and per-
haps T deserved this display of it. You
acted with commendable discretion in
coming straight to me—and the aston-
ishment T got drove the other aspect
of the question out of my”head. If
it hadn’t been for you, my niece would
have frozen.”

“Pm afraid I spoke unguardedly, sir;
but T am very tired. Still, if you will
wait a few minutes, T will get the
horses out without troubling the hired
man.”

Barrington made a little gesture of
comprehension, and then shook his head.
“You are fit for nothing further, and
need rest and sleep.”

“You will want somebody, sir,” said
Witham. “The snow is very loose and
deep'” .

He went out, and Barrington, who
looked after him with a curious expres-
sion in his face, nodded twice as if in
approval. Twenty minutes later he took
his place in the sleigch that slid away
from the Grange, which lay a league
behind it when the sunrise flamed across
the prairie. The wind had gone, and
there was only a pitiless brightness and
a devastating cold, while the snow lay
blown in wisps, dried dusty and fine as
flour by the frost. Tt had no cohesion,
the runners sank in it, and Witham was
almost waist deep when he dragged the
floundering team through the drifts. A
day had passed since he had eaten any-
thing worth mention, but he held on
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Write to Cudahy Packing

Company, Toronto, for our
Booklet “Hints to House-

wives.
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TALCUM

THE dainty embodiment of

‘grouna to impalpable fineness, to
which are added soothing, healing,
antiseptic ingredients, Na-Dru-Co
Royal Rose Talcum Powder
keeps the skin soft, comfortable,
healthy and beautiful.
toilet delight.

25c. a tin, at your Druggist's—
or write for free sample to

NATIONAL DRUG AND CHEMICAL CO.
OF CANADA, LIMITED, - MONTREAL.
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ADRUCO
ROYAL
ROSE
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the queenlyrose’s fragrance.

Made of best Italian Talc,

It is a
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DROP A POSTAL
st At

BIG
BARGAINS IN

BOOKS

Send now for our Spring and Summer Cata’
lo%ue No. 24, containing Lists of the very
NEWEST publications. _Thousands of brand
new books of Publishers’ Remainders at prices
cut in halves and quarters, including Litergture,
Science, History, ’gravel, Biography and Fiction.

THE TABARD INN BOOK CO.
1302-4 Filbert St. - Philadelphia
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MARK YOUR LINEN WITH ¢ CASH’S
WOVEN NAME-TAPES

Your full name in fast color thread can be woven
into fine white cambric tape. $2.00 for 12 doz.,
$1.25 for 6 doz., 85¢ for 3 doz. These markings more
than save their cost by preventing laundry losses.
Reguired by _schools and colleges. They make &
dainty, individual gift. Orders filled in a week
through your dealer, or write for samples and order
blanks, direct to

J. & J. CASH, Ltd., 301 St. James St., Montreal, Can.
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i
SHOE

Cives a Quick, Easier to Use
Brilliant Polish Better for
That Lasts the Shoes

No Turpentine
IN ANSWERING ADVERTISEMENTS PLEASE MENTION
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with an endurance which his companion,
who was incapable of rendering him as-
sistance, wondered at. There were belts
of deep snow the almost buried sleigh
must be dragged through, and tracts
from which the wind had swept the
dusty covering, leaving bare the grasses
the runners would not slide over, where
the team came to a standstill, and could
scarcely be urged to continue the strug-
gle.

At last, however, the loghouse rose,
a lonely mound of whiteness, out of the
prairie, and Witham drew in a deep
preath of -contentment ‘when a dusky
figure appeared for a moment in the
doorway. His weariness seemed to fall
from him, and once more his companion
wondered at the tirelessness of the man,
as, floundering on foot beside them, he
urged the team through the powdery
drifts beneath the big birch bluff. Wit-

| ham did not go in, however, when they

reached the house; and when, five
minutes later, Maud Barrington came
out, she saw him leaning with a drawn
face against the sleigh. fe straightened
himself suddenly at the sight of her,
but she had seen sufficient, and her
heart softened towards him. Whatever

| the man’s history had been he had borne

a good deal for her.

The return journey was even more
arduous, and now and then Maud Bar-
rington felt a curious throb of pity for
the worn-out man, who during most of
it walked beside the team; but it was
accomplished at last, and she contrived
to find means of thanking him alone
when they reached the Grange.

Witham shook his head, and then
smiled & little. “It isn’t nice to make a
bargain,” he said. “Still, it is less pleas-
ant now and then to feel under an ob-
ligation, though there is no reason why
you should.”

Maud Barrington was not altogether
pleased, but she could not blind herself
to faects, and it was plain that there
was an obligation. “I am afraid I can-
not quite believe that, but I do not
see what you are leading to.”

Witham’s eyes twinkled. “Well,” he
said reflectively, “I don’t want you to
fancy that last night commits you to
any line of conduct in regard to me. I
only asked for a truce, you see.”

