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CANADIAN COURIER.

What One Boy Thinks
of Gurney—Oxford Stoves

Il

E%@ in this boy s B

are always on time since
his mother got this new

Gurney-Oxford Range.

It saves him bother
and chores, too. He
seldom has to split any
kindling---that wonderful Economizer is
such a good way to hold the heat that ~
the fire lasts for hours and yet burns very
little fuel-—much less than any stove they
ever had before.

And they never have trouble with clinkers or
ashes. It is perfectly simple to manage both with
the new reversible grate. And this helps coal bills,
too. It burns to a fine white powder.

Cookies and bread are even better

HE prompt call =
to dinner is a %
welcome  sound (

[TTTTTTTTT

In short, Gurney-Oxford Ranges repre-
sent the highest present day development in stove
making Simple and strong in construction ; reliable
and easy in operation ; and in outward
show, shining, spick and span, this

than they used to be. They say it 1 1s

Gurney - Oxford range is an oma-
ment as well as a necessity to any

because the Gurney-Oxford range has

a divided flue strip along the top. o N
the oven which guides the heat evenly
all over it. But the boy doesn’t care about the
reason; he only knows that he never gets any
hard crusts, and the cake is always done in the

middle.

This youngster's enthusiasm 1s echoed by
grown-ups in every family where a Gumey-Oxford

Range is used.
&2 2 £

Its exclusive patent device, the Oxford
Economizer, saves not only fuel and time but
food values, because of
the slow simmering pos-
sible without Zstirring or
attention. It is’7a good
ventilator, too,” and takes
the cooking odors up the
chimney.
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kitchen.

Ask your dealer to show them,
or if he does not keep them, wrte our nearest
branch for a convenient address and free book.

The GURNEY FOUNDRY CO., Limited, TORONTO

MONTREAL HAMILTON

WINNIPEG CALGARY VANCOUVER
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The Canadian
Courier

A National Weekly
Published at 12 Weellington St. East, by the Courier Press, Limited.

Asthma Catarrh

WHOOPING COUGH  CROUP
BRONCHITIS COUGHS COLDS

ESTABLISHED 1879

A simple, safe and effective treatment foz bron-
chial troubles, without dosing the stomach with
drugs. Used with success for thirty years.
| The air d atronily iseptic, inepired
| with every breath, makes breathing easy, soothes
i‘ the sore throat, and_stops

restful nights. Cresolene is l;‘églgglgehfoﬁigmgs VOL. X. TORONTO NO. 26
with X:ung children and a boon to suff
| G i 4
pos! 'or descriptive booklet. 810
| ALL DRUGGISTS s St i
‘ Try Cresolene Anti- eer a va O
' ﬁ?ﬁﬁﬁ?&‘;ﬁﬁ%‘i‘g CONTENTS The safest course for
'frel::%l’va‘::ds nngi;épteic: . I, d 1° k- °
| e Canadian Books of 1911 .......... By Marjorie MacMurchy. elicate skins 1s to use
Yapo Gresolene Co. Books and By-ways ....... .......By Jean Graham. BABY'S OWN
| “ﬁ’é‘ﬁf’é‘&ff‘" The Turco-Italian War ....... .. .Photographs. SOAYPF.,
| Can We Afford to be ‘‘Insular’’? .By the Monocle Man. No Other Soap is as Good.
| y
| News Features ................ . .Photographs. ALBERT SOAPS, Limited, MONTREAL

A Canadian Artist Abroad .......Illustrated from Paintings.
Appreciation of Bonar Law ......By Donald B. Sinclair.
Sweetening of Ezra Sankie’s Pot . By Arthur Stringer.

A Page for Juniors ...... T Competition Letters.
Runners of the Air, Serial ....... By Charles G. D. Roberts.
Reflections- = . 4., o oL ...By the Editor.

Editor’s Talk

THIS issue brings to a close Volume 10 of the ‘‘Canadian

| sell fruit land in the Fraser
Valley of British Columbia
on easy terms—$200 cash
and the balance over five
years.

The price runs from $150
to $350 per acre.

; s 5
o

UHIGHEST MEDAL.WORLD
CHARLES B. KN
%&g‘mﬁaﬁ. L US A

Courier.”’ Five years ago next week the ‘‘Courier’

was first published. The transitions of five years on

this paper have been necessarily parallel to the evolu-
tion of the country to which it belongs. There is but one reason
for this necessity. The ‘‘Canadian Courier’’ has made a con-
sistent and persistent and successful effort to portray in word
and picture the growing epic of Canadian development. And if
one should take time to go through the fyles, he would find in
the records of those ten volumes more illustration of the varied
life of this country than could be found in the archives of any
other paper in America. But there is no time to dig into the
past. Our present business fs to deal with the problems of the
future. Some day when we have nothing else to do we may
appoint an archivist. At present we are too busy.

The growing popularity of the ‘‘Canadian Courier’’ has been
emphasized by some incidents which have attracted the atten-
tion of the business editor. He reports that during the past few
weeks one subsecriber sent a cheque covering four years’ sub-
seription to this paper, and three others sent remittances each
covering three years. Curiously enough all these subscribers
reside in Western Canada, a distinet proof that the national
feeling is as strong in that part of the country as in any other
portion of the Dominion.

Returns have been known
o go as high as $2000 per
acre, and $1000 per acre 1s

not at all unusual:

CANDIES
A Christmas Treat

Plan a real treat for the children
this year, Make some Christmas
candy of which they may safely eat
all they want—because you know §
It is pure and wholesome and better
than the rich candies that are much
more expensive.

URE * PLaA N
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EBFARKuiB lE
makes these pure candies; and oh,
but they are delicious! Try this
recipe for KNOX MARSHMAL-

LOWS and watch not only the chil-
dren, but the grown-ups enjoy them.

Knox Marshmallows—]
Soak 12 package Knox Spark”
ling Gelatine in 10 tablespoon-
fuls cold water, Heat 2 cups
(1 pint) granulated sugar with
10 tablespoonfuls watertill dis-
solved. Addgelatine to syrup;
Jet stand till partially cooled.
Add few grains salt and flavor-
ing to taste. Beatwith a whip
till too stiff, then with large
spoon till only ‘soft enough to
settle intoa sheet. Dustgran-
ite p:msthicklywitbcon(ection-
er's sugar; pour in the candy
about halfinch deep; setin cool
place till thoroughly chilled.
Turn out, cut in cubesand roll
in confectioner’s sugar. (Will

Tramways, railways and
good roads all around.

W. J. ‘r‘ Ken‘, Limited

614 Columbia Street
NEW WESTMINSTER, B.C.

only 10 cents

For this beautiful 18-inch tray cloth on
Fine Art Linen, your cholce of Wallachan,
Eyelet, Mt. Mellick, Violet or Hon{! design
and we will include FREE OF CHARGE,
one years subscription to ‘‘Art Needle-
work” Magazine, >

The tray cloth regularly sells for 25 cents,
and one year's subscription to our embroid-
ery Magazine would ordinarily cost you 25
cents, thus making a total cash value of 50
cents. The above Bargain Offer will be
sent to any address upon receipt of ten
cents and the names and addresses of five
Lady friends. Send us your order to-day.

make over 100 marshmallows.)

