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When Going to Europe---

The delights of ocean travel are best realized on
CANADA’S NEWEST AND LARGEST SHIPS

“ALSATIAN” and “CALGARIAN”

*

ACCOMMODATION comprises singledberth staterooms, “en suite”
apartments, including two bed-rooms, sitting room, private bath
and toilet, lounges, dining saloons, restaurant style, card rooms,
smoking room, libraries, gymnasium, glass-enclosed promenade
decks, elevators, telaphone system, etc.

ORCHESTRA OF SKILLED MUSICIANS.
RATES OF PASSAGE:
SALOON, $95 and up. 2nd CABIN, $55 and up. 3rd CLASS, $33.75.
THREE SAILINGS WEEKLY:
Montreal and Quebec to Liverpool, Glasgow, Havre, London

“ONE CLASS (ll.) CABIN” SERVICES TO GLASGOW, HAVRE,
LONDON offer many attractions to travellers wishing to enjoy the
best the ship affords at moderate rates.

Tlustrated Handbooks, further particulars, tickets, etc., on request to LOCAL AGENTS or

The Allan Line Steamship Co., Ltd., or
H. & A. Allan, %% "sa S, Montreal

The Allan Line,
95 King St. W., Toronto, Ont.

W. R. Allan, The Allan Line,
364 Main St., Winnipeg, Man. 320 Homer St., Vancouver, B.C.

= The Best Way to Muskoka

(i
Boat side Stations at Lake Joseph and

&=~  Bala Park give quick connections for
all Points. #

The best way to the Maganetawan

New Resorts at Bolger and South Maganetawan.

The best way to the Rideau Lakes

Direct Access to Principal Points is via

CANADIAN
'~ NORTHERN
RAILWAY

Through Tourist and Excursion
Rates
Now in Effect.

For literature and information
apply to Gen. Pass. Dept.,
68 King St., E., Toronto, Ont.

From Montreal or Quebec ric Livernool on the
magnificent Canadian Service Steamships:

“CANADA,” JUNE 13th, 1914
“LAURENTIC,” JUNE 20th, “
“TEUIONIC,” JUNE 27th, “

H. G. THORLEY, 41 King St. East, Toronto
) Or Local Agents;
Freight Office, 28 Wellington St. E., Toronto

~
~

Do you know what this
emblem stands for ?

T means bigger, better, cleaner business. It is the
inspiring insignia of 140 clubs, with a member-
ship of over 10,000 earnest men. Learn what

the Associated Advertising Clubs of America are
doing for honesty in business, for more systematic,
scientific and successful methods of distribution, advertising and salesman-

ship. Attend the Tenth Annual Convention of the A. A. C. of A.
TORONTO, JUNE 21-25, 1914

ALGONQUIN PROVINCIAL (Ontario) PARK, Canada

A Thoroughly Universal Vacation Territory, reached only by the

Grand Trunk Railway System

IDEAL CANOE TRIPS—A PARADISE FOR CAMPERS.

285 miles west of Montreal, 170 miles west of Ottawa, 200 miles north of
Toronto, 2,000 feet above sea level

The park covers an area of 2,500,000 acres. Over 1,500 lakes and rivers in
its boundaries. Finest fishing in the “Highlands of Ontario.”” Speckled Trout,
Salmon Trout and small-mouth Black Bass.

THE HIGHLAND INN

Furnishes splendid hotel accommodation. Rates $2.50 to $3.00 per day;
. $16.00 to $18.00 per week.

In addition Camps Nominigan and Minnesing offer novel and comfortable
accommodation at moderate rates.

‘Write for full particulars, illustrated description matter, ete., to W. J.
Moffatt, cor. King and Yonge Streets, Toronto. :

H. G, EELIOTT,
General Passenger Agent,
Montreal, Que.

G, T. BELL,
Passenger Traffic Manager,
Montreal, Que.

Interesting Program

The programme for this great con-
vention is comprehensive and diver-
sified, covering every phase of
modern merchandising. The ses-
sions will be addressed by able.
successful men; open meetings, de-
voted to a wide range of specia!
topics, will give everybody a chance
to ask questions and hear his own
problems discussed by the men who
have met and solved them.

Edward Mott Woolley

the famous writer on business
topics, has made a study of the
A.A.C. of A. and their work, as
well as.of the plans for the To-
ronto Convention. He has em-
bodied the result in a little book
‘““The Story of Toronto.” This book
paints a graphic, inspiring picture
of what this great movement
signifies.

It will be sent free to all business men asking for it on their
business stationery—together with detailed facts as to the con-
vention programme and rates for accommodations.

Address
CONVENTION BUREAU

Associated Advertising Clubs of America

Toronto, Canada ¢

PACIFIC SERVICE

FROM OCEAN TO OCEAN

CANADIAN PACIFIC

ATLANTIC FLEET PACIFIC FLEET
HOTEL SYSTEM
FAST TRAINS FROM COAST TO COAST

ARE AT YOUR SERVICE

Those contemplating a trip of any nature may receive full par-
ticulars and literature from any C.P.R. Ticket Agent, or write

M. G. MURPHY, District Passenger Agent, TORONTO




Household Cares and Worries

vanish in thin air after a refreshing
glass of O’KEEFE’S PILSENER
LAGER. It is good for you too—a
natural food tonic, rich in nutriment
and mild in stimulating properties,

Order a case from your Dealer.,

ed
Pilsener

LAGER

The Light Beer in
The Light Bottle.

THE O’KEEFE BREWERY
CO. LIMITED,

ITORONTO.

If your dealer will not supply yon,
] Phone us Main 758 or Main 4455,
and we will see that You are
supplied at once.

348

Exclusive Territory Now Being Allotted

for Little Giant Lift and Force
Pump., Only thing of its kind, it
has free field wherever there's
plumbing. Removesall stoppages,
in pipes, saves plumbers’ bills,
prevents noxious gases, Every-
one wants it, everyone can af-
ford it, everyone can operate it,
W) Asstrong in business world as

f Y among homes, Selling at top
speed. 50,000 already in use, T can grant you ab-

solute monoply and fix you for life, if you are the
right, man,

J.E. KENNEDY, Dept. K, 30 E. 42nd St., New York City
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THEO'Keeere Brewer
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note the big stretch

Expansion is one of the chief
features in a loose leaf binder,
and one make is said to be
superior to another if its expan-
sion is greater.

The expansion of the KAL.-
AMAZOO binder is practical-
ly unlimited, for it will hold any
number of sheets from one to
one thousand—just as many as
one requires for use. With this
binder there is neither minimum
nor maximum, and the necessity
of the office is the only limit to
its capacity.

Examine it thoroughly before
deciding, for it is the last word
in loose leaf binders.

Ask for Booklet “CI” de-
scribing the binder, and giving
a partial list of firms using the
Kalamazoo.

oronto

Luxfer Prismas

throw natural light into dark rooms,
thus adding to the beauty of interiors
and materially i

artificial illumination.

public buildings, dwellings, etc. Let

us figure with you on ‘the installation
you require.

The Luxfer Prism Company Limited
100 King St. W., Torento, Ont.

The Secret of Beauty

is a clear velvety skin and a youthful
complexion. If you value your good
looks and desire a perfect complexion,
you must use Beetham's La-rola. It
possesses unequalled qualities for im-
parting a youthful appearance to the
skin and complexion of its users. La-
rola is delicate and fragrant, quite
greaseless, and is very pleasant to use, '
Get a bottle to-day, and thus ensure
a pleasing and attractive complexion,

BEETHAM'S

Butcher for hig opinion.
Eureka Refrigerators are thoroughly well made and will last a lifetime.
Some are still in use m

Obtainable  frem - all

" are sold direct from the fac
Chemists  and ~ Stores Show Rooms, 31 Brock Avenue,
M. BEETHAM & SON, on rFe‘quels(;t.

CHELTENHAM, ENG, R e i s

ade 25 years

tory at factory prices, and may be seen at the

rigerators are sold direct to you without any middlemen's
Write for Booklet and Prices.

Inexpensive Cleanness

The selection
important.
with zinc is

of the Refrigerator is very
A damp and musty refrigerator lined

and there is nothing better for the
burpose. Zinc cannot be kept clean and should
not be used.

EUREKA

REFRIGERATORS

have a patented circulation system,
all times a supply of cool, sweet, dry air in the
refrigerator, and is superior to any other.

That is why more Eureka Refrigerators are
used by Butchers, Grocers, Creameries, Hospitals,
Hotels, Restaurants, cte., etc., than all other
patented Refrigerators combined. Ask your

insuring at

ago and still giving good satisfaction. They

Toronto, or a Catalogue will be sent by mail

EUREKA REFRIGERATOR CO., LIMITED

31C Brock Avenue, Toronto, Canada
Eureka Refrigerators are Canadian Made by Canadian Labor.




Safety—Comfort — Durability —Good Appearance
Note the

ASBESTOSLATE ROOF

It combines all those good qualities and, furthermore, is remarkably
easy to put on. Asbestoslate Shingles are cement and asbestos perman-
ently combined into a tile which hardens and improves with age.

Public Buildings, all over Canada, have been roofed with Asbesto-
slate. Montreal West, the garden suburb of Canada’s metropolis, is al-
most entirely roofed with Asbestoslate—in every case the roof has given
that entire satisfaction which should lead you to use it for your own building.

These fire proof, weather proof shingles may be had in Scotch Grey,
Indian Red or Blue Black to suit the building and surroundings. If you
are in the market for roofing, send at once for further information—our
booklet “The Town of Asbestoslate” gives full particulars and illustrates
the class of building owned by the man who endorses the Asbestoslate

roof. Write for it to Dept. C.C.

Asbestos Manufacturing Co., Limited

Address: E. T. BANK BUILDING, Factory at
263 St. James Street, Montreal. Lachine, P.Q.

Every assortment
of Ganong’s

Chocolates is an
assembly of kindred
flavors. That is, no two
flavors clash. They all.
taste well —together.
This is one of the
peculiarities of Ganong’s
Chocolates that make
you prefer them,
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IN ANSWERING ADVERTISEMENTS MENTION “THE CANADIAN COURIER.”

CANADIAN COURIER.

In Lighter Vein

His Noble Aim.—The Young Man—
“I understand your father speaks very
highly of me.”

The Young Lady—*“Yes; but he only
does that for fun.”

The Young Man—*“Are you sure?”

The Young Lady—“Positive. He
just does it to torment mother.”—Lip-
pincott’s.

2 ®

ldentifying Himself. — One of the
guests at a wedding, seeing a dismal-
looking young man who appeared to
be on terms of familiarity with the
principals, asked:

“Are you rclated to the bride or
to the bridegroom-elect?”

“No,” was the gloomy reply.

“Then,” said the guest, “what in-
terest have you in the ceremony?”

“Well,” replied the young man, “I'm
the defeated candidate.”—Ladies’
Home Journal.

»

Improving.—“My daughter Susie is
getting ~quite an excellent Latin
scholar,” said the proud father to a
visitor. ‘“Here is one of her exercise
books, and you can look for your-
self.”

Susie blushed scarlet, and made a
wild grab at the book. She was too
late, and the delighted visitor read
aloud to the company:

“Boyibus kissibus
Sweet girliorum;

Girlibus likibus,
Wanti somorum.”

2 ®

Suspicious of the Name.—The Lon-
don Daily Mail publishes the follow-
ing anecdote as throwing a little light
on the feelings of the Irish people at
the present crisis:

There was a horse and cart stand-
ing in the street, and a policeman
thought, maybe, the man’s name would
not be on it. Anyway, it was worth
trying, so he walks round and, sure
enough there’s no name on it at all
So says he to the man that was driv-
ing it, “How is it,” says he, ‘“that
there’s no name on it?”’ And the man
says it is his cart, and everyone knows
it is his cart, so what would he
be wanting his name on it for? Any-
way, when he comes home he will
paint the name on to-morrow.

“I would advise you to do that,”
says the policeman, “but in the mean-
time,” says he, “I will be summonsing
you,” he says, “for not having the
name legibly displayed this afternoon.
But for your future guidance,” says
he, “I will acquaint you with the law
relating to carts, which requires that
your name shall be painted either
upon the body of the cart or upon a
board thereto affixed, and that the
said name shall be legibly painted in
Roman letters.”

“Roman letters, is it?’ says the
Ulsterman, “and me, the president of
an Orange lodge, to have Roman let-
ters on a Presbyterian cart,” says he.
“Law or no law,” says he, “I'll be shot
before 1 do it.”

2 »

Too Speedy for Him.—A German
farmer was in search of a driving
horse.

“I've got just the horse for you,’*
said the liveryman. “He’s five years
old, sound as a dollar, and goes ten
miles without stopping.”

The German threw his head sky-
ward.

“Not for me,” he said, “not for me
1 lif eight miles from town, and mit
dot horse I haf to valk back two
miles.”—National Monthly.

LR

A Sad Awakening.—A foreman on
one of the large lines of railway has
a keen Gaelic wit. One warm after-
noon, while walking along the line, he
found one of his men placidly sleeping
on the embankment. The ‘“boss”
looked disgustedly at the delinquent
for a full minute and then remarked:

“Slape on, ye lazy spalpeen, slape
on, fur as long as you slape you’'ve got
a job, but whin you wake up you ain't
got none.”

—Tit-Bits.

Paring a corn brings
only brief relief. And
there is danger in it.

The way to end corns is with
Blue-jay. It stops the pain
instantly. Then it loosens the
corn, and in 48 hours the entire

corn comes out.

Blue-jay is applied in a
moment. From that time on
you will not feel the corn.

Leave it on for two days,
until it gently undermines the _
corn. Then lift the corn out.
There will be no pain or sore-
ness.

Blue-jay has ended sixty
million corns. Nearly half the
corns in the country now are
ended in this way.

There is nothing else like it. .
And no man who knows will
even suggest any other way for
dealing with corns.

‘Blue-jay
For Corns

15 and 25 cents—at Druggists

Bauer & Black, Chicago and New York
Makers of Physicians’ Supplies

PEASE|

BOILERS
ANDRADIATORS

Why They Heat
Better

A scientific construction that
produces greater heat at less
cost; water surfaces that are
especially designed to make
heating easy; a constant flow
of hot water passing through
the entire System, making every
room in the house warm; a
Fire-pot that is so made that
this constant heat is obtained
with a minimum consumption of
Coal. Insure the comfort and
health of your home mnext
Winter—make plans now to
instal a Pease Hot-water Heat-

ing System. Write for free

booklet.

PEASE FOUNDRY CO., LimiTED
TORONTO, ONT,

Branches. Hamilton, Winnipeg, Vancouver

Works : Brampton, Ont.
130
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BY APPOINTHENT.

wﬂn'ﬁ HoRrsE

WHISKY

Established 1742,

Great age and fine bouquet with guarantee
of purity are its recommendation.
Always ask for WHITE HORSE
specially if you want it.
muwmlwmummm.mmnom
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DANISH ROY ALTIES VISIT LONDON, ENGLAND

DE
No. 1

The Royal Box at the Naval and Military Tournament in which are seen Princ
Queen Mary, the King of Denmark,

tacular event in London society was the

visit of the King and Queen of Denmark

to London. The present King is Christian
Tenth, who is now in his forty-fourth year, and
Wwho succeeded to the throne of this small Euro-
bean country in May, 1912. His wife was Princess
Alexandrine of Micklenburg-Schwerin. King
Christian is a nephew of Queen Alexandra and a
first cousin of King George. The first photograph
on this page shows the Queen of Denmark sitting
between Prince George and Queen Mary, and the
King of Denmark between Queen Mary and the
Duke of Battenberg. The Royal box was a feature
at the Naval and Military Tournament and also
other entertainments given in honour of the visit-
ing royalties. The lower picture shows the King
and Queen of Denmark leaving the Royal yacht,
“Dannesbrog,” upon their arrival at Port Victoria.
Here they were met and officially welcomed , by
the Prince of Wales, who is seen in the picture.
On their arrival in London there was the cus-
tomary procession to the Guild Hall, where the

visitors were received by the Mayor and Cor-
boration.
e oy
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OUR London correspondent sends the following
description of the performance at the
Royal Opera:

Since the Coronation year there has not been
such a splendid scene in any theatre as the gala
performance given at the Royal Opera in honour
of the King ang Queen of Denmark, nor such a
happy gathering of Royalties. Our Queen, in a
lovely gold and blue dress, with the twin stars of
:Africa on her corsage, looked most stately and
imperial. Queen Alexandra, who sat between
them and King Christian, was lovely in a gown
of grey crystal embroidered in black. The Danish
Queen was a blaze of diamonds. The Princess
Royal wore black over white, which was also
worn by the Duchess . of Albany and Princess

DU RING the early part of May the most spec-

The King and Queen of
Port Victoria,

e Arth‘ur of Connaught, Princess Mary,
Prince Louis of Battenberg and others.

Denmark and the Prince of Wales
leaving the Royal yacht “Dannesbrog," on

England, on May

;

its arrival at
9th,

King George, the Queen of Denmark,

Christian. Princess Victoria made a very effective
appearance in a gown of gold and crystal, with a
rope of pearls, and Princess Alexander of Teck
looked very charming in white and blue. The
youthful Princess Arthur of Connaught attracted
a great deal of admiration and wore a pretty blue
gown, with a tall, blue aigrette and diamond
bandeau in her hair. Her sister, Princess Maud,
chose a gown of Saxe blue, and both Princess Vic-
toria of Schleswig-Holstein and the Duchess of
Teck appeared in pastel shades. There was a
wonderful display of rank and beauty among the
audience. The Duchess of Portland, who is con-
sidered the handsomest lady of her rank, was all
in white with a large tiara of diamonds and a
necklace to match. Lady Curzon, who, it will be
remembered, was chosen as Queen of Beauty at
the famous tournament, looked very lovely in
white chiffon. Mr, Bonar Law was the first
to arrive in the government box, and later in
the front row ILord Haldane and Mr. Harcourt
were to be seen. Madame Edvina (the Hon. Mrs.
Cecil Edwards) had an immense success as Tosca.

% ¥ e
DENMARK is the smallest of the Northern
States with an area of about fifteen thousand
square miles.
than three millions.
vated; perhaps most

Its population is slightly less
The country is closely culti-
famous for its cattle, espe-
cially its milch cows, of which it has about half
as many as Canada. Its exports of butter to the
British market are valued at over $50,000,000, of
€8gs to the United Kingdom, $10,000,000, and of
bacon, $30,000,000. In these three items alone it
sells Great Britain produce to the value of ninety
million dollars, compared to Canada’s total ex-
ports of “animals and their produce” to the same
country of $37,000,000 in 1912.

It will interest Canadians to know that this
little nation of less than 3,000,000 people maintains
a navy consisting of 37 steam vessels, mounting 227
guns with 1,270 officers a.nd men,
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Will Ontario Abolish the Bar?

A Condensed Outline of How the Picturesque Liberal Slogan Came Into Vogue

a new leader and a new slogan. ‘Newton

Wesley Rowell was the former and “Abolish

the Bar” the latter. The aforesaid party did
not have these two wished on them in one day, but
their appearances on the scene were nearly simul-
taneous.

Rowell came first, in October, 1911. In the elec-
tions which followed in 1912, there was not so much
about the slogan. It was in the session of 1913 that
it was carried into the Legislature as a full-blown
rose. It so startled the House with its
fragrance that the Conservatives intro-
duced a new scent called “Abolish Treat-
ing.” But the rose-scent remained and the
counter perfume is almost forgotten.

W we W

For some years now, the temperance
agitators have been hard at work in On-
tario. At first the Scott Act was tried out,
but in a few years found wanting.

Then came the Local Option Act. This
was passed in its present form by the Legisla-
ture in 1890, but for many years was only
moderately successful. When the present
Conservative administration came into power,
it was in force in only twenty municipalities.

At first the majority required to bring the
Act into force in any municipality was fifty
per cent. When the Conservatives, under Sir
James Whitney, came into power, in 1905,
they changed the majority necessary ' from
fifty to sixty per cent. This caused much dis-
satisfaction in the temperance ranks and led
to wordy cross-firing and argument between
the temperance organizations and the Gov-
ernment. Sir James said that in order to
ensure a proper enforcement of the law, sixty
per cent. of the people must be in favour
o it Sir James was probably right.
The old Scott Act failed in many places because
public sentiment was against its enforcement. More-
over, Sir James placed the majority required for re-
peal at sixty per cent., and this, he declared, equalized
matters. But the temperance people never believed
in the sixty per cent. and their continuous grumble
against it helped to convince the Liberals that
“Abolish the Bar” might be a good plank in an
Opposition platform. :

% g %

More and more the Local Option Act got under
way. The yearly contests grew in number. The
number of towns, villages and townships which
placed themselves under its benign rule was growing
steadily. This led to a keener enforcement of the

L I YWO years ago the Liberal party in Ontario got

license law. The Conservatives had to do something -

to show that they favoured temperance, and the best
they could do was to enforce the license regulations.
Bars were closed promptly at eleven o’clock. Under
the Mowat-Ross regime, the closing hour was a farce
in many of the towns and cities. The outside door
was locked and the blinds down, but well-known
customers were able to get in the round-about away
up to one or two o’clock in the morning. The hotel
men were also forced to improve their premises.
Saloons practically vanished. “Make them keep
hotel” was a common phrase which meant that if a
hotel-keeper had not plenty of rooms and good accom-
modation for transient guests, he had trouble in
having his license renewed. If there was a doubtful
point—a place where the Provincial Secretary might
favour the temperance people or the licensees, the
decision was always in favour of the former. Mr.
Hanna, the minister in charge under Sir James
Whitney, never gave the temperance cranks a chance
to say he was biased in favour of those who had
licenses.
W o W

Such was the state of affairss when Mr. Rowell
appeared on the scene. Mr. MacKay, the former
Liberal leader, had been what is known as “a drink-
ing man,” and any advanced temperance platform
was impossible during his short regime. With the
party working under Rowell, it was different.
Rowell was a temperance man and a Methodist.
Sir George Ross, former Liberal leader and a
Premier, had been a temperance man and a Pres-
byterian. It was the change from Presbyterian
to Methodist that made all the difference. The
Methodists of Ontario are made of different stuff to
those Presbyterians. They are more puritanical, more
talkative, and have many of the qualities which made
John Wesley famous. Hence Rowell, the Methodist,
was a whole-hearted, not a half-hearted, temperance
reformer. 2

Rowell began quietly, He did not rush the Presby-
terian Grit into a temperance flurry. He did not
say much about the subject at first, and even the
Toronto Globe went on printing beer advertisements.
But all the time Rowell was trying out -the idea,
sounding the men under him, weeding out the “per-
sonal liberty” element and bringing in the non-com-
promisers. When he had got far enough with his
reconstruction of the inside elements in his party, he

»

By NORMAN PATTERSON
“Abolish the Bar”

% o W
There has been no general election in the Province
since Rowell nailed his colours to the mast. There
have been bye-elections,  and the results were not

made the plunge.
slogan.

became the

‘““Men who sit in their clubs
and drink a glass of whiskey or
beer may be heard discussing
the situation and declaring.them-
selves against ‘the Bar.”

such as to encourage him. But
he did not falter. He kept right
on with the work of making his
followers familiar with . the

new cry. Some of them found = . - :
it mighty hard to say “Abolish the Bar.” The words

stuck in their throats.. But most of them have
learned it now. Nearly every Liberal editorial pencil

" can write the words backwards, upside down and in

the dark. The stump speakers have learned how to
use it so as not to hurt the feelings of sensitive elec-
tors and yet make it effective with others who like it.

Of course, the inevitable has happened. The Lib-
eral party, for many years dominated by the Presby-
terians, has become a Methodist party. The Meth-
odist preachers think they own it. The Christian
Guardian is a sort of official Liberal organ. A body
of preachers down Kingston way got so bold a few
days ago that they decided that no preacher should
subscribe for any newspaper or periodical which
carries liquor advertisements. It is a new sensation
for the Methodists. For fifty years or more they
have been ruled by Anglicans and Presbyterians.
They see a new day dawning, when they will have
control of the political machinery. And when they
get it, as they surely will, next day they will use
it just as the Labour men or the Socialists would
if they could capture the reins of government.
Newton Wesley Rowell will do to Ontario what Lloyd
George has done to Great Britain in a rather
broader way.

‘ e e W

A general election is approaching and “Abolish the
Bar” will have its first trial in any province, except
Prince Edward Island. There it fought a provincial
election and won. Will it win in Ontario?

That depends on what you mean by “win.” If a
win means that Newton Wesley Rowell shall take
the seat now occupied by Sir James Whitney, the
answer is “no.” If'a win means that Mr. Rowell will
have, say, twenty-five followers.in the Legislature in-
stead of seventeen or eighteen, the answer may be
uyes.u

Mr. Rowell will not sweep the Province. He does
not expect to do that. He will increase his following.
That would be inevitable under almost any circum-
stances. The present legislature had 106 members,
and of these the Conservatives had some 86 and the
Liberals eighteen, with one vacant and one inde-
pendent. Sir James Whitney could scarcely expect
a second victory like that of December, 1911. It was
a sort of aftermath of the big Conservative victory
in the Dominion elections of September, 1911. The
Liberal party was disorganized and discouraged. It
was hopelessly beaten before it started. Sir James
hit them when they were down, a habit all politicians

have, and he blew them to smithereens. Only seven-
teen or eighteen survived in a Province which was
historically Liberal in provincial affairs. On that
day, the Conservatives avenged themselves for
thirty-three years of Liberal rule. Rowell suffered
for the sins of commission of his ancestors, as well
as for the sins of omission of his fellow Liberals at
Ottawa.

That he should do better in July, 1914, than he did
in December, 1911, is a foregone conclusion, even
though some of his best seats have been “readjusted”
or “gerrymandered.” The Liberal vote has recovered
something of its other day tone and should give a
better account of itself.

% we e

Another reason there is why Rowell should gain
some seats and the Conservatives lose. The tem-
perance sentiment in Canada is growing fast. When
“local option” could not be carried there has been
“license reduction.” The number of hotels in Canada
has decreased tremendously in the past
fifteen years. Toronto has only 110 licenses
for a city of 450,000 people as against 150
licenses when it was a city of 300,000
people. Quebec is cutting off licenses this
year in a decided way. So are all the other
provinces, except the very newest of them,
where hotels are absolutely necessary to
their extraordinary development.

Men who sit in their clubs and drink a
glass of whiskey or beer may be heard
discussing the situation and declaring them-
selves against “The Bar.” There was
never a time in this country when “The
Bar” was less popular than it is to-day,
and never a time in which the people con-
sumed so much liquor, or smoked as many
cigars and cigarettes. It is a curious
anomaly that. The well-to-do serve liquor
at ‘meals and talk about the harm “The
Bar” does. Moderate drinking is on the
: increase, and drunkenness less tolerated
than at any period in the country’s history. In
other words, to a large number of people, the
term “Bar” means that dirty American institution
which includes a long counter on which men
lean while they take the liquor they do not want
very badly, the bottle-studded mirrors behind, and
the sawdust cuspidors before. The aesthetic taste
of the people demands that a man shall sit in a chair
and drink his liquor decently, or not drink at all.
The: liquor-counter must be reformed. Sir Lomer
Gouin saw the point when, a few weeks ago, he passed
a law providing that tables and chairs shall be sup-
plied in all saloons in the Province of Quebec.

%

On the other hand, in regard to temperance legis-
lation, the Liberal party’s record is not as good as
that of the Conservatives. There was a referendum
in favour of prohibition in 1892, and another in 1902,
vet the Liberals did little or nothing to improve the
laws. Between 1898 and 1904 not a single amend-
ment was made. On the other hand, the Conserva-
tives have made the license laws more strict in
almost every year they have been in power. For
example:

1905—No child to get liquor even with order.

1906—Made a first offence a first offence, a second
a second, and a third a third. Local option by-laws
obligatory on a petition of twenty-five per cent. of
the electors. Clubs must procure licenses.

1908—When local option quashed, licenses revive
only on direct order of Minister.

1909—Heavier fines on unlicensed persons; and
constables empowered to seize without a warrant.

1910—Bars closed on Christmas Day.

1911—Percentage of bar receipts to go to Govern-
ment. Local option petitions reduced from twenty-
five to ten per cent.