Maud Barrington was a trifle net-
tled. “Yes?’ she said.

“Then, I want to show you how you
can discharge any trifling obligation you
may fancy you may owe e, which of
course would be more pleasant to you
Do not allow your uncle to sell any
wheat forward for you, and persuade
him to sow every acre that belongs to
you this spring.”

«But however would this benefit you?”
asked the girl.

Witham laughed. “I have a fancy
that I can straighten up things at Sil-
verdale, if I can get my way. 1t would
please me, and I believe they want it.
Of course, a desire to improve anything
appears curious to me!”

Maud Barrington was relieved of the
necessity of answering, for the Colonel
came up just then; but, moved by some
sudden impulse, she nodded as if in
agreement.

It was afternoon when she awakened
from a refreshing sleep, and descending
to the room set apart for herself and
her aunt, sat thoughtfully still awhile
in a chair beside the stove. Then,
stretching out her hand, she took up @
little case of photographs and slipped
out one of them. It was a portrait of
a boy and pony, but there was a sig-
nificance in the fact that she knew just
where to find it. The picture was %
good one, and once more Maud Barring-
ton noticed the arrogance, which did
not, however, seem out of place there,
in the lad’s face. It was also a comely,
face, but there was a hint of sensuality
in it that marred its beauty. Then with
a growing perplexity she compared it
with that of the weary man who had
plodded beside the team. Witham was
not arrogant but resolute, and there
was mo stamp of indulgence in his
face Indeed, the girl had from the
beginning recognized the virility in it
that was tinged with asceticism and
sprang from a simple, strenucus life of
toil in the wind and sun.

Just then there was a rustle of fabrie,
and she laid down the photograph a mo-
ment too late, as her aunt came in. As
it Lappened, the elder lady’s eyes rested
or the picture, and a faint flusa of an-
noyance crept into the face of the gl.r17
Tt~ was scarcely perceptible, but Miss
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Barrington saw it, and though she felt
tempted, did not smile;

“] did not know Yyou
she said. “Lance is still asleep.
seemed very tired.”

“Yes” said the girl. “That is very
probable. He left the railroad before
daylight, and had driven round to sev-
eral farms before he came to Macdon-
ald’s, and he was very considerate. He
had made me take all the furs, and, J
fancy, walked up and down with noth-
ing but his indoor clothing on all night
long, though the wind went through the
building, and one could gearcely keep
alive a few feet from the stove.”

Again the flicker of colour crept into
the girl’s cheeks, and the eyes that were
keen, as well as gentle, noticed it.

«] think you owe him a good deal,”
said Miss Barrington.

“Yes,” said her niece, with a little
laugh which appeared to imply a trace
of resentment. “I believe I do, but he
seomed unusually anxious to relieve me
of that impression. He was also good
enough to hint that nothing he might
have donme need prevent me being—the
right word is a trifle difficult to find—
but I fancy he meant unpleasant to him
if T wished it.”

There was a little twinkle in Miss
Barrington’s eyes.  “Are you not a
trifle hard to please, my dear? Now,
if he had attempted to insist on a claim
to your gratitude, you would have re-
sented it.”

“Of course,” said the girl reflectively.
«Still, it is annoying to be debarred
from offering it. There are times, aunt,
when I can’t help wishing that Lance
Courthorne had never come to Silverdale.
There are . men who leave nothing just
as they found it, and whom one can’t
ignore.”

Miss Barrington shook her head. “I
fancy you are wrong. He has offended
after all?”

She was pleased to see her niece’s
face relax into a smile that expressed
unconcern. “We are all exacting now
and then,” said the girl. “Still, he made
me promise to give him a fair trial,
which was not flattering, because it sug-
gested that I had been unnecessarily
harsh, and then hinted this morning
that he had no intention of holding me
to it. Tt really was not gratifying to
find he held the concession he asked for
of so small account. You are, however,
as easily swayed by trifles as I am, be-
cause Lance can do no wrong since he
kissed your hand.”

“T really think I liked him the better
for it,” said the little silver-haired lady.
“The respect was nob assumed, but
wholly genuine, you see; and whether
I was entitled to it or mnot, it was @
good deal in Lance’s favour that he
should offer it to me. There must be
some 'good in the man who can be
moved to reverence anything, even if
he is mistaken.”

“No man with any sense could help
adoring you,” said Maud Barrington.
«Still, T wonder why you believe I was
wrong in wishing he had not come to
Silverdale ?”