Let us send you our Recipe
Book “‘Dainty Desserts for
Dainty People.”” It contains
recipes for other KNOX can-

nice 9-20

‘ $39 00 Wholesale Price

will bring in your home the

AVALLONE & CO., DEPT. 8,
49 Colborne St., Toronto, Ont.

dies and countless dainty des-
serts, puddings, salads, etc.
FREE for your grocer’s name.,
Pint sample for 2c stamp
and grocer's name.,
rr+»LES B. KNOX CO.
510 Knox Avenue
Anhnetown, N.

pranch Factory, Montreal /

Outs es city gas or electricity. Simple,
noiseless, odorless, clean, safe, money-sav-
fing. Guaranteed. Write
% M and learn how to get an
in Mantle Lamp FREE.,

T. H. BALL SOLD 850

- on money back guaran
not one returned. Stacey sold 12 in one hour,
Newsom sold 12in 10 calls. Gibson sold 48

STEEL RANGE FREE DS St = FREE

complete with HIGH CLOSET and
RESERVOIR. Buy direct.

nearest office for

Write for Circulars to. . .

The C.H.LEPAGE CO., Limited, Quebec, Can.

Completeline for homes, stores, ete.
for ourliberalngencyAﬁro sition,
.y

NANTLE LAMP €O, of €y Depta,
Offices at Winnipeg and Montreal
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“Air That Thrills With Warmth and Life”

Air that makes the balmy atmosphere of southern resorts seem
so alluring during the nipping cold weather may be yours if
you install a King Boiler and King Radiators in your home.
The kind of heat you want, is the kind of heat you'll get if
you install a

King Boiler and Radiators

in your home, Every part of the house will be equally com-
fortable and cheerful. Hot water heating does notrob an atmos-
phere of its life-giving element— oxygen. Before you
build or remodel your home, get straight information on
the heating question,

Write for *“Comfortable Homes.”
card brings it.

STEEL and RADIATION, LIMITED
HEAD OFFICE: Fraser Ave.
SHOWROOMS: 78.82 Adelaide St. E.
TORONTO

Branches in all the Principal Cities and Towns

A post

The rising sun which hag caused
a new day to dawn for the world

of good things to eat, is Vorkshire
Relish, ‘“T'he Most Delicious Sauce
in the World”’, 20c. a bottle.

CHAS. GYDE, - MONTREAL.
Sole Agent for Canada.

/

N

Wilson’s Invalids’ Port

[a la Quina du Perou]

A delicious, bracing, blood-making tonic wine.

Indicated in all anaemic conditions.

An excellent reconstructive tonic during conval-
escence from acute diseases of after childbirth.
~ A palatable preparation of extract of Cinchona

Bark and Oporto grape-juice, free from addition of

alcohol.
Big Bottle

Ask YOUR Doctor

IN ANSWERING ADVERTISEMENTS, PLEASE MENTION THE *‘CANADIAN COURIER."’
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' IN LIGHTER VEIN

Up-to-Date.—“In 'straitened circum-
stances, is he not?”

“Yes. He confesses that it is about
all he can do to keep the wolf out of
the garage.”—Puck.

* *® *

The Tourist Pace.—“I once saw,”
writes the author of an article in
Scribner’s, ‘“a tourist party of our
fellow-countrymen hurried through
the Louvre, with an impatient cry on
the part of the conductor: ‘Now, lad-
ies and gentlemen, you haven’t time
to stop to look at anything! Just
walk on as fast as you can! This
gallery is an eighth of a mile long!”

It was only last summer that a |

motor car was driven rapidly to the |

portal of Wells Cathedral; the Amer-
ican at the wheel jumped out, crying:
‘Now you do the inside, and we’ll do
the outside, and it won’t take us more
than fifteen minutes!’

A friend of mine tells of an Amer-
ican lady who once rushed up to her
in the Vatican, asking breathlessly:
“Can you tell me—have I seen the
Pantheon ?” The response: “Mad-
ame, you must know that better than
I brought a second swift question:
“Has it a holé in it?” The admission
that it has a hole in it elicited a quick
sigh of gratitude. Then, said the
tourist, with the relieved air of one
who has one dash the less to make—
then she had seen it.”

* & *
The Hero Unrewarded.

I met her where the busy crowd
Surged madly in the noisy street;
Her face was fair, her bearing proud,

But, oh, her flitting smile was sweet.

I saw her danger ere she knew

|
That harm was near; with quick- !

caught breath
I took her in my arms and drew
Her from the very jaws of death.

Her look was proud, her face was fair,

Her voice was rich and sweet and

low;
Her father was a millionaire—

I learned that she was married,

though.
—Chicago Record-Herald.
* * *

Beating the Bank.—Frenzied finance
is not exclusively a habit of recent
years. At the Riggs National Bank
in Washington there is carefully
guarded proof of the foregoing asser-
tion. Regarding the proof, there is
told this story: One winter morning,
Henry Clay, finding himself in need
of money, went to the Riggs Bank
and asked for the loan of $250 on his
personal note. He was told that,
while his credit was perfectly good, it
was the inflexible rule of the bank to
require an indorser. The great states-
man hunted up Daniel Webster and
asked him to indorse the note.

“With pleasure,” said Webster.
“But I need some money myself. Why
not make your note for $500, and you
and I will split it?”

This they did. And to-day the note
is in the Riggs Bank—unpaid.

* * *

Noisy Uniform.—During the recent
visit of President Taft and several
Governors to the Hutchinson Fair,
the officers of the Kansas National
Guard, including the Governor’s staff,
appeared in full uniform. Senator
Charles Huffman, of Columbus, regi-
mwental surgeon, among others was
togged out in all the gold braid and
brass buttons that go with a regi-
mental uniform. On the morning that
Taft arrived Huffman went into a
barber shop to get shaved. He drew
a chair presided over by a rather
ioquacious barber. After discussing
the weather and the President aad
the fair and other things, the conver-
sation began to lag.

Finally the barber took another
spurt with his mouth, and after ad-
miring Huffman’s uniform and gold
braid and brass butons, asked: “How
many pieces in your band?”

ath

Room

clean the tub, tiling, taps.
pipes. basin, bowl, etc, with

Its fine Many uses
porous and full
particles directions
quickly on Large
absorb dirt Sifter-Can 10°

Here is the newest,
siartest, collar style,
produced by the Canad-
ian makers whose pro-
duct you KNOW. Very
natty for day or evening
wear.

Cut so the curve fits the
neck without pinching.
The Clifford is 2 in. at
back, 2 1-8 in. at front.
Colton is slightly higher.
Two for 25c, quarter
sizes. 28

MADE IN BERLIN,
ONT.,, BY

-
.
.
—_—
—
—

Insist that your dealer always sends

O’KEEFE’S * PILSENER "

*“ The Light Beer in the Light Bottle"’
(Registered)

. The O’Keefe Brewery Co

of Toronto, Limited

—— gy ————
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EATONS Jis i

[ CHRISTMAS TIME
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\ “NOW IS THE TIME”
HOLIDAY GIFTS

2 ; 0‘"?,@,’,’-\?0.1\ ]l '?J‘L.m 30
! TORYIITO CAILADA

| R
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' BIG BOOK OF
CHRISTMAS SUGGESTIONS

——TO BUY——

everyone knows, December is a busy month, busy for
everybody preparing for Yule Tide time.