1912—Many amendments.
cash pay cheques. Brewers cannot store in local
option districts. Intoxication in a local option dis-
trict made an offence. §
_1913—Tavern-keepers prohibited from selling

4bottles. Selling hours changed from 6 a.m. to 8 a.m.

' 1914—Bars closed on Good Friday.

These are not all, but merely samples. The laws
of Ontario are now very strict, as well as being
strictly enforced. Indeed, they are probably the
severest set of laws in any country in the world
where licenses are in force. That this excess of
legislation has not begotten gratitude and thankful-
ness in the minds of the zealous temperance re-
formers, shows them to be in much the same temper
as the militant suffragettes of Great Britain.

%W g
Listen! Here is a possibility. Supposing Mr.
Rowell should come back from the country with
twenty-five followers instead of seventeen, what will
happen? Is it not within the realm of the possible
that the Conservative Government will how to the
rising storm and introduce tables and chairs? Ig it
not reasonable to expect that they will thus take the
(Concluded on page 20.)

No tavern-keeper to
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A Picture Gallery of Important People

King’s Plate Day at the Woodbine Racetrack is a Series of Stage Impromptus

In this camera-caught group may be seen Sir William

Mackenzie face to face with Public Ownership W. F. Ma

and John Ross Robertson,

gram, the organ of “the people.” Noel Marshall,

generalissimo of the open-air Horse Show on Dominion
stands at the left.

proprietor of the Toronto Tele-
annual

In the common interest over
the Winners at the Post, many
of the Winners in the Big
Race of Business, Politics and
Society find themselves unex-
pectedly in a state of hobnob.
Some of the stage scenes are
quite casual. Others are more
or less rehearsed. But between
races the people who are not
personally busy with the Pari-
Mutuels

ences and agree to have a gen-

forget their differ-

clean
eral good time.

Day,

This picture is not a profile of Mr. N. W. Rowell, leader of
the Ontario Liberals—which it very much resembles.
Rowell does not attend the races.
in this case is Sir Montagu Allan,
magnates in the world of Canadian money,
Hugh Allan, one of the founders of the

Mr.
His side-face fac-simile
of Montreal, one of the
and a son of Sir
Montreal Ocean
Steamship Co.

HE Woodbine racetrack in To-
ronto was once declared by a
veteran Yankee occupant of
the judges’ stand to be the finest

fashion parade in America. King’s
Plate Day, on May 23rd, may also be
regarded as the greatest cosmopolitan
congress of prominent people ever
brought together in this country. The
pictures on this page are only a few
of the many stage impromptus more or
less rehearsed on that occasion. If the
camera man could have caught Sir
William Mackenzie, for instance, having
a confab with Mr. John Ross Robertson
in the offices of the Toronto Evening
Telegram, the picture would have been
worth framing as a family institution.
Down at the Woodbine Sir William
talks to John Ross and to “Billy” Mac-
lean, proprietor of the Toronto World,
as though the three of them were mem-
bers of the same firm. Sir James
Whitney, who a few months ago was
declared a dead man by at least one
newspaper in Toronto, is seen to be as

and Sea Lord, that it seemed to some
people with long sporting memories a
good deal like the old-fashioned sculling
wins of Ned Hanlan. For a time it
looked as though the Seagram Dark
Rosaleen would be a very close second
if not more; although Beehive kept his
lead almost from the start, and it was
only after a spell of ambling by Beehive
several lengths ahead that Jockey
Burns decided it was time to let the
leader out a bit. The finish was both
magnificent and easy. Beehive won by
three lengths, and there was only a
brief moment or so when the Seagram-
ites among the Pari-Mutuels felt their
hopes rising on Rosaleen.

EEHIVE is a Canadian-bred horse
with both European and American
fibre in his makeup. He was bred

at Cedar Grove Farm, near Oakville.

His sire is Basset-law and his dam, My
Hon'ey, comes of a good old American
family. The family tree reads like the

genealogy of the House of Lords. Bee-

much interested in the passing show of
1914 at the races as he will be a few
weeks hence in a general election for
the Legislature of Ontario. There are

Mr. Harry
“Beehive’’
cession tha

Nobody knows
Clark, M.P.
Sir Donald

what jo
Hon Nortli ke the humourous Col.
Mann, who

complications

Hugh
Bruce, has Just worked off on
knows how to forget C. N, R.
when a race Is on,

*

won six races in six starts last year,

Giddings,
got the King’s Guineas for his stables.
t the Duke of Connaught has congratulated

no politics at the racetrack. And though superficial
observers may pretend to see some resemblance be-
tween a horse-race and a general election, Sir James
knows better. A heavy track or a stupid jockey or
a bad start may put a popular favourite back among
the dust clouds at the rear. But in the races
managed every four years or so by the Premier or
Ontario there are no such chances.

Premier and railway magnate and opposing edi-
tors were all as much concerned in the race that won
the King’s Plate for Mr. Harry Giddings, of Oak-
ville, as though each was himself the owner of a
horse in the string. The Duke, who was the natural
apex of the occasion, as he is of every other event
where he is the King’s representative, takes as
much interest in a race as he does in a State con-
cert or a corner-stone laying or a political banquet.
It is the function of the Royal Family in Great
Britain to reaffirm democracy by being active in all
matters affecting the work and the play of common
people. The Duke congratulating the winner of the
King’s Plate is in its way just as much an Imperial-
istic stroke as the King tak g part in the Durbar.
And as this is probably the last appearance of the
Duke at the greatest race meet in Canada, the occa-
sion is all the more to be remembered.

EVEN or eight years ago the King’s Plate was
regularly the possession time and again of Mr.
Joseph Seagram, of Waterloo, Ont., who may

be considered the dean of the Canadian racetrack.
With the third yearly capture of the guineas by Oak-
ville, the present maker of traditions is Mr. Gid-
dings, who has never owned perhaps quite so good
a horse as Beehive. Last year his Hearts of Oak
got to the post in rather less time than Beehive
took; but that was because the 1914 winner had
apparently so much to spare on the course in com-
petition with the Seagram next two, Dark Rosaleen

of Oakville, Ont., looks as though even he was surprised when
This is the third time in suc-
him on this victory. ‘“Beehive’
He has never been beaten.

hive, who has already won eight races
in eight starts, and hag therefore never
been beaten, ig easily a blue-blooded
member of the great family of horse
aristocrats.

And if any favourite picked for a winner by Sir James

Whitney comes dawdling in among the also-rans—well,

the Premier of Ontario may have a word to say to the
Jockey in the paddock,
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An Involuntary Trip on Thin Ice

A Roulette Game, an Opened Safe, a Race With a Police Patrol, and Homesteading for a Haven

IVES there a clerk with soul so dead that he
does not thrill with secret satisfaction when
his employer says: “I'm off for a few days,
Henry. Here’s the safe combination; just

look after the business like I would, will you?”’

Under, such circumstances even the meekest human
calculating machine may assume for the nonce an
easy air of opulence and leisure; may elevate his
feet to the proprietorial desk; may delve with im-
punity into the lower left-hand drawer where the
boss’s cigar-box reposes; may even swap unbusiness-
like yarns with a casual friend during office hours.

Bob Spencer’s boss was out of town; but even that
lazy oasis in a desert of hard work did not wholly
assuage the resentment that surged beneath his
polka-dotted vest.

“A man like me punching a typewriter like a sissy
little girl! It’s enough to drive a fellow to selling
lots on the curb. If I could only get a few dollars
ahead the way I'd jump this rotten job wouldn’t be
slow; but what can a fellow save on a measly sixty
dollars a month?”

He glowered at the hated contrivance like a puppy
that has scampered a mile without ridding himself
of the motivating can.

Presently his gloomy cogitations were interrupted
by the entrance of a flashily dressed, newly-found
friend.

“Howdy Spencer, old scout! Old man’s gone, huh?
You don’t look so darned happy. Got a grouch?”

“Guess you’d have one, too, if you had a job like
this,” replied the discontented one. ‘“Ordered around
from morning till night by a rough-neck that can
hardly write his name! Why say, Dick, if I didn’t
know more than old Brady——"

“Aw, forget it. If you could cop the mazuma like
he does you wouldn’t have to punch a typewriter,
would you?”

“Mm-m; sounds reasonable—but you bet he had
some capital to start on. Edmonton’s a slow burg,
anyhow; nothing ever doing. Wish I'd stayed in
Toronto.”

“Come off; you're talking at random. Look here,
Bob!” The visitor peered cautiously around as
though he suspected the filing-cabinet and waste-
basket of eavesdropping tendencies. “If it’s excite-
ment you want, I'm the lad that ean put you next.
See this?” He flashed a wad of green-and-yellow-
backs that resembled a roll of carpet. ‘“Roulette—
last night!”

“That so? Where?”

“That’d be telling.” A patronizing grin spoke
volumes for Dick’s superior sophistication. ‘“But if
you’re looking for action, old top, say the word. I'm
sure the boy that can lead you to it.”

“Well, I'm tired enough of shows, and that’s about
all there is to do in this man’s town. Going there
to-night ?”

“Yep."

Bob Spencer hesitated. Back East he had never
felt a need for questionable excitement; there had
been wholesome friendships and legitimate pleasures
aplenty; and the lack of them in the city to which
he had lately come left him bobbing like a cork in
a sea of new desires and dislikes. Suddenly he
realized that he had always wanted to gamble—just
a little bit, to see what it was like. Acquaintances
much younger than he seemed to know all about such
things—a fellow ought to be a man of the world.

“Count me in, old chap,” he decided.

At ten o’clock that evening Bob and his “sporty”
friend presented themselves at a narrow passage
beside a small frame structure on Edmonton’s main
street. A whispered word from Dick to a man sta-
tioned at the entrance and the outpost was passed.
Bob noticed a thick cord hanging close to the sentry’s
hand.

“If the cops show up he signals the bunch to beat
it,” explained Dick.

“Cops?”’ Cold doubt chilled Bob’s feet for the first
time. “You don’t think we’ll get pinched, do you?”
" “Never can tell,” was the nonchalant reply. “Come
on—be a sport.”

N a court back of the building that faced the street
a tall warehouse loomed, dark and forbidding.
‘The adventurers ascended a pitch-dark stairway

and made their way to where a thin crack of light
showed on the floor, bumping occasionally and pain-
fully into piled-up boxes that obstructed the passage-
way. At the portal of the inner shrine Dick knocked
and repeated the countersign. The door swung open
and they were ushered into a medium-sized room,
heavy with a blue smoke-haze, where perhaps two
dozen dyed-in-the-wool sports were congregated.

Several card-games were in progress; but the
centre of attraction was a roulette-wheel, the first
that Bobby had ever seen.

“Simple as A B C when you get on to it,” and Dick
proceeded to initiate the novice into the mysteries
of that most fascinating of gambling devices. “Here,
try a dollar on the black.”

Bobby placed his money as directed.

“Aw-11 down, gentlemen?”

The dealer filliped the little sphere on its signifi-
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cant journey. Around and around it circled, Bobby’s
eyes following it in a fascinated stare. It left its
groove as momentum ebbed, clicked against the
metals that formed the oppositely revolving com-
partments, rebounded almost to the groove, flirted
with half a dozen numbers, hung for a breathless
instant between two and three, and finally rattled
into number two, which was black.

“You win!” exclaimed Dick.
bigger.” .

At midnight Bobby was forty dollars ahead of the
game and gripped tight in the thralldom of Chance.
An hour later he was broke.

“Gimme the pass-word, Dick,” he whispered,
hoarsely. “I’'ve got some money at the office I want
to get. My luck’s got to swing around again.”

Out in the street, the cool night air sobered Bob
somewhat, but still the gambling fever raged like a
consuming fire in his breast.

“I’d have got my pay-cheque this afternoon if the
boss had been here,” he reasoned. “Why couldn’t
I take ten dollars? It’s mine. Of course it’s all right.
The old man can’t kick on me taking what’s mine,
now can he? TIl just step in and take a ten-spot.”

The proposition sounded reasonable enough, but
nevertheless Bobby felt like a thief as he approached
the office and glimpsed through the window into its
dark recesses. :

“I c-can’t do it. It’s—just—like—stealing.” He
shook as with the ague as he glanced fearfully up
and down the street, his hand on the office door.
“No—no—1UI’d be a thief!” He released the knob. “If
a policeman saw me how could I explain that the
money was mine?”

He directed slow and reluctant footsteps from the
office. Hang it all, the streets were clear; no one
would see him.

“I’'ve just got to get back that money I lost,” he
rebuked his timidity. “My luck’d have to swing back.
I'd go slow and easy. I know how to play that wheel
next time.”

“Try something

UDDENLY resolute, he swung back to the office

and entered, sneakingly, like a sure-enough thief.

A pale moon lighted dimly the safe dial. He

threw the tumblers in a fever of excitement and
slipped a ten-dollar bill into his pocket.

“It’s mine—I've earned it—I've got a right to take
it,” he defended.

He closed the door of the safe and noted, with a
little tang of surprise, a small, forgotten package
lying on top of it. :

“It’s that fancy spice the landlady asked me to
get,” he muttered. He slipped the package in his
overcoat pocket, slid through the street door, locked
it, and glanced triumphantly up and down the'street.

“Cinch!—but if anyone had seen me!”

As Bob stepped from the office door a nocturnal
trolley came grinding to a standstill, and a hurrying
pedestrian, evidently bent on boarding it, dashed
around the street-corner, crashed into Bob, caromed
off like a billiard-ball, and continued his discourteous
course without even the customary hollow mockery
of “S’cuse me!”

Bob did terpsichgrean gymnastics for a moment,
lost what the stranger had left of his balance, and
hit the gutter with a slushy thud.

A strong arm jerked him to his feet—and his soul
sickened as he found himself in the iron grasp of a
policeman.

“Thought you’d get away with ut, huh? As if I
wasn’t watchin’ y’ all the time. I’ll larn y’ to rob
safes, y’ sneakin’ divil. Come along!”

“I—I didn’t——"

“Shut up!” The officer fanned the prisoner for
weapons, grasped his coat-collar and marched him
down the street.

Bob took his medicine like a man.

“No use talking to this ignorant flat-foot,” he re-
flected. “Guess I'll have to spend the night in the
coop, but to-morrow 2

A terrible apprehension smote him like a blow in
the face. How could he convince the judge that he
was not a robber in fact as well as in appearance?
How could he convince his employer?

He quailed beneath the dread thought, and, panic-
stricken, tried to reason a method of escape.

As he neared the police-station he noticed a motor-
cycle standing outside and in an instant his mind
was made up. His free hand slipped into his over-
coat pocket and his landlady’s paper bag of fancy
spice burst in the policeman’s eyes. A lightning-like
sliding out of his overcoat and he was beside the
motor-cycle.

Thank Heaven! It was the make he had had some
experience with. He pushed it off its stand, turned
on the gasoline with a twist of the left hand, pushed
it half a dozen paces—while the blinded officer bel-
lowed like a bull moose—threw on the spark and
sprang to the seat. The machine leaped to'velocity
like a bullet from a cartridge, and, with the roar of
a machine gun, thundered up the quiet street.

Steady in his seat, his feet just right on the pedals,

and frenzied excitement lashing his brain, Bob per-
mitted himself the luxury of a disdainful laugh—too
soon! A glance behind and the laugh froze to the
grimace of desperation as pursuing twin searcn-
lights indicated swift action by the police patrol.

OB’S machine was built for overhauling reck-
lessly driven motor cars. Its speed astounded
him—frightened him— but he dare not slacken.

Thump! Thuu-ump! His lightning steed bucked
like a broncho and nearly unseated him as it leaped
from the pavement to the open road. Gripping tight
with his knees the gasoline tank, like a jockey grips
his saddle, he lowered his head on a line with the
handle-bars and dove into the night at sixty miles
an hour—a daredevil pace in broad daylight—and
Bob had extinguished his light, too, so his pursuers
would not be guided by it. Fortunatefy, the road was
smooth, straight and moon-lighted, or he would have
been wrecked at the first turn.

The police machine was gaining, slowly, surely.
The long glare from its powerful lights that flickered
dimly along the road beside and in-front of the fugi-
tive was brighter—or did it merely seem brighter
because street lights were left behind?

Bob coaxed the flying steed to even greater effort
as he tore a ragged streak in the peaceful atmos-
phere; but still the baleful eyes of outraged Nemisis
followed hard on his wheels.

Back in the police machine a spiteful automatic
commenced to bark and the flying bullets whined an
ominous death message to Bob’s crazed senses.

Bang! Bang! Bang! Three reports, sharp and
clear above the crackling thunder of exploding gaso-
line and the staccato of the gun, and the chase was
ended as abruptly as it was begun. The pursuing
five-thousand-dollar beauty lay stalled and useless,
outstripped by a mere three-hundred-dollar motor-
cycle.

Bob slackened speed somewhat when the disap-
pearing lights indicated temporary safety, but con-
tinued, nevertheless, to fling dusty miles behind at
a pace that threatened heart failure to somnolent
Dobbins in adjacent pastures.

A radiant sun was touching up the landscape with
high lights of golden glory when a small town rose
up to greet the record-breaking rider.

He halted his faithful steed at the railway tracks,
where a fussy little engine was making ready to pull
out with a long string of empties.

“I've never stolen anything in my life and I won’t
start now,” he resolved. He picked up a scrap of
paper, scribbled on it: “Return to Police, Edmonton,”
tied it to the handle-bars, wheeled the motor-cycle
to the station door, and swung into a box car.

Thirty miles down the line he made a flying leap
to a bit of solid earth that masqueraded as a soft
spot, and, after assuring himself that no bones were
broken, headed due north into -a sparsely-settled
country.

‘Across a trackless, and, for all he knew, a foodless
prairie, thé repentant borrower made his way. An
escaped safe-robber! Icy chills played tag along his
spine as he visioned mounted vengeance in a red
coat running him down, as a wolf does a rabbit, and
dragging him to a probable ten years of penal ser-
vitude.

His stomach craved sustenance; but his fear-
stricken brain drove him stealthily past the infre-
quent homesteaders’ shacks, farther and farther into
a waste of smiling but unproducing prairie. That
night he courted sleep under a tree, cuddled in a
shivering lump like an outcast dog.

ATE in the afternoon of the next day, so hungry,
foot-sore and disheartened that a mounted
policeman would have been a welcome sight,

Bob stumbled on an inhabited shack hidden behind
a clump of trees. The occupant, a sturdy young
pioneer, greeted him cordially.

“Better come in and have some supper, stranger.
Suppose you got the craze like the rest of us and
filed on a homestead?”

Bobby had to account for his presence somehow ;
besides, he would have to keep under cover for a
time. i

“Yes,” he replied, with a twinge of conscience at
the deliberate lie.

“Near here?”

“Not far off.”

“That’s good. Don’t want a job, do you? TI'm
needin’ a man for a while.”

“youwll help me get my shack up first?” stipulated
Bob, after some thought.

“You bet—we’ll commence in the morning.”

And so Bob Spencer became a homesteader with-
out a homestead. With the able assistance of Alex.
Walker, he erected a rough pole-cabin on a quarter-
section near. Explaining his lack of an outfit taxed
his ingenuity, but he got away with it—to all appear-
ances at any rate—and his generous, new-found
friend brought him a big boxful of necessities the
first time he went to town.

But what a life! Every morning, after some two

(Concluded on page 19.)
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For and Against “Tipping”

J SEE that the waiters are quoted on both sides of
the “tipping controversy” launched by the pro-
posal before the Canadian Senate to create for
us a new crime—the crime of “tipping”—as if

we had not now more crimes than we could well

:suppress. This division of opinion among the

“‘tipped” is exactly what I would expect. My guess

would be that the good waiters would favour the con-

tinuance of the practice, while the bad waiters would
like to see it abolished—and salaries raised. You

‘may have noticed that the good worker prefers “piece-

work,” while the poor worker prefers a uniform wage.

I know this, because I am one of the fellows who

prefer “piece-work.” We are all selfish; and we all

want things to be run in the way that best suits our
own personal “book.” The waiter who is good at
getting “tips” makes more money from that source
than the “average tip” on which the pay of waiters
is calculated; while the surly or stupid waiter gets
less “tip”-money than the average. Hence if wages
were brought up to a figure found by adding the
average weekly “tip” to the present weekly wage,
‘the good waiter would lose and the poor waiter would

gain.
e g e

ND that, of course, is exactly what would happen
if “tipping” were genuinely abolished. Just as
the pay of waiters is fixed to-day by subtracting
the “average tip”—that is, the average receipts from
“tips” for a week—from the amount for which these
waiters would work for a week; so their pay, if
“tipping” were abolished, would be re-established by
simply reversing the process, and adding this
“average tip” to their present wage. The result
would be that all waiters of the same grade would
be paid alike—the affable and the grumpy, the alert
and the aloof, the attentive and the absent-minded.
Moreover, as affability, alertness and attention had
<eased to command higher pay, these engaging quali-

ties would tend to disappear. If anyone imagines
that the great army of waiters are born affable and
attentive, and simply cannot help radiating these
Dleasing virtues, that individual has made but a super-
ficial study of human nature. Some there may be,
who would be affable, whether or no. I have even
seen affable hotel clerks and railway ticket-sellers.
But these are rare exceptions; and the day that
“tipping” disappears, there is going to be a great
slump in the affability market among “tip”-expecting
workers.
%

D ID you ever notice the marked difference between
the “bell-hop” and the hotel clerk? The “bell-
hop” welcomes you like a kid at Christmas-
time who knows that you have got his “Santa Claus”
in your valise; and then, when he leads you up to the
hotel desk to register, the temperature drops right
through the bottom of the thermometer before you
can ask for a room with a bath. Yet the hotel clerk
has nothing against you. But he knows that there
is only about one chance in a hundred that you will
“tip” him. Whereas the “bell-hop” is quite confident
that he has only to carry your valise to your room,
open the window, pull up the blind, see if there are
towels, and stand about a moment, to collect a small
coin of the country. Still I don’t suppose that “bell-
hops,” as a class, are naturally better natured than
hotel clerks. There is nothing especially to sour a
hotel clerk’s disposition. In fact, compare the hotel
clerk with his counterpart in Europe—the Portier—
and you get the key to the mystery. The European
Portier does ten times as much for you as the Cana-
dian clerk; and he does it ten times as affably and
attentively. But then he confidently expects to be
generously “tipped.”
e we e
UT—says some one—I don’t want affability; I
want service. Very well. Then what Yyou have
to do is to encourage the Senate to pass its
anti-tipping law. I do not deny that, in a restaurant
where “tips” are not expected, you will get food. The

9

waiters are paid a salary by another man to wait on
you. They are working for the other man. They
are not working for you. They have only an indirect
interest in whether you enjoy your meal or not.
That is, their interest in your satisfaction rests
wholly upon their desire to please the proprietor;
but if it should so happen that they know that the
proprietor wants to work off quickly a dish which
may not last for another meal, they will try to induce
you to take that dish whether you will like it or not.
That is a matter of indifference to them. They will
have pleased the proprietor by getting rid of his
ephemeral goods; and, even if you do grouch a bit,
you will come back again—for you do so “hate to tip.”

ge e

THE funniest part of it is that you will be con-
vinced that you are saving money by not

“tipping.” And this delusion is favoured by the
fact that it is usually the cheap restaurants where
no “tips” are expected. You save money, un-
doubtedly, when you eat at a cheap restaurant; but
you don’t save it on the “tips.” What you usually
save it on, I'd hate to tell you. Unfortunately, the
converse is also true—you lose money, heavily, when
you eat at a dear restaurant. But, again, you do not
lose it on the “tips.” You lose it on a peculiarity of
modern life on this continent, which is that, when a
man has a little better article than anybody else, he
can commonly charge what he likes for it. There
are so many people in America, to whom a few dollars
more do not matter, that a man who leads the pro-
cession in any department can translate a ten-cent
lead into a dollar charge. And we will pay it. Notice
the jump in charges between a second-best restaurant
with a number of equal competitors, and the best.
The best is not so very much better than the next
in grade; but it is admittedly the best. And it can
charge twice as much as the next-best. That is whax
makes these dear restaurants look like a “hold-up”

game.
% g we
B UT never imagine for a moment that if “tipping”
were forbidden in them, they would not charge
you more—in order to pay their waiters. They
would charge you the additional fee without blushing
—and then charge you a commission for collecting
it and passing it on the waiters.
THE MONOCLE MAN.
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GOING TO THE COUNTRY

DR. SIR JAMES WHITNEY DRIVES OUT TO SEE HOW MR. ONTARIO FEELS AFTER THREE YEARS TREATMENT

(Provincial Elections are to be held in Ontario on June 29th.)
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They That Go Down to the Sea in Ships

Recent Picture of the Salvation Army band from Toronto,

HE greatest tragedy in the history of the St.
Lawrence or of any other river route in the
world is still too near in time to get a clear
focus on what it means. The progress of

a people is sometimes grimly measured by the extent
of its calamities, from which this country, with all
its tremendous march ahead in civilization for the
past ten years has been singularly free. There
never has been in the history of Canada a national
tragedy enacted on either Canadian land or water
that could measure up to the fearful dimensions of
world-tragedies in other parts of the globe. The
Titanic disaster of two years ago, when more than
1,400 people, including a large number of Canadians,
were sent to the bottom of the Atlantic, happened so
close to this country that it became almost a chapter
in the history of our navigation. There never was
any other marine catastrophe affecting Canada of
any such character, until the seventeen-minute hor-
ror on the St. Lawrence thirty miles below Father
Point, on Friday, May 29th, 1914, The most hazardous
river route for ocean liners in the world had been
so safeguarded by our marine department that in
spite of the heavy discrimination made against it by
insurance companies we believed that its greatest
drawback was the comparative risk to ocean freight.
We had never believed that the St. Lawrence route
could ever be the scene of a world-tragedy that in
a few minutes drowned out the lives of nearly a
thousand people—caused by the impact in the fog
of the night of eleven thousand tons of coal.
Thirteen hundred people, including the crew of
the Empress of Ireland, were on their way to Liver-
pool by one of the long lanes of the river lights that
make the St. Lawrence one of the best-lighted river
routes in the world for ocean liners. The Norwegian
collier, Storstadt, with crew of 39 and cargo of 11,000
tons, was bound up the Gulf from Nova Scotia.
On Thursday, May 28th, at 4.30 p.m. the Em-
press had steamed out of Quebec. It was the be-
ginning of the flood tide for ocean traffic. Outgoing
ships were crowded. The Empress carried almost
a full list of passengers, hundreds of whom were
members of the Salvation Army of Canada on their
way to attend the great International Congress in
London, hundreds of others were Canadian citizens
from many walks of life, and at least two were dis-
tinguished actors known to many thousands of
people in this country. Steaming out of the harbour
on the route that the Empresses almost know with-
out captain or pilot, the band of the Army played a
hymn that has since been much used by the news-
papers on account of its tremendous irony.

HE hymn was intended as a religious message
to the people on the docks at Quebec, where
the tug and the dory and the indolent batteau

with its sleepy sails always become part of a brave
spectacle along with the bulkheaded kings of the
sea that swing in and out under the walls of the
old citadel. It was a beautiful and soul-stirring sight.
Laurence Irving, namesake of the river, accustomed
to his great father’s tremendous stage spectacles,
stood with his wife on the upper deck and watched
that splendid background fade into a beautiful cur-
tain such as no stage artist ever painted; and he
probably said to himself that a country with such a

The Empress of Ireland in her slip at Halifax harbour,
whence she sailed during the winter months. She left
Quebec at 4.30 p.m. May 28, on her last voyage.

painting for an inner gateway must some day crystal-
lize its history and its sublime scenery into some
sort of national drama.

HE evening was foggy and the night came none
too soon when a thousand people slept.
Those who did not stayed awake be-

cause of the fog-horns. At Father Point, when the
pilot left the ship just at the edge of the safety zone,
there were some who turned in their berths, took a
glance out into the fog and went to sleep again.
Then the ship crawling cautiously down the Gulf was
for a while the only craft that seemed to have much
to do with the right of way. The channel was
charted and lighted. The look-out man in his crows-
nest knew them all. So did the captain then on the
bridge. So did all the officers and many of the
crew. There was no danger from rocks. The pas-
sengers knew that the Empress with her six bulk-
heads and seven compartments and her superb life-
boat equipment was the equal of any craft in the
world for taking care of them that go down to the
sea in ships.