Miss Barrington looked thoughtful.
«T will tell you, my dear. There are few
better men than my brother; but his
thoughts, and the traditions he is bound
by, are those of fifty years ago, while
the restless life of the prairie is a thing
of to-day. We have fallen too far be-
hind it at Silverdale, and a crisis is
coming that none of us are prepared for.
Tven Dane is scarcely fitted to help my
brother to face it, and the rest are
either over-fond of their pleasure or un-
trained boys. Brave Jads they are, but
none of them have been taught that it
is only by mental strain, or the cease-
less toil of his body, the man without
an inheritance can win himself a com-
petence now. This is why they want a
leader who has known hardship and
hunger, instead of ease, and won what
he holds with his own hand in place of
having it given him.”

“You fancy we could find one in such
a man as Lance has been?”

Miss Barrington looked grave. “I be-
lieve the prodigal was afterwards a
better, as well as a wiser, man than the
one who stayed at home, and I am not
quite sure that Lance’s history is so
nearly like that of the son in the par-
able as we have believed it to be. A
residence in the sty is apt to leave a
stain, which I have not, though T have
looked for it, found on him.”

The eyes of the two women met, and,
though nothing more was said, each

were down,”
He
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1 realized that the other was perplexed
] by the same question, while the girl ,,
o was astonished to find her vague sus-
tIs picions shared. While they sat silent,
Colonel Barrington came in. .
“I am glad to see you looking so much
better, Maud,” he said, with a trace of
embarrassment. “Courthorne is resting
LT3 REG’D ”»

still. Now, I can’t help feeling that we

have been a trifle more distant than was
needful with him. The man has really :
behaved very discreetly. I mean in
everything.”

This was a great admission, and Miss

Barrington smiled. “Did it hurt you
very much to tell us that?” she asked.

The Colonel laughed. “I know what
you mean, and if you put me on my
mettle Il retract. After all, it was

no great credit to him, because blood .
will tell, and he is, of course, a Cour-
The Queen of English Flannels

Almost without her intention, Maud
Barrington’s eyes wandered towards the
photograph, and then looking up she f 2
met those of her aunt, and once more Or rln
saw the thought that troubled her in
them,

“The Courthorne blood is responsible
for a good deal more than discretion,”
said Miss Barrington, who went out
quietly.

Her brother appeared a trifle per- ‘ ‘ t I =
plexed. “Now, I fancied your aunt had ca n e O ta I n ed at
taken him under her wing, and when T

was about to suggest that, considering
the connection between the families, we

3 =
might ask him over to dinner ocecasion- a I I Iea d I n reta I I sto res
ally, she goes away,” he said. [ ]

The girl looked down a moment, for,
realizing that her uncle recognized the
obligation he was under to the man he
did not 1like, she remembered that she
herself owed him considerably more

and he had asked for something in re- . = -
turn. Tt was not altogether easy to '
grant, but she had tacitly pledged her- . % i &

self, and turning suddenly she laid a
hand on Barrington’s arm.

“Of course; but I want to talk of
something else just now,” she said.
“You know I have very seldom asked
you questions about my affairs, but T A v O I D I M l ' A I I O N s
wish to take a little practical interest in :
them this year.”

“Yes ?” said Barrington, with a smile.
“Well, T am at your service, my dear,
and auite ready to account for my stew-

e e sm ‘~ FACSIMILE OF LABEL ON EVERY 2! YARDS

“I am still your niece,” said the girl,
| patting his arm. “Now, there is, of

course, nobody who could manage the
| farming better than you do, but T would OES For FROCKS
‘ like to’ raise a large crop of wheat this ; 66 ® 99 KNICKERBOCKERS
season.” : NOT p Z ella NIGHT DRESSES,
“It wouldn’t pay” and the Colonel g DAY SHIRTS
grew suddenly grave. “Very few men SHRINK PYJAMA :
in the district are going to sow all their | (Regd.) VAN, Me.

holding. Wheat is steadily going down.”
“Then if nobody sows there will be

very little, and shouldn’t that put up, 4
the prices ?”
Barrington’s eyes twinkled. “Who has
been teaching you commercial economy ? ;
You are too pretty to understand such

things, and the argument is fallacious,
because the wheat is consumed in Eur-
ope—and even if we have not much to
offer, they can get plenty from Califor-
nia, Chile, India, and Australia.”

“Oh, yes—and Russia,” said the girl.
“Still, you see, the big mills in Winni-
peg and Minneapolis depend upon the
prairie. They couldn’t very well bring
wheat in from Australia.”

Barrington was still smiling with his
eyes, but his lips were set. “A little
knowledge is dangerous, my dear, and
if you could understand me better, T
could show you where you were wrong.
As it is, T can only tell you that T have
decided to sell wheat forward and plough
very little.” :

“But that was a policy you condemned
with your usual vigour. You really
know you did.”

“My dear,” said the Colonel, with a
little impatient gesture, “one can never
argue with a lady. You see—cireum-
Stances alter cases considerably.”