AVOID THE RUSH. Thousands of people let their Christmas shopping
go to the last week when the rush and hum is at the highest point. Why
not avoid all this bustle and confusion and do it now? Do not wait till
the last minute before sending us your order. We make this appeal to
you now so that you will avoid all anxiety and worry and receive  all ”*

:'; your purchases in plenty of time for Christmas.
WE CAN GIVE YOU PROMPT, ACCURATE

.Think this over; *why wait?’ Take our large Catalogue, which has thousands
of suggestions, make your selections and send us your order now and feel relieved
for once regarding your Christmas gifts. ‘DO IT NOW.”

AND EFFICIENT SERVICE NOW

&| #T. EATON Co.-.. | &

TORONTO

CANADA

~TRADERS BANK

of Canada.

DIVIDEND NO. 63.

i IS HEREBY GIVEN that a dividend at the rate of 8 per cent.
Ilje? ﬁfl?lfm upon the paid-up Capital Stock of the Bank has been declareg
for the current quarter and that the same will be payable at tl3e Bank an
its Branches on and after the 2nd day of January next to the Shareholder
of record of 15th December, 1911.

By order of the Board,

STUART STRA Tl-é Y,

Toronto, November 3rd, 1911. eneral Manager.

NATIONAL TRUST Co.

LIMITED
J. W. Flavelle,

President

W. E. Rundle,

General Manager

Executor and Trustee Under Will

CAPITAL AND RESERVE - $ 2,700,000
ASSETS UNDER ADMINISTRATION $25,000,000

OFFICES:
TORONTO  MONTREAL  WINNIPEG  EDMONTON  SASKATOON  REGINA

IN ANSWERING ADVERTISEMENTS, PLEASE MENTION THE ‘‘CANADIAN COURIER.”’
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The modern doctor’s
watchword

PREVENTION!

To prevent disease is easier than to cure it, and Bovril and Bread and Butter
are a great team to keep the system in shape to repel disease.

A cup of Bovril, or a Bovril sandwich between meals or at night will dispel
fatigue and keep one ‘‘fit,’’

BOVRIL

All that is good in beef is in BOVRIL

subscription to the

PHYSICAL CULTURE MAGAZINE

gained in the of at
Grand Boulevard, Chicago.
It is not an exaggeration to say that this free course
is the equal of many courses sold at $50.00 or more

We make this

attention, It

a rational and effective treatment of every ferm of illness.
get along without it.  Just enclose a dollar bil

return your money if you are not satisfied.

Get this Complete Course

in Physical Culture Free
Prepared by Bernarr Macfadden, the F Authority on Health and Body Building
For a limited time, to every person sending us $1.00 for an eight months’ trial

we're going to gjve, absolutely without cost, a complete course of lessons in physical
culture. ese have been written by Mr. Macfadden personally, and represent
the most effective body building course ever compiled. They reflect the knowledge
ined 1 X is i Healthatorium, 42d Street and

| offer as an indi t for you to get acquainted with PHYSICAL CULTURE.--
the most needed magazine in the field of literature. It teaches in a simple, understandable manner how sickness
may be avoided and how you may achieve the highest degree of health and strength by just a little physical
prescril i hen you are thoroughly

acquainted with PHYSICAL CULTURE you will become a life subscriber, be cause you won't think you can |
Iyand say, “* Send me your physical culture course, and enter my

name for an eight months’ subscription to the PHYSICAL CULTURE MAGAZINE.” We will cheerfully
PHYSICAL CULTURE PUBLISHING CO. - Room 1411, Flatiron Building, New York

CHRISTMAS

|GIFTS|

TRY ordering your Christ-
' mas Gifts from HENRY
BirKS & SONS, LIMITED, this
year. You will find that it
will prove very satisfactory.
Your gifts will be dif-
| ferent — of the best
4 quality — appropria-
tely wrapped in neat
cases. Your money res
funded upon the return®
of any article that is not ~
satisfactory.

45470
Scisspors,
50 cts.

Catalogue free upon request

'HENRY BIRKS & SONS
LIMITED
Gold and Silversmiths 5
MONTREAL OTTAWA WINNIPEG
VANCOUVER

Send your order to nearest address.
Order by number,

43468, Tape Measure, 50cts.

N
- o 4

45048, Stick Pin, 40cts.

45179. Enamelled Waist Set (3 pieces), 75 cts.
45383, Sterling-silver Ribbon Pin, $1.25

Concerning Stories

(From The Argonaut.)

T is said that every novelist in the
I English-speaking world has con-
tributed at least one work of fic-
tion to this year's list, and the list
itself is cited in confirmation. Never
before was there such prodigious ac-

. tivity among the fiction makers. We

must suppose either that the majority
of the authors are willing to write
for the smallest remuneration or that
the novel-reading public is reading
more than it ever did before. Per-
haps the truth lies half way between
the two theories.

Only the most placable of ecritics
can observe the results without pes-
simism. On the one hand we have
the dead levels of mediocrity. On the
other hand are the lower levels of
nastiness, prurience, and the evil
brood that may be classed under the
name of problem novels. There are,
of course, some few notable and shin-
ing stories that stand out like oases
in the desert, but they may be counted
almost upon the fingers of one hand.
Also there are some few honest stories
of romantic adventure well and truth-
fully told, and some of the lesser nov-
els, while without a ray of genius, are
yet based upcn wholesome and uni-
versal sentiment and are good to read.
The sociologist of the future will wan-
der wonderingly through the fiction of
to-day and he may mercifully decide
that we could not have been quite so
bad as we seemed.

But on the whole the short story
is a greater offender than the novel,
and unfortunately the short story is
still in the heyday of its popularity.
To a great extent the short story in its
present form is an expression of the
weariness of the day that is incapable
of the continuity of attention demand-
ed even by the weakest.novel. But it
is more than this. It is an expression
also of the profligacy of the day that
demands the arousing of some evil
animal passion as a counter irritant
to'greed and cupidity. Its animating
theory is the repudiation of restraint
and the glorification of gratified im-
pulse. It assumes that the attain-
ment of pleasure, and usually of a
vicious and passionate pleasure, is the
aim of life and the justification of
every evil courgse. The short story
might easily have become one of the
most powerful agencies for good that
the human mind has ever produced.
It has been made a vehicle for gen-
.eral debauchery. Its writers no
longer try to express themselves.
Their only ambition is to express and
to aggravate the lusts of the majority.

To .see ‘how true this is we have
but to glance at some of our most
popular weeklies and monthlies. Dur-
ing the last few years their progress
has been an undeviating descent into
hell. Their dominant note has become
that of animal passion.

The excuses that are made are al-
most too transparent for refutation.
Literary art, we are told, must deal
with the facts of life. That is true
enough. It is true of all art. But
are we then to suppose that the facts
of life chosen by the literary artist
must always be the unclean and the
ugly facts of life. Are we to assume
that life is represented by the divorce
courts, by marital infidelities, by un-
bridled lusts, by naked and unasham-
ed passions, and by the miseries that
follow them. What should we think of
the picture gallery that contained
nothing but picture of sewers, drains,
gutters, and garbage cans? All these
things may have their place in art,
but they are not art in themselves un-
less they are used to emphasize a con-
trast. But there is no contrast in the
indecency of modern fiction. It is in-
decent for the sake of being indecent.