A few minutes before 1.45, in the thick of the fog,
the look-out man sighted a ship’s lights and reported
to the bridge. Captain Kendall signalled with three
blasts to the ship ahead—who or what she might
be nobody could tell—“I am continuing my course.”
He had his side of the channel to keep. So had the
collier. There was some answer; just what is not
known as yet. The sleeping passengers probably
heard it in dreams. They knew that since the Titanic
disaster, caused by lack of caution, the ocean liners
on the St. Lawrence had brought safety first to a
maximum. The crew of the Empress knew safety
first in their sleep. The Captain had it at his finger
ends. It was part of his mental makeup. So he

most of whom perished on the Empress of Ireland. This band
was famous for its Sunday evening performances in Toronto, and was regarded as one of the best bands in Canada.

Captain Kendall, R.N.R., the gallant skip-
per of the Empress of Ireland,

signalled again to the oncoming vessel, whatever she
was, two blasts—“I am stopping.” So far as can
be learned now the lights of the collier kept coming
closer, in a part of the course that looked to be
dangerous. But safety first had been taught by the
Titanic. The Captain of the Royal Edward learned
that almost the very next day, when on his way
into the iceberg zone where the Titanic came to
grief, in 1912, he turned his bows head on into a huge,
floe and rammed her, giving her submerged ledges.
no chance to scuttle his hold with a broadside; and
he went on his course to Liverpool with a crushed
bow when every bulkhead was in good working order.

But before Captain Kendall knew how safely
he was playing the game, the lights of the collier
glared out of the fog over the decks of the Empress.
In the dark below her snout rammed into the vitals
of the engine-rooms.

The Empress signalled to the collier to keep
her place; not to back up—but to keep right
where she was and do her best to hold up the ship
she had rammed, to keep the water out of her below.

What happened after that between the one S. O. S.
from wireless caught at Father Point was what for
all next day as the sun blazed over the fields and
cities of Canada, no one in authority, or out of it,
newspaper man, telegraph operator or wireless or
anybody seemed able to determine.

Chief Engineer Sampson, whose son is an artist
in Toronto, had perhaps the most remarkable escape
from the Empress, and his story of the sunken ship,
as related to the Canadian Courier, by his son, is
the most dramatically convincing account of just
how it seems to have happened. The chief engineer
was not on duty when the crash came, so that he
was able to give a lucid story of what happened both
above and below. To the question—How did the
Storstadt come to ram the Empress broadside amid-
ships, he explained, that on leaving Father Point
Captain Kendall steered a natural course. ;

The collier should have passed in her course
without any mishap. As it was, she deliberately
veered at an angle towards Father Point and in a
direction always at right angles to the Empress;
probably for the purpose of taking on a pilot. Capt.
Kendall gave the signal to reverse, thinking that
the collier would thereby cross his bows. But the
collier tacked again and struck the Empress broad-
side when she was backing up.

HE chief engineer went below, taking several of
his men. He got to the engines. The captain
signalled to send her ahead and beach her.

The beach was but two miles distant. The boat was
then listed almost 45 degrees. The chief held up
by two of his men, clambered to the throttle above his
head just about to open her up, when the lights
went out and the ship began te go almost broadside.
He clambered out on to the ship’s side and was swept
off. A lifeboat was slung at him with never a man
in it. He clung to it and was picked up. He says
that the sinking of the Empress took only five
minutes after she was struck; that the -collier
rammed her right on the boiler room, making

it impossible to work the bulkheads from the en-

gines, and that not a single lifeboat of the Empress
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could be put into commission.

Three days passed with more contradictory re-
ports of a great disaster than had ever been given
to the world about anything; until it was definitely
known that almost a thousand of the Empress of
Ireland’s passengers and crew had been drowned out
and that 402 had been saved. The collier
having done her work, both of destruction and rescue,
crawled up river with her cargo to Montreal. Her
11,000 tons of coal had given 1,000 victims to the
deep; one human life for every eleven tons of coal
at seven dollars a ton. The death ship went up to
the docks of Quebec from which a few days before
the Empress had steamed out to the strains of Sal-
vation music and a prayer; and she grimly landed
nearly 200 corpses. Most of the Salvationists had
gone down with the ship. The actors Laurence Irving
and his wife, who had watched the great stage spec-
tacle on the evening of Wednesday, May 27th, went
down with the ship. And the second act in the great
tragedy of a thousand lives, the first act of which
occupied less than half an hour was almost over.

The Lost and the Saved

Saved. Lost.

Men. W'm’n. Ch’n. Men. W’m’n. Ch’n.
1st Class .. 21 8 1 31 26 0
2nd Class .. 15 5 1 52 63 10
3rd Class .. 146 4 0 564 0 0
Crew 7 202 55 A 211 o

384 17 2 858 89 10
Total Saved, 403. Total Lost, 957.

Although these are the official figures issued by
the C.P.R., a later estimate is 1,002 lost and 465 saved.
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The “Lad): Grey” arriving .at Quebec, with the recovered bodies. The dock sheds became improvised
mortuaries, and the coffins lay there awaiting identification by horror-stricken relatives and friends.

The Two Greatest Ocean Liners Afloat
The Greatest of these has a Tonnage 9000 Greater than that of Three Empresses

UILDING ocean liners is as much a matter of
feverish competition as floating warships. Two
years ago, when the Titanic came to grief, it

was predicted that there would be a reaction in
favour of smaller, more compact vessels. But already
a year before that the plans were finished and actual
construction commenced on the keels of three greater
than the Titanic; the sister ships Vaterland and
Imperator, of the Hamburg-American fleet, and the
Aquitania, of the Cunard line. The Titanic was
46,000 tons. The Vaterland is 6,000 tons greater; the
Aquitania 1,000 tons greater than the Titanic. The
Empresses of the C. P. R. fleet are each 14,500 tons,
less than one-third the tonnage of either the
Vaterland or the Aquitania. The Vaterland
averaged twenty-four knots an hour during
the last twenty-four hours of her first voyage to
New™ York a few days ago. The Agquitania is
scheduled at 231-2 knots. The Vaterland was
launched April 13th, 1913; so that between launching
and sailing under her own steam she took within
a few days of the same time to finish as the Aqui-
tania. She carries a complement of one commodore
and four captains, seven navigating officers, one
chief engineer, 35 assistant engineers and electri-
cians, 12 chief firemen, 187 stokers, 15 oilers and 180
trimmers—with a total crew, including all helpers,
both men and women, of 1,234. She is the first trans-
atlantic liner to be equipped with wireless telephones.
The Aquitania is 902 feet in length, 117 feet longer
than the Lusitania, which is one of the two fastest
vesse_ls afloat, with a tonnage of only 32,000. Her
tow Journey down the Clyde on Sunday, May 10th,
was witnessed by 100,000 good Glasgowites, many
of whom should have been at church, but preferred
to see “them that go down to the sea in ships.”
When she was launched the bed of the Clyde was
known to be too shallow to permit of her reaching
the sea. The Clyde therefore must be deepened. A
Special dock had to be built to accommodate her.
Six tugs, four ahead and two astern, were needed to
tow her down, after which she went on a trial cruise
;mder her own steam before making for Liverpool,
rom where she sailed on May 30th for New York.
Twenty-one years ago the Cunard line had no
vessel larger than 13,000 tons. In 1905 the Caronia
;g%OCarmama of this fleet were launchcd each at
o 0 tons. Two years later the Lusitania and the
Siiuretania were set afloat each with 32,000 tons.
maccgi that time tonnage and length and beam and
e nery have all been increased, until the build-
linge agd manning and operating of a great ocean
coml' 0 keep pace with the age of millionaires, be-
viduesi ais cogxplica;ted as doing the civic and indi-
prac?j citizen’s work of a good-sized town. For all
queregal burposes the sea may be said to be con-
pons: }t is only when some simple calamity hap-
hen its D the case of the Titanic two years ago,
Vaterlandsigrgihthat not even such vessels as the
DR to cops };3 Aquitania can absolutely be relied
i th all conditions known and unknown
¢ work of navigating an ocean which Columbus
and Jacques Cartier crossed fearlessly i
tubs navigated i Al S Wosden
lavigated by sails. Angd those who favour a
zeversmn to a smaller type of vessel with an in-
d?:s:teg 'irlllartg';n of safety have only to recall the
at happened to the Empress of Ireland.

GREATEST OF ALL BRITISH OCEAN LINERS, THE AQUITANIA.
Launched at Clydebank, Glasgow, a year ago, this magnificent Cunarder was towed down the Clyde to
the sea by six tugs on Sunday, May 10th.

ﬁ%IOLNtQCIUAL ?lMEtNSIONS THE HAMBURG-AMERICAN VATERLAND LEADS THE AQUITANIA.
enty-one “9;2 gowarp this leviathlan Into the New York docks after her first voyage. She is
4000 tons, about 5,000 tons greater than the Aquitania.
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The High Commissioner at Home

A Description of the Canadian Offices in London for which a Chief is Soon to be Chosen

By KATE SIMPSON HAYES

HE office of the High Commis-
sioner of Canada, in London, is
commonplace, dull and even
grimy in outward semblance.

But within those arid walls in blank
and unresponsive, grey be-smoked
stone, a tremendous mental activity is
observable. Nothing outside denotes
the importance of the work; even the
brass plate itself commanding Do
passer-by to pause, at the words:

«Office of the High Commissioner for
Canada.”

The shining brass plate attracts no
special attention, being itself a quite
ordinary stone-front feature, and dozens
of like plates surround it; but once you
cross the threshold, you get the Cana-
dian air of “hustle.”” My visit to the
High Commissioner’s office was made
Nov. 4th last, when I was permitted to
meet the late lamented High Commis-
sioner, Lord Strathcona, with whom I
chatted for some twenty minutes. I
found him busy at a paper-bestrewn
desk; letters and telegrams piled high
about him; and, during our pleasant
chat—on emigration subjects—I ob-
served that the wonderful old gentle-
man kept on with his work, making
marginal notes on letters he took up,
glanced over, tossed aside or laid in
carefully serried lines to one side. It
was one of the last interviews Lord

Griffith. Noting the name and official
standing borne by the “carte de visite,”
I at once said I would retire and await
the Belgian official’s pleasure. “Not at
all,” said Mr. Griffith. “He can wait.”
And wait he did, for we met in the
doorway as I went out.

It will interest «“anadians to be told
that all applicatious for presentation at
Court—that is, to Their Majesties’ pre-
sence—must be first submitted to the
resident High Commissioner, by whom
applications, as far as Court etiquette
allows, are “put through”; but here the
Lord Chamberlain is privileged to use
his blue pencil, and unless a lady can
claim distinction through a father or a
husband, the chances are slim indeed
for courtesying to Queens and Kings.
Poor old Lord Strathcona used (it is
said) to take it much to heart when his
appeal on behalf of some (wholesome
though artlessly unimportant) Canadian
was turned down.

Another official act of the High Com-
missioner is that of examining and
“uttering” passports. This means
assuming the responsibility of the
bearer going into foreign countries;
and, as may be understood in these days
of socialistic and anarchistic thought, a
passport carries with it something of
international obligation. To obtain a
passport into, let us say, Russia, the
High Commissioner must ascertain all

Strathcona gave.

A few weeks later I stood beside the
flower-laden coffin of that wonderful
old pioneer of the west, and shared in a young
nation’s grief.

One might ask, “What is the use of the office of a
High Commissioner?” After my visit to the Victoria
Street building I would say it is a clearing house for
Canadian Trade and Commerce, and also a bonded
warehouse for international good-fellowship. The
appointment of the new Commissioner therefore be-
comes a matter of international importance.

Every morning, all London looks for a certain para-
graph which appears in “The Times,” and which is
headed: “A Cable to the Canadian High Commis-
sioner States”—— Then follows the (government)
industrial report on our Trade and Commerce condi-
tions, including railways, banks, emigration, grain
and cattle returns, stocks, securities, with oil, gas
“finds” and other Canadian corporation facts; all
of which acts upon the temper of the “Old Lady of
Threadneedle Street,” just as the weight of a hair
affects the balance of the jeweller’s scales.

WHATEVER Canada expends in the upkeep of
this representative office in London, the re-
turns certainly justify all that is spent; and
the salary of $10,000 allowed the Commissioner does
not begin to cover the demands, social and otherwise,
‘made upon him. In the person of the High Commis-
sioner there is shown personality with which must
combine thorough and painstaking endeavour, and
4n the office itself there is great usefulness and dig-
nity combined.

The present staff numbers twenty. To see the
wvarious officials, intermediate and subordinate, at
work, is to see an ant-hill in motion. The fountain

Wr. W. L. Griffith, Official Secretary of the Dominion

«Government Offices in London, has probably his own

shrewd opinion of who should succeed the late Lord

:Strathcona. Mr. Griffith iIs a Welshman who for several

years was a farmer in Manitoba. He has been Secretary
to the High Commissioner since 1903.

Visitors to the Canadian Government Offices In London may read quletly here under

the musk-ox head.

In the Secretary’s Office, observe that three promin-
ent decorations are a bull moose, a western wheat
field, and a portrait of Sir Wilfrid Laurier.

head, the High Commissioner, has his private office
on the ground floor, off which is the private office
of his official secretary, Mr. W. L. Griffith, through
whose capable, if, at times, somewhat exacting hands
must be sifted every call, enquiry or demand of the
press and public. Personal calls upon the High
Commissioner must be arranged through Mr. Grif-
fith, whose knowledge of Canadian matters is as wide
as it is profound. One particular feature noticeable
in Mr. Griffith’s official attitude—as between the
enquirer and the High Commissioner—is shown in
the fact that whenever it comes to granting a favour
to visiting Canadians, if there be a choice between

influential persons or less influential ones, the
“under dog” always gets the benefit! Asked as to
this unusual course, Mr. Griffith said: *“Well, per-

haps it is owing to the fact that I, myself, have been
a toiler and a pioneer of the west, I having spent
my youth on an Assiniboia farm as a ‘hand,’ a'd did
‘chores’ at $15 per. And whenever it is possil le, or
whenever a choice in applications must be made, my
mind harks back to the early days, and the toiler
gets first place.” As an illustration of this: the day
I called to get my facts for this article, while en-
gaged in conversation with Mr. Griffith, his secre-
tary brought in the card of the Belgian Minister.
“Tell him I'll see him in fifteen minutes,” said Mr.

facts concerning the integrity of the
applicant. This entails time, patience
and a tact beyond telling.

Unofficial acts, yet acts attached to this high and
responsible office, are the constant, and I believe
harassing importunities of people claiming to be
Canadians, and who, through some mischance be-
come floating human derelicts. All such find their
way to the ever open doors of the High Commis-
sioner’s office, and a hard luck tale is always listened
to. In the time of the late High Commissioner no
case was ever turned away unhelped. Assistance
was first given, then an investigation of the facts
was made; and many a poor devil went home feeling
that, but for Canada’s “Lighthouse,” i.e., the High
Commissioner’s office, one more frail barque might
have gone down. One case of particular pathos was
told me: that of a Canadian inventor, a young fellow

who came to England with some forlorn inventive
hope. When he had failed—when his last dime was

gone, he went to Lord Strathcona, and got, not only
assistance, but encouragement. Back he came again
—more pecuniary help was given—once more he re-
turned, this time the agony of despair in his eyes,
and again he was helped. Then he found his inven-
tion was useless and next morning he took the short
route to Eternity!
cona greatly!” said Mr. Griffith.

HERE is a huge book kept in which every indi- ;
vidual case of assistance asked and given is
The list is a long one, and, in Mr. Grif-

kept.

fith’s words: “One class of applicant proves par-

ticularly painful”; namely, young people who came -
over from Canada full of hope, in order to train in
Art! The enormous percentage of failures, compared

(Concluded on page 20.)

After newspaper editors have picked five other cand",

dates for the High Commissionership it looks as thoud
Hon. George Perley,
Ottawa, will be the choice.
British subject, which he will

Naturalization Bill becomes law.

“That case grieved Lord Strath-

Minister without portfolio 3*;-
Mr. Perley is not yet 3
be when the Imperia’ .
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Saving

as regularly every spring as the first robin.

The movement makes surprisingly slow pro-

gress, considering its simplicity; but still it
does make progress, and it is probably only a ques-
tion of educating a great public.

The principle of daylight saving is simply that an
hour of daylight which most people lose on summer
mornings because they are in bed, should be trans-
ferred to the evening, when every person could enjoy
it.. This is to be accomplished by moving the clocks
forward an hour for the summer time, thus setting
up a different standard for winter and summer.

The movement had its genesis in England, where
Mr. William Willett, of London, is its chief apostle.
In the old land it has had the approval of many of
the leading public men of all parties and of no party,
including Mr. Lloyd George, Mr. Winston Churchill,
Mr. Austen Chamberlain, Lord Avebury, Lord Milner,
Lord Charles Beresford, the Bishop of London, Sir
Arthur Conan Doyle, Mr. Arthur Balfour, Mr. Ramsay
Macdonald, Mr. Keir Hardie and Mr. Will Crooks. It
has the support of labour unions, chambers of com-
merce and sporting organizations. A bill embodying
the principle was actually passed through its second
reading in the British House of Commons in 1909, but
was prevented from going farther by the opposition
of several of the large railways and of the principal
stock exchanges.

v I YHE Daylight Saving discussion now comes back

N Canada, also, daylight saving ‘received con-
siderable attention. A bill was introduced in
the House of Commons in 1909, and was re-

ported upon favourably by a special committee which
investigated the probable working of the measure,
and tested public opinion. But in this country, too,
the opposition of the railways proved fatal. Mr. E. N.

Lewis, M.P. for West Huron, was the foster father .

of this bill, but since the Tories came into power at
Ottawa he has forgotten or neglected the adopted
child of his Opposition days.

The legislators having failed them, people and com-
munities have been endeavouring to get the benefits
of daylight saving for themselves. The late King
Edward set the example by putting the clock half
an hour forward during the summer months on his
estate at Sandringham. In Canada the twin cities of
Port Arthur and Fort William experimented with
putting the clocks forward an hour, and found it so
satisfactory that they made it permanent by sub-
stituting Bastern for Central Standard time. Moose
Jaw’s electric light plant was out of business two
years ago, and to relieve the situation the clocks of
the town were put forward an hour. The citizens of
the city enjoyed the extra hour of daylight thus
afforded, but again railway opposition, this city being
a C. P. R. centre, has prevented the change being
made a regular practice. The same year, the town
of Orillia attempted to lead the way in this horo-
logical reform in Ontario. Unfortunately, a section
of the working people became convinced that the
movement, instead of being designed for their benefit,
was a scheme of the employers for getting ahead of
them. There was, therefore, a split in the com-
munity, and after two weeks the “daylight bill,” as 1t
was called locally, had to be rescinded by the town
council. It lasted just long enough to demonstrate

The 42nd Ann

the roll-call ual Meeting of the Royal Society of Canada was held in Montreal, May 24.27, 1914, Thi
P I-cfat ?t the new Medical Building of McGill University on the morning of the 25th. Dr. F. D. A
: eit of the c on his right is Dr. Girdwood, a veteran member of the

entre lamp post;
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By CHARLES H. HALE

two things—first, that if generally acted upon by the
citizens, any community could “save the daylight”
with very little inconvenience; and secondly, that
without general acquiescence and co-operation over
the area covered by the change of time, whether it
be one town, a district or a province, the movement
will only cause confusion and chaos, particularly
in connection with boarding houses and similar in-
stitutions. Unanimity, or practical unanimity, is
essential, unless the measure has the force of law.
But while daylight time lasted, they were able to
play a seven-innings game of baseball in Orillia
after tea.

NOTHER Western city, Regina, is trying day-
light saving this year. A by-law for putting the
clocks forward an hour was passed by the

“burgesses”on April 23rd by a large majority, and
came into force two days later. “Vote for sunshine
and recreation” was the slogan of its advocates, who
included almost the whole business community and
the sporting organizations. : The merchants of Prince
Albert are petitioning the city council to submit a
similar by-law to the ratepayers of that city.” Out
in British Columbia, daylight saving is quite com-
monly practised in the lumbering communities, the
men simply petitioning the foreman to put the clocks
forward from a certain date, when it is done without
more ado. The Chamber of Commerce of the city
of Vancouver has asked the Government to bring in
a general measure for securing the added hour of
daylight for the whole Province. In some sections
of the West, from Edmonton north, for instance, and
in the Yukon, daylight saving is not much of a con-
sideration, as they have all the daylight they need
at present. But in other portions of the Western
provinces, where new ideas do not cause so much
alarm as they do in the more conservative East, it
is probably only a question of a short time till they
will be enjoying the extra hour of daylight in the
summer months.

In the United States, daylight saving has many
influential advocates. Cleveland is following the
example of Port Arthur and Fort William, and gains
its object by substituting Eastern for Central time.

One of the chief obstacles in the way of daylight
saving is the prejudices against interfering with the
clocks. “It seems rather childish to propose to fool
ourselves by altering the clocks,” was the reply of
one prominent newspaper editor who was appealed
to for support for the movement—and he called him-
self a Liberal and a Progressive at that. But does
not the real absurdity lie in stubbornly sticking to a
horological system which is not suited to our condi-
tions? We show our wisdom by lying in bed during
an hour or two of the brightest and pleasantest
hours of the day, remaining out of bed vainly trying
to amuse ourselves for an hour or two after dark,
and then complaining that there is not more daylight
in the evening. We let the clocks become our mas-
ters, instead of being our servants. That great
astronomer, Sir Robert Ball, was not troubled with
scruples on this point. “There are no difficulties
connected with the scheme,” he said, “which could

Society,
made a Fellow of the Society.
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weigh for a moment against the advantages of its
adoption. Meridians were made for man, not man
for meridians. Time must be regulated in spite of
meridians to suit man’s convenience.”

Royal Society of Canada

absence the Royal

its annual meet-

FTER twenty-four years’
A Society of Canada held

ing in Montreal. For three days of
last week that city was the Mecca of the
learned men who comprise that body. Mr. H. V.

Meredith, chairman of the Civic Reception C(_)m-
mittee, welcomed the members at McGill Univ'ersny.
Among other things he said: ‘“The Royal Somety of
Canada, in promoting art and literature, and stimu-
lating not only a love of letters and science, but
also a desire for historical as well as general know-
ledge on subjects relating to our country l}as done
much, and must continue to exert a great influence
in advancing Canada’s welfare by inducing a na-
tional sentiment, and a pride in the Empire of Wthh;
we have the privilege of being an important pgrt.’

Dr. Frank D. Adams, of McGill, in his presiden-
tial address, said: “God made ‘Canada and its bgun-
tiful resources, but it will take all the Canadians
at their best to save it.”” His topic was “Con_ser-
vation.” Doctor Shortt also dealt with the subject
in an address, and intimated that Canadian re-
sources were in danger of being squandered b_y
capitalists in their haste to grow rich in a multi-
millionaire way.

Officers were elected as follows: President, Sir
Adolphe B. Routhier, Quebec; Vice-President, Dr.
Alfred Baker, head of the department of physics in
Toronto University; Honorary Secretary, Duncan
Campbell Scott, Deputy Minister of Indian Affairs,
Ottawa (re-elected); Honorary Treasurer, Dr. Gor-
don Hewitt, Dominion Entomologist, Ottawa. Dr.
Hewitt succeeds Mr. Lawrence Lambe, who resigned
owing to pressure of other duties. Mr. D. B. Dow-
ling, Ottawa, was re-elected Honorary Librarian.

Officers of the various sections were also elected.
Hon. Rodolphe Lemieux is the new President of
Section 1, which deals with French literature and
history. Monsignor Gosselin, rector of Laval Uni-
versity, is Vice{President, and Mr. L. T. De Mon-
tigny, Secretary.

The officers of Section 2 (English Literature and
History) are: President, R. 'W. McLachlan, Mont-
real; Vice-President, Dr. Adam Shortt, chairman of

the Civil Service Commission, Ottawa; Secretary,
W. D. Lighthall, K.C., Montreal.
Dr. E. Deville, Surveyor-General, Ottawa, was:

chosen as President of the section dealing with
mathematical, physical, and chemical sciences, with
Dr. F. T. Shutt, of the Experimental Farm, Ottawa,
Vice-President; and Dr. J. S. Plaskett, of the Do-
minion Observatory, Secretary.

The fourth section on geological and biologicalk
sciences will” have for officers during the coming:
year Dr. A. H. R. Buller, of Winnipeg, as President;
J. B. Tyrrell, Toronto, as Vice-President; and J. J.
McKenzie, of Toronto, as Secretary.

Three foreign corresponding members of thes
Royal Society were also elected.

s photo shows the Fellows and Members who answered
d ams, D.Sc., President of R. S. C., stands the second
and to his left Dr. T. G. Roddick, who had just been
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Life’s Heroisms

[ IFE has its heroisms, but none is greater than
that of the man or woman suddenly called
upon to face death as were the passengers on

the ill-fated Empress of Ireland. Most of us imagine
what we would do, but all would act pretty much the
same. Our training is to be cool and calm. For
generations that doctrine has been ingrained into our
mental and moral fibre. It is part of the British
heritage. The Canadians who faced that fearful
ordeal in the darkness of last Thursday night
acquitted themselves as Britishers should. There
was -little passionate wailing; there was practically
no cowardice. They died as they had lived—calm
in their belief in a Majestic Providence which ruled
their lives and determined its course.

se v %

A Question of Arithmetic

ASKATCHEWAN has 600,000 people—at the last
S census it was 492,432. Of these 600,000 people,
about 210,000 are males twenty-one years of
age or over—the census figures are 177,493. Allow-
ing for the growth in 1912 and 1913, the increase
should justify the higher estimate. ‘Of these 210,000
males over twenty-one, about 50,000 live in the cities
and towns and do not own any land. Thus there
are 160,000 men left to own and till the land. Of
this 160,000, probably 100,000 are owners.

Now see what has happened. Saskatchewan has
70,000,000 acres of land patented or under patent,
homesteaded or sold for cash. This seventy million
acres was once owned by Canada; it is now owned
by private individuals. How many individuals?

If there are 100,000 farmers in Saskatchewan and
each owns 160 acres, their ownership would total
16,000,000 acres. But let us be generous and givs
them 320 acres—160 homestead and 160 purchase.
Their holdings thus run“up to 32,000,000. Who owns
the other 38,000,000 acres?

The only answer can be that thirty-eight million
acres of Saskatchewan land is in the hands of specu
lators living outside the province. Talk about non-
resident landlords in Ireland—Saskatchewan is ten
times worse than Ireland ever was.

What a heart-burning problem this will be twenty
years hence! Think of the struggle that is ahead ot
us, when the people of Saskatchewan try to get that
land back for “the people.”

If Hon. Mr. Sifton or the Hon. Mr. Oliver expect
monuments to be erected to them in the West for
their glorious disposal of Saskatchewan’s crown
domain, let them be erected quickly. Ten years
hence the people will have discovered, something—
and it will be too late for Sifton and fliver
monuments.

W oW
Protecting the Public

ANITOBA has the proud distinction of being
the only province in the Dominion in which
the Calgary wild-cat oil stocks cannot legally

be sold. Under the “Sales of Shares” Act, every
company selling shares, stocks or bonds must first
get a certificate from Judge Robson. He has refused
to grant any certificates except to companies that
have genuine wells and are sound financially.

This is a splendid safeguard for the Manitoba
investor. There should be a similar law in every
province to protect the innocent purchaser of stocks.
If there had been such legislation in Ontario, the
British Columbia mining boom many years ago and
other mining booms of more recent date would not
have left so much ruin in their trail.

The government that incorporates a company, of
which the stock is to be sold to the public, has an
inherent duty imposed upon it to see that the public
is not robbed. This will not limit investment. It
will increase it by eliminating wild-cat speculation.

W 9 %
The Ontario Elections

N June 29th, there will be a general election
O in the Province of Ontario. The previous

; election was in December, 1911, and three
sessions of the Legislature have been held. Sir
James Whitney might have held office until Decem-
per, 1915, but he has chosen to go to the country
just now. Whether Sir James cqptemplates retire-
ment or not is not explained, but the general feeling
is that within a year or so he will retire into private
life—or the Senate.