He nodded with an air of wisdom
as though that decided it; but the girl
persisted. “Uncle,” she said, drawing
closer to him with lithe gracefulness, “T
want you to let me have my own way
just for once, and if T am wrong T will
never do anything you do not approve
of again. After all, it is a very little
thing, and you would like to please me.”

“Tt is a trifle that is likely to cost
You a good deal of money,” said the
Colonel dryly.
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“I think I could afford it, and you
could not refuse me.”

“Ag I am only your uncle, and no
longer a trustee, I could not,” said Bar-
rington.  “Still, you would not act
against my wishes?”

His eyes were gentle, unusually so,
for he was not as a rule very patient
when any one questioned his will; but
there was a reproach in them that hurt

the girl. Still, because she had prom-
ised, she persisted.
“No,” she .said. “That is why it

would be ever so much nicer if you
would just think as I did.”

Barrington looked at her steadily. “If
you insist, I ean at least hope for the
best,” he said, with a gravity that
brought a faint colour to the listener’s
cheek.

Tt was next day when Witham took
his leave, and Maud Barrington stood
beside him as he put on his driving
furs.

“You told me there was something
you wished me to do, and, though it
was difficult, it is done,” she said. “My
holding will be sown with wheat this
spring.”

Witham turned his head aside a mo-
ment and apparently found it needful
to fumble at the fastenings of the furs,
while there was a curious expression in
his eyes when he looked round again.

“Then,” he said with a little smile,
“we are quits. That cancels any little
obligation which may have existed.”

He had gone in another minute, and
Maud Barrington turned back into the
stove-warmed room very quietly. Her
lips were, however, somewhat closely set.

CHAPTER XL
Speed the Plough.
INTER had fled back beyond the
barrens to the lomely North at

| last, and though here and there a little

slushy snow still lay soaking the black
loam in a hollow, a warm wind swept
the vast levels when one morning Col-
onel Barrington rode with his niece and
sister across the prairie. Spring comes
suddenly in that region, and the frost-
bleached sod was steaming under an
effulgent sun, while in places a hardy
flower peeped through. It was six hun-
dred miles to the forests of the Rockies’
eastern slope, and as far to the Atha-
bascan pines, but it seemed to Maud
Barrington that their resinous sweetness
was in the glorious western wind, which
awoke a musical sighing from the sea
of rippling grass. It rolled away before
her in billows of lustrous silver-grey,
and had for sole boundary the first up-
ward spring of the arch of cloudless
blue, across which the vanguard of the
feathered host pressed on, company by
company, towards the Pole.

The freshness of it all stirred her
blood like wine, and the brightness that
flooded the prairie had crept into her
eyes; for those who bear the iron win-
ter of that lonely land realize the won-
der of the reawakening, which in a lit-
tle space of day, dresses the waste which
has lain for long months white and si-
lent as the dead, in living green. It
also has its subtle significance that the
grimmest toiler feels, and the essence
of it is hope eternal and triumphant life.
The girl felt the thrill of it, and gave
thanks by an answering brightness, as
the murmuring grasses and peeping
flowerets did; but there was behind her
instinctive gladness a. vague wonder and
expectancy. She had read widely, and
seen the life of the cities with under-
standing eyes, and now she was to be
provided jwith the edifying spectacle
of the gambler and outcast turned
farmer.

Had she been asked a few months
earlier whether the man who had, as
Courthorne had done, cast away his
honour and wallowed in the mire, could
come forth again and purge himself from
the stain, her answer would have been
coldly sceptical; but now, with the old
familar miracle and what it symbolized
before her eyes, the thing looked less
improbable. Why this should give her
pleasure she did not know, or would not
admit that she did, but the fact re-
mained that it was so.

Trotting down the slope of the next
rise, they came upon him, and he stood
with very little sign of dissolute living
upon him by a great breaker plough.
In front of him, the quarter-mile fur-
row led on beyond the tall sighting poles
on the crest of the next rise, and four
splendid horses, of a kind not very usual
on the prairie, were stamping the steam-
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Due to Constipation
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It is a well-known fact among phy-

sicians that a large percentage of
dangerous illnesses | appendicitis among
them) can be traced almost directly
to Constipation.
- The majority of people do not at-
tempt to rid themselves of Constipa-
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drugs. Drugs cannot cure Constipa-
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ing clods at his side. Bronzed by frost
and sun, with his brick-red neck and
arch of chest revealed by the coarse
blue shirt that, belted at the waist, en-
hanced his slenderness of flank, the re-
pentant prodigal was at least a pass-
able specimen of the animal man; but
it was the strength and patience in his
face that struck the girl, as he turned
towards ~her, bareheaded, with a little
smile in his eyes. She also noticed the
difference he presented with his in-
grained hands and the stain of the soil
upon him to her uncle, who sat his horse,
immaculate as usual, with gloved hand
on the bridle, for the Englishmen at

Silverdale usually hired other men to
do their coarser work for them.
“So you are commencing in earnest

in face of my opinion?” said Barrington.
“Of course, I wish you success, but that
consummation appears distinctly doubt-
ful??