There is another class of short story
that perhaps is still more pernicious
because it lacks even the wretched
parody of romance and sentiment that
is used to gild the problem novel. It
glorifies dishonesty instead of pas-
sion, and its hero is a thief instead
of a rake. To “get rich quick” is the
one ideal of these stories, and to get
rich not by adding to the wealth of
the nation, but by processes’ best de-
scribed as swindling within the law.

IN ANSWERING ADVERTISEMENTS, ULRASE MENTION THE ‘‘OANADIAN COURIER.’’

GOOD HEALTH ?

People careful of their health
realize that it is most important
that they should be more particu-
lar about their underclothing than
their outer clothing for many
reasons. .

In the first place it is worn
next the skin, and must be as soft
and smooth as possible so as not
to irritate the skin; secondly, it
must absorb all the impurities that
exude from the body; thirdly, it
has to act as an ‘‘insulator’’ from
both heat and cold. ;

Medical men and health authori-
ties all agree that pure, clean wool
is the most satisfactory and
healthiest material, meeting all
these requirements. 2

It is warmest in winter and
coolest in summer, keeping the
body at a more even temperature
all the time. 7

The best of all wool underwear is

“CEETEE”

Every garment of “‘GEE'I.‘EE”
underclothing is fashioned to fit
the form in the actual process of
nitting.

K Itt ig all made with selvedge
edges—the edges are all carefully
knitted (not sewn) together.

Only the very ﬁpest of Aus-
tralian Merino wool is used, mak-
ing it so soft and clean that a
baby could wear it without injury
to its tender skin,

Worn by the best people—sold
by the best dealers. :

Made in all sizes and weights
for ladies, gentlemen and chlxldrex’x'.
We guarantee every ‘‘CEETEE
garment to be absolutely unshrink-
able.

Always ask for ‘‘CEETEE.”’

Manufacturedby

\ The C. TURNBULL Co.

of Galt, Limited
GALT, ONT.

LOOK FOR THE SHEEP
ON EVERY BABhﬂENT.'

ToeWhie o seceiiar.

e

BY APPOINTMENT.

wﬂng HorsE

WHISKY

Established 1742,

Great age and fine bouquet with guarantee

of purity are its recommendation.

Always ask for WHITE HORSE

speclally if you want it.

Sold by all Wine Merchants, Grooers ant Hotels.

The French NATURAL Sparkling
Table Water

eITiey.

The Champagne
of Table Waters
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SCENES FROM THE TURCO-ITALIAN WAR DRAMA AT TRIPOLI

Two Arabs accused of mutilating Italian soldiers. Both were ordered to be shot. Arab, sentenced to death by the Italians, confessing to a Turkish officer.

At the open-air court-martial the German Consul's Arab servant was sentenced to death. 8arT Italian soldiers firing on a prominent Turkish residence.
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The Sweetening of Ezra Sankie’s Pot

CANADIAN COURIER.

One. Can’t Divide Humanity Into Bad Breeds and Good
By ARTHUR STRINGER

of Jackpine Creek, had invaded ’Teet

Brule’s smoke-hung bar-room in quest of

an old cigar box. He carried with him,
in the crook of his great arm, a young pup that
shivered and whimpered against his moose-hide
jacket. When its whimpering, every now and then,
would rise and break into an open and mournful cry
of pain, Cheyenne would blaspheme solemnly and
movingly, and reiterate still again just what he
would give to get his hands on the unsanctified son
of misery who would break a young dog’s leg that
a-way. ¢

As Cheyenne was known to be the freest-handed
blackleg west of the Dirt Hills his challenge was
accepted in silence, and the quiet care and solicitude
with which -he improvised a pair of splints, and
bound up the wounded fore-leg, was watched with
something that might be said to approach awe.
“Who’d ever think,” said Black Sauriol, as the

door closed once more on the giant in moose-hide
and his whimpering charge, “0’ Cheyenne MacCal-
lum a-goin’ round wet-nursin’ a six-week-old-she-
mongrel that a-way !”

CHEYENNE MacCALLUM, the “bad man”

Timber-Line Ike, drying his beaded mocassins -

in the box-stove glow, looked at Black Sauriol with
heavy disdain.
“What I allus told you short-hourns,” he said,

slowly, leaning back and linking his stubby red
fingers .over his gorilla-like chest. “There’s one
fact I allus laid out, and I allow I allus will. And

that fact is, there’s no good wastin’ time tryin’ to
divide this here corral o’ humanity into the breed
that’s good and the breed that’s bad. For some-
where you’ll allus find enough good in the meanest
speerited cuss that ever stole a blanket from a sick
squaw, or mebbe enough bad in the neatest-prayin’
sky-pilot that ever thought he was a-ropin’ down
the flesh and the devil and Jackpine Creek alto-
gether, to show you that you're calculatin’ on some-
thing that’s about as uncertain as a Chinook wind.”

“Which all is, mebbe, goin’ to give the Almighty
an uncommon shock, when it comes to a show-down
for the good points concealin’ themselves in a few
citizens along this here crik-bed,” commented Black
Sauriol with placid disgust.

Timber-Line Ike twiddled his short red thumbs,
ruminatively.

“Mebbe so; mebbe so!” he acquiesced, in his slow
and deliberate wisdom. “But such bein’ the Al-
mighty’s line o’ snufflin’, mebbe He’ll git as much
good out o’ the black cards as the others, a-fore the
end of the game. I've seen good men go bad, and
now and agin I've seen bad men bein’ good. Which
same reminds me some forcible of a lesson what
come home to me, ’bout the time I was cuttin’ my
eye-teeth, same as you, Sauriol!”

And this it was that prompted Timber-Line Ike
to tell what he knew of Ezra Sankie and his pot.

“These here proceedin’s took place some time after
our old friend, Montana Bill, institooted them sun-
parlors and mud-baths o’ his up on Cone Peak—
Bill called it a sannytarium. And I allow, after
hittin’ on them medicinal springs, and gittin’ that
sunny little shelf o’ rock six thousand feet up, for
lungers, and ropin’ in a mild and trustin’ tenderfoot
for the cost o’ puttin’ up that palatial health-joint,
I allow that Bill ought to have lived a fat and easy
goin’ life. But this sannytarium business is a heap
more complicated than steer-herdin’. Leastaways,
Bill saw that, when he got that health-joint goin’
full swing and let his eye dwell on the specimens
o’ maverick that kept wandering up to take the cure.
Bill tumbled to that fact, all right.