The record of the Whitney Government is fairly
good. The hydro-electric policy, the new Workmen’s
Compensation Act, the prison farms introduced by
Mr. Hanna, and the same gentleman’s Housing Bill
are the strong features of that record. The adminis-
tration of the license laws has also been exemplary.
On the other hand, there is some criticism of the
policy of the Government with regard to rural
schools; there is no text-book on agriculture and no

attempt to keep the boys on the farm. There is also
a feeling that in regard to taxation reform, the Gov-
ernment has not been progressive.

There are two new policies to be discussed, a
hydro-radial railway scheme, which is in the minds
of the Government, and an “Abolish the Bar” policy,
which is fathered by the Opposition. Both policies
are dangerous, but it is well that they should be
discussed freely. -

The results of the elections depend to some extent
on the attitude of the Hon. Adam Beck, Minister of
Power. Rumour says he is not satisfied with the
course of events and may refuse to run again in the
city of London. If this were to occur, the Opposi-
tion might make considerable gains.

% g %

Sir Wilfrid's Record
AST week, the Liberal senators and members of
L the House made a presentation to Sir Wilfrid
Laurier to mark the completion of his forty
years as a member of parliament. For two years,
Sir Wilfrid was a member of the Quebec Legislature,
before Dorion asked him to contest a Dominion seat.
He has therefore had forty-two years of unbroken
parliamentary service, a record which is equalled
by no other man in the House of to-day. Next to
him, is Speaker Sproule, who entered the House in
1878, four years later than Sir Wilfrid. Sir Mac-
kenzie Bowell was first elected in 1867, and served
in the House for an unbroken period of twenty-five
years, when he was called to the Senate. He has
therefore a longer parliamentary record than Sir
Wilfrid, but not in the popular House.

Sir Wilfrid at seventy-three is one of the most
active men in the House. No one could be more
assiduous in his duties than the leader of the Opposi-
tion. If he has lost the zest for battle and strife,
he has gained in his sense of public duty. Twenty-
gix years of active leadership of a party would, one
would think, be sufficient to wear out the enthusiasm
of even the greatest of men, but Sir Wilfrid still
reigns the undisputed and greatly beloved Liberal
leader. His followers are unwilling to give him up
and he has loyally and generously acceded to their
wishes. :

When his party was defeated, in 1911, it was
freely said that Sir Wilfrid had too much spirit to
gserve again as leader of an Opposition. But the
prophets were wrong. He has shown that his sense
of service is the greatest motive in his life. His
unselfishness in this respect has been the crowning
glory of a great career.

e g e

British Defence on the Pacific

ANADA is vitally interested in the British naval

forces on the Pacific Ocean. So are Australia.

New Zealand and India. The opinion is grow-

ing that the British Admiralty should formulate some

plan whereby the Canadian, Australian and New

Zealand naval forces should be developed on a com-

prehensive plan which would provide for Pacific co-
operation.

There are some British ships on the China station
and some in other parts of the Pacific. There is an
Australian fleet in Australian waters. New Zealand
js developing a naval force of her own under an act
passed last December. Canada is talking of a Pacific
fleet 'which will have its headquarters at Esquimalt
or Vancouver. All these fragments of a Greater
Britannic Navy should be developed along a well-
defined-plan which would look towards ultimate
unity in that ocean. i

The Britannic peoples on the Pacific are as much
entitled to naval protection as Britannic peoples on
the Atlantic. The Britannic prestige of the Pacific
is of as much importance as the Britannic prestige
in the North Sea and the Mediterranean. Hence
the Admiralty should formulate some scheme which
will satisfy all the peoples who have an interest in
the Pacific and who are willing to contribute to
the protection of Britannic trade and commerce on
the great western ocean.

This is a subject for the next Imperial Conference,
and it is to be hoped that when it meets the Admiralty
will be prepared with a plan which will appeal to
the combined patrigfism of Australia, New Zealand,
India, and Canada. At present there is some diver-
gence of view, and although Australia and New
Zealand have asked for a special conference on the
subject, nothing has been done. It is time that a
settlement of this great problem was sought.

e e
The British Indian

REAT BRITAIN was supposed to be guarding
India until the day when the people of that
country would have sufficient training and

experience to govern themselves. Now the doctrine
gseems to be gaining ground that a man who was born
in Indiais a British subject, with all the rights which

appertain thereto. In brief, there is a British India
and a British Indian.

Some of these dusky residents of India are just
now knocking at the door of Canada, seeking admis-
sion to a sister Dominion. When three or four thou-
sand of them arrived some years ago, the immigra-
tion authorities said “Xnough,” but the Hindu would
not agree. Hence the ship-load now at Victoria,
clamouring for admission.

The question is more Imperial than Canadian and
should be decided in London rather than in Ottawa.
If the Imperial authorities cannot deal with this
matter to the satisfaction of Australia and Canada
and India, then there is not much hope for the growth
of a United Empire under one Council or Parliament.
In any Canadian decision which may be made, it
should be frankly stated that the decision is subject
to revision at the next Imperial Conference. Canada
should and must avoid the full responsibility.

g 9 e
Spending in the Wrong Quarter

HE city authorities of Toronto go merrily on
spending money with the carefulness of a
multi-millionaire. They gave ten thousand

dollars towards sending the Mendelssohn Choir to
England, ten thousand dollars towards entertaining
the convention of Ad. Clubs, and are mow planning
a civic observatory. All these are worthy objects,
put should not be supported out of the poor man’s
taxes. They should be paid for by those who are
rich enough to encourage music, science and public
entertainment.

The City Council have also raised the minimum
wage of civic employees to $15 a week, and increased
the minimum pay on all private city contracts to
twenty-five cents an hour. While all this money is
being tossed in the air, no attempt is being made to
take the unearned increment from the land, no
attempt to tax the holders of vacant lots who are
holding for a rise, and no attempt to provide decent
houses for the thousands of citizens who meed them.

To tax the poor man’s home and squander the
money seems to be the aim of Toronto’s Council of
intelligent “representatives of the people.”

g % %

Steamship Rates

HETHER the world is going too fast in ocean
transportation is a large question. Not many
years ago, a first-class ticket across the

Atlantic cost seventy-five dollars. Now a first-class
passage costs from $75 to $1,000, or even more. The
“pig” ship means “big” charges.

Even the steerage passengers must pay a higher
rate. The vessels coming into the St. Lawrence
have recently charged twenty-two dollars either way.
Last week the rate was increased to $31.50, with a
rate of $34 on the better ships. For the present this
will apply only to west-bound traffic.

All classes are getting better accommodation, bet-
ter ventilation, more wholesome food and greater
privileges. The ships are larger and there is less
overcrowding. For these advantages the public must
pay. All progress is costly, and steamship accom-
modation is no exception.

An Inside Story

“Insidious Lobby "

R. W. F. NICKLE, M.P. for Kingston, is being

M lauded to the skies by the Liberal papers.

They say he is a hero. “Billy” is entitled

to a better fate. To be praised by his enemies and

hammered by his friends is the unhappiest experi-
ence any member may have.

The Conservatives are now whispering that
“Billy’s” condemnation of the Canadian Northern
lobby will not hold water. It appears that there is
only one real vigorous lobby put up in the House
of Commons this year, and that was for a Bill which
stood in the name of Mr. W. F. Nickle, M.P. It pro-
vided for the Dominion incorporation of a life in-
surance company operating under provincial charter
in Winnipeg, and when it came before the Committee
of the House, which deals with such matters in detail,
the members heard from several quarters that the
company was not worthy of the privilege being ex-
tended to it. Hence the Bill was thrown out and so
reported to the House. A Toronto weekly news-
paper was largely responsible for the opposition.

But Mr. Nickle was not content with that result.
He, so the story goes, interviewed cabinet ministers
and button-holed members, and the Bill was again
referred to the Committee—a most unusual pro-
ceeding. Curiously enough, though the Opposition
was still as strong as ever, the Bill went through,
with the proviso that the charter would not issue
unless Mr. W. T. White, Minister of Finance, should
say so. This was a peculiar decision. Any one can
see at a glance that the situation is decidedly unusual
and, one might add, unparliamentary. :

Of course, his fellow-members do not desire to be
unkind to “Billy” Nickle, who is generous and con-
siderate ninety-nine times out of one hundred. But
this “holier than thou” attitude got on their nerves
a bit, and they are quietly coming to their own
defence.
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Courierettes.

HEN you come to think of it,
the Duke of Connaught has
one of the toughest jobs in

Canada. He has to listen to long ad-
dresses everywhere he goes.

Magistrate Denison, of Toronto, re-
fuses to convict '‘Chinese who sell
Chinese medicines with alcohol in
them. Is it because Britain once
forced opium on China that the Col-
onel takes this attitude?

Recent administration of justice in
Ontario seems to indicate that the
bigger the crime is the easier is it for
the criminal to get away.

Even the waiters condemn the tip-
ping system. It’s almost unanimous.

They have a play called “The
Tongues of Men.” No playwright has
attempted to write a drama on the
- tongues of the other sex.

Daughters of the Empire have
offered a prize of $100 for the best
!mperial poem. Is that courage—or
Just carelessness?

Ontario’s peach crop is predicted
to be a failure. But Ontario’s crop of
human peaches is always good.

The King has to quit theatre-going
because of the unpleasant attentions
of suffragettes. There isn’t much fun
in this king business.

A player named ‘Sullivan is leading
the Toronto ball team in batting. His
hard hitting is perhaps explained by
his name,

That little scrap that Uncle Sam
had in Mexico wasn’t a patch to what
John Bull has been enjoying with his
“wild women.”

A German policeman prevented the

delivery of sausage to the
Kaiser on a Sunday. The

heard while at a dance party one
evening recently.

The two were at supper and had
been quietly quarreling under the
watchful eyes of the clubman.

As a climax, the youth asked his
fiancee, in a most exasperating tone:
“Let me see, was it you that I kissed
in the conservatory?”

The girl gaily laughed,
ready with her retort.

“About what time?” she asked.

L R I )
A Writer’s Rhyme.
Of pens and pencils there is quite
A lot that can be said;
To drive a pen may be all right.
But pencils must be lead.
2 ®»
Ten Terse Truths.
Marry in haste and give the divorce
courts something to do.
Spring fever by any other name is
niere laziness, after all.
It’s impossible to guess what a wo-
mwan or a balky horse will do next.
It’s useless for a man to wear a

white vest in an effort to cover up a
dark past.

One prize fighter seldom strikes an-
other in a favourable way.

The supreme test of religion is for
a man to really love his enemies.

Many a man who is always shooting
off his mouth would be better em-
ployed blowing out his brains.

There’s a wide difference between
being prudent and being a prude.

It is said that widows are gener-
ally found to be quite talkative. That
may account for them being widows.

Ignorance of the law is no excuse

and was

called the home team’s best Dbatter
out on strikes.

2 % »

Scaring the Terrier.—This is an ad.
from a Toronto evening paper:

“Lost—Young Irish terrier. If not
returned to 730 Yonge Street will be
prosecuted.”

That should be sufficient to scare
any runaway.canine into returning

home.
® 8 =
Isn’t It Odd?—They are making a
fuss in the papers about a society
woman who rode a horse bare back.
Yet they dance that way and noth-
ing is said about it.

2 8 »

Another Lesson.—We read in the
papers about a clerk who was shot
“between the dictaphone and the filing
cabinet.”

Every day we are learning some-

thing new and startling about
anatomy.
% ® »
A Nasty One.—“What a beautiful
gown!”
“Like it?”

“I certainly do.”
“That lace is 40 years old.”
“Really? Did you make it your-

self?”
%2 ® »

Ever Think of This?—Woman was
made from a rib taken from the side
of man, and she has been a thorn in
his side ever since.

2 8 »
Modern Version.

He who’ll kiss and run away
May live to kiss another day,
But he who falls for matrimony
Must have the coin for alimony.

®2 ® »
Defined. — Beauty Culture — The
greatest skin game in the world.

2 2 »

The Indian’s Opinion.—Rev. Dr. S.
D. Chown, well known all over (Can-
ada as associate Superintendent of
the Methodist Church in the Domin-
ion, was in the east recently, and as
he has for some years past made
his headquarters in Waestern

court upheld him, saying that
the Kaiser had no special rights
in trade. What’s Germany
coming to?

N. W. Rowell is well pleased,

he says, with the Liberals of
Ontario. And he might have
added ‘“‘what there are of
them.”

.'.I‘he politician’s idea of po-
litical economy is the getting

of as many votes as possible PR /3
for the least possible expendi- ‘.v.“q é\\&

ture.
L I

Self Praise.—The candidate
was just winding up his elo-
quent peroration.

“Now, my friends,” said he,
when you vote, you don’t want
to vote for g pig in a poke;
you should vote for me and get

€ genuine article.”

And then he wondered why
they laughegq.

€«

- 2 »

he New Soul Cure.—In Paris
there is a great doctor who is rifles
tst?ld to be healing people by pae
oe soul cure. He tells them to re-
'II)‘hiﬁ: osl})r: 'b;:dt and think of nothing,

of treatm
el o ent should have

L A ]

Quite Right—The man
2 who snores
s%l;dlﬁ'i is wrapped in slumber—and he
uld be also rapped in slumber.

LR I

Lovers’ Reparte
€e.—An Ottaw, -
man tells of & lovery setap H ea (;%lel?-

The drawing ;)n thi
A 8 page was
2111':dd°f" the last drawn by
y the cartoonist,

who so fapr as is known, went

down in the “Em
land” disaster., s i
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Sergeant (doubtful as to whether he has distributed
x’t'o all the men)—“You without arms ’old up yer

for the man that lacks a pull with
the powers that be.

L N

The Modern Ishmael.—He is hated
and hunted, roasted and reviled.
The hand of every man
raised in wrath against him.

He lives alone. No man desires to
be seen in his company. He lives
like an outcast. s

Some men curse him because of his
power and the manner in which he
uses it. He pleases none. At times,
in their bitter anger, men hurl mis-
siles at him. He is heart-hardened,
and the jeers of the multitude do not
seem to affect him. But théy curse
him, call him “robber” and other
epithets, and as he passes they throw
rop-bottles at him.

He is a baseball umpire, and in the
rinth inning, with the bases full, he

seems

Canada, he had some interest-
ing tales to relate to his East-
ern friends.

Dr. Chown has a high opin-
ion of the Indians, and regrets
that they have not been as well
looked after as they should
have been. He thinks trouble
is brewing, and that the Indian
problem will never be solved
until the red men get the bal-
lot, with some sort of educa-
tional test as a condition of
granting them the franchise.

But the most amusing of his
stories related to the Indian’s
sense of humour. In some cases
the red man is funny without
knowing it. This was particu-
larly the case in one story Dr.
Chown told concerning a Meth-
odist hospital in British Colum-
bia, conducted by Rev. Dr.
Large, formerly of Toronto.

An Indian had sent his sick
wife to this hospital, without
knowing much about it, other
than the fact that it was a place
to send sick folks.

He visited the hospital occa-
sionally, but there was little
change in the condition of his squaw.

At last he called on Dr. Large.

“Your hospital no good,” he said
to the superintendent. “My squaw
here now three months and not dead
yet.”

LR A

Too Cruel. — The Philosopher—
“Marriage is a lottery.”

The Cynic—*“No, the man who gets
a lottery ticket has a chance.”

LR e

Thrift.—“Chief,” said the assistant
manager, “I want you to cut my sal-
ary.”

“What do you mean?”

“Yes, that’s what I mean. You see,
my salary is $4,000, and the income

tax will cost me $40 per year. I
can avoid that and save $35 by having
a $5 cut made in my income.”

15

Specify “Blaisdell”

and every department in your
organization will have the best
and most eeconomical lead pen-
cil for its special requirements.
There are Blaisdell paper pencils
of every kind for every purpose,
and they save expense and
clerks’ time all along the line.
Send us a eard and we’'ll show
you how Blaisdells can reduce
your wooden pencil costs almost

a third.

Blaisdell 202 is the world's
‘“master-pencil”’ for general
office service. Order by number
from your stationer. /

Sold by all progressive
Canadian stationers.

Keeping Track of
the West

Five years have done wonders for Can-
ada’'s West. KEvery Canadian knows it
in a general way. But occasionally there
is brought to one’s attention some re-
markable fact that epitomizes western
growth in startling fashion. In the May
issue of ‘‘Canada Life Hchoes” appears
a group photograph of this nature il-
lustrating one of Regina's business
blocks as it now appears, and as it was
five or six years ago. The difference is
almost unbelievable. This particular
number of ‘‘Canada Life Echoes” is de-
voted to the Northwest. It deals in a
concise and comprehensive manner with
western conditions as they now are and
it presents a tabulation of interesting
statistics showing the grain production,
etc., of each of the four western pro-
vinces. The little book is illustrated
throughout, and is designed to present
the most interesting information about
the West in a way that will make it
worth while keeping where it can at any
time be easily reached.

The illustrations of western life and
scenery, of which there are a great num-
ber, are unusually fine and possess
great interest for all Canadians. The
book also includes an interesting article
on irrigation in Alberta. It is published
by The Canada Life Assurance Com-
pany, Toronto, and while they last, a
copy will be sent on request.

Books on

Home Decoration,Free

“Homes Attractive from Gate to Gars
ret” illustrates in colors and describes ideal
homes, exteriors and interiors, and shows
how to accomplish most in home and

Valuable

neighborhood improvement. Sent free.

“Mellotone Your Walls” tells all about Mello-
tone, the beautiful and washable modern wall finish. It
shows how you can keep your home more beautifully
decorated and at less expense than when paper or calci-
mine is used.  Sent free.

“Harmony in Color for Home Decoration”
shows in actual painted colors the harmonious effects
produced by Mellotone and suggests the principles of
decoration.  Sent free. 'We have a set of these books
for you. Cut this out, and write today.

LOWE RBRROS. LIMITED
267 to 273 Sorauren Avenue
TORONTO, CANADA

THE RAVAGES OF A CLOTHES
MOTH are ubiquitous. Nothing is
safe—Furs, Carpets, Blankets or
Clothes—from this pest unless sprink-
led with “Keating’s.”” See your
things are quite dry and dust with
Keating's Powder. Tins 10c., 26c.,
36c. “Keating’s” Kills Moths.

—be sure it is “Keating’s.” M 11
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Utilize the Back Yard

Commit Murder on Insects

Increase
Your
Income

Improve
Your

English

.

THESE GREAT BOOKS POINT THE WAY FOR YOU TO
Advancement---Success---Prosperity

in Commercial and Professional Life - I

With the mighty advances which are being made in every branch of business and
profegsional life there has come a demand for a higher standard of intelligence—of
proficiency. The time is past when illiteracy or slipshod methods of speech and cor-
respondence are looked upon with tolerance. The man who can express himself with
force and clearness is the man who is in demand everywhere.

GET THESE SIX VITAL BOOKS

. Aside from their great value in widening a man’s mental perspective—putting him
in a position to appreciate and enjoy all the beauties of literature—these six books
have an intrinsic value far beyond their cost. They have put thousands of men and
women into the path that leads to increased business, promotion, and higher salary.
They are the simplest, the most practical, the best, for Business Managers, Corre-
spondents, Advertisement Writers, Stenographers, Story Writers, Authors, Public
Speakers, and others. :

‘‘Your course is rich and fine. You seem to have condensed the experi-
ence of years into a few sentences that a business man can use immediately,"’
::yt!hev:e. E.OYarren, Marshall Field & Co.’s Advertising Manager, in speaking

ooks.

WORTH THEIR WEIGHT IN GOLD, BUT THEY'RE YOURS FOR A TRIFLE

These six books include many chapters, covering such subjects as

Spelling Use of Words Verse Writing
Pronunciation Style and Diction Novel Writing
(V}Vord—Buildlng gg:fription Essay Writing

rammar ogue Best Poetry—How to Re
Capitalization Advertisement Writing How to Sytudy sha.kenspﬁg:
Punctuation How to Write a Story and Other Great Authors

Letter Writing—All Kinds Character Study

These books also show you the correct use of English in Short
Stories, Novels, Essays, Articles, Conversation, Speeches, Busi-
ness and Private Correspondence, Advertisements, Circulars,
Booklets, ete.

Formerly Cost $25--Now Only $3--$1.00 Down,

NORMAN
RICHARDSON
12 E. Wellington St.
Toronto, Canada.

50 Cents a Month " TInclosed find $1.00 for
. Cvshich 5 sex;d hlt?e gliervv;in
In typewritten form this course of study, as " 2Ly ¥ '8 six clogh:bound books,
now pulbliuhed i; these six cloth-bound booyka, iy W.ri}'illl:eg tAh? Egélisipe]ﬂ(x::\‘m 82.11,‘3
';:;e:od for $25.00. There are over 800 . I ;'lm sind ym; 5{)0‘" tirthar
Sign and mail the Acceptance Card . monthly payments o cents each,
with $1.00, and the set of books will .- until the price ($3.00) is paid.
be forwarded to you, carriage prepaid; o x
50 ce?“ ahmonﬂ}rhfor lmu!.‘ mgnths - Signed ........ A S P s e s
pays for them. is is the big-
gest $3.00 worth of books you Post-Office ..... et o Sare s wm e o0 e o
ever bought. " !
Provines: ..o Sis iety v/% 8 e wimmra BB s a s wena e

NORMAN RICHARDSON,
12 E.Wellington St.,Toronto

........... esessesstessssessses et

HAS PAID 7 PER CENT.
PER ANNUM

THIS INVESTMEN

. half yearly since the Securities of this Corporation were placed on
the market 10 years ago. Business established 28 years. Investment
may be withdrawn in part or whole any time after one year. Safe
as a x:lortgage. Full particulars and booklet gladly furnished on
request.

NATIONAL SECURITIES CORPORATION, LIMITED

CONFEDERATION LIFE BUILDING - -  TORONTO, ONT.

Talk Correctly and You Will Think Correctly

Slipshod English promotes slipshod thought. Get into the habit of careless use of words
and you will soon be careless in thought. To think correctly and talk correctly, to talk
correctly and think correctly you will find

A DESK-BOOK OF ERRORS IN ENGLISH

A very serviceable little book. “Right to the Point.”  12mo, cloth, 240 pages, $1. P.P.

Norman Richardson, 12 E. Wellington St., Toronto

By HUGH

AST week emphasis was laid on
the importance of lots ‘of hoeing,
if the back yard garden was to

be a success. But this is not all. In
the case of the back yard garden, man
proposes but insects dispose, and it
is necessary to counteract the rav-
ages which insects make. The seeds
planted three or four weeks ago are
now beginning to have results, and
consequently, this is a time when in-
sects begin to get busy. A stitch in
time often saves nine, and professional
market gardeners will tell you that it
is procrastinating to start fighting the
insect pest when it has already got
its campaign under weigh. The wise
man starts his spray pump before the
beetle and bug make their presence
felt. In short—to use Mr. Micawber’s

burst-of-confidence phrase—prevention
is better than cure.
These insects have different ways

S. EAYRS

Keep on rotating your crops. This:
is another reason why crops of the
same nature should not follow each
other. For example, when a crop of
potatoes is followed by a crop of to-
matoes the insects which ravage-
either of these vegetables thrive, but
if a totally different vegetable, say
corn, is sown, the tomato worm or-
the potato beetle or the flea beetle
doesn’t get the same chance. Natur-
ally, the truth of this principle is-
shown better in connection with a
large garden than a small one, but it
applies equally well to the garden of
a few square yards.

®n ®
The back yard gardener will prob-
ably be wanting to know how to telk
the presence of the insect. Of course,
careful watch must be kept. The
beetle and bug are not obliging enough

The hoe is the sheet anchor of gardening and is complementary to a vigorous anti-
Insect campaign.

of accomplishing the destruction of
vegetables and flowers. Some of them
bite.. For instance, the potato bug
bites the leaves. Biting insects are
usually best dealt with by poison and
Paris green is a good remedy. For
potatoes about two ounces to ten gal-
lons of water is the right proportion.
This is perhaps the most general in-
secticide and can be relied on to work
effectively and quickly. If a combined
insecticide and fungicide is needed
Paris green is usually added to bor-
deaux mixture. In addition to the potato
beetle the codling worm and cabbage
worm destroy plants by biting. In
the case of the cabbage worm, Paris
green is applicable.

Some insects, however, Kkill the
leaves and the vegetables by sucking.
As examples, we can name plant lice,
squash bug and scale insects. For
them Paris green is not effective.
Something heavier is needed. Xero-
sene emulsion, which kills by contact,
is the most popular remedy. Dissolve
half a pound of hard soap and a gallon
of water, and while boiling, add two
gallons of kerosene (coal oil), and
mix vigourously for five minutes. For
tender plants the mixture should then
be diluted about fifteen times. There
are various other remedies, all more
or less useful, but for insects that bite
and for insects that suck Paris green
and kerosene, respectively, will do the
trick.

2 ®

It is easy to see why the first ap-
pearance of insects should be no-
ticed. Their life is so short that
they breed quickly and each single
pbeetle and bug, if its action be not
counteracted, will manage to crowd a
whole lot of devastation into the short
time it lives. Thus by killing one in-
sect you prevent fifty more. Digging
at intervals very often checks insects.
Then again, alternation in crops is a
good thing. In a previous article in
this series the wisdom of this method
of back yard gardening was shown.

always to show themselves. Very
often they attack the underleaf, as
well as the top of it. Sometimes, they
get at the roots. Some of the signs
for the different vegetables may be
noted, so that action can be taken.

In the case of radishes, maggots om
the roots and aphids on the leaves
cause the trouble. A carbolic wash
and dusting with Paris green should
be effective. For onions, ecarbolic wash
is used, too, for the pest is the same,
maggots on the roots. This carbolic
wash may be mixed as follows: dis-
solve one pound of hard soap in a gal-
lon of hot water, then add half a
pound of crude carbolic acid. Boil for
five minutes. For use, mix one quart
with a hundred gallons of water. Ap-
ply it by spraying on the plants, and
sprinkling along the rows of the vege-
tables.

Squash is attacked by the squash
bug. Leaves are seen to wilt, and the
best cure in this case is hand-picking,
morning and evening. Shingle or
board placed near the plant is a good
hiding place for the pest, and a good
trap for destroying him.

The flea beetle attacks the tomato.
Poison, generally Paris green, should
be effective. There is also the toma-
to worm, and the best way to deal
with it is by hand-picking. Turnips
suffer a good deal from the flea beetle
too. Dust with Paris green as soon
as the plant appears above the ground.
Late turnips are not so liable to the
pest, but those planted early in May
are attacked a good deal.

Cabbage and cauliffiower are very
liable to the insect pest. The cab-
bage worm or cabbage fly picks holes
in the leaves. Paris green first, and
later, helebore should be effective.

But more valuable than all cures
is constant watching. Vegetables and
flowers, just like children, need care-
ful training. Weeds and insects are
the two obstacles to conquer. And, in
both cases, prevention is better than
cure. A stitch in time saves nine.




SEASONED
SECURITIES

This Corporation was established in
1855, and for fifty-nine years has been
steadily growing in strength and in
the confidence of the depositing and
investing public. In that long period
there have been “hard times” as well
as seasons of prosperity, but the
moneys entrusted to our keeping have
always been ready when called for.

The Corporation’s bonds are, there-
fore, a ‘‘seasoned security.” They
are issued in accordance with the re-
strictive provisions of the Corpora-
tion’s Charter, and also those with
which the Legislature circumsecribes
the investment of Trust Funds. Ten
and one-quarter Million Dollars of
Shareholders’ Money are a further
pledge of their security.

These bonds may be had in sums
of One Hundred Dollars and upwards.

We shall be glad to have you call
and inquire as to the terms upon
which they are issued, or to send you
a copy of our Annual Report and all
particulars.

Canada Permanent

Mortgage Corporation

Paid-up cCapital and Reserve Fund
Exceed Ten Million Dollars.

: TORONTO STREET . TORONTO

PELLATT  erier
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401 Traders Bank Building
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BONDS AND STOCKS
also COBALT STOCKS
BOUGHT AND SOLD
ON COMMISSION

Private wire connections with W. H.
GOADBY & CO., Members New York
Stock Exchange.