Witham laughed as he pointed to a
great machine which, hauled by four
horses, rolled towards them, scattering

the black clods in its wake. “I'm do-
ing what I can to achieve it, sir,” he
said. “In fact, 'm staking somewhat

heavily. That team with the gang
ploughs and cultivators cost me more
dollars than T care to remember.”

“No doubt,” said Barrington dryly.
“Still, we have always considered oxen
good enough for breaking prairie at
Silverdale.” :

Witham nodded. “I used to do so,
sir, when T could get nothing better, but
after driving oxen for eight years one
finds out their disadvantages.”

Barrington’s face grew a trifle stern.
“There -are times when you tax our pa-
tience, Lance,” he said. “Still, there
is nothing to be gained by questioning
your assertion. What T fail to see is
where your reward for all this will come
from, because T am still convinced that
the soil will, so to speak, give you back
eighty cents for every dollar you put
into it. I would, however, like to look
at those implements. I have never seen
better ones.”

He dismounted and helped his com-
panion down, for Witham made no an-
swer. The farmer was never sure what
actuated him, but, save in an occa-
sional fit of irony, he had not attempted
by any reference to make his past fall
into line with Courthorne’s since he had
first been accepted as the latter at Sil-
verdale. He had taken the dead man’s
inheritance, for a while, but he would
stoop no further, and to speak the
truth, which he saw was not credited,
brought him a grim amusement as well
as flung a sop to his pride. Presently,
however, Miss Barrington turned to him,
and there was a kindly gleam in her
eyes as she clanced at the splendid
horses and widening strip of ploughing.

“You have the hope of youth, Lance,
to make this venture when all looks
black—and it pleases me,” she said.
“Sometimes T fancy that men had braver
hearts than they have now when I was
young.”

Witham flushed a trifle, and streteh-
ing out an arm swept his hand round
the horizon. “All that looked dead a
very little while ago, and now you can
see the creeping greenness in the sod,”
e said. “The lean years cannot last for
ever, apd even if one is beaten again,
there is a consolation in kmowing that
one has made a struggle. Now, I am
quite aware that you are fancying a
speech of this kind does not come well
from me.”

Maud Barrington had seen his gesture,
and something in the thought that im-
pelled it, as well as the almost statu-
esque pose of his thinly-clad figure, ap-
pealed to her. Courthorne as farmer,
with the damp of clean effort on his
forehead and the stain of the good so0il
that would faithfully repay it on his
garments, had very little in common
with the profligate and gambler. Vaguely
she wondered whether he was not work-
ing out his owm redemption by every
wheat furrow torn from the virgin
prairie, and then again the doubt crept
in. Could this man have ever found
pleasure in the mire? 5

“You will plough all your holding,
Tance?” asked the elder lady, who had
not answered his last speech yet, but
meant to do.

“Yes,” said the man. “All T can. Tt's
a big venture, and if it fails will cripple
me; but T seem to feel, apart from any
reason T can discern, that wheat is go-
ing up again, and T must go through
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It has the smooth, clean cut lines—the breedy appearance—
the class and quality of the thoroughbred—Ginger, reserve
power and staying qualities as well. Most easily started.

It has the broadest guarantee—Satisfaction. Write for
catalogue. Agents wanted.

Gilson Mfg. Co., Ltd., 105 York St., Guelph, Can.
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' SEND FOR
'BOOK OF PLANS
b . Gl
We’ve a Home .
to Suit You

<)

In our big home-builder’s book you will surely find an
“ all-the-year-round ” home that will suit you, no matter how
much or how little you wish to spend.

\f&\ This valuable book, sent free upon request, contains photb-
Z NS graphs, floor plans, dimensions and specifications of houses at
\S all prices, and fully explains our unique system of selling

/ ol : '
é direct from the mill to the consumer our

Ready-Cut Houses

Everyone who intends to build a home should have this
book and learn how he can dispense with the services ol
architects and skilled laborers, and save 30 to 40 per cent
of total expense. Your copy will be mailed or
receipt of 6 cents in stamps to cover postage. Ask
for book No. 72

Sovereign Construction
Company
Limited
872 Lumsden Building
Torcnto, Ont.

After May 1st, address 1372
C. P. R. Building.
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FREE Sample mailed on enquiry—Address: ‘SALADA’, Toronto
b s s LT e st Ceniat S

34 CANADIAN

at every individual

A Vigilant Unceasing
meanliness preparation

"SALADA"

CEYLON TEA, l!T’S SO CLEAN, IT COULDN'T BE CLEANER

LACK, MIXED OR NATURAL GREEN
REFUSE SUBSTITUTES 02

stage of its

]

SEALED PACKAGES ONLY

EASY WASHING

 Drop in and see a new electric clothes washing
and wringing machine. It washes all of the clothes,
evenly, thoroughly, and there are no places in 1t to
catch and tear the garments. The cost of opera-
tion would be but a few cents per week. One of
these machines can always be seen at our office.