“The first patient what wanders up into Bill’s
seclooded little sun-parlors was a foot-hill card-
sharp who’d got a bullet through his lung for playin’
a five-ace deck, across the Line. He was a quiet
and feeble enough cuss, payin’ handsome for all
extras, and® puttin’ in his first three weeks alone
playin’ "Frisco solitaire with hisself. ¢

“Then along ambles the second patient, a yellow-
. faced granger with only one ear, who said he was
lookin’ for solitood and rest. Which, I allow, was
some true, seein’ he was wanted for shooting a
Arizona sheriff, and had been chased up across the
frontier twenty-two hundred miles, by his unfor-
gettin’ Uncle Sam. This second patient o’ Bill’s
went by the name o’ Tune Up Tidmarsh, and it
weren’t so long before him and Creepin’ Kolker,
the first-comer, were puttin’ in twelve hours a day
playin’ cut-throat poker.

“That third patient o’ Montana Bill's came along
kind o’ unexpected and sudden. He was a Eastern
tenderfoot answerin’ to the name o’ Judge Wimble,
and I allow he was the fattest thing our friend Bill
ever squaw-cinched on to Cone Peak. He carried
about three hundred o’ beef aparejoed inside his
saddle-girths, and Bill's side partner headed him off
from Banff with a mitful of Saskatoon talk about
those Cone Peak mud baths. This here Judge Wim-
ble, havin’ soaked in about forty years o’ extra high
livin’, was carryin’ round with him a genteel com-
bination o’ king’s-evil and gout. And on off days,
when his leg was bad, he could hand out about as
high-spiced and well-browned a line o’ profanity
as you ever tried to strike a match on! Not that
this here old judge’s cussin’ was mean and vindic-
tive—not for a minit. There was something round
and mealy and ripe about that old man’s swearin’.
Cusses just seemed to fall out o’ him, like big
ripe apples out of a old apple tree. And seein’ he
was weighted down with ready dust, payin’ his four
bits twice a day for these here mud-baths o’ Bill’s,
he was given all the rope he wanted, keepin’
Creepin’ Kolker and Tune-Up Tidmarsh some busy
squarin’ up their three-handed cut-throat account
every night, with Bill sittin’ up meek and patient
to put out the lights.

“But that Cone Peak poker outfit never got into
fair and open sailin’ until Bill’s next patient ambles
along, in the shape of a Southern sport by the name
o’ Captain Jade. This here Captain Jade had seen
about as much high-livin’ as old Judge Wimble, I
allow, but it took the captain different. With him
it was a high-grade lode o’ rheumatism, with out-
croppin’s o’ treemers. He'd been shootin’ mountain
sheep back in the hills, and landed on Bill's health-
joint with an extra equipment o’ lumbago, through
sleepin’ in jackpine wind-breaks without lickerin’
up sufficient. He was lean and wiry and fine-
wrinkled about the corners o’ the eyes and mouth,
and as bald as a hard-head. When he told a yarn
he allus laid back and cackled like a hen who'd just
dropped a egg. But when it came to a show-down
in the line o’ cussin’ he ran this here Judge Wimble
a uncommon close second. Only the captain’s cus-
sin’ was diff'rent: sour and sharp and cuttin’ as
alkali topped off with a flavorin’ o’ blue-stone.

“But Montana Bill wasn’t doin’ any kickin’ those
days. He just laid low and watched his wad gettin’
fatter and fatter, givin’ the best corner o’ his sun-
parlor over to these here unregenerate old growlers,
a-watchin’ the four of ’em make for that poker
table first thing every mornin’, and waitin’ for the
last hand to be dealt round at night, before puttin’
out the lights. When they cussed over the grub,
Bill swallowed it meek. When they smoked in bed
and burnt holes in the sheets, Bill let it pass. When
the old judge, bein’ uncommon heavy, broke another
chair, Bill just chalked it down agin his account
and said nothin’. Bill was mighty glad these here
four patients o’ his were provin’ so congenial, and
gittin’ so much fun out o’ theit poker, seein’ there
was nothin’ to do at Cone Peak but sit and look at
seven miles o’ rock and jackpine, or walk round
and bet on the weather.

¢¢ "T"HEN Bill’s side-pardner sent in word he was

forwardin’ another patient, a genooine
lunger, payin’ spot cash for five weeks’ treatment.
But if Bill ’d been told they were sendin’ a woman
up to Cone Peak for five weeks he wouldn’t have
worried more’n he did about the comin’ o’ that fifth
patient o’ his.

“For this here newcomer, Bill finds, was nothin’
more nor less than first remove to a parson, bein’
a young professor o’ homiletics out of a down-East
gospel joint. And Bill saw, first throw o’ the rope,
that his broken-down sky-pilot was a-goin’ to be
some uncongenial to that gang o’ sulphur-eatin’
poker-players. But seein’ it was too late to renigg,
Bill goes over to the card table, some solemn, and
tips off his four patients as to what’s comin’. He
likewise lays out, some tearful and appealin’, how
he’s hopin’ old friends aint a-goin’ to desert him
in the hour o’ trial.

“Judge Wimble, bein’ asked by Tune-Up just
what line o’ graft a doctor o’ homiletics dealt in,
explained, some learned, that this partic’lar science
dealt with the fundamental principles o’ public dis-
course and vocal rope-throwin’ in general.

“‘Which means,’ says Creepin’ Kolker wearily,
‘we’re goin’ to be discoursed to continual !’

“‘And which also means,’ says Tune-Up Tid-
marsh, ‘that I ventilates with thirty-eight caliber
orifices the cuss who opens fire on me about this
here soul o’ mine!’

“But when this here broken-down sky-pilot turns
up at Cone Peak Bill lays off sittin’ up nights appre-
hendin’ that talk menace. For Bill and his four
growlers sees first cut o’ the cards, that for a man
whose trade had been the scientific teachin’ of the
art o’ public discourse this here Professor Ezra
Sankie was about as quiet and silent and all-round
retirin’ a cuss as ever wore shoe leather. There
was six foot two o’ him, but he was rolled out so
uncommon thin that you could a-knotted him up
into a hoss-hair cinch. He was kind o’ pale and
sallow and hungry-appearin’ in the face, mighty
solemn and sad-lookin’, I allow. He had a queerish
pale and plaintive eye, too, and a protroodin’
Adam’s-apple that worked up and down, some
visible, when he was devourin’ his grub. Which
same always gave the four growlers the jim-jams,
every meal time. But he was about as all-round’
unoffendin’ a sky-pilot as ever put on a collar back-
wards, and as that poker gang sized him up, in his
long and shiny black coat, faded out into a kind o’
gentle green, with the cloth gone off the buttons
and the metal worn bright round the edges, why,
I allow they were unanimous in decidin’ they’d
allow no special dust bein’ kicked up about their
sportin’ proclivities.

¢'ACT is, from the first day this here sky-pilot
appears in Bill's sun-parlor they starts
bullyin’ him round, stickin’ out for their rights.

““This here crow-bait angel-buster,” says Tune-
Up, the first mornin’, as he shuffles the deck and
deals round some ostentatious, ‘reminds me of a
snake-fence decked with moss!’

““Kind o’ reminds me of a lost hound, wanderin’
round that-a-way !’ says Captain Jade.

“ ‘Reminds me of a codfish!” says Judge Wimble,
cussin’ round good and audible, just so ’s to estab-
lish a workin’ precedent.

Then they goes on with their game, ’special noisy
and pr’fane, slingin’ out their chips and rakin’ in
their dough, with the sky-pilot a-settin’ in one
corner o’ the sun-parlor as quiet and unoffendin’
as a lost cat, havin’ his spells o’ bad coughin’ now
and then, and takin” his temper’ture about every
half hour.