The Imperial Trusts Company
of Canada

EsrtaBLisHED 1887
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4 © Withdrawable bypcol:eque

5% Paid on Guaranteed

Investments

MORTGAGES PURCHASED

Heap Orrice:
15 Richmond St. West, Toronto
Tel. M. 214

British America Assurance
Company
(Fire)
INcorRPORATED A.D, 1538
Assets over $2,000,000.00

Losses paid since organization over
$36,000,000.00.

W. B. MEIKLE, General Manager.
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Two Strong Men for Imperial Bank

HE shareholders of the Imperial Bank of Canada had an excellent report
submitted to them at their annual meeting. Despite the financial and
political troubles which marked the year just ended, the net profits

were $1,236,984.76. This is at the rate of 8.90 per cent. on the average paid-up
capital and reserve fund combined, which is the Imperial Bank’s way of figur-
ing its profits. Under the old style, that is, calculating on the capital alone,
the rate would be nearly double, or 17.80 per cent., a satisfactory year’s work.
Total available surplus is nearly two millions and a half.

The President paid a tribute to the yeoman service rendered the bank by
the late Sir William Whyte, and announced the appointments of Mr. E. W.
Cox and Mr. J. A. M. Aikins, K.C.,, M.P,, as directors, thus increasing the
numerical strength of the board from eleven to twelve.

Mr. Edward W. Cox is a son of the late Senator George A. Cox,
and was born in Peterborough fifty years ago. For many years he was
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Assimilative Memory; or

How to Attend and Never Forget

By Prof, A L.
. - Loisette.
I}‘]%ifette Memory System. Its aim is to
g ease the bower of memory in much
eve s}ame broportion as the power of the
01‘i vision ig increased by means of
CIothm Croscope  and telescope. 12mo,

“7"pL70 PD. " Price $3.00 post-paid.
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A. M. Aikins, K.C.,

E. W. Cox, of Toronto.
associated with his father in the management of the Canada Life, and when

the latter died

tutions.

perior in that great city in regard to financial judgment. In his management
of the Canada Life he has exhibited a prudence and a sense of responsibility
which has won for him unstinted praise. He is not given to taking a very
keen interest in public affairs, and has therefore not come greatly into con-
tact with the people outside of financial circles. Nevertheless, he has a host
of friends, who regard him as a broadminded and unselfish citizen. He re-
cently left on a trip to England for the good of his health.

Mr. J. A. M. Aikins is as typical of the Canadian West as Mr. E. W. Cox
is of the Canadian East. Up to September, 1911, when he was elected to the
House of Commons from Brandon, in succession to the Hon. Clifford Sifton, he
was almost wholly concerned with Western affairs. Although born in Ontario,
he went to Winnipeg immediately after his graduation from the University of
Toronto (1875), and Osgoode Hall (1878). In a short time he became one of
the leading counsel in the rapidly growing city on the banks of the Red River,
and eventually counsel for the Canadian Pacific Railway and solicitor for sev-
eral banks. Outside the law office he was prominent in the building up of
the University of Manitoba, and in all work connected with the Methodist
Church. When he came to Ottawa, in 1911, it was thought that he would at
once take a very prominent place in the Conservative party. But while his
record is by no means insignificant, he has been surpassed by one or two
younger members of the Western contingent. It is probable that he is more
interested in legal and financial matters than in the details of politics. Hence
his election as first president of the newly formed Dominion Bar Association,
and his selection as a director of the Imperial Bank.

The First Robins of Prosperity

JUST a few days ago the Toronto manager of “Old Dutch Cleanser” returned

from the West with “more orders than ever.” He was the first eastern

Mr. McKenzie may thus claim to be the first spring robin of prosperity.

Then, last week, the first flotation of the year was announced in the news-
papers by the Canadian Securities ‘Corporation of Toronto and Montreal.
This was an issue of half a million of six per cent. bonds for the Pacific
Coast Collieries. The price was 98, not too high, and the “sugar” was liberal—
thirty-five per cent. of common stock. As the subscription books were open
only for three days, the proposition must have been well underwritten,

The “third” robin of prosperity is the ease with which the Calgary oil-
promoters, with the dizziest propositions ever offered to the Canadian people,
got the public’s cash. This is the easiest money that has been made in Can-
ada in several years, excepting a small barrel of golden coin picked up by two
or three fox farmers. Further, the money for these two classes of heart-
breaking speculations came from the middle classes, not from the regular
investors. No man experienced in stocks or bonds would be bothered with
them. It indicates that the people with “savings” in the banks are almost
ready to break out again.

No Longer the Idle Rich

PROMINENT financial man who has recently returned from Great

Britain, tells an interesting story of the disappearance of the idle rich.

These people were accustomed to put their money into consols and
other safe investments, paying from 21 to 314 per cent. These were so ab-
solutely safe, that the people who owned them had neither fear nor WOrry.
Their income was not large, but the feeling of security made up for that.

So, much is changed now. Lloyd George came along and taxed these
incom,es an average of one per cent. anq there was trouble. When you have
all your money locked up in bonds paying three per cent., and this is sud-
denly reduced to two, something must happen. These idle rich found they
could not live on the amounts Lloyd George left them, so they began to think
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Authorized Trustee
Investments

To Yield 5% to 5%

City of Berlin

City of Sault Ste. Marie
City of Fort William
City of Port Arthur
Town of Thorold

Town of Steelton

Complete particulars upon
request

Canadian Government Municipal
and Corporation Bonds

The Royal Bank

OF CANADA
Capital Authorized .... $25,000,000
Capital Paid Up ....... $11,560,000
Reserve Funds ........ $13,000,000
Total Assets .......... $180,000,000
HEAD OFFICE: MONTREAL

H. 8. HoLT - - PResioent

E.L. PeaSE, Vice-PresioenT & GENERAL MANAGER

300 Branches in CANADA and
NEWFOUNDLAND; 30 Branches
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MINICAN REPUBLIC and BRI-
TISH WEST INDIES.
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traveller to report a return to normal trade conditions in Western Canada. .

Cawthra Mulock & Co.

Members of
Toronto Stock Exchange

Brokers
And

Bankers

12 KING STREET EAST
TORONTO, CANADA

CABLE ADDRESS--CAWLOCK, TORONTO

Bankers and Brokers

May look worried; manufacturers
and large operators have to dis-
continue operations; real estate
plungers and speculators go back
to simple fare; but the man with
plenty of good Endowment Assur-
ance wears the smile that won't
come off—he is safe—has money
at call if he needs it. In case of
anything happening to him he
leaves an estate which will show
no depreciation, worth 1009, or a
little better on the dollar—con-
sider the point; we issue the class
of Policy you need.

Federal Life Assurance

Company
HEAD OFFICE, HAMILTON, Ont.
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The Canadian Bank of Commerce
Head Office : TORONTO

Paid-up Capital, $15,000,000; Reserve Fund, $13,500,000

SIR EDMUND WALKER, CV.O., LL.D,, D.C.L. .... President.

ALEXANDER LAIRD ..coceveoccocsscons General Manager.
JOHN RIRE. oo o visevioiiosns Agsistant General Manager.

This bank having branches in all the important cities and towns
in Canada, as well as in the United States, England and Mexico, is
enabled to place at the disposal of its customers unsurpassed facili-
ties for the transaction of every legitimate kind of banking business.

Remitting Money To Foreign Countries

All the branches of this Bank are equipped to issue on applica-
tion drafts on the principal cities and towns in the world, payable
in the currency of the country on which they are drawn (that is
drafts drawn on points in France are made payable in francs, etc.).

These drafts provide an excellent means of sending money to
different countries.

Capital Paid Up, $2,000,000.00
Assets - - $5,000,000.00

Those who have the intention of making an investment, should
write us for particulars of our five per cent. debentures. The
safety of this security is easily explained and the splendid iaterest
return makes them very attractive. Complete report for 1913
sent on request.
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Fire, Accident and Sickness - ~Employers’ Liability - Plate Glass
Agents Wanted for the Accident Branch b

Head Office for Canada "NORWICH UNION BUILDING

12-14 Wellington St. East TORONTO

Our Remuneration as Executor

THE remuneration allowed by the Surrogate
Court to a Trust Company acting as Executor,
Administrator or Trustee is the same as that al-
2 Jowed to a private individual acting in a like capacity.
This Company, with its financial responsibility, wide
experience and efficient staff is an ideal Executor.
] Weinvite correspondence or confidential discussion.
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and to act. They began studying the newer investments and to change over.
But the chief point is that it made them THINK, and thus they have become
more intelligent investors. Lloyd Georgs has dispelled their carelessness.

According to this theory, a tax on incomes from investments is a good
scheme. It forces people to put their money into real enterprises rather
than “dead stocks” such as consols and other trustee investments. This is
one of the influences which is forcing Britishers to invest their money in
Canada, Australia and Argentina, rather than in government securities.

Here then is a suggestion for Hon. Mr. White. Tax all the savings bank
deposits one per cent. and the banks will be forced to raise the rate one per
cent. or lose the deposits. Great scheme this, Mr. White. The banks can-
not afford to lose the deposits, and therefore they will pay four per cent.
You get the money from the banks, and no one is the loser—except the banks’
“reserve accounts.” You have the endorsation of Sir George Paish, the great
financial authority of the Empire—therefore you cannot go wrong. He be-
lieves that income taxes are transforming some of the idle rich into the use-
ful rich—then why not try it here on those who put their money into a savings
bank account rather than into first-class bonds and mortgages?

Gratifying Increase in Bank Deposits

HE April statement of the chartered banks is, in the main, a gratifying
one. An increase in savings deposits amounting to seven millions and a
half, and a gain in demand deposits of nearly five millions, show that
people are putting more money by. This increase of twelve millions for the
month brings the amount entrusted to the banks up to seven and a half mil-
lions more than the first four months of last year, and indicates that the fall-
ing off in deposits which was a repeated feature of the monthly statements
toward the end of last year is now being made up. g
Call loans in Canada during April were very slightly reduced, but there
were heavy reductions in foreign call loans, as well as a drop in deposits out-
side the country, amcunting to something over a million dollars. Current loans
in the Dominion are twelve millions ahead of last month, but sixty-three mil-
lions less than last year. Note circulation and the circulation oi Dominion
bills have decreased about three and a half millions.
Total liabilities are up twelve million dollars for the month, but this is
offset by a gain of a like amount in assets.
Change during Change during

April 30, Mar., year ending

1914. 1914. April 30th, 1914.

Giretilation & .. oo $ 93,064,460 —$ 3,783,924 —$ 4,035,651
Demand deposits ............ 350,515,993 — 4,925,351 — 14,824,009
Savings deposits ............ 653,679,223 + 17,535,619 + 22,518,943
Total deposits in Canada ..... 1,004,195,216 + 12,460,970 + 7,694,934
Deposits elsewhere ......... 113,403,809 — 1,119,927 + 9,478,448
Call loans in Canada ........ 68,523,774 —— 654,446 — 1,234,138
Call loans elsewhere ........ 139,937,027 — 5,281,196 + 36,724,842
Current loans in Canada ..... 835,705,064 + 12,214,642 — 63,259,117
Current loans elsewhere ..... 54,362,513 + 1,083,102 + 18,052,480
Total ASH6LR  oivesensn .$1,557,828,425 +$11,205,785 +$30,740,179
Total liabilities ........ 1,311,668,638 + 12,651,052 + 26,597,579

Representative Stocks for Six Weeks

TOCKS were not remarkably active last week, and the variations were not
notable. If there was any change it was for the better. Canadian Pacific
was the leader with a gain of 4 points. Both Dominion Steel and Nova

Scotia Steel were lower. The closing bids for the last day of the week com-
pare as follows:—

April May

25 2 9 16 23 30
Barceloe - 0. e v ailn 2634 2634 25 26 26 27
Brazilian . o .. et e 753 78Y% xd76% 7314 16% 783
Bell Telephone.......... 145 144% 14415 145 146 146
Canada Bread ».......... 27 2734 280 2834 31 31%
Canada Cement ......... 30 29 2814 28%% 28%% 2834
Can. Gen. Electric ...... 104 105 102 103 103% 104
(60 S8l LG T R 189 19315 19034 193 1931, xd195
Dom. Steel Cor. ......... 26 25 213 22 223% 21%
Lake of Woods ......... 129% 12814 127% 12834 127 127
Eagrentide ..o sl e 176 181 175 179 177% 178
Waekdy ol st 80 797% 7815 81 8034 82
Montreal Power ....... 2171 219% 2183 220% 220 221
Roan@ -0 7 i aiaaing s 100 10314 99145 997% 97 97
Toronto Railway ........ 13415 136% 132 xr133 13134 131%

The outlook for June is good. Peace seems to hover over Niagara Fall_s,
if not over Mexico, and financial affairs are gradually righting themselves in
Paris. Money rates in London are booksd for a rise.

Looking After the Dimes

HE F. W. Woolworth Company, whose business is in ten cent purchases,
T produced some astonishing results in 1913, when total sales of over sixty-
six million dollars created a nmew high record for the annua} turnover.

In connection with this the Wall Street Journal points some mter.estmg
comparisons. It says the gross earnings of the Erie Railroad, amountmg.to
$62,647,359, were $3,580,713 less than Woolworth’s; the New Haven road, with
$68,613,503, was only $2,385,431 ahead, while the Adamg Express Company,
with approximately $35,000,000 gross, showed earnings slightly more thaq 50
per cent. of Woolworth’s. Sales of jewelry of the 5 and 10 cent variety
amounted to $2,500,000, a gross business which few jewelers can boast of.
The country is now musically inclined and in furnishing its supplsf of the
demand the Woolworth Company sold $1,500,000 worth of sheet music. The
candy counters weie the Mecca for sweet-tooths and resulted in sales of

$8,500,000 worth of confections.

Na-Dru-Co.’s Year

rT HE National Drug and Chemical Company of Toronto does not favour the
public with a detailed statement of the year’s business, but an qﬁlcial of '
the company states that after provision for the payment of dwidex}ds,
bad debts, depreciation and all other obligations had been made, there is a
balance of $100,337 brought forward to the crec_lit of profit and loss. The gross
earnings of the company were the largest in its history, but as operating ex-
penses increased the net is about the same as last year.

Two new, large and up-to-date warehouses, one at Toronto and one at Van-
couver, have now been completed and are in use. The first office of the com-
pany in the United States will shortly be op'ened at Buffa'lo, N.Y.', where the
company will conduct an active selling campaign in one of its specialties. The

American branch will do business under name of Na-Dru-Co., Incorporated.
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IV—THE BACK-HAND STROKE
By A. E. BEAMISH

GREAT wit once said that origin-
A ality is only a new way of
stating old truths.

So one feels, in writing about the
game of lawn tennis, that there are
very many things which can be said,
very few things that can be really
original, and nothing to-day that is
absolutely new. Hence my remarks on
the subject of this article will be con-
fined to drawing attention to many
of the simpler things that are so easily
neglected by players, as well as to
repeating some of the more quickly
forgotten truisms on this subject of
the back-hand stroke.

Therefore, I can begin with the ob-
vious statement that the sense of “an-
ticipation,” and the promptitude with
which such alertness of mind is put
into action are the two essentials of
lawn tennis, for the resultant of these
two qualities, which is called “foot-
work,” is necessary for success in the
game generally, and is especially valu-
able in the making of the back-hand
stroke which “comes” less naturally
to the beginner, and which in conse-
quence is apt to be correspondingly
neglected by him, as its difficulties
are realized. There are many difficul-
ties in the execution of this stroke,
such as swing back, follow through of
the racket, recovery of the balance,
and ability to start quickly, after the
stroke has been made, many of which
are frequently shirked, or only incom-
pletely mastered by the beginner at
the game.

If the lawn tennis tyro would only
consider the many advantages which
follow from the possession of a strong
back-hand stroke, he would devote far
more time and trouble to learning such
a shot, and so save himself many miles
of running in the future, besides adding
vastly to his pleasure in the practice
of the game itself, quite apart from
his increased powers as a match-win-
ner, when he can play every stroke
with the minimum of movement and
the maximum of effect. For it is ob-
vious that a sure back-hand stroke is
as deadly in attack as it is useful in
defence. In attack, and when directed
across the court to the opponent’s
back-hand corner (its best objective),
it gives its user, for the time being at
any rate, all the sinister qualities of a
left-handed player; saves him the
necessity of running round his shots,
and so losing time and position in the
rallies, and finally doubles his length
of reach at the net, and about the court

generally.
AP
player hard pressed by a deep
drive to lob from his own left
court to the back-hand of his opponent,
whose killing powers on that wing may
rightly be expected to be inferior to
those on fore-hand, and thus to gain
time to recover position. Now since
the production of this stroke, owing
to lack of use and habit, is less easy
and more complicated than the making
of the fore-hand shot, one finds few
blayers, other than those profes-
sionally taught, or those who have
learned their game on hard or wood
courts, possessed of a back-hand stroke
at all to be compared with their fore-
hand variety. And this can be ex-
Plained for two reasons: In the first
Blace, would-be players always want to
play the ball over the net,” and hardly
ever care to practise the correct
method of producing their strokes
(e.g, against a wall), whereby they
are enabled to gauge the correct dis-
tance away from the ball they should
stand for the stroke, learn where to
place their feet, and generally attempt
€ shot over and over again until use
and the repetition of the correct move-
ments of arm, racket and body have
g'iVen them some kind of mechanical
ceuracy in stroke production. In the
Second place, there is the apparent im-
av:Sibility, in all but the very best
COﬁll'lt tennig clubs, of having grass
e 8 Where the turf is reliable and
ace’ S0 that the inconsistencies of sur-
oty ?llnd Weather combined do not pre-
i € DProduction in the best style
Stroke which ig difficult in itself,

a defensive stroke, it enables the

g

but almost unattainable through the
vagaries of the ball on tricky and un-
certain courts.

The player brought up against these
difficulties naturally chooses the line
of least resistance, runs round as many
balls as possible, and relies upon a
quick stab, or a hurried scrape, to do
duty for the real back-hand stroke,
which he has never learned, and trusts
to tournament play to complete what
he has never begun to possess, the
ability to play a back-hand shot with
some regard for the correct timing of
the stroke, and the value of swing
back and follow through of the racket.

UT if the player can get a fast,
true surface, and is determined
to learn a forceful and punishing

shot on his back-hand, then first of all
(after he has settled how he intends
to grasp his racket, for different grips
are productive of dissimilar stances for
the strokes) let him look to his feet,
taking care that they are correctly
placed for the different strokes.. This
is very necessary, for of all games
played with a moving ball lawn tennis
is most dependent upon, and suffers
most (at the hands of beginners) from
the neglect of “correct foot-work.” And
since the back-hand stroke is not a
“natural stroke, since in its execution
swing and rotation of the body are
more necessary to gain power than in
the fore-hand, proportionately greater
care must be used in taking up posi-
tion for the stroke, and the “foot-work”
must be correspondingly correct, “be-
fore” and “after,” the stroke has been
attempted, and also “while” it is being
played. “Before” in order to enable
the player to get into the correct posi-
tion for the stroke without hurry, and
without having to readjust his distance
from the ball at the last moment.
“During” so that he may be able by a
small variation of stance to change the
direction of his stroke at the last mo-
ment, and so deceive his opponent as
to the ball’s direction. And “after,”
so that he may not be left “planted,”
and like the golfer, keep the position
after the completion of the stroke to
give full effect to the follow through,
but be ready at once to move in any
direction for his opponent’s return.
There are a number of different
methods of producing the stroke, and
each differs more or less from the
other. Some players employ a great
deal of swing and rotation of the body
to enable them to get pace on the ball,
in addition to the help of the wrist and
forearm in making the stroke. Others
again play the shot with the whole of
the arm and wrist and with no body
rotation whatever. Amongst those em-
ploying the first method was the late
R. F. Doherty, whose style is a model
for all time. And to-day F. G. Lowe
plays the stroke in a very similar man-
ner, using rotation of the body, and
the head of the racket supported above
the level of the wrist, to give accuracy
in driving down the lines, but employ-
ing less top spin on the stroke than
the famous, late ex-champion, used in
his back-hand shot. The second
variety which may be said to be played
by the “light of nature” is common to
the largest number of players. For
the striker makes his shot as best he
can, and with the minimum of pre-
paration; and imparts pace and force
to the stroke by wrist work and ac-
curate timing, and with a total disre-
gard of such fussy aids to speed as
body rotation and follow through of
the racket, which, although they give
strength to the stroke, take up time
and make the player slower and more
deliberate in his execution. The third
variety of this stroke may be called
the “Australian” back-hand, because
of its frequent use among players in
that country. In this case the ball is
struck with the same face of the
racket as is used for the fore-hand
shot, with the finger nails of the hand
holding the handle turned towards the
net, and the elbow pointing. outwards,
while the body is turned sideways to
almost as great an extent as in the
«“Doherty stroke,” for shots off the
ground at the back of the court.
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FORCE OF MIND

By ALFRED T. SCHOFIELD, M.D.
HE relations of mind to disease and thera-
peutics are everywhere admitted, but
vaguely under or used. The author
shows how the mind consciously and uncon-

sciously can be of greatest usefulness in

many phases of nervous troubles, 12mo,

cloth, 347 pages, $2.00 post paid.
NORMAN RICHARDSON,

12 E. Wellington Street, - - - Toronto.
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In my opinion this stroke is ex-
tremely useful for close volleying at
the net, as its user employs the one
grip and face of the racket for both
back and fore hand without the neces-
sity of change as in the other grips,
and so is ready for every emergency,
passing shots on either wing, over-
head strokes, glide and drop volleys,
being all alike equally practicable
with this grip and method of pro-
But it is off the
ground, the real beginning and end of
sound lawn tennis, that this method
has such marked and definite limita-
tions in my opinion. For the elbow
joint is not a “universal joint,” and
can only “hinge,” as it were, one way;
go it is obvious that in an ordinary
back-hand stroke, the swing back of
the racket should be easy and natural
as the elbow bends, while the arm
goes back to make the stroke, and the
“follow through” at the end of the shot
cramped, unless assisted by body and
shoulder rotation (as in golf), to allow
the racket free play to continue the
swing to the end.

N the “Australian’” stroke, the swing
back of the arm is cramped by the
turning over of the wrist, to use

the fore-hand face of the racket, and
in addition the free “follow through”
is prevented by a similar “shutting”
of the elbow joint at the end of the
stroke, as body and shoulder rotation
cannot be employed to assist its finish,

owing to this cramping grip of the
racket, which closes both elbow and
wrist joints, and brings the arm into
a rigid position at the completion of
the movements which have made the
stroke. Hence freedom of the arm is
not a distinguishing mark of thils
stroke, which, undoubtedly possessed
of very many advantages for quick,
close volleying, yet is awkward and
ungainly for dealing with ground
strokes and low-bounding balls at the
back of the court, owing to the method
and manner of its production.
through the aid of freedom of stroke

that the racket gives speed to the ball, |

and an almost automatic accuracy of
control, which are so valuable to the
base liner, and all but the most in-
veterate volleyer.

But, after all, while correct style
and studied methods of stroke produc-
tion in the back-hand stroke are de-
pendent upon true courts, and are in
consequence adversely affected by
varying conditions, “anticipation” and
“foot-work” . (whatever the style)
should be acquired and practised al-
ways. For these two qualities, which
are no more or less than an accurate
forecast of the direction of the
opponent’s shot, and the prompt readi-
ness to receive it before it has arrived,
are the beginning and end of every
stroke at tennis, be it the fore-hand
drive, the volley, or lastly, the back-
hand stroke itself, which the would-be
player wishes to master.

Will Ontario Abolish the Bar ?

(Concluded from page 6.)

sting out of the Liberal slogan?
“Abolish the Table and Chairs” would
not have half the charm of ‘“Abolish
the Bar.” “The Boy or the Table
and Chairs” would not sound nearly
so well as “The Boy or the Bar.”

With this thought in mind, do not
run away with the idea that the Lib-
erals are going to get back into power
in Ontario with that slogan. It would
be a crime if they did. They should
come in on a broader platform—an
agricultural revival, the teaching of
agriculture in rural schools and coun-
try schools, taxation reform, coloniza-
tion of New Ontario, a proper system
of good roads, Civil Service Reform, a
municipal board to regulate the bond
issues of municipalities, a public ser-
vice commissioner to regulate stock
issues of private companies and the
stock issues and rates of public utility
companies, and other improvements
in the public service. There are a
score of reforms quite equal in im-
portance to “Abolish the Bar.”

True, Mr. Rowell is in favour of
some of these. But he is not working
them as hard as “Abolish the Bar,”
because they are not so spectacular.
They do not appeal so strongly to
unreasoning people. They will not
sway the mob. They appeal to the
intelligence rather than the passions.

If Mr. Rowell, and the Liberal edi-
tors, force the issue solely on “Abolish

the Bar,” they will commit a great
crime against the Province and against
humanity. Abolish the bar if you will,
but do not force every other reform
into the back-ground for the sake of a
fetish. A campaign waged wholly as
an “Abolish the Bar” fight is incon-
ceivable, and the Methodist minister
who urges it will do harm to the
cause of the Master whom he claims
to serve. Intolerance and bigotry are
vices quite the equal of drunkenness,
and drunkenness is not the chief vice
of Ontario.

Further, a body of men who ride
into power on intolerance and bigotry
would not be the kind of men whom

Ontario needs just now. This beau-
tiful province, in years past when
whiskey was drunk more intemper-

ately than it is to-day, produced men
and women than whom Old Scotia, the
mother of great men and great women,
never surpassed. There are thousands
of crooks and imbeciles who have
never tasted liquor, nor entered a bar,
and there are great men who have fre-
quented bars when they felt like i
Eliminate the evils of intemperance
by all means in our power, but while
doing it let us remember that it is
only one of a hundred pressing tasks
all making for the uplift of humanity,
for the improvement of the race, and
for the welfare of generations of Cana-
dians who are yet unborn.

The High Commissioner at Home

(Concluded from page 12.)

with the very few successful ones,
he never ceased to express regret for.
He used to say: “I blame blinded
friends of these young people who
encourage them in attempting careers
they have no ghost of a show of suc-
ceeding in. It is positively wicked
te encourage them!” he used to say,
at the same time writing out his per-
sonal cheque.

A fine reference library belongs to
this office of the Canadian Govern-
ment in London. It contains, in a
well protected vault, official papers
connected with every great Canadian
historical movement; and these are
to be found nowhere else in England.
During the Behring Sea dispute, as
the Alaska Boundaries case, the ‘Com-
missioners appointed found in this
collection long disused documents
which threw light on many dark
places in the disputes. Legal and
official records are kept there, and
some day the Canadian historian will

find there all the facts needed for a
tome of exceeding value.

‘Here every 'Canadian newspaper of
any importance is filed, and open to
the public. A large, comfortable
waiting room and writing room are
open for the use of all 'Canadians
visiting London, and the records
show that about six thousand persons
register each year.

There it is quite usual to daily run
up against Canadian friends abroad,
and a “post-office” keeps, and deliv-
ers on enquiry, all letters consigned
to the care of the Canadian High
Commissioner.

A Progressive.—Speeder—“Think of
it! Here’s this old earth making one
rotation in twenty-four hours, the
same as it did six thousand years ago.”

Jinks—“Well, what of it?”

“Great Scott, man! Can’'t we de-
vise some way to speed her up a
little ?”—Life.
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A We See Others

Being Somebody Else

T has been said that every woman is an actress,
has the power to be someone clse and to enter
into the emotions of a Juliet, a Portia or a Lady
Macbeth. Even in their childhood, small girls

enjoy ‘“dressing up,” rather as a dramatic variation
to existence, than as an anticipation of maturity.
Most girls have been “stage-struck” at some time
in their careers, but the fever has passed away
barmlessly, in the form of reciting “Aux Italiens”
and “Evelyn Hope.” A boy, as a rule, detests ama-
teur theatricals, unless he may be a pirate, but a
girl had rather play the part of the little
slavey than be left out of the cast.