Call, or Phone Adelaide 404

The TORONTO ELECTRIC LIGHT CO.
Limited
12 Adelaide Street East, Toronto

T,
HIS MAJESTY

gy eae 7 THE KING

WARRANT

E Champagy oF TIBLE W
French Natural Sparkling Table Water:

At every first class Club, Hotel, and Wine Merchant in the world.

¢

~ Messrs. S. B. Townsend & Co., Montreal, General Agent for Canada

Algonquin National Park
THE IDEAL SUMMER RESORT FOR CAMPER, FISHERMAN, CANOEIST.

200 miles north of Toronto, 175 miles west of Ottawa
Altitude, 2,000 feet above sea level
Good hotel accommodation

THE NEW CAMP.HOTEL “CAMP NOMINIGAN”

1 t This sort of camp is new to the
“Highlands of Ontario.” Tt consists of log cabins constructed in groups in the hearts

being inaugurated this season, will prove attractive.

of the wilds, comfortably furnished with modern conveniences, suc
cold water, always available.
Handsomely illustrated folder free on a_pplication to J. Quinlan, Bonaventure Sta-
tion, Montreal; C. E. Horning, Union Station, Toronto, Ont.
W. E. DAVIS, Passenger Traffic Manager, Montreal.
G. T. BELL, Assistant Passenger Traffic Manager, Montreal.
H. G. ELLIOTT, General Passenger Agent, Montreal.

as baths, hot and

l
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with this ploughing. Of course, it does
not sound very sensible.”

Miss Barrington looked at him
gravely, for there was a curious and
steadily-tightening bond  between the
two. “It depends upon what you mean
by sense. Can we reason out all we
feel, and is there nothing intangible
but real behind the impulses which may
be sent to us?”

“Well,” said Witham, with a little
smile, “that is a trifle too deep for me,
and it’s difficult to think of anything
but the work I have to do. But you
were the first at Silverdale to hold out
a2 hand to me—and I have a feeling that
your good wishes would go a long way
now. TIs it altogether fantastic to be-
lieve that the good-will of my first friend
would help to bring me prosperity ?”

The white-haired lady’s eyes grew mo-
mentarily soft, and, with a gravity that
did not seem out of place, she moved
forward and laid her hand on a big
horse’s neck, and smiled when the dumb
beast responded to her gentle touch.

“It is a good work,” she said. “Lance,
there is more than dollars, or the bread
that somebody is needing, behind what'
you are doing, and because I loved your
mother T know how her approval would
have followed you. And now SOw in
hope, and God speed your plough!”

She turned away almost abruptly, and
Witham stood still, with one hand closed
tightly and a little deeper tint in the
bronze of his face, sensible at once of
an unchanged resolution and a horrible
degradation. Then he saw that the Col-
onel had helped Miss Barrington into
the saddle and her niece was speaking.

«I have something to ask Mr. Cour-
thorne, and will overtake you,” she said.

The others rode on, and the girl
turned to Witham. “I made you a
promise and did my best to keep it, but

I find it harder than I fancied it would
be,” she said. “I want you to release
me.”

“T should like to hear your reasons,”
said Witham.

The girl made a faint gesture of im-
patience. “Of course, if you, insist!”

“T do,” said Witham quietly.

“Then I promised you to have all my
holding sown this year, and I am still
willing to do so; but, though my uncle
makes no protests I know he feels
my opposition very keenly, and it hurts
me horribly. Unspoken reproaches are
the worst to bear, you know, and now
Dane and some of the others are fol-
lowing your lead, it is painful to feel
that T am taking part with them against
the man who has always been Kkind to
me.”

“And you would prefer to be loyal
to Colonel Barrington even if it cost
you a good deal?”

“Of course!” said Maud Barrington.
“Can you ask me?”

Witham saw the sparkle in her eyes
and the half-contemptuous pride in the
poise of the shapely head. Loyalty, it
was evident, was not a figure of speech
with her, but he felt that he had seen
enough and turned his face aside.

«T knew it would be difficult when I
asked” he said. “Still, I cannot give
you back that promise. We are going
to see a great change this year, and I
have set my heart on making all I can
for you.”

“But why should you?” asked Maud
Barrington, somewhat astonished that
she did not feel more angry.

“Well” said Witham gravely, “I may
tell you by and by, and in the mean-
while you can set it down to vanity.
This may be my last venture at Silver-
dale, and I want to make it a big suc-
cess.” (To be continued.)

A Black Fox Skin

(Concluded from page 9.)

dressed as a white girl.