““T'wasn’t until well on in the afternoon that the
old judge did any verbal quirtin’ about this. But
bein’ peevish through losin’ his pile to Tune-Up,
on a jack-pot that was runnin’ greenbacks over the
table-edges, he lets out some sudden.

“‘1 wish you wouldn’t smoke that darned ther-
mom’ter round here all day in my face!’ he yells
out, with a bang on the table. ‘

“Which same makes the sky-pilot jump a good
six inches up in the air. Then he flushes up, kind
o’ red and hot, and apologizes meek and gentle,
layin’ out that he’d try not to offend ’em in the
future. :

“Fact is, this here sky-pilot’s offendin’ took an
altogether different and unlooked for trail. Which
same was due to his prayin’ aloud, when he turns
in. And seein’ as Montana Bill hadn’t expended
any unnecessary labour and wealth in puttin’ up
that health-joint o’ his, just kind o’ blockin’ off the
bedrooms with quarter-inch green pine, allowin’
plenty for ventilation, these here four old gamblers
are some electrified that night by hearin’ a long
and eloquent prayer goin’ up to the Almighty for
their unregenerate souls. And mebbe it didn’t leave
those sulphur-eatin’ side-winders kind o’ weak and
gaspin’, lyin’ there hearin’ theirselves described to
the Almighty so plain and explicit and unvarnished.
Which same brings ’em down to the next day’s
game kind o’ quiet and constrained, not sayin’ any-
thing about this here prayin’ they’d been overhearin’,
quite accidental.

“But they’d taken their stand, and they stuck to
it. They allowed no interferin’ with their gamin’
and they kept on tyin’ their all-round cussedness
with a lariat o’ well-braided swearin’. Which same
the sky-pilot, sittin’ meek and quiet in his corner,
says nothin’ about. But that night he prays ag’in,
long and earnest and eloquent, for them four poor
mortals whose souls is blackened with sin. And
them four mortals overhears the same, breathin’
hard, and writhin’ down under the blankets and
feelin’ like a bunch o’ greasers with a neck-girth on.

“And while sufferin’ that a-way, all the rest o’ the
week, these here four old Piutes is studyin’ out,
silent and secretive, just how to side-flume that
cataract o’ chillin’ solicitood’. But they spot no
trail a-leadin’ out o’ this blind canon until about the
fifth day. Then I allow the sky-pilot can’t stand
the all-fired 'quiet and lonesomeness o’ that corner
o’ his no longer. So he takes a look at the game

(Continued on page 28.) :




CANADIAN COURIER.

. CAN WE AFFORD TO BE “INSULAR?”

ALWAYS hesitate to call the attention of my

fellow-Canadians to anything which goes on

outside of their own country and which is not

translatable into “more immigrants” or a flat-
tering ‘assurance of their superiority to the rest of
the world; for I too often find that they are not
interested. Can it be that we are “insular?” The
term “insular” was adapted by the people of the
Continent of Furope to describe the lack of know-
ledge and interest shown by the inhabitants of
Great Britain in her palmiest days in Continental
affairs; but it will generally be admitted that the
average Englishman is a keen and industrious stu-
dent of both Continental and World politics when
contrasted with the average Canadian. He has to
be. The poor old Mother Country would have been
submerged long ago if her voters had. gone
“blinkered” with the sweet contentment so common
with my countrymen. And yet the British Foreign
Office has trouble enough, in all conscience, with
those sections of the electorate which it must please
who are always engaged in some sentimental cru-
sade or other with little reference to the needs of
British policy or the limits of British power.

: Pl o

HOWEVER, I have decided to venture asking
the “forwards” -who read TuE CoURIER to
consider so important a development in world-poli-
tics as an entire change in the alignment of the
nations, and, consequently, in the balance of power.
This—in a word—is found in the passage of Italy
from the Triple Alliance to the Triple—or is Quad-
ruple now?—Entente.. The adhesion of Italy to

the two Germanic Empires has been more or less

dubious for some time, it is true. It always was an
unnatural alliance; but, when Francé was hostile,
it was the sole possible guarantee of Italian safety.
But for years now, France has been friendly; and
the rapprochement between France and Britain has
made it easier for the Southern Kingdom to move
nearer to her blood brother and away from  the
Austrian Empire whose occupation of Venetia is
still remembered and whose occupation of Italian
settlements about the head of the Adriatic is still
a reality and an exasperation.
Wi T
BUT nothing decisive occurred until the initial
Ttalian expedition sailed for Tripoli. The first
soldier of the “Royal Government” who landed on
the Tripolitan beach, set his foot on the Triple Alli-
ance. It died in an hour. If Italy were in doubt
where her interest lay before she went to Tripoli,
she cannot feel the smallest hesitation now with
the flower of her army locked up in this North
African adventure and absolutely dependent upon
constant support and reinforcement from the sea.
For Italy to quarrel to-day with Britain and France,
the two powers whose navies control the Medi-
terranean, would be to sacrifice her army in Africa
and her African ambitions. A battleship fleet which
should steam quietly in between Taranto and Tri-
poli, cutting all connection between Ttaly and her
soldiers, would inflict a staggering blow upon the
Italian Government, finally balk her Colonial as-
pirations, and give Tripoli back to Turkey.
wik
GERMANY and Austria could save her no more
than they could keep the German cruisers at
Agadir. On the other hand, they dare not attack
her when defended by her own army and backed
by the three powers of the Triple Entente. _So,
automatically, by the supreme law of plain self-in-
terest, Italy is lifted out of the Triple Alliance and
transferred to the Triple Entente. Nothing so im-
portant has happened in world-politics since the
crushing of military Russia between the upper and
nether millstones of Japanese attack and domestic
revolution. Slowly Russia is recovering herself, re-
dressing once more the balance of power which
the Bosnian affair proved to be so hopelessly upset;
and now Italy has stepped to the other side of the
“saw horse” and brought it decisively down to firm
earth again. The consequence is that the feeling
of apprehension which has constantly hovered over
the French and British capitals for many a day, is
dispelled; and the powers which regard themselves
at all events as “the peace powers” are once more
in command of the situation.
x k%

UST how far they are “peace powers” is open
to fair debate. Russia is to-day taking advan-
tage of the situation to tighten her hold on Persia;
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and Britain has no choice but to accept the Southern
portion of that feebly governed but comparatively
valuable land which is within her ‘“‘sphere of in-
fluence.” France has just added Morocco to her
splendid North African domain; and Italy—as we
have seen—is casting her shoe over the last of the
North African lands to be left to the Arab. It is
quite possible that in Berlin they do not regard all
these incidents as convincing proofs of a spirit of
peace. But, however that may be, it is a shift in
the balance of power which it is important that
we should see. The reason why it is important for
us to understand these things is because it is in this
field that the British Foreign Office does its work;
and we in Canada are coming to have a decided
effect upon the course of the British Foreign Office.
No formal machinery yet exists by which we can
impress our opinions upon the British Foreign Min-
ister; but, nevertheless, they listen in London for
such echoes of our judgment as get across the
Atlantic.