This fondness for playing a part is some-
times counted unto woman for deceit, but it
is not, at all, so unimaginative a fault.
Woman enjoys more fully than her brother
the joy of being somebody else, and enters the
world of unreality with a joyous sense of
freedom, which she seldom knows in the
realm of dish-washing and hose-mending.
Some kind friend will remark here that the
“daily round and common task” are the
noblest things in the world, and that the
woman who grumbles thereat is all wrong.
But you know very well that too much daily
round renders us dizzy with monotony and
that the common task makes us long to “lie
down for an aeon or two.” Man, when he
wearies of being a broker, a school-teacher
or a real estate agent, goes to a hockey match
or a baseball game. Woman betakes herself
to a matinee or a novel in which the heroine
is almost certain to become the wife of a
multi-millionaire, and the owner of motor
cars and a dazzling array of crepe de Chine
gowns with priceless lace trimming. It is
quite understandable that woman should be
in the vast majority in theatre audiences.
She takes an interest in the drama, far more
pbersonal than that which is known by the
man who watches the passing show with a
D(;rsonal detachment seldom attained by his
wife.

It is this capacity for being somebody else
Wwhich makes woman more flexible in her
Sympathy, more vivid in her resentments
than man. While there have been few great
Creative artists among women, there has
always been a host of women, ready to re-
spond to the achievements of poet, artist or
dramatist. To appreciate the art is to come

very close to the artist, and as Tennyson
assures us—

“To have the great poetic heart
Is more than all poetic fame.”

9wy
Food With Frills

WRITER in a United States weekly pro-
tested, some time ago, against the ex-
cessive “decoration” of the various dishes

Which go to make up the day's meals. In the good

old days, oatmeal porridge meant what it said, but

In these startling times we are almost afraid to risk
he various preparations of which the oat is capable.
Salads are, perhaps, the dishes which show most

bewildering and disheartening variety. A man who

hkes_J’ust tomatoes and lettuce, with mayonnaise
dressing, ig set down to a “creation” which includes
bananas, olives, radishes, tomatoes and endive, not

0 mention a dash of cayenne and a touch of hard-

bO‘];Ied egs.

tn Vhen will women stop putting fuss and feathers
0 the food?” asked a masculine yearner for the

Slmple life, “yoqu can hardly get plain pancakes and

Stab any more. I remember that all this trouble

e rteq years ago, when women first tied pink and
tac ribbons on the sandwiches. Let women have

and o 20CY affairs at their own five o’clock teas

Nothiny o ReN something more substantial. There’s

Steakng appeals to a man more surely than a broiled

“By With mashed potatoes and lots of gravy.”

tr Oublit One reason that women are going to so much

that ° Dowadays,” explained a woman friend, “is

ar they think men like variety.”

gentleey may like a varlety in fare,” replied the
ike v:l;m With a gastric grievance. “But they don’t

cutlet gety in the one dish. When I order a veal

» 1 don’t want it all trimmed up with bits of

A

of Connaught.
marked by a heightened enthusiasm.

vegetables as well as bread crumbs. As for the
modern pudding, it seems to have a little bit of
everything in it, from macaroni to whipped cream.
Two or three dishes which are quite straightforward
in construction are much better than all this ex-
perimenting.”

% %

Merely Mary Ann
THE domestic problem is discussed wherever you
g0, and various solutions are presenting them-
selves as communities differ in condition and
environment. A housewife who lives in one of our

A DISTINGUISHED VISITOR IN TORONTO.
The Countess Grey who, as the guest of Lady Gibson, was present
on opening day at the Woodbine, is here seen in chat with the Duke

smaller Canadian cities told me that most of her
acquaintances are endeavouring to dispense with
domestic help, except for the “rough work.”

“It is so difficult to secure a good servant, and the
cost of living is so high, that most housekeepers in
B—— manage very nicely with only occasional help.
Of course, where there are little children, a servant
in the house is almost necessary. But, ever since my
youngest child was seven years old, I have managed
to do without a servant and would not be bothered
with the modern maid. She does not know how to
do anything.”

“But don’t you find it dreadful drudgery?”’ asked
another woman who has had ten servants (general)
in two years.

“Not at all,” laughed the rosy-cheeked lady, who
looked like anything but a household drudge. “We
live simply, and yet I think we don’t miss any of
the things worth having. We go to all the good
concerts, I belong to a reading club, and the girls,
of course, have a good deal of social gayety. But
they are both fond of domestic life, each does her
share, and no one is a burden-bearer. We make a
business of house-keeping. Ruth looks after up-
stairs, and keeps all the linen. Dorothy is a splendid
cook and, of course, when she marries, next year,
Ruth and I will have more to look after.”

“They can’t be modern young women,” said the
lady of the ten servants. “Or they’d be out every

The races, always a brilliant event, were this year
The weather permitted.

night and quite unwilling to have anything to do
with housework.”

“They’re just as modern as anyone else,”
the mother of Ruth and Dorothy, with becoming
warmth. “Ruth talks Ibsen, and Dorothy thinks
Debussy is a greater composer than Chopin. But
they have been brought up to consider idleness a
crime ‘and they consequently never think of trying
to get out of their share of household responsibility.
I know there is the inevitable conflict of the old
with the young, but I've tried to see things from
their point of view, too, and when Ruth wants the
wall-paper taken off and the walls tinted in dull greys
and greens, I let her have her own way, for I, too,
have come to see that the simplest colour scheme
is best. And when Dorothy “wants an after-theatre
supper, I do my best to make the dining-room in-
viting for a crowd of jolly young people—and
80 we manage without a ‘Mary Ann.’ I have
a horror of a servant in the house again, for
such an inferior class of girls form the -only
available material in the city.”

“But how about the new domestic science ?”’
I asked. “Won’t that make a difference in
the household help?”

“Why shouldn’t a woman and her daughters
look after the house?” said the rosy-cheeked
lady. “Most women have not enough to do
and are trying to do a little bit of this, that
and the other. I think every woman should
have efficient training in some one subject
or art, so that she can earn her own liveli-
hood. But happy is the home without a
Mary Ann!”

replied

ERIN.

Our Visitor—Countess Grey

ADY GREY, who, with the Earl, her hus-
L band and two of their daughters, Lady
Evelyn (Mrs. Lawrence Jones) and
Lady Sybil, is now in Canada after a season
in California, has been renewing the warmth
of Canadian feeling from Vancouver east-
ward, toward the former hostess of Rideau
Hall and wife of the Duke of Connaught’s
predecessor. She was Lady Gibson’s guest
in Toronto and was present at the races on
opening day and at other brilliant .if less uni-
versal functions.

Previous to her marriage with Earl Grey,
in 1877, Lady Grey and her two sisters, daugh-
ters of Mr. R. S. Holford, the millionaire
member of parliament and owner of the
palatial mansion, Dorchester House, in Park
Lane, London, were conspicuous there in the
social world for their beauty, accomplish-
ments and wealth.

London has not seen much of the Countess,
however, since her marriage. She has fol-
lowed the fortunes of her able husband and
has been his comrade in his various positions
in widely diverse parts of this interesting
globe. She was with him when he made his
splendid record in South Africa in the ad-
ministration of Rhodesia after it had been
taken over by the Crown from the South
African Chartered Company. And her philanthropy
and hospitality as the mistress of Rideau Hall are
matters which Canadians remember.

Lady Grey has regular features, the characteristic
English complexion, and a kindly smile, which strikes
one as spontaneous. Her keen mind and instinective
tact, her sincere cordiality and dignified reserve, her
charm of manner and her ease in conversation com-
bine to make her a Dersonality and a visitor whom
we are happy to re-welcome.

The Swimming Tank and the Deep
AGAIN the cry of perishing humanity has rent
the air and a ship gone down in darkness.
There were women aboard and some were
saved when “The Empress of Ireland” struck and
foundered in the disaster of which a survivor has
stated, “It was a case where only swimmers had
any chance.” ¢
And what if swimming had never been one’s habit?
There are swimming facilities In all our cities.
There are tanks and instructors in schools and clubs,
and neglect of them may, indeed, prove suicidal.
For precious as life is, not all women could have done
as did one woman survivor, swim, having never be-
forehand had the knowledge. That case had the
nature of isolation: among the lost are the women
who were not swimmers.
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The Babes in the Wood

A Version Wherein a Municipal School Board Has Assumed the Avuncular Title
With Happy Results

By MARY JOSEPHINE TROTTER

as far east “as God has any ground,” in the

words of Gopbo—as far east, at any rate, as

the Street Railway is willing to recognize

it, and having walked some blocks beyond that and

made the inquiries proper to the occasion of a bill-

sticker, a corner grocer, a butcher’s poy and a nurse-

maid, all of whom with- craft concealed the know-

ledge, one happened at last on the Forest School—

already a famous title—and the hundred babes-in-
the-wood who constitute it.

They are highly fortunate babes in this case, as

touches their acquaintance with the forest—the pro-

l IAVING taken the King Street (Toronto) car

The “tucking up’ is not left to the robins In the case of the Willies and
Janes of the Forest Schoolhouse, but precisely at 3 p.m. each day they
sleep in the cots pestowed by Uncle School Board.

teges of a fatherly school board instead of the“tra-
ditional cruel uncle. However, misfortune in the
shapes of anaemia, under-nourishment, arrested de-
velopment, ptomaine poisoning and other ailments
had previously hurt and hampered their lives before
the trees stretched out their leaves of healing. For
the Forest School is for physical weaklings pro-
nounced unfit for the regular school life in the course
of scientific examination. Medical inspection in the
city schools has done this for the children: that they
are required first to be healthy, and second to learn.

One stood on the sidewalk deliberating. The road-
dust was yellow in the sunshine, and over the fence
on this side and that there was bracken visibly un-
coiling and, above, a fretting of small, transparent
leaves. The breeze reminded one that the lake was
only a stone’s throw off to the south and there came
on it the cheerful noise of school-boys.

The Forest School!

One turned back and in at a gate and along a path
that dipped and wavered according to vales and hills
and their convolutions. And there in a glade was a
class a-hum, and beyond another with black-boards,
teachers, tables, pupils and classrooms complete, ex-
cept for the door a visitor should knock at. You
were in the room before you knew it somehow. There
were robins and beetles and squirrels in it, too, and
a lady-bug, which one little girl was secretly “scoot-
ing” back to its perishing children. The pupils stared
at the human intruder, who answered the look by the
explanation, addressed, however, to the teacher, that
she couldn’t be treated in lady-bug fashion, for lack
of the given domestic obligations, and would like to
remain if she gained the Head’s permission.

“THE HEAD” was discovered in an airy pavilion
where his special division was undergoing the
process of inspection at the hands of a school

nurse whose experience in the work has been exten-

gsive. He looked altogether a wholesome ‘“head,”
with a sunburnt nose and a chest below it which
spoke of regimentals and the drill-hall, and he gave
the permission with the pleasant intimation that
visitors were not an in{srruption, as guests were
trained along with the otner pupils. One observed
that this was exactly the case, for when two New

Zealand visitors arrived, who had heard of this school

and desired to see it, the children, after the first look

allowed for an apparition, went busily on with their
own immediate business.
One watched with interest the medical inspection,

and judged by the readiness with which the children
submitted to the investigation of their mouths, their
ears, their locks, their necks and their arms that
they had long since accepted the nurse as a friend
who cured their colds and stopped their tooth-aches.
The examination was part of a routine and the in-
dividuals who underwent it were conscious of no in-
dignity in the process. Indeed, none was.

At noon a whistle shrilled as a summons and the
school marched down to the beach for a general
wash-up. Monitors, despatched beforehand for the
purpose, had set out basins on a long stand, soap
and towels were amply provided and the wrists of
the school took on a sudden white-
ness.

Dinner followed immediately,
served in the long pavilion, and the
children partook of the wholesome
food—tomato soup, meat and pota-
toes, rice pudding, and mugs of
milk—in a way which was alto-
gether reassuring. Leaving the
table, each child took his cup,
rinsed it and fell into place in the
ranks for the daily post-prandial
“tooth-brush drill.”

AND then came the most unique
of the manoeuvres. In a
; sheltered hollow under the
trees a hundred beds were set in
nest-like closeness. These the chil-
dren themselves uncovered and
crept into with the orderliness of
clock-work and shut their eyes.
Two hours of utter drowse beneath
the pine-trees! Robins to cover
the babes in the wood? No need
of that when their uncle is the
School Board. The robins shook
down a needle or two, but the grey
blankets and the soft pillows had
been supplied by the enterprising
city. At three o’clock, at a given

open wide and in a twinkling all
the covers and pillows were stowed
in the blanketroom beneath their
numbers.

A mug of milk followed this
operation, the mugs being indi-
vidual like the bed-clothes. And
one who watched the children im-
bibe, some of the eyes still dreamy above the mug-
rims, began to see life in the dry-bones quotation,
«Come out into the light of things, let Nature be
your teacher,” and to understand how in half a
twelvemonth the outdoor weaklings increase in
weight at an average rate of a good six pounds the
child. The gain in weight, by last year’s figures,
varied from two and a half to fifteen pounds.

The children in attendance at the Forest School
are between the ages of six and thirteen years. They

are gathered from many grades in the city, but as a
staff of three teachers is sufficient to handle a school

signal, two hundred eyes popped

Nature In the form of a good-sized beetle is here seen

busy at being teacher (assisted by the regulation school-

ma’am) to a responsive group of pupils at the Forest
School.

of a hundred children, there are just three grades
at the Forest School. The schedule of meals for
the day is as follows: Breakfast at 8.30, dinner at
12, supper at 5.30, with a glass of milk at 10.30 and
3.30. The intervals are devoted to classes at 9 to
11.30 a.m., and at 3.30 to 4.30 p.m., to sleep as we
{xavses(s)een from 1 to 3, to physical training from 4.30
o 5.30.

The school is feeling the need of expansion. The
present accommodation is taxed and the most rigid

‘rules of attendance are adhered to, as the pupils

needing admission are so many. The children reach
the place by car, providing their own carfare, and
are greatly in love with their silvan seat of learning.
Truancy lacks the piquancy of contrast and ceases
to be alluring, and the school nurse who orders the
provisions may count on a steady circle around
the board.

HE school has been open for a fortnight now
and the babes in the wood are finding them-
selves, instead of losing themselves, among the

tree-trunks.

The one great drawback to the undertaking is this:
that when the autumnal winds have denuded the
woods and left the schoolhouse vacant of frequenters,
the pupils lose in their winter quarters much of the
good that was gained by their summer out doors. The
home is not the field of the School Board—unfor-
tunately, in many, many cases. Nevertheless school
nurses in doubtful neighbourhoods are doing much
to correct conditions without arousing hostility or
resentment. They will yet do more. A half loaf is
better than no loaf, meanwhile; and six months
spent in God’s fresh air is good whatever there be
in the other half-year.

N B B e et

An outdoor sewing class Is one which must frequently meet the difficulty of looking for its needle in a haystack,

at least, in hay.

The ring was snapped in a glade at the Forest School.
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Bustles in front of them, bustles at side of them, bustles
behind them—yet nobody wondered. One meets La Mode at
the races in Toronto.

A Woodbine trio in tailored effects which revealed a grada-
tion from mannish plainness to draperies exclusive to the
fair sex.

A random shot.

e Porinight in the Feminine Re’alm

A Condensed Account of Events From Coast to Coast

THE presence of Royalty in Toronto
has made the fortnight a brilliant
one for society in that city and

lent to the great event of the season,
the races at the Woodbine, a flavour

more piquant than

the

ordinary.

Bright weather favoured opening day,

and society,
coloured the weather and
shifted about kaleido-
scopically, or posed and
invited the diligent
kodaks which wers
everywhere on hand to
get the picture. Among
the notabilities present
upon whom the attention
was focused were their
Royal Highnesses the
Duke and Duchess of
Connaught and Princess
Patricia and Countess
Grey and her two daugh
ters, Lady Evelyn Jones
and Lady Sybil Grey.
W

“The Duchess’ garden
party” in Toronto was a
Wonderland happening,
more or less, although
croquet with a crane for
mallet and a hedgehog
ball was not upon the
brogramme. The wonder
consisted in  glorious
Wweather and in the splen-

fashionably attired, out-

Lecturers. Miss Sutherland was fur-
ther honoured by being made a mem-
ber of the Institute. The recital was
held in the Richelieu room of the
Hotel Cecil.

e e

Interest in the work of the Imperial
Order Daughters of the Empire in

Hotel. They were much in demand
socially, and were entertained by the
local Women’s Press Club.

%

At the recently held annual meet-
ing of the University Women’s Club of
Toronto, the following officers were
elected: President, Mrs. John C. Saul;
first vice-president, Mrs.

John A. Cooper; second
vice-president, Mrs. J. R.
L. Starr; third vice-
president, Miss Marion
Wood; recording secre
tary, Mrs. John Y. Small;
corresponding secretary,
Mrs. J. P. MacGregor;

assistant corresponding
secretary, Mrs. Paul
Rochat; and treasurer,

Miss Gertrude Morley.
W o

A despatch from Ed-
monton makes the an-
houncement that a new
log cabin on the Saskat-
chewan River, fifty miles
from a railroad, is to be
the summer home of Sir
Conan Doyle and Lady
Doyle. The Doyles sailed

The ublquity of the modish in gowns again was demonstrated in a grace-
ful group, more or less unconscious before the eye of the camera at the

dour of the lawn at “Craigleigh” over
Which the guests dispersed themselves
to enjoy the various forms of enter-

tainment,
the invitations of their
Royal Highnesses the

Duke and Duchess of
Connaught, and gay To-
ronto, both man and wo-
man, did justice to the
event in point of cos-
tume,

e W

At the recently held
annual meeting of the
May Court Club in Ot
tawa, the principal offi-
Cers were re-elected, be-
ng: President, Miss
Edith Macpherson; treas
urer, Miss Agnes Basker
ville; and secretary, Miss
Mary Davies. As her
Councillors for the com-
ing year the May Queen
chose Misg Hilda Mur-

Phy and 1
Bai ss Sarah

% ue
Elizabeth Roberts Me-

nald, g Canadian
writer, who is a sister
also of
Theodor

Bliss ¢

Thousands responded to

races, Toronto Woodbine.

Halifax is rapidly growing. There
were recently presented, with greac
success, under the auspices of the
Chebucto Chapter, of which Mrs.

_episodes of that

for Canada on May 26.
% e

Vancouver is busy with
the preparations for a
“Pageant Masque” to be
held shortly in the Horse Show Build-
ing, which will depict the historical
city. Chairman of
the ladies’ committee, which is work-
ing to make this artistic

event of annual recur-
rence, is Mrs. E. Blygh.

The Women’s Cana.
dian Club of Hamilton re.
cently held its annual
meeting at which the fol-
lowing officers were
elected for the coming
year: Honorary presi-
dent, Mrs. John Crerar;
president, Mrs. C. R. Mec.
Cullough; first  vice-
president, Mrs. William
Hendrie; second vice-
president, Mrs. Sidney
Dunn; third vice-presi-
dent, Mrs. T. H. Whit.
ton; secretary, Mrs.
Harry Carpenter; ang
treasurer, Miss MacDon-
ald.

Not a case of ‘“putting the best foot first,”” but a walk which revealed
much daintiness of footwear and exampled the well-shod concourse

Charles G. D. Roberts and
® Roberts, and a cousin of
arman, has arrived in Winni-

geg from Nelson, B.C., with her hus.

and.

Mr. and Mrs, McDonald intend

Making theip home in Winnipeg.
%2

A despatch from London,
gnn%llxinces that Miss Edna

nni
dian peg,

England,
Sutherland,

recently gave a Cana-
recital there under the distin-

RBuished auspices of the Institute of

at the races.

Jamieson is regent, some delightfu_l
theatricals, which resulted in a grati-
fying addition to the treasury of the
Chapter. Major Wood had matters
under his direction.

9o

Hon. Mrs. Grosvenor, of London,

England, was recently in Edmonton

in behalf of a movement to bring edu-
cated immigrants to ‘Canada. Mrs.
Grosvenor and her miece, Miss Wort-
ley, were guests at the King Edward

% o

A recital was recently
given in Toronto at
which the songs of Gena
Branscombe, otherwise
Mrs. Tenney, were sung by the pupils
of Dr. Broome, the composer herself at
the piano. Mrs. Tenney, whose home
is in New York, is spending the sum-
mer in Picton with her mother. Dur-
ing her brief stay in Toronto, a num-
ber of musicians and journalists, and
the artist, Mrs. Knowles, were invited
to meet this personality at the homa
of Mrs. Garvin (Katherine Hale),
One of the hostess’ best-known lyrics,
“The Piper Spring,” has been set to

Every woman owes it to
herself and loved ones to re-
tain the charm of youth na-
ture has bestowed upon her.
The regular use of

GOURAUD’S

riental
Cream

will render that youthful appearance
free from skin  blemishes, giving
that clear, soft complexion so much
desired by a particular woman.

For nearly three-quarters of a
century this preparation has been
in actual use by the most fashion-
able women—the surest test of its
perfection..

At Druggists
Stores.

FERD. T. HOPKINS & SON, Props.,

37 Great Jones St., New York

e —

and Department

WEANING BABY

It is always an anxious time with
Mothers when it is advisable to wean
the Baby, to know what is best to feed
them on.

There is nothing better than

NEAVE’'S FOOD FOR INFANTS

It is used in every part of the world,
and has been the standard food in
England for nearly go years.

It is the oldest, the cheapest, and
still Ze best.

‘“ 231 Dorien Street,
Montreal, 30 June 1913.
Dear Sir :—

I received the sample of Neave's
Food and can highly recommend it,

My Mother used it for a family of
13 children—my wife is pleased with it.
Our Baby is increasing daily in weight
and she says all her friends shall know
of the food.

Yours truly,
C. H. LEWIS.”

NEAVE’S FOOD is sold in 1 1b. tins
by all druggists.

FREE TO MOTHERS. Write for free
tin of Neave’s Food and copy of a
valuable Book—‘‘Hints About Baby’’
to the Canadian Agent Edwin Utley,
14C Front Street East, Toronto. 48

Mfrs J. R. Neave & Co., England.

Common Sense
erminator
% /KILLS RATS

AND M1
It drfes up the carcases and absolute.
ly prevents the un: leasant results
attending the use ofp inferior prepar-
ations,
Common Sense Roach and
Bed Bug Exterminator sold
under the same guarantee.
25¢., 50c., and $1.00, at all dealers,
Ifnot at tzour dealer’s, write us and we
Wwill see that you are supplied,
29 COMMON SENSE MFG. CO.
381 Queen St. W., « Toronto.
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simple but
delightful

shampoo

The secret of keeping the
hair clean, bright and fluffy
by simple home shampoos is
told in these letters from
women who know:

For a Dry Shampoo

““For a dry shampoo Mennen’s
Borated Talcum Toilet Powder is
just the thing; sprinkle it plentifully
in the hair and let it remain for half
an hour; thenshake and brush it out
and all the grease and dirt will be
removed from the hair, leaving it not
only clean, but with a delicate, fra-
grant odor.”’

For Dressing the Hair
of the Sick

“‘If the hair is especially oily and
dusty, I sift Mennen’s Borated Tal-
cum Toilet Powder well into the hair
and on the scalp, then brush con-

WOMAN’S SUPPLEMENT—CANADIAN COURIER.

stantly and thoroughly for half an
hour, shakingthe hair out and brush-
ing each strand well. After this
process the hair is light and fluffy,
and the scalp cool and refreshed.
There is also such a dainty odor to
the hair that no other perfume need
be used.”’

Because of its medicated, borated
properties, Mennen’s is soothing,
allays itching and irritation and
leaves the scalp in a fine, healthy
condition.

Follow these simple directions
and watch the effect on your hair,
Use either the Borated or the Violet
Scented —the latter gives the hair a
more pronounced fragrance.

Men nen'’s sgated Toilet Powder

For sale everywhere, 25¢,or by mail postpaid.
Sample postpaid for 4c. State awhether you
wish the Borated or Violet Scented. Address
Gerhard Mennen Company, Newark, N. Ji
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and Is Expensive!

Meat May Be Injurious

Some people may eat lots of meat without in-

jury to their health, but it’s hard on their pockets.
Others should avoid meat almost entirely, yet they
eat it daily—these pay in both health and purse.

Either class will benefit by eating less meat
and more Kellogg’s Toasted Corn Flakes.

It gives much more nourishment than its cost

'Y

in meat, is infinitely more easy to digest—conse-
quently better for you.

It’s the original. 10 cents per package,

CORN FLAKES
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Branscombe music. Meeting Mrs.
Tenney and noting her face, one felt
she had verified Wordsworth’s notion

and possessed a mind like “a dwellin,-
place for all sweet sounds and
harmonies.”

“A Voice |

Being that of Lillian
By KATHE

ILLIAN NORDICA has always
L been the Rose-of-Song. Other
singers remind one of bird or
instrument. Sembrich, for instance,
is a nightingale, quite free and disem-
bodied at times of any particular in-
dividuality. Melba is a flute. Schu-
man+Heink is a ’cello. But Nordica

LILLIAN NORDICA,

The world-wept American prima
donna, whose death in Batavia re-
cently in the maturity of her prime,
spared her the dreaded pangs of
retrogression.

has been the very flower of song in
this day and generation, a great rose
whose art has root in the deep human
passions whose radiance is that of
supreme colour, strength and endur-
ance.

It is many years since a small school
girl heard her, and determined to sing
or die. Then the prima donna was
probably thirty-five—in the full glory
of her triumphs in Wagnerian opera
under Anton Seidel in the Metropoli-
tan Opera House in New York in the
golden days of German opera. She
had just returned from Bayreuth, after
three months’ study with Cosima Wag-
ner, where she had sung Elsa to the
supreme satisfaction of the European
critics. It was decidedly awe-ful but
very thrilling to hear, and then meet,
this being from another world: a young
goddess standing among her heaped-up
tributes in the dingy dressing-room of
a Toronto hall. A friend who knew

her well spoke of this little girl who
wanted to sing, and, as if it were yes-
terday, I recall her smile and the sud-
den shadowed look that crept across

GUESTS AT ROYALTY'S GARDEN PARTY.

Part of the vivid incessant procession which wended in at “Craigleigh,” the beau-

tiful Osler residence, Toronto, to participate In the entertainment extended by

the Duke and Duchess of Connaught on May 27th.

thousands, not, however, the boy in the background, who seems convinced,
despite the rule, that over the fence Is In upon occaslon.

hatis stetl

Nordica, Prima Donna
RINE HALE

Nordica’s violet eyes. “It is a won-
derful way, my child,” she said, “but
the way is very long.”

Three years ago I met her again
after having heard her in the interval
in many different places. This even-
ing she had sung most gloriously at
one of the Schubert Choir concerts
here. Never had the magnificence of
her voice (always a bit uneven as
supreme things usually are) more com-
pletely dominated the negative side.
That open, radiant quality, and almost
clarion-like clearness into which her
own magnetic self seemed to simply
pour at times, was never more strongly
felt than on that particular evening,
and one ventured to express something
of the feeling. She bent forward, still
the same goddess—only the viewpoint
had changed. “Ah,” she exclaimed,
with her radiant look, “it is good to
sing these days! My voice is more
responsive than ever. But life is so
short and I sometimes feel that I am
only beginning. I am fifty-five—and I
am just beginning.”

ND this beautiful flower has been
cut off at noon-day—with so
much left unsung. It came to

all of us who loved her with a bitter
pang that we could not spare her yet.

I wish that she had left more, in
writing, to young singers.

She was perhaps the first of the
great group that arose in the eighties,
and included Albani, Melba, Calve and
Sembrich, to announce that the day
of the brainless prima donna was over,
that a perfectly placed voice was only
one of many possessions that must
be acquired by the great singer.
Twenty years ago she wrote an article
to American girls in the Ladies’ Home
Journal on “What It Means to Sing”
that must have persuaded thousands
of them to reconsider their hopes.