Now she walked into the prison
calmly. “You are a good man, Roy,”
she said in a business-like manner.
“And I have brought you back your
sleeping robe, that you wrapped our
little girl, Dolly, in, when you sent
her home.”

Roy found his voice. “El-Soo, you
must go away directly. What would
the factor say? How did you get in,
anyway? Jack would be very angry if
he knew.”

As El-Soo knew her husband was at
the prison door seeing and ‘hearing
everything she was unimpressed by
this. “We did not know till to-day,”
she said in her precise English. “The
boys were afraid of being punished for
running away when you told them to
wait. But Dolly told us, and then we
asked Little Fox. Brown Moose is very
angry with him. And I have come to
thank you.”

She held out her hand to him grave-
ly, but Roy drew back, his face ecrim-
soning. “T'm not fit for a woman like
you to touch,” he said.

“T don’t think you are a thief all
through, any more than Little Fox is
a coward,” she said reflectively. “You
could be good if you liked. Real thieves
don’t know how to be anything else.”

“In other words I am rather worse
than what they call a moral degener-
ate,” said Roy grimly, his tired eyes
seeking the hook again and wishing
Fl-Soo would go, but she had brought
him a Christmas present, a basket with
meat and potatoes, hot tea and Christ-
mas pudding. This last was rather an
achievement in a land where flour, plums
and spices were not. It had potatoes
for flour, frozen cranberries for fruit,
and was flavored with much ginger and
molasses. Roy drank the tea thirstily,
but in spite of his long fast he was too
nervous to eat, much to El-Soo’s dis-
appointment. However, in answer to
her questions he told her of his journey
back with the stolen black fox. Then
he started up as Jack came in.

Fl-Soo passed.out, quick and noiseless
as a shadow, and the two men faced
each other, Roy rather white.

“You don’t look exactly fit, kid,” was
all Jack said.

Roy glanced again at the hook over-
head. “I know I must pay for what I
did to you,” he said steadily, “and
Tm fit enough for that whatever it is.”

ANSWERING ADVERTISEMENTS PLEASE MENTION “THE CANADIAN COURIER.”

“Pay your grandmother,” retorted
Jack. ~ “I don’t count what a crazy man
does any more than T would a girl. But
I owe you a life, Dolly’s life. Pl set-
tle your account at Fort Gray River,
and there’s a dog team outside with
three weeks’ supplies. I guess if you
like there’s nothing to hinder you get-
ting clear away. Brown Moose is sat-

isfied, he’s got the black fox back, and

if we're all willing you should get off
now, we needn’t worry about the law.”

“You mean you think I'm mnot a
‘thief all through’” said Roy after a
long pause. “You think I’ve had enough
for what I did. I wonder if you would
mind shaking hands with me?”

Jack held out his hand instantly.
“Are you going to rum, kid?”

“You know I'm not,” Roy answered
with an uncertain smile. “When Pete
gave you his keys it meant you would
have to answer for it if I escaped.”

“You can cut that out, kid,” said Jack
drily.

Roy hesitated and flushed. “See here,
Jack, T’ve been getting things all my
life without paying for them. I don’t
mean what the law calls stealing, but
I owe my folks to live a lot different
than I have—if I’d been what T should
I would never have been crazy enough
to steal the black fox. So I won’t rum
away from paying for everything, and
then being able to start again clear.”

“Paying includes Pete, kid.”

Roy flushed again. “If El-Soo and
then you had not come here I should
have killed myself to-night, Jack. But
now youwve shaken hands with me, and
I know you believe I can pick myself
up again, you needn’t be afraid that all
the Pete’s T may meet while ’'m pay-
ing will send me off my head again.”

Jack left him then, to eat, and sleep
warmly in his fur robe, the Mackenzie
substitute for the Yukon sleeping bag,
with something like Christmas peace in
his heart.

Two days later he was brought be:
fore McPhail again. , That gentleman
looked at him severely. “Jock’s told me
of the most unlawful and improper
pr"op‘osal he made ye on Christmas
night,” he said. “And I told him I was
fair scandalized at him. But I have de-
cided that ye can go on suspended sen-
tence, and as Jock has paid your debt
to the company, ye are free to return
hame, and, I trust, do your duty
there.” ;
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for your worn-out hose, if those hose are “Holeproof,”

by replacing worn pairs fre
six months. Send for six pairs and try them.

e if any pairs wear out in

With

every six pairs you get six guarantee coupons.

More Than a Million People

_in the States and Canada now buy their

hosiery this way—a million regular cus-
tomers. For every pair they wear out
within six months of the day they buy
them, we pay them back with a new pair
free. But we don’t have to replace many
pairs. In all of our thirteen years of
‘‘Holeproof,’’ 95 per cent of the output
has outlasted the guarantee. That

means
24,700,000 Pairs

Think what a wonderful record.