No British Government would—if it could help
it—take a path in foreign politics contrary to strong
Colonial opinion. They want Canada, Australia
and South Africa to be with them when they move.
But it is impossible for us to deliver an intelligent
opinion on the duty of Britain in any regard if
we do not take the trouble to understand in some
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fashion the problems which confront her and the
difficulties she must meet. We are a young people
and a tender-hearted people, and we are especially
susceptible to the sentimental appeal which so often
sets . the non-Conformist conscience” astray in
Britain. Let me give one example which will make
clearer what I mean than much argument. The
Congo atrocities were fearful things. “Red Rub-
ber” was a sickening revelation. Naturally and
properly the good people of England were stirred.
We. would have been aroused here if we had ex-
perienced the Morel campaign. But when the
leaders of this crusade badgered and bombarded the
Foreign Office to send a cruiser to the Congo and
put a stop to it, they did not sufficiently weigh the
fact that this would bring Britain into conflict with
Belgium, whose late King owned the Congo; and
that that might be fatal to the British Empire. As
a matter of fact, the very threat of British inter-
ference probably caused that secret treaty with
Germany signed by King Leopold in which German
forces were given free access to Belgian roads if
they should desire to turn the flank of the French
defences. Now if Germany, at the height of her
power, had taken advantage of this treaty and con-
quered France, and then turned the French fleet
against us—but you see the argument. We must
recognize that there are some things which Britain
cannot do. And we can only be sure that we will
be found in the hour of trial with the cool states-
men, and not with the warm-hearted but reckless
crusaders, if we keep carefully informed as to the
position on the international chess-board where
Britain plays always for her life.
THE MONOCLE MAN.

ANDREW BONAR LAW--CREATOR OF POLICIES

By DONALD

NDREW BONAR LAW, M.P, has been
chosen leader of the Opposition in the
British House of Commons. Some years
ago, a thick set, effervescing lump of a boy
called Law, with a shock of bushy hair, played ball
and studied latin at the
Grammar School in
Richibucto, New
Brunswick. Sometimes,
after school hours, he
sat on the docks and
watched the clumsy
square-riggers load up
with lumber and put
out to sea. It may be
he thought of being a
lumber king or sailor
some day. But Bonar
Law, the Richibucto
school boy, has become
an historic personage—
the first Canadian, or
colonial, to attain to
the leadership of a great political party in the
United Kingdom; perhaps an omen of the days
when a boy from Halifax, Capetown, Calcutta or
Melbourne, may sit in the seat of Pitt and Glad-
stone in the historic room at Westminster.

The accident of his being a Canadian is not,
alone, the claim Mr. Law has upon public interest
just now. That did not gain him the leadership.
Bonar Law is chieftain of the Conservative party
to-day, because he is the most outstanding and bril-
liant exponent of a movement, which shows symp-
toms of becoming a dominant issue in British poli-
tics. He is the king-pin of the tariff reformers.
Mr. Balfour found that the movement of tariff
reform was getting too strong for him; he decided
to hand the control over to a younger, more aggres-
sive and virile man. Balfour, dreamer, dilettante
and dialectic, tried to ride both the horses of the
tariff reformers and those opposed to their doctrine.
Bonar Law’s convictions are all in the direction of
protection; he is the uncompromising, unhesitating
supporter of tariffs.

The new leader is a son of the Manse. His father
was Rev. James Law, a Presbyterian minister in
Rexton, Kent County, New Brunswick. Law, the
statesman, arrived in the world in 1858. He was
brought up in the atmosphere of the Kirk and public
schools at Rexton and Richibucto. When he was
twelve years old, his aunt took him to Glasgow,
‘Scotland, to finish his education.

Since then, Mr. Law has resided mainly in Glas-
gow, though he frequently comes to Canada, and
has always been proud of his Canadian rearing.
On his mother’s side he had a number of Glasgow
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relatives called Kidston, who conspired with his
aunt to start him in the iron business in Glasgow.
He prospered at it, becoming at length Chairman of
the Scottish Iron Association. Incidentally, he
gained knowledge of more matters than iron. He
learned to think after the Scotch mode. In the city
of Adam Smith, father of political economy, Bonar
Law began to be enthusiastic about theoretic ques-
tions of trade and commerce. In the year 1900, a
parliamentary deputation got after him to contest
Blackfriars, Glasgow. Law captured the seat. His
aptitude for politics was such, that, two years later,
he was appointed Parliamentary Secretary to the
Board of Trade. The Conservative party ran on
the rocks in 1906, and Law went down in a land-
slide, hurled by a labour vote. Since then, he has
sat for Dulwich Division of Camberwell and Bootle
Division of Liverpool. :

From a New Brunswick kirk manse, to leader
of the Opposition in the British House of Com-
mons, with a fighting chance of being Imperial
Premier some day, is a rise without record. In
eleven years’ parliamentary experience, this Cana-
dian has proved his qualities for leadership among
the best brains and blood in the capital of the world.
Old Joseph Chamberlain picked him out as an im-
pressive figure years ago. Bonar Law’s personal
appearance subtly suggests intense earnestness more
than anything else, in the heavy brow, the bull dog
grip of the mouth and the fixed eye glance. His
speeches have the ring of responsible utterances.
There is little play of fancy in them; few generali-
ties. They all concern “dry” topics, such as corn
taxes, coal duties—tariff reform. They bristle with
statistics. Mr. Law has something to say and he
can compel a bearing on solid subjects without
appeal to passion. As a writer says of him: “His
audience would rather listen than cheer.” His
capacity for getting down to the roots of tariff
schedules made him a sort of bibliography of new
arguments to his former leaders, Mr. Balfour and
Mr. Chamberlain. This is what caused Earl Percy
to once remark of Bonar Law: ‘“There is no one
who has rendered more yeoman service to his
party.” It is significant that the choice of the
Unionists is a preponderantly unanimous one.
The party has been somewhat under the handicap
of not being able to agree on certain policies or
their protagonists. It will be Mr. Law’s task to
organize his following into a united, concentrated,
definite force. He knows his party; that is why
he has been selected as its constructor.
- Whatever Andrew Bonar Law, creator of poli-
cies, contributes to the thought of the Empire, will
be watched with keen interest in every part of it;
and the not least in that part, “which lies beyond
the seas.”



REFLECTIONS

Ottawa, Nov. 20th, 1911.

AST week left its impress on Canadian history.
L Two noteworthy events occurred on consecu-
tive days. On Wednesday, a new Premier
took his seat in the House of Commons, and on
Thursday a new Governor-General, a Prince of
Royal Blood, opened a Canadian Parliament. In
addition, on Thursday, Friday and Saturday, one
hundred and fifty generals, colonels, and lieutenant-
colonels gathered to discuss the future of the Cana-
dian militia, and on Saturday evening, the first royal
drawing-room was held in the Red Room, otherwise
known as the Senate Chamber. Never before was
so much that is important, interesting, and spec-
tacular crqwded into so few days in the Capital
of Canada.
Nor were the events local. The ordinary Ottawa
citizen went about his business as usual. The rail-
way men were busy in looking after the largest

number of trains that ever entered Ottawa in the-

same period of time. The cabmen were working
overtime. The hotels were crowded beyond all pre-
cedent. The rooming-houses did their best and still
many visitors went about homeless and disconsolate.
The caterers employed extra help. It was a good-
natured but exciting rush for all those who cater
to traveller-comfort. Yet the average citizen was
undisturbed.