Lillian Norton (her real name) was
the child of an American blacksmith,
and his probably strenuous American
wife, and I think the high gods in-
tended those ancestral muscles, “like
iron bands,” to sing. Muscle in any
art means so much, and there was
never anything “nice” or imitative in
Nordica. Like her favourite Brunn-
hilde, she must die conquering, for
she was of the splendid “new” heroic
type of woman, who has come to life
again after the sleep of more than a
century. Our parents loved Patti and
the amiable Jenny Lind, and somea
people to-day love Tetrazzini and other
nightingales, but I believe it is the
impulse of a soul like Nordica's, al-
ways working, striving, and growing,
recognizing the intense mentality of

The list of guests included




Try this
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Strawberry Supreme

Soak %5 envelope Knox Sparkling Gelatine in ¥4
cup cold water 5 minutes and dissolve over hot
water, Add dissolved gelatine to | pint cream
and % cup sugar and stir in beaten white of egg.
When coldadd | cup pineapple and strawberries
which have been chopped in small pieces; also
tbe I cup chopped nuts. Serve ice cold, decora-
ting with whole strawberries that have beenrolled
in sugar, ~

You will have success with &our

Desserts Jellies Puddings
Salads Mayonnaise
Ice Creams Sherbets Candies

if you use

 SPARKUING » ;
GELATINE
It is the Granulated Gelatine

that your mother used and her
mother used. ‘

KNOX SPARKLING GELATINE is put up in
two p;chagesfth]:: PLAIN SPARKILING No. |
15 a Yellow package, and the SPARKLING
ACIDULATED No.3 is a Blue package. ' The.
contents of both packages are alike and make |
the same quantity- TWO QUARTS of jelly—
except the ACIDULATED package contains an
extra epvelope of LEMON FLAVOR-a great
convenience to the housewife—saving the cost
of lemons, ~

Only one thing to do
Send yourgrocer’s name
and we will send you
FREE ourillus-
trated recipe

ook,

“Dainty
Desserts
for Dainty

If you wanta
Pint Sample

Blue
Package

I's Not
Her Fault
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The stenographer can’tdo od work
with poor gquﬁ)ment. ot

PEEREESS

TYPEWRITER CARBON
RIBBONS PAPERS

~ Will make a sy

S rprising difference in the appear-
% ance ofyour letters, Peerless products prx:)%euca
« Clear, clean-cut letters and clean legible, per-
N Manent coples—the kind you're proufeto
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g RLESS N, real value. Peerless products are
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PON, N, They are unaffected by any
Clip the coupon "~ ¢limate and are individually
aud send 50 fonh;\ packed, sealed, and guaran-

"CnnVenlent Dack s teed by the manufacturers.
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the art of song as well as its more
sensuous side, that will be passed on
as a tradition to be worked upon, as
well as honoured, by the long line of
singers and music lovers everywhere
who to-day mourn her passing out.

Royalty’s Visit to Georgin
House 2
Described by One of the Girls in Residence

RIDAY morning, May 22, the resi-
dents of Georgina House, a
Churech of England boarding house

for self-supporting girls of Toronto,
were astir early. One could feel the

AN OTTAWA BRIDE.
Mrs. Charles Read, nee Miss Mildred van

Cortlandt McLachlin, a well-known
society girl In the Capital.

pleasurable excitement of an antici
pated notable event. The Duke of
Connaught was coming to unveil =z
memorial tablet to Mrs. ‘Osler, wife of
Sir Edmund Osler, and to formally
open the new Osler wing. Unfor-
tunately, the weather, which early had
every promise of being fine, began to
show signs of breaking, and many
were the anxious glances when the
rain came down heavily, to be fol-
lowed by a continual downpour. This
did not prevent enthusiastic citizens
and the committee from attending in
large numbers.

A perfect hubbub of voices pre
vailed, which hushed at the arrival
of H.R.H. the Duke of Connaught, with
Col. Farquhar and Capt. Buller in at-
tendance. He was met in the hall by
Mr, Kammerer, President of the Board
of Directors, and Mrs. Broughall,
President of Committee. Immediately
the whole company sang the National
Anthem and, preceded by Bishop
Sweeny, his (Chaplain, Rev. Canon
Dixon, and the Venerable Archdeacon
Ingles, the Duke arrived at that part
of the house dividing the Osler wing
from the older part of the building,
where Mr. Kammerer read an address
describing the purpose and object of
the Georgina House Association.

His Royal Highness, after his wont,
replied in gracious phrases, concluding
his speech by declaring the new wing
open. The dedication of the chapel
followed, the service being conducted
by Bishop Sweeny.

By the express wish of the Duke he
was escorted over the whole builéing
by the superintendent, Miss Hepper,
who had been presented to him, and
visited the infirmary, several bed-
rooms, reading room, and the kitchen

The Georgina House is by no means
a charity institution, as every resi
dent pays the just equivalent for board
and lodging. The special comforts
and privileges, however, set it apart
from the ordinary hostel. It was Mrs
Broughall who began the movement
When opened in 1909 the house afford-
ed accommodation for about forty in-
mates, and it became evident a larger
house was needed. The present one
meets the requirements of sixty-six
residents with an adequate ‘s‘taff. The
substantially furnished dining-room
makes ample provision for many regu-
lar boarders and also transients. The
monthly statements show a balance
sufficient to encourage the formation
of similar houses throughout the Do-
minion—and truly they are needed.

1 ake a
KODAK
with you

Catalogue free at your dealers, or by mail.

CANADIAN KODAK CO., Liviren, TORONTO

THE
EASIEST WAY
IS THE

SAFEST WAY

Your jams and preserves will keep indefinitely if they
are sealed with ”

jParowax

It’_s muqh easier than tying the tops of your jams
with string-—and it’s a good deal safer, too.

Put up in handy one pound cartons
of four cakes each, At your grocers.

THE IMPERIAL OIL COMPANY, Limited

Toronto Montreal

Winnipeg v
Ottawa Quebec 1 ancouver
Halifax St. John R::i:? Ef,",:::‘;g:
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Cut a third of f

ur Building Bill
In building by common methods

[¢)

<9
you buy your Sash, Doors and
Mouldings at the mill; that is to
say, buy these itemns ‘‘ready eut’’
or partly so; the reason being
that a mill equipped with modern
power driven machines can do
better work at lower cost than
hand labor.

The Sovereign Construction Co. supply your whole house Readi-Cut. We
make the same percentage of saving for you on‘your whole bill that you now
hope to make on a few items. It is the system which has made the great
structural steel buildings possible, applied to frame construction. We turn

The Eurveka $335.00.

out in our mills, the complete house, from sills to ridge boards, readi-cut to
fit and ship it to you including a graphic set -of plans on which are indicated
the location of every piece of lumber in the house.

Our book of ‘“Readi-Cut” Houses tells the whole story—proves our money-
It will show you how to make every dollar do

saving claims conclusively,
double duty.

Sovereign Readi-Cut Homes are nof portable houses—when finished they
are just the same as any other well-built frame dwellings

PLANNED BY EXPERTS

HEvery Readi-Cut Home is the result of careful planning and designing by
experts. You will be delighted with the many original plans and building
ideas for Bungalows, Cottages, and other types of houses described. It shows
you how they are efficiently laid out, windows located for proper lighting
and ventilation, rooms planned for suitable placing of furniture. Well-
balanced design is a feature of them. Fvery house is attractive and pleasing
in appearance, both inside and out. :

$147.00 AND UP

Readi-Cut Homés are made in various sizes and styles ranging in price from
$147:00 up. You have an almost unlimited choice. A house for every need
built to meet that need. Every house a marvel of comfort, convenience an

utility.
WHAT WE FURNISH

Anything you want in frame or brick veneer construction. Prices to suit all
purses; from $147 00 to $5,000.00.

Cut to fit—everything complete—
lumber, hardware, nails, windows,
doors, glass, paint, plaster-board or
lath and plaster, interior trim, etc,
There are no ** extras.”

The Sovereign System is simply
the principle of modern, scientific
efficiency and cost-cutting applied
to home-building—as it has long
been applied to large-building con-
struction.

Write for the Sovereign Booklet,
illustrating and describing 100
beautiful homes.

Sovereign Construction Co.
LIMITED.
1317 3.P.R. Building, Toronto.

The Ottawa $1232.00

The renowned
purity and flavor
of

Whyte &

Mackay’s After you have tried the prime

of Irish Whiskies
CORBETT’S

Veritor Brand

is unequalled In
the line of Scotch
W hiskies.

m\ I Fully aged and

you will always ask for it.

R. H. HOWARD & CO.,

WiyTe & Mackavs | matured and per-
i SPECIAL fectly blended. Agents, Toronto
SELECTED HIGHLAN
WY "R. H. Howard
% & Co.
Agents
TORONTO

m: 10c

In our new
“Easy-Opening-Box.”

No trouble. No muss.

THEF.F.DALLEY CO.,LTD.
BUFFALO,N.Y. HAMILTON, ONT.
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An Involuntary Trip on _Thin Ice

(Concluded from page 8.)

hours of animal toil, he would reflect
that, about that time, he used to open
the office, seat himself in the boss’s
easy chair and spend a leisurely ten
minutes over the morning paper. At
noon, a hurry-up dinner of soggy
boiled potatoes, fried bacon, and soda
biscuits, washed down with a muddy
imitation of coffee, brought wistful
memories of a certain clean little
cafateria.

During the long afternoon, when it

seemed that outraged muscles must

presently collapse, he sustained him-
self with the thought that soon, per-
haps, his body would sink into the
oxlike semi-coma  of the continual
labourer, which renders toil, at least,
endurable. Fortunately, when a
greasy supper was ‘despatched, ex-
hausted nature quickly brought the
sleep of oblivion.

The working weeks were bad
enough, but worse came when the
numbing grip of winter settled on the
land and made outdoor labour un-
profitable. No books were available,
no amusements, no companionship
save that of a neighbour as lonesome
and cheerless as himself, no theatre,
no dances, unless one wished to travei
fifteen miles, no decent meals, no
animal comfort, even, more than three
feet from a roaring stove.

However, regrets availed .him noth-
ing. His business was to escape to
the States as soon as winter loosened
its frigid grasp sufficiently to permit
of a walking trip. Meanwhile he was
an escaped criminal, with a price on
his head, very likely, and, any day,
his wretched condition might change
to one infinitely worse.

Savage winter was slowly retreat-
ing, with farewell flings of nasty tem-
per, before the timid advance of
spring, when this sadder, wiser and
penniless ex-clerk stumbled on a glit-
tering chance.

He was leisurely fetching water
from a creek one evening when a small
black animal attracted his attention.
Having nothing better to do, he chased
it, and, finally, as it was a mere baby,
caught it. His first glance at his
prize brought a low whistle of aston-
ishment and thankfulness to his lips;
for he had stumbled on a small for-
tune—a black fox, worth anywhere
from a thousand dollars up in these
days of successful fox farming.

He took his treasure into the cabin,
petted it, gave it condensed milk,
finally placing it on a soft bed in a
box, with a secure cover over it, being
careful to see that the little furry
fortune had plenty of fresh air. Hwe
placed the box wunder his bed and
went out into the open to plan the
quick flight to the States that the
baby fox made possible.

He was innocent of robbery—true
enough. Surely his employer could
and would clear him of that charge.
But what of the real crime that his
panicky brain had driven him to?
Assaulting an officer and making an
escape are serious offences, as he well
knew. Were it not for that he would

gladly return and face the music;

would, in fact, rejoice in an oppor-
tunity to clear himself in the eyes' of
his really kind-hearted employer. But
the assault and escape? No, he could
not return. TFlight was imperative.

He was roused from his reverie by
the approach of his friend:

“Haven’t seen a little black animai,
have you Bob?’ Then, without wait-
ing for a reply: “God, it’s hard luck!
A black fox—my last dollar spent for
it—and now it’s gone! $Seven hundred
dollars gone in one swoop!”

Craven silence spoke the lie.

For an hour or more they hunted
high and low, Bob skilfully turning
the search in the general direction of
his friend’s shack. They parted, and

Bob betook himself homeward, shamed |

head sunk low on his breast.

For a long time he sat in front of
the dying embers in the open stove,
pondering his vanished honour. Had
it vanished? No—his denial of his
friend’s property was by no means
final. Should he make it final and
escape a jail sentence? 'Could  he
escape from the province without the
easy money the fox would bring him?

He doubted it. ‘Could he escape with

the money the fox would bring? Un
doubtedly.
God! what a mess his first step

from the righteous path—his visit to
the gambling den—had got him into!
Should he retain his honour and face
the music?—or should he get the
game along with the name and escape
a prison sentence?

From beyond the veil of thickening
gloom he fancied he could sense his
devoted mother pleading with him to
do the right. He listened, and was
almost won. But sinister shapes
peopled the phantom darkness, too—
jeering, mocking, tempting emissaries
of the Devil, that pictured in sickening
horror the long, dismal, soul-searing
years in prison that would be his did
he not escape.

The glowing embers died away into
brooding darkness; and still, hesitant
at the parting of the ways, the thin
ice of rectitude cracking ominously,
the young man sat huddled in his
chair; while the forces of Good and
Evil locked again in age-old conflict
for possession of a soul.

At last Bobby roused himself, placed
the baby animal securely in a basket,
and walked to his neighbour’s.

“I found your fox,” he said, simply.

“Don’t go back. Stay with me the
rest of the night,” pleaded Alex., as
he thanked his friend again and again,
with tears of joy in his honest blue
eyes.

Alex. was preparing a soft bed for
the little fox in a corner of the cabin.
He tossed into the middle of the room,
casually, along with sundry old boots
and bachelor’s debris, a soiled and
torn newspaper that had done duty as
a wrapper.

Idly, Bob picked it up. A glaring
head-line proclaimed the fact that the
burglar who had blown a safe in Ed-
monton the night of September 20 had
been captured.

“Strange,” thought Bob; ‘“that’s the
night I lit out.”

“Curiously enough,” the paper con-
tinued, “the captured thief claims that
he did not escape the night of the rob-
bery by means of a motorcycle. He
says that after turning a corner and
bumping into some one, he gave the
pursuing officer the slip by dodging
into an alley.

Trembling fingers turned the ragged
sheets as Bob’s comprehending eyes
grasped and rejected their contents.
On the last page he found another
item:

“Strange disappearance of clerk,”
he read in small capitals, then under-
neath: “Bob Spencer, confidential
clerk of Patrick Brady, disappeared
the night of September 20. He took
$10 of his employer’s money, but his
act could not have been an intention-
ally dishonest one, for that very day
a month’s salary was due him. Mr.
Brady is of the opinion that his clerk,
who, he states, was a bright young
man and absolutely honourable, met
with foul play.”

Bob slowly folded the paper and put
it in his pocket. He went out into
the night, but the light of conquest
was in -his eyes and his face was
turned toward the West.

Expecting Too Much.—Claude had
been promised a motor ride with his
father, and his mother had sent him
upstairs to get ready. As he came
down his mother asked: 3
face,

‘“Have you washed your
Claude?”

“Yes’m,” answered the boy.

“And your hands?”’ queried the
mother. :

“Yep,” said Claude.

“And your neck?’ persisted the
mother
“Oh, see here, mother,” said the

disgust, “I ain’t no angel!”—
Ladies’ Home Journal.

»
An Old Role.—A widower who was
married ‘recently for the third time,

and whose bride had been married

once before herself, wrote across the
bottom of the wedding invitations:

“Be sure and come, this is no ama-
teur performance.” -
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CHAPTER XXVII.—(Continued.)

HEN looking at the expectant
Henry she added sharply;
“Show the gentleman in here.”

Henry retired with an ill-concealed
8rin, and beckoned to the waiting
visitor. Ushering him into the
room, he slowly closed the .door,
With very evident reluctance, and im-
ﬁdiately applied his ear to the key-

ole.

Dead silence reigned within for the
Space of a full minute, and unable to
Testrain his impatience any longer,
Henry olted precipitously to the
basement, to relieve his overcharged
feelings,

“None o’ you wemniing can’'t guess
Who's called, in ‘that there motor,” he
Da‘rzted to the astonished servants.

We ain’t all got your time to
Wwaste,” was Mrs. Law’s drasvic repri-
mand.

“Well—who has called?”
Be“lla, with more curiosity.

J-ohn Grey! Orful toff too, steps out
of ’is motor same as if 'e was King

asked

Ceorge hisself—my eye! You orter
seen ’im.”
“Go h'on!" exclaimed a chorus of

excitet_i and  incredulous women,
crowding to the basement window to
verify this audacious statement, “yer
kiddin’!”

“Thought that would rile yer,”
grinned Henry, delighted at the
sensation his words had produced, as
he watched the craning necks of the
Women,

“Well—I never did,” panted Mrs.
Law, out of breath with her sudden
S'D}:lnt to the window.

I don’t ‘old with people over-
reaching of themselves in that way,”
said Bella indignantly. “’E wasn’t
no‘ better than h'us.”

‘No, there you're wrong Bella,”
saild Mrs. Law impressively. “I allus
did say Mr. Grey was quite the gentle-
man. You never did have no chanct
gl;qr,n the first, Bella—I allus told you

“Well, no more didn’t noboby else,”
said Bella tossing her head scorn-
fully, “Ap' what's more, I couldn’t
ab‘i‘de ‘im with ’is stand-offish airs.”

What price sour grapes now?”
gi."zgled Phebe.
4 *Shpt up,” retorted Bella crossly,

0.1‘1ncmg from the window.

: Ou orter to listen to yer own true
1°Ve~wot’s me!” interposed Henry
Osinuatingly, byt seeing an ominous
slght in Bella’s eye, he dodged the
edalt)x ;Khtz ;:lriied to administer, andd tdfsﬂit'
: s n ‘ n
Bt eglected post of duty

Hearing Migg Pragg’s strident voice
hg’lding conversation, he nearly burst
: S ear-drums trying to catch such
thance words as floated to him

Tough the closed door,

fanwhile, Arnold Bassingbroke,

aVing entered into Miss Pragg’s
g{esence, stood very much as he had
1°°d on a former occasion, and felt
a ’11\1{051: as nervous.

e Iss Pragg, her back to him, was
beey Completing a sentence she had
rup?j Wwrestling with before the inter-
Ba On. Having at length got it to

T satisfaction, she wheeled round

eon her visitor, and fixed him with

I hawk-like eyes.
& :tr ﬁhe Space of a second, she star-
v im in silence, an expression of

ced incredulity upon- her face
od t caused him to say, “I have call-
Shigr, apologize and explain to you my

“Tbt disappearance, Miss Pragg.”
clag €N you are John Grey!” she ex-

Med, taking up the card that had

B
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been sent in, and reading it with
marked attention.

“And Arnold Bassingbroke also,”
said the visitor in answer to her look
of inquiry.

“A doctor?”

He bowed.

“Pray be seated and explain.”

Miss Pragg, with sudden interest,
waved him to a chair. She scented
romance, and was not at all ill-pleas-
ed to have her previous surmises
verified.

Arnold seated himself, and in a few
quiet words explained the accident
which had so abruptly ended his con-
nection with the Maisonette. His
reference to Sir Lawrence Goss, an
old and valued friend and colleague,
caused her to elevate her eyebrows.

“Perhaps I ought to have brought
him with me, to verify my state-
ments,” said Arnold, whose quick
eyes had noted the up-lifted brows.
“No doubt they must appear extra-
ordinary and difficult of belief.”

“Not at all, not at all,” replied Miss
Pragg serenely. “I always knew you
were not what you pretended to be.
T never make mistakes,” she spoke
with her usual vigour.

Arnold bowed his acknowledg-
ment to this statement, and
rose to go, at the moment
that Margaret Assitas walked into
the room. She came to a dead stop
when she saw him and the colour
left her face as her grey eyes met his.

“Margaret, let me introduce you to
Doctor Arnold Bassingbroke,” sa,.id
Miss Pragg with ill-concealed satis-
faction.

ARGARET cast a bewildered look
of inquiry from one to the
other, then held out her hand.

“] am pleased to see you again—
John Grey!”

“T came to tender my apologips,
and offer such explanations to Miss
Pragg as the circumstances demand-
ed.” ;

His eyes were fixed upon the girl’s
face as he spoke.

“And you are going now,” she said
simply, “without telling me of these
extraordinary happenings?”

“If T have your permission to come
again,” he said with a look of ap-
peal, “I shall be glad to give you
every particular.”

“I shall be interested to hear
them,” said Margaret, the pink colour
tinting her delicate face as she veiled
her eyes from his too ardent gaze.

Not daring to trust -imself any
longer, Arnold Bassingbroke, having
obtained permission to call again at
an early date, left the two women to
discuss this surprising development,
Miss Pragg determining that before
he could present himself again she
would take the first opportunity of
verifying the surprising statements
he had made.

In a few moments after leaving the
White Maisonette, the car was again
at the Smilies’. Violet in hat and
jacket, stood waiting at
door. Arnold placed her carefully in
the car, shook hands with Martha

and Jacob, and the car glided away

again.

For a few moments there was
silence between the man and the girl,
which Violet felt unable to break.
Arnold had a difficult task before
him. This trembling, agitated girl
beside him must not see her sister
until she knew the whole painful
story, yet he dreaded to tell her. She
must be prepared for a great shock,

the open -

for above all things it was necessary
that she shouid exercise self-posses-
sion and be, outwardly at least, calm
and composed before she saw Rose.

After a silence which was be-
coming oppressive, he gave the order
Tor the car to turn into the rark and
drive there for an hour. Violet 100k
ed at him in surprise, a question
trembling on her lips.

“l want to talk to you, Violet,” said
Arnold gently, in reply to her un-
spoken question. “There is much
ghat I must tell you about Rose—be-
fore you see her. You will need ail
your fortitude to support you—out it
you love Rose, you must maxge a
supreme effort to control yourself,

1(11‘;herwise 1 dare not take you o
er.”

HIS tone was so grave and authori-
tatlve that Violet turned a white
and terrified face to him.

“Something dreadful has happened
to Rose!” she whispered.

“Will you try to be brave while I
tell you about it?”

She nodded, Cramming her hand-
lger_chief into her mouth to stifie a
rising sob, as he began slowly and
quietly to tell her the whole painful
s@ory, from the moment of his late
visit to Portman Square to the time
when Rose was rescued and taken
to the hospital.

Violet’s face told of the strain she
had passed through when he had fin-
ished.

“When you feel sufficiently com-
Dosed, Violet—we will drive to the
hospital,” he said with kindly sym-
pathy.

“I am ready now,” said the girl in a
strange, quiet voice. “I will not fail
Rose.”

Without anothér word he gave the

order, and the big car slipped out of
the Park and speeded to the hospital
Where the broken woman lay, waiting
for tne coming of a younger sister who
pad sought, but never dreamed of find-
ing her in such sorrowful circum-
stances. :
: Vi91e¢, outwardly calm, but trembl-
ing like a leaf, was escorted to the big
ward, where in a carefully screened
bed apart from the others lay Rose.

Prepared as Violet was, and making °

desperate efforts to retain her self-
control, she gave a stifled cry of dis-
may when her eyes fell upon the shat-
!;ered wreck which represented the
idolized and beautiful sister of her
childhood.

‘“Violet! My little sister! Dear
little sister!” said the feeble voice,
“you would not have known me!”

“I?arling Rose,” gasped Violet, swal-
lowing hard at a lump in her throat.
“You—you—are ill—when you get well
—you will look—you will look—more
like yourself,” she stammered.

_“It is good to see you—dear little
sister,” said the woman tenderly. “It
1s very good to see you.”—Her wasted
hq.nd had wandered over the coverlet.
Violet, glad of an excuse to hide the
tears she could not keep back, bent
down and kissed it.

“Little sister—you have grown,”
breathed the woman faintly, “I never
expected—to see—you—again. Lift
up your head, dear, let me see your
face, Violet.”

The girl hastily brushed away the
tears, and smiled into her sister’s face,
bending over and kissing her.

“Dear Rose, make haste and get
well—I have no one in the world—but
you, dear.” Violet choked and turned
away her head. ’

“No one—but me,” sighed the wo-

Ingersoll
Cream Cheese

1s a pure wholesome delicacy
manufactured under ideal condi-
tions. The same scrupulous care
is observed in every detail of its
preparation—even to the wrapping.

( FIRST—Encased in the finest and )
most expensive silver-foil paper ; )
ﬁ HEN— Packed in pure, damp-

._proof vegetable parchment.
HENCE—Always fresh and good.

The Finest and
Richest Cream
Money Can Buy

is used to make Ingersoll Cream Cheese.
Its delicious flavour—its creamy consist-
ency—its nutritive properties make it
superior to any other cheese.

In Packets—15c. & 25¢c.

The Ingersoll Packing Co., Limited
Ingersoll, Ont.
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F you are using an imita-
tion and you don’t
believe that it is costing
you more than the genuine
Lea & Perrins, try this :
Order a bottle of Lea &
Perrins. FEatone meal with the
imitation — eat the next with
Lea & Perrins.

See how much you have been
missing.  The genuine goes
further and gives more
satisfaction.

It does cost more to buy—
but costs much less to use.

The white writing on

the Red Label :—

@/i:u—:?the
Original and Genuine

WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE7.
J. M. Douglas & Co., Montreal, Canadian Agents,

AFREATENT YOUR IDEAS

49,000 offered for certain
nventions. Book *“How to Obtain
i a Patent” and “What to Invent”
)@ sent free. Send rough sketch for free
/p report as to patentability. Patents ad-
gy vertised for sale at our expense in Man-
‘( ufacturers’ Journals.
by, CHANDLEE & CHANDLEE, Patent Atty’s
Est. 16 Years - 959 F, St, Washington, D, ¢,




28 CANADIAN COURIER.

The Modern Mo'ons.tone
Method

Will give you the maximum of mellow, diffused elec-
tric light at the minimum of cost.

Moonstone globes and dishes, made to harmonize in
colors with the hangings and papering of each separ-
ate room and passage, will work a revolution in the
interior beauty of your home.

No. 6022. Semi-indirect Unit.

W e will send you, on application, our

MOONSTONE BULLETIN No. 1

which will prove good reading if you are looking for
better illumination at less cost—if you desire to save
the eye strain and the nerve strain of your family—if
you prefer beautiful and harmonious surroundings to
sordid ones.

Give us the dimensions of your rooms and passages
and our engineering department will tell you, free of
cost, how to achieve these desirable ends.

Made in Canada.

Jefferson Glass Company, Limited

388 Carlaw Avenue, Toronto

A cool kitchen on ironing day is possible
with »

Neéw Perfection
Qil Cook-stove

The heat is all in the burner—none in the
room.

The New Perfection is cheaper than:coal—and
cooks better. Broils, bakes, roasts, toasts.

In 1, 2, 3 and 4 burner sizes. Ask to see the
1914 model 4 burner, cabinet range with fireless
cooking oven. Atall hardware and general stores.

Royalite Oil Gives Best Results

THE IMPERIAL OIL CO., Limited

Toronto  Montreal ~ Winnepeg - Vancouver
Ottawa Quebec Calgary Edmonton
Halifax St. John  Regina Saskatoon
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man, “and I, Violet, nave no one—but
you.”
“If we have each other, Rose—it
won’t—it won’t be so lonely—then.”
“Not so lonely—dear little sister—
not so lonely—if we have each other,”
breathed the woman, closing her eyes,

and lying so still that Violet looked |

wildly around for help, thinking she |

had fainted.
Arnold Bassingbroke had drawn on

one side to leave the sisters together,

and was talking in a low tone to the
nurse in charge.

His eyes were fixed |

on Violet, and at her look of appeal, |

he spoke to the nurse who stole up to
the bedside.

“She is too weak to stand much at |

present, my dear,” the nurse whisper-
ed. “You can come and see her for
a few minutes every day if you wish—
the doctor has just given special per-
mission.”

“Thank you,” said Violet brokenly, |

as she stooped to kiss her sister’s face. |

“Good-bye, Rose darling,” she whis-
pered, “I wil come every day till you
are better.”

The sick woman lifted weary eyes

and smiled tenderly at the younger |

girl, but did not speak. Violet turned

away blinded by tears, and stumbled |

out of the ward in a dumb agony of
grief.

Arnold Bassingbroke put her into ‘

his car, but did not enter himself.
“Drive this young lady to Knights-
bridge, I shall walk home,” he said.
He turned to Violet, holding out his
hand.
“Good-bye Violet.
courage, Rose will get better—you can

Keep up your |

do more for her than anyone—it is |

you who will draw her back to life. Be
a brave girl. Good-bye.”

He lifted his hat and turned away |

as the car moved off.

Violet, shrinking into the far corner
of the roomy motor, covered her face
with her hands, and sobbed unrestrain-
edly. Perhaps the violent weeping re-
lieved her, for by the time she reached
Knightsbridge, she had regained her
composure.