Send for six pairs of our Cashmere
‘‘Holeproof’’ and see how they’ll wear
for you. They are made from the finest
yarn in existence, for which we pay the
top market price. They are warm and
soft, without being heavy. You can
wear them six months or longer without
ever having todarnthem. Think of the
work that saves. Think of the conve-
nience. ;

We are making this year 9,000,000
pairs to meet the demand for ‘‘Hole-
proof.”” Don’t you want some of them?

We Spend $60,000

just to inspect *‘ Holeproof.”” Our in-
spectors’ salaries cost that every year.
But every pair is twice closely examined
before it is sent out. That means per-
fect hosiery—no disappointment when
the six pairs are received.
It means, in all probability,
that the hose will last longer
than sixmonths. Wecannot
afford tolet poor hose go out,
for we have a great reputa-

Reg, U.S.
Pat. Office, 1908

BakcTwickl

tion at stake. These statements refer
to our entire business, in United States
and Canada.

Order on the Coupon

or write us a letter. There are two
grades of Cashmere ‘‘Holerpoof’’ for
men: Medium, $2 for six pairs; Fine, $3
for six pairs. Six pairs for women cost
$3. Every six pairs are guaranteed six
months. Colors for men are black, tan,
and navy blue—for women, black and
tan. Threepairs of children’s Holeproof
Stockings, guaranteed three months,$1.
Fill in what you want on the coupon, post
card or letter and mail it today. See what a
wonderful saving in comfort and money you
can make with Holeproo: Hose. Wehave sold
hose this way for the past 13 years. We guar-
antee satisfaction as well as wear.
HOLEPROOF HOSIERY CO. of CANADA, Ltd.
222 Bond Street, London, Canada

[J{olepraof fasicrg

Holeproof Hosiery Co. of Canada, Ltd. (418)
222 Bond Street, London, Canada

Gentlemen: Ienclose$........ for which
send me one box of Holeproof Hose for

ceeeeee.. (state whether for men, women

or children). Siz€.caacee--- Colotivesceares
Weight - ccc ccanne
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“Wear [folepraof [fase and [fud the Mend

THE CANADIAN BANK
OF COMMERCE

Head Office : TORONTO

Paid-up Capital, $15,000,000; Reserve Fund, $12,500,000

SIR EDMUND WALKER, C.V.0., LL.D., DA U B Al s President.
ALEXANDBR TATRID. 2w siicmie o dis sl o blpinisle s General Manager.
JOEN ATIRD ... vuerssrnssasnisnsieneesy. Assistant General Manager.

Branches in every Province of Cenada and in the United States, England
: and Mexico.

Travellers’ Cheques

The Travellers’ Cheques issued by this Bank are a very convenient form in
which to provide funds when travelling. They are issued in denominations of

$10 $20 $50 $100 $200

and the exact amount payable in the principal countries of the world is shown
on the face of each cheque.

These cheques may be used to pay Hotels, Railway and Steamship Com-
panies, Ticket and Tourist Agencies and leading merchants, et Each pur-
chaser of these cheques is provided with a list of the Bank’s principal pay-
ing agents and correspondents throughout the world. They are issued by
every branch of the Bank. y :
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Spring days are Ford days. 'When
the open road allures, you'll want
and need a light, right and
economical Ford. But, unless you
get yours to-day you're almost
sure to be disappeinted. The
supply is big but the demand is

bigger.

Our factories produced nearly a quarter of a
million Model T’s. Prices: Runabout, $675;
Touring Car, $750; Town Car, $1,000—f.0.b.
Walkerville, Ont., with all equipment. For
particulars get “Ford Times”—an interesting
automobile magazine. It’s free—from Walker-
ville factory. Ford Motor Company of Can-
ada, Limited.
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SR8 &l

———
s I

O]

e

-
1y I!’,;‘k‘

The Symbol of Satisfact_ion
And Unfailing Service

HIS illustration shows a part of th

choice is significant.
( In large office buildings the name

installed in the Dominion Express Company’s new
Satisfaction and unfailing service are basic characteristics common to both the

owners of this building and the manufacturers of Otis-Fensom Elevators.

““Optis-Fensom’” has come to be recoguized as the symbol of all that is

e battery of OTIS-FENSOM Elevators
Montreal building.

The

bestin Passenger and Freight Elevators,

inspiring public confidence and enhancing the value of the property.

q *‘Otis-Fensom’’ equipment may be sup

plied to meet every possible requirement, from the most pre-
lest devices for handling freight.

tentious of Passenger Elevators to the simp

Correspondence is invited from those
available floor-space, as well as from
building in which an elevator might be reg

desirous of cffecting economies and doubling their
those contemplating the erection of any lype of

OTIS - FENSOM ELEVATOR COMPANY
TRADERS BANK BUILDING TORONTO

wuired.

IMITED