But if Ottawa itself was normal, blase and in-
different, it was not so with the hundreds of visitors.
These men and women from all over Canada, re-
presenting influence, political power, administration,
wealth, social standing, and other portions of the

national life—they were really in earnest. It was
a strange contrast. .
FLoR
Its Significance.
HERE was more than a mere pageant. There

was something of greater significance in these

events, than the mere coincidence of spec-
tacular ceremonies. There was more than the empty
by-play of the idle rich. Beneath all the tinsel and
formalism of the various shows, there were the
pulse-throbs of a nation in action.

A naval review off Spithead, or in the Baltic, or
in the Hudson River may indicate the sea-power of
a nation. The review of a hundred regiments on
Salisbury Plains, or on some other national parade
ground may symbolize the military strength of a
modern republic or empire. A coronation at West-
minster or Delhi, an installation at Paris or Wash-
ington, may be an epitome of constitutional govern-
ment. So the events of last week in Ottawa sym-
bolized the political, national and imperial activities
of Canada’s national life. One parliament gave
way to another; a freshly chosen premier was in-
stalled in the seats of the mighty; a newly appointed
governor-general occupied the crimson-canopied
throne for the first time; and hundreds of the Do-
minion’s leading citizens crowded the corridors and
galleries of the legislative chambers to witness and
record their appreciation of the occasion.

The coming and going of the Usher of the Black
Rod, the ancient ceremony of the Commons appear-
ing twice at the Bar of the Senate, the enthrone-
ment of a new Speaker in the House, the semi-
royal cavalcade which swept up Parliament Hill,
the richly coloured state pageantry when the Gov-
ernor-General read the Speech from the Throne—
these must be more than mere tinsel and show. In
this democratic age, such functions could not linger
in the lap of reason, if there were not beneath and
under them a significance which is important and
far-reaching. A nation was adding to its history.
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Auguries for the Future.
- MONG the events of the week, none was more
A sudden, more significant nor more spec-
tacular than the first passage-at-arms be-
- tween the Premier and the ex-Premier. The Com-
mons had returned from the Senate Chamber after
their first visit, with orders to elect a Speaker. Mr.
Borden rose to make his first speech in the House
as leader of a new government. In a few well-
chosen words he moved, seconded by Mr. Foster,
that Thomas Simpson Sproule be the new Speaker.
Sir Wilfrid Laurier arose, and the galleries leaned
forward slightly. The ex-Premier, the new leader
of the Opposition, began as usual in his quietly

graceful manner. But soon he had passed into
pleasantries in which there was either superlative
humour or undisguised contempt. The audience
had expected peace, but it soon recognized its mis-
take. It was war—and the faces on the Govern-
ment side hardened and stiffened and some members
shifted uneasily in their seats. The gauntlet was
gracefully but surely thrown on the floor of the
House.

Again arose the new Premier. Like lightning
came the feeling to the listening throng that some-
thing must happen. Would the challenge be ac-
cepted? It was—almost before the echo of it had
died away. He declared that he was the leader,
that he ruled by the divine right of the ballot-box
and that he would not be denied. This was not in
his words, but in his clenched fist, his inclined body
and his deep, bass tones. He answered challenge
with challenge.

Then the moment passed. The Speaker was
selected and enthroned and the business of the
twelfth new parliament began.

Yet it was an augury. The old leader still dis-
putes with the new. Sir Wilfrid Laurier and the
forces behind him believe that Mr. Borden is to
Conservatives what Alexander Mackenzie was to
Liberals—a one-term leader. They cannot believe
that the change is permanent. They refuse to re-
cognize that a new party has permanently seized
the reins of government. This is but a repetition
of 1873, not of 1896. They are neither discouraged
nor disorganized. They will fight as men to whom
victory has only been delayed.

X ok o

What Came Ye to See ?

N this second visit to the Senate Chamber the
commonets looked upon a scene quite un-
paralleled in our records. A Royal Governor

and his Royal Consort sat upon a double throne.
Before him were the Judges of the Supreme Court
in scarlet and ermine. About him were gorgeously
apparelled aides and generals. Beyond, on the floor
of the Chamber were the Senators in two long lines
flanked behind and before by scores of women and
maidens who represented the wealth and beauty
and talent of the nation. All about, north, south,
east and west, the galleries were crowded with the
cream of Canadian citizenship, their wives and their
daughters.

There was an intense silence, broken only slightly
by the murmur of the assembled commoners. The
newly-elected Speaker of the House standing just
within the Bar announced his own election. The
Speaker of the Senate acknowledged receipt of the
information. The man upon the throne took up his
printed document, adjusted his glasses so domesti-
cally handed to him by his beautiful companion, and
proceeded to do his duty with a soldier’s voice.
Queen Victoria’s son, was the thought of some:
King FEdward’s brother, that of others; a noble
chieftain, by general consent. "First in English,
then in French—for he is the governor of a two-
race people. The end is reached. The eye-glasses
are handed back. An aide carries a copy of the
address down the length of the Chamber and hands
it to the First Commoner. The man and woman
on the throne step down and the show is over.

Was it the man upon the throne or the speech
which he read first in English and then in French?
What came this crowd to see, and why came they
arrayed in glittering uniform and costly garb?

Such was the opening of the twelfth Parliament
by Their Royal Highnesses, the Duke and Duchess
of Conpaught. The royal standard which rose on
the main tower as they arrived, fluttered slowly
down as they departed. King Edward’s wish had
come true—a royal prince had performed the chief
function of a governor-general of the greatest of
the King’s Dominions Over-Seas,

e T
The Legislative Programme.

PINION is divided as to the Speech itself.

It contained much and indicated more. Trade

with the British West Indies and other parts

of the Empire is to be developed. Better highways,

improved grain inspection ‘and government-owned

terminal elevators are the promises for those en-

gaged in agriculture. A permanent tariff com-

mission is assured. But not a word of the Cana-
dian navy and civil service reform.

The new Cabinet Ministers nwust discover just how

far they agree or disagree on the details of the °

government programme announced and unan-
nounced. The Speech showed only that part of
their intentions about which there can be no dis-
pute. The navy and civil service reform must wait
for mature and adequate consideration.

The session is expected to last until about the
middle of February. The estimates for one and
three-quarter years must be passed. There will be
little time for constructive legislation. Yet, the
navy question is one which cannot be delayed and
the Opposition will probably force the fighting on
this point.

%iw ok

The First Drawing-Room.
RILLIANT as were the Opening ceremonies
B and Opening Day audience, it was entirely
outdone by the Drawing-Room. The number
present was larger, the people present were more
“select,” the uniforms were more varied and more
numerous, and the costumes were richer and more
dazzly. The Drawing Room gains much by being
kaleidoscopic. ‘There is movement and there is
music; and there Is stateliness without impressive
silence.

First came the lieutenant-governors and cabinet
ministers, His Honour Colonel J. M. Gibson leading
the way. The ex-cabinet ministers wore their Wind-
sor uniforms, but