She walked into the mews with the |

firm resolve to devote the rest of her
life to Rose.

CHAPTER XXVIIIL
Gathering up Broken Threads.

HE two prisoners, who were form-
erly caretakers of the empty
house in Portman Square, main-

tained a very sullen and stubborn
silence, until confronted by Doctor
Arnold Bassingbroke, who went to
identify them, and charge them on his
own account with assault and attempt-
ed murder,

The terrified cabman, seeing what
he evidently thought was a dead man
come to life, collapsed completely. His
nerve was gone, he saw that further
denials were useless. His sullen
silence suddenly broke down, and he
made a full confession, which was
supported by his wife, written down
and signed before witnesses.

This document, with all its sordid
and terrible details, implicated Lord
Wallsend so seriously that his solici-
tors advised that nobleman to get out
of the country as speedily as possible,
before the law was put in motion.

The marriage of Rose Vernon to
Archibald Robinson at the London
registry office was very easily veri-
fied. It was perfectly legal, and sup-
plied the motive for the dastardly
crime which had been committed
against the poor girl. Being legally

his wife, it was a difficult matter for |

the young man to get clear of the en-
tanglement in which his mad infatua-
tion for her, when she was his aunt’s
companion, had involved him.

The passion for her had died out as
suddenly as it had arisen, and he
raged and chafed at the tie which
hampered him and prevented him from
choosing a wife in a higher station of
life when he succeeded to the estates
and title at his uncle’s death.

He was inherently cruel and coward-
ly, and while not daring to show his
hand openly, had paid others to de-
tain and hold Rose a prisoner, making
it plain without putting it into words
that his desire was to get rid of her
entirely.

The caretakers at Portman Square,
whither sne had fled in the hope of
had beep

| electricity or
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Findel INDISPENSABLE
Divanette CONVENIENCE
o N THE furnish-

ing of new homes,
many of which
will have their be-
ginnings this month,
the Convertible Daven-
port or Divanette may
become one of the most
essential of essential
details.
It should be a Xindel
For in its double
service as a fine appear-
ing piece of furniture
and as either an emer-
gency or every-night
use as a bed, a Kindel
will become more and
more indispensable to
the young people whose
accommodations for
entertaining guests
over night may be
limited.

Also it will accomplish an
actual saving for them, for it
will make it unnecessary for
them to purchase an additional
bed for the “‘spare room’’ or

to rent a place big enough in
which to have a spare room.

. Kitis a Kindel it will never
in any detail of appearance, in
its service as a day-time piece
of furniture, betray its purpose
as a bed. And in both uses it
will be found to give all that
could postibly be required of
it in comfort.

Your preference or
your space accommo-
dations may be suited
in the three styles of
the Xindel Kind, the
Somersaultic,
Luxe or the Divanette

Send for the new booklet

“The HouseThatGrew.”
The Kindet Bed Company, Ltd.

2 Clifford Street
New York Toronto Grand Rapids

The store that sells the Tndet Kind is
alwaps glad to demonstrate them

Two Cents aWeek
PaysWash Bill!

This Washer eliminates Jabor and practi-
cally saves allcos?. Doesa big family wash-
ing for fwo cents a week—yes, and the wring-

DAY & NIGHT SERVICE

| ing, too. It’soneof the greatest marvelsthe
| world has ever

known. Runs by

water power,

Washes a tubful
spotlessly clean in
two to six minutes!
Wrings out the
tlothes to perfec-
tion as fast as you
feed them—prove

it at our expense.Jig
Any Woman

Cean Have a

1900
Motor 3
Washer

On30Days’
Free Trial

Don’t send
money. You can try it first at our expense.
Let us pay the freight. See the wonders it
performs, Thousands being used, Every
user is delighted. They write us bushels of
letters telling how it saves work and worrye
Sold on Iittle payments. Write tor fascinat®
ing Free Book today. - %

All correspondence should be ad-
dressed to L. P, Morris, Mgr., 1900

Washer Co., 357 Yonge St., Toronto,
Ont,

e J |




warned to detain her should she take
such a step, and as they expected to be
well paid for doing so, were anxious to
keepher alive as long as possible.

But as time went on drink and the
fear of detection began to tell upon
their nerves. Lord Wallsend had be-
gun to grumble at the expense and
threw out wugly hints—then the
neighbors began to grow curious about
the girl and the way she was treated.

So the precious pair, fearing the |

po!ice might hear that something was
80ing on, and in order to prevent Rose
from escaping or appearing at the win-
dow, had kept her as rar as possible
under the influence of a drug. She
Wwas in a partly narcotized condition
when she got out of the house on the
night that she met James Kenway, and
S0 could not explain herself to him.

Frightened by that accident and be-
Cause they had once picked up scraps
Of paper which had fluttered down
from the top window and were intend-
ed to reach any chance passer-by who
might happen to pick them up, they
had fastened her to the staple in the
wall of the attic,

WI’I‘H nerves on the verge of de-
lirium tremens, her drunken
gaolers often forgot to supplv
the half-unconscious prisoner with
‘Water or food; at other times they
wvere brutally cruel to her, especially
1- money ran short and there was a
difficulty in procuring more.

Occasion-ally there were ugly scenes
S‘etween the rough couple and his lord-

hip, and they often threatened him
with exposure; but this was mere bluff,
for the cabman was cunning enough to
know that if it came to a question of
Courts, the tool would be the one to
suffer most,

Iins_ lordship was top-dog, and would
Témain so—and while they fought and
Wrangled and drank, poor Ro.e was
going down slowly and painfully the
road which led to death, and in her
moments of consciousness she prayed
earnestly and unceasingly for deliver-
ance—for death itself—anything to
end the horror in which she dragged
out her painful existence.

The two prisoners both received
€avy sentences, which they well de-
Served, and it also rejoiced all honest
golk to hear that Lord Wallsend, flying
rom justice to the jungles of Africa,
did not escape retribution.
When he knew that all was over,
: that further concealment and lies
Wwould prove of no avail, his cowardly
?ature was filled with fear. Pressing
t;lrther and further away from civiliza-
Ieserted by his native servants, was
eft to die alone, a prey to mad re-
Mmorse, with none to minister to his
eeds, none to mourn his miserable
end.
thAn arrangement was made, through
- € solicitors and trustees of the Walls-
0d estate, by which Rose received
aﬁavy compensation and a handsome
Owance for the remainder of her life.
nAS Lady Wallsend she was never
M?};Wn. She never heard the name
ke tit(;Ut a shudder; and refused to use
e € which had cost her so much
sheermg; but as plain Mrs. Robinson,
Was1~eturned to Clovelly as soon as she
4 Strong enough to travel, and
olet went with her.
litguymg a comfortable house some
i : Way‘ fron} Clovelly commanding
s thXten_swe view of the ocean, Rose
: ree Quiet seclusion it afforded sought
healtgaln once more some measure of
. h and peace of mind.
Sty ?tlet was full of tender love and
) rc ude for the sister so miraculous-
e eitored to her, and she strove to
s wg: the shadows of the great sor-
s and disappointments which had
€N across their lives.
¥ g)nften Violet would wander out
rolliﬁ’ and lifting her eyes across the
i & breakers would murmur the
& she had hearq in other days:

Break, break, break,
i ant‘hy cold grey stones, O Sea!
n Would that my tongue could utter
€ thoughts that arise in me.

A!ldothe stately ships go by
i Othelr haven under the hill;
i for the touch of a vanish’d hand

the sound of a voice that is still!

‘

on he fell g prey to jungle fever, and, |
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there must be a breaker
strip. In all tires save
Goodyears this strip is
made of closely-woven
fabric. And road use
often separates this
breaker strip from the

rubber.

Webought the rights
to a patent fabric which
we picture here.
forms our breaker strip.

rubber rivets are

formed.
This lessens by 60
per cent the risk of

tread separation. And
no other maker em-
ploys it.

Millions Saved

That is one way'in
which we save tire
users millions of dol-
lars yearly.

Another is our “On-
Air”’cure. No-Rim-Cut
tires are final-cured on

Head Office, TORONTO

loose treads—another major tire trouble.

At the base of the tread in every tire

It cost $50,000, and it

How Goodyear
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Rivet Fabric

4
No-Rim-Cut Tires

With.All-Weather Treads or Smooth

air bags, under actual road conditions.
saves the countless blow-outs due
to wrinkled fabric.

smooth-running anti-skid.

18 Makes Cost More

No-Rim-Cut tires are the only tires em-

THE GOODYEAR TIRE & RUBBER COMPANY OF CANADA, LIMITED

For Sale by All Dealers

This extra process

adds immensely
to our manufacturing
cost. And no other
maker employs it.

In these tires alone
is rim-cutting ended
in-a satisfactory way.
We control the
method.

And these tires alone
have our double-thick
All-Weather tread—a

bodying these costly
features.

After years of tests
on countless cars they
have come to outsell
any other tire in the
world.

Yet there are 18 U.
S. and Canada makes
of tires which sell at
higher prices. Some
nearly one-half higher.
Three such tires cost
as much as four Good-
years. That’s a curious
situation.

Factory, BOWMANVILLE
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CLASSIFIED ADVERTISING

PATENTS.

ilt
RKING MODEL should be bui
A vbl?ore your patents are appheld gg'x;
Our modern machine shop and ltoo Sanu—
at your service. We are the on 311dm v
facturing attorneys in the wmt"oh -
our advige 1A NE Yoiont  Selling and
ree.
%fgriﬁ?acturing Agency, 22 College Street,

Toronto.

i , K, “Pro-

RITE for our Inventor’s book, :
W tective Patents.”” Tells how ’ng?a.ég-
vent and dlspose o ccmiries. Robb &
stered a = ;

Elglillj,s 2I‘8%7g-290 Southern Bldg., Washing

ton, D.C.

s WAL o

ARTICLES FOR SALE.
s e

= insured
00D FOUNTAIN PEN—sent

G mail—receipt 50 cents. Burnet Co.,

69 Arch St., Kingston, Ont. :

e N R
BOOKS.

: 4
RCE OF THE MIND, by A.
Tch}?;(f)ield' M.D., explains the sclaelrll-
tific relation beltlwe%ntsthecﬁit!}l;d gﬁ)dprgge :
ind’ ents. v
gé %anglor;%-%ﬁd.m Norman Richardson,
12 E. Wellington St., Toronto.

MALE HELP WANTED.

CANADIAN GOVERNMENT EXAMIN-

ATIONS- for Railway Mail Clerks
everywhere soon. Citizens over 15 elig-
ible. Big pay. Yearly vacation with full
pay. Sample Questions—free. Write im-
mediately. Franklin Institute, Dept. G.
175, Rochester, N.Y.

A DESKBOOK OF ERRORS IN ENG-

LISH, by F. H. Vizetelly, is an in-
valuable text book for those who are par-
ticular about the language they use.
Cloth, $1.00, post-paid. Norman Richard-
son, 12 E. Wellington St., Toronto.

STAMPS AND COINS.

PACKAGE free to collectors for 2 cents

postage; also offer hundred different
foreign stamps; catalogue; hinges; five
cents. We buy stamps. Marks Stamp

Co., Toronto.

BAKERS’ OVENS.

HUBBARD PATENT PORTABLE Ovens

—Plang supplied; latest machinery;
lowest prices; catalogue free. Warren
Mart:ufacturing Co., 782 King West, To-
ronto.

e P

EDUCATIONAL.

LEA.RN BOOKKEEPING and Commer-
cial Work. _ Complete practical course
by mail. Write Canadian Correspond-

ence College, Limited, Dept. K, Toronto,
Canada.

PRINTING.

VISITING CARDS—Ladies’ or Gentle-
men’s, printed to order—Ilatest styles;
fifty cents per hundred, post-paid. Frank -

Barnard, Printer, 35 Dundas Street,
Toronto.

BOOKS.

A SIMILATIVE MEMORY, OR HOW

TO_ATTEND AND NEVER FOR-
GET. Prof. A. Loisette tells how you
may strengthen the power of your mem-
ory. A perfect memory means increased
capabilities, and a larger income. 12mn,
cloth, $3.00, post-paid. Norman Richard -
son, 12 BE. Wellington St., Toronto.
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THE UNIVERSAL CAR N

Out-of-date and

the heavy cars—but the light,
strong Ford is sold in ever m-

creasing numbers

It's the “survival of the fittest”

CANADIAN COURIER.

out of use—go

the world over.

and the Ford has proven itself a

better car.

Six hundred dollars is
runabout; the touring

the price of the Ford
car is six fifty; the

town car nine hundred—f. o. b. Ford, Ont.,

complete with equipment.

and particulars from

Get catalogue
any branch, or from

Ford Motor Co., Ltd., Ford, Ont, Canada.

Electric Service

All the drudgery of
electricity.

your inspection.

‘AT YOUR SERVICE’’

12 Adslaide St. E.

Means comfort, convenience, economy, and safety.

The home that is completely equipped with electri-
cal devices is a happy one.

You can wash, iron, sew, sweep, cook, keep cool in
summer and warm in winter, by means of electrical
apparatus designed especially to relieve you of un-
necessary and fatiguing labor.

At our showrooms all these devices are ready for
Competent demonstrators will
operate and explain them for you.

The Toronto Electric Light Co., Limited

Telephone Adelaide 404

housekeeping is eliminated by

Canadian rye can
produce none bet-
ter than

HOWARD’S

Extra Quality
Old Rye Whisky

Its constancy of
quality is insured
by perfect ageing
and blending.

R. H.HOWARD & Co.
Toronto

Lewis A. Howard,
Willson S. Howard.

LA-GRANDE

FRENCH BRANDY

Camus Freres

Proprietors

A stimulating, strength-
ening and nourishing
beverage. All the vital
properties of the finest
French grapes are re-
tained. The invalid re-
quires it for speedy re-
cuperation.

R. H. HOWARD & CO.
Agents, TORONTO

IN ANSWERING ADVERTISEMENTS MENTION “THE CANADIAN

COURIER.”

Break, break, break,
At the foot of thy crags, O Sea!
But the tender grace of a day that is
dead
Will never come back to me.”

Then she would lift up her head
bravely and try to smile through the
tears that would come—for she knew
that John Grey had gone for ever out
of her life.

Arnold Bassingbroke, true to his re-
solve to place beyond the reach of
want the two good souls who had be-
friended him in the hour of adversity,
bought a comfortable annuity for
Martha and Jacob Smillie.

Their gratitude and astonishment
were unbounded. They intended
still to live in the mews, but so closely
did Violet cling to them that they
yielded to her entreaties to join the
quiet little household on the cliffs
above Clovelly, and end their days in
peaceful comfort far from the cares
and sorrows of the Metropolis.

Martha in her simple way, took
both the lonely girls to her big mother-
ly heart, and poured out the fulness of
her love upon them.

Rose slowly built up again some of
the wasted energies of her youth, but
though she once more gathered
strength she could not entirely efface
the terrible effects of those fearful
years that followed her secret mar-
riage, nor did she ever regain the bril-
liant beauty she had lost.

Martha, watching over her two
charges with a brooding care, would
sometimes shake her head and mur-
mur solemnly: “Goa moves in a
mysterious way His wonders to per-
form.”

And Jacob would say: “Amen!—
that’s so, Martha—that’s so.”

CHAPTER XXIX.
Tne Woman Thou Gavest To Me.

RNOLD BASSINGBROKE was
once more in the full swing ol
the professional career which

had been so strangely interrupted.
His active brain seemed all the more
keen and alert for the enforced idle-
ness it had undergone.

With added interest and vigour he

renewed his researches into the more -

abstruse and obscure mental condi-
tions of that most intricate and deli-
cate organism the brain—those minute
cells which hold the secrets of the
human race.

He made some startling and won-
derful discoveries in the course of his
patient studies. In the world of medi-
cal science he could hold his own
even with Sir Lawrence Goss—and
there were many besides James Ken-
way who began to regard him as a
mental healer with almost miraculous
powers.

Without haste, yet with that deli-
cate intuition which guided him in all
his actions, he allowed himself time
to establish upon a firm basis an in-
timate friendship with Margaret As-
sitas upon which to build an inde-
structible love, and now, believing the
right moment had arrived, was about
to put his fate to the test.

Spring had once more filled the
green window beoxes of the White
Maisonette with crocuses and daf-
fodils as Arnold Bassingbroke’s big
car one morning throbbed at the kerb.
It had stood there so often of late
that the neighbours on either side
commenting upon the fact wondered
who could be ill at the Maisonette to
justify the doctor in calling so often.
They were more puzzled, as appar-
ently all the inmates of the dainty
house looked in their usual health.

Henry had, after the great mental
struggle, sorted out John Grey from
Doctor Bassingbroke, and being by
nature an astute youth, ushered the
visitor with becoming dignity into
the presence of Miss Margaret Assitas,
without considering it necessary to
disturb Miss Pragg from her literary
labours. Margaret, for her part,
looked sweetly diséoncerted as Arnold,
with a strange humility, drew close
to her and, taking her hand, pleaded
his cause in a low but eager voice.

“My darling—need we say ‘a mar-
riage has been arranged’—may we not
say—'a marriage has taken place’?”

“Dearest,” murmured Peggy, with a
radiant look at the earnest face of
the speaker, “was it not arranged from

the beginning of all things? See by
what extraordinary happenings we
were brought to know each other!”

For answer he caught her two white
hands, and kissing both of them, held
them to his breast.

“Tell me, my beloved—when
you first know you loved me?”

His eyes looking into hers, held the
love-light she had once surprised in
another man’s when he had mistaken
her for Madge.

She laid her fair head on his breast,
and as he drew her into his arms,
kissing her soft braids of hair, she
whispered tenderly—

“I loved you—oh, my dear, my dear
—1I loved you, when you were—just—
John Grey.”

“My own darling—my own—my life
—1I have loved you from the—begin-
ning.”

She lifted up her face, and he im-
mediately seized the opportunity to
kiss her on the lips.

“Oh, Arnold, and to think I might
have had a worse fate than even
Madge or Louisa—if you had not left
your place in the world.”

Peggy gave a shuddering sigh as
she clung closer to his protecting arm.

“Thank God, you escaped that in-
human scoundrel,” said her lover in a
low tense voice.

“Arnold,” said Peggy, lifting grave
eyes to his, “poor Madge was loved by
a brave, true man—and married the
wrong one; Louise too was loved by
a brave true man—and married a—a
beast; and I am loved, my dearest,
by the best man in the whole world,”
she said this with a note of proud
exultation in her voice—“and yet I
might, oh! I mlignht have-married—
fhim!”

“But you refused to marry him,
Peggy, my darling,” said the man,
kissing her again.

“That was because—oh, my dear—
because—I loved you,” confessed the
girl, her face glowing with blushes.

“Then it shall be—‘a marriage has
taken place,’” said the young doctor,
his dark eyes blazing down upon her,
“] will not wait a day longer, be-
loved. I shall get a special license
and we will be married as soon as
possible.”

“It will be the last straw for dear
mamma,”’ said Peggy demurely.

“Because the first girl of the family
has had the courage to choose for
herself and marry the man she loved,
instead of having her life’s happiness
wrecked for her by ambition,” chimed
in Miss Pragg, who had entered un-
noticed by the two who were so ab-
sorbed in each other.

“Margaret! I thought you were go-
ing to be an old maid? I'm astonished
at you!” she added with a touch of
malice.

“We are golng to be married at
once,” cried Arnold with a happy
laugh, “and you shall be the first to
congratulate us.”

did

uS'O I do,” said Miss Pragg heart-
ily, “so I do, and Eliza can do
what she likes.”

Margaret laughed a shy, joyous
laugh. = “It will be the last straw for
poor mamma.”

“And a good thing too,” retorted
Miss Pragg unmercifully. “Eliza had
her way with the other two girls—and
I've had my way with you. If I hadn’t
taken this matter in hand, you young
people would never have met. I take

the credit of this match—you owe it .

entirely to me—and I never make mis-
takes!”

Miss Pragg sat down on a chair and
looked at the laughing pair with a
challenging eye.

“Auntie dear, you are a marvel,” ad-
mitted Peggy, “and to show how I
appreciate you, I insist on your being
chief bridesmaid!”

Miss Pragg threw up her hands in
horrified protest.

“And if I could find that little chap
of five, in the white drill sailor suit,
I'd have him for my best man,” de-
clared Arnold Bassingbroke. “I owe
him a deep debt of gratitude for try-
ing to stop that big car for me.”

“Oh, Arnold—don’t—darling—if it
had killed you—I never—never should
have loved anyone again.”

“That’s when the Pragg family lost

its last chance of another old maid,”
commented Miss Pragg resignedly.
Thus it fell out that a week later,
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Relief No. 314

is an extraordin-

ary penfthat adjusts itself

) to any desired slant and

writes smoother than the old

goose quill. Made of special

alloyed metal — won't corrode
—and finished like a gold pen.

Write for illustrated booklet.

Esterbrook Pen Mfg. Co.
New York. Camden, N.J.

BROWN BROS., LIMITED
Canadian Agents,
Toronto.

The Mop: that makes housework
easy. Specially treated, it collects
the dust from wherever it touches
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at a very quiet wedding, Margaret
Assitas changed her name to Mar-
garet Bassingbroke.

Miss Pragg’s wedding present to the
groom took the form of a very valu-
able set of silver fittings for his pri-
vate car. She also gave to the ra-
diantly happy bride a wonderful
Mechlin lace veil and white corded silk
gown to be wedded in, together with
a set of magnificent jewels.

Lord Assitas gave the bride away,
but Lady Assitas refused to counten-
ance the proceedings with her pres-
ence, to the secret delight of Miss
Pragg.

Looking like a beneficent eagle,
Miss Pragg, robed in a gown of silver
grey brocade, lent an air of dignity
to the ceremony as she walked up
the aisle behind the Ilovely bride,
leaning on the arm of Sir Lawrence
Goss.

Mildred, from whom  Margaretl
would take no refusal, had been has-
tily summoned from Appletree, and
was the second bridesmaid, supported
by Doctor Wilson, an energetic man
some ten years her senior.

Doctor Wilson, a busy man with a
large practice of his own, was accus-
tomed to make sudden and momen-
tous decisions, and he had no sooner
looked upon Mildred’s sweet, Wwo-
manly face, than he knew in his heart
she was the woman for whom he had
been waiting all his life.

It was a day—not soon to be forgot-
ten at the White Maisonette. Henry,
wearing a white satin favour and a
broad grin, although nearly run off
his feet during the course of the day,
still found time to plump down on one
knee at the feet of the obdurate Bella,
and with his hand on his heart once
more declare his hopeless passion.

“It’s in the h’air, Bella—that’s wot
it is, an’ I've got it bad,” asserted the
precocious youth. :

Phebe, amid immoderate giggles,
declared she would never get that
there confetti out of the house in a
month of Sundays, while Mrs. Law
was so overcome by the sight of the
bride, that she subsided in an emo-
tional state of exhaustion into the
easy-chair and for the remainder of
the day, “toasted” herself so repeat-
edly and copiously, that she had _to
retire to bed early in the afternoon in
a state of blissful uncertainty as to
whether it was her own or some one
else’s wedding that had been cele-

brated.

Thus to the sound of wedding bel{s,
did Arnold Bassingbroke lead his
happy bride to her home in Harlgy
Street, where she ably supporte.d him
in filling once more his place in the
world.

[The End.]

A Navvy's Story

R. PATRICK MacGILL is librar-
ian at Windsor Castle. Until a
short time ago he was a navvy,

and had always been a navvy every
since late childhood. Therefore, he
knows his subject when he writes the
autobiography of a navvy, published
as ‘“Children of the Dead End.” Of
course, he is a socialist. And if athe-
ism is an actual state of mind, and
not a pose, then he is an atheist. It
follows that he is an extremist.

In his book he portrays with vivid
simplicity and plain talk the condi
tions of the down-and-out workers in
England. 'There
wedged in between exaggeraticn the}t
is patent and word painting that is
nasierly. But the book is a history
more than anything else. The char-
acters are drain blasters and drillers
and tramps and drunkards: the latter
class is the largest, since it includes
most of the characters. They tell
their tale in a rough, uncouth way,

and their outcry against the chureh,

gsometimes made, sometimes implied,
has much that is true in it. It mus;
be very hard to believe in Christianity
if this picture of working England be
painted in’its real colours. :
Of necessity the story is very sordid.
It never minces matters, and for that
reason it might be better that some
people shouldn’t read it. But it is
only fair to say that if it is sordid its
sordidness is not the thing that makes
it sell. (Hodder and Stoughton. $1.50

net.) et

is a love element -

DUR ABLE--Fire grates are three-sided:

?

last three times as long. Shaped in the

M‘Clarjs
Sunshine

.FZI]’]I acC e to grind up clinkers

when “rocked”. See
the McCiary dealer or write for booklet.

THE

INDEPENDENT ORDER OF FORESTERS

FURNISHES A COMPLETE SYSTEM OF INSURANCE

Policies issued by the Society are for the protection of your

Family and cannot be bought, sold or pledged.

Benefits are pay.able to the Beneficiary in case of death, or
to the men'nb_et in case of his total disability, or to the mem-
ber on attaining seventy years of age.

Policies issued from $500 to $5000
TOTAL BENEFITS PAID, 42 MILLION DOLLARS

For further information and literatare apply to

FRED J. DARCH, S.S. E. G. STEVENSON, S.C.R.
Temple Building - TORONTO
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Guaranteed Fencing

StronFIy made and closely spaced—making it a complete barrier

against large animals as well as small poultry. Top and bottom wires
No. 9—intermediates No. 12 wire—made by the Open Hearth process which time
&7 fmd other tests have proven to be the best material made for the manufacture of
wire fencing. Send for literature. Ask about our farm and ornamental fencin
Agencies nearly everywhere. Live agents wanted in unassigned territory. o

The Banwell-Hoxie Wire Fence Go., Ltd., Winnipeg, Man., Hamilton, Ont

The Steel Co. of Canada, Limited

PIG IRON—BAR JRON AND STEEL—WROUGHT PIPE
RAILWAY TRACK EQUIPMENT
Bolts and Nuts, Rivets, Screws, Nails, Wire and Fencing

Hamilton Toronto Montreal Winnipeg

HOTEL DIRECTORY

KING EDWARD HOTEL THE NEW RUSSELL

Toronto, Canada. Ottawa, Canada.

—Fireproof—
Accommodation for 750 guests. $1.50 up. v b
American and European Plans.

MOSSOP HOTEL

Amertean PlaYl .0t L0 $3.00 to $5.00
Buropean Plaw' . ..\ .. ... .. $1.50 to $3.50
$150,000 spent upon Improvements.

(Limited)
TORONTO, ONTARIO.
European Plan. Absolutely Fireproof.

THE NEW FREEMAN'S HOTEL
(European Plan.)

Rooms with or without bath from $1.50
and up per day.

PALMER HOUSE

TORONTO .- . CANADA.
H. V. O'Connor, Proprietor.
Rates—$2.00 to $3.00.

LA CORONA

A Favorite Montreal Hotel, 453 to 465
Guy Street.

Room with use of bath...... $1.560 and $2

Room with private bath..$2, $2.50 and $3

.Cafe the Best. La Corona and its sef--
vice acknowledged Montreal’s best, but
the charges are no higher than other
first-class hotels.

One Hundred and Fifty Rooms.
Single rooms, without bath, $1.50 and
$2.00 per day; rooms with bath, $2.00 per
day and upwards.
St. James and Notre Dame Sts., Montreal.

QUEEN’S HOTEL, MONTREAL.

$2.50 to $4.00. American Plan.
300 Rooms.

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
8 to 12 p.m.

Geo. H. O’Neill, Proprietor.
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SHAVIN
“As you like it

STICK—POWDER—CREAM

HETHER you

prefer the stick,
the powderor thecream,
you are sure in any
case of a delightfully
soft, creamy lather
that will please you
thoroughly.

The use of Colgate’s After shave luxuries— makes azy shave a better shave but a
Colgate shave best of all.

Send ¥ cents in stamps for a trial size of
stick, powder or cream.

COLGATE & CO.,

Dept. C, Drummond Bldg., Montreal

W. G. M. SHEPHERD, Montreal
Sole Agent for'Canada
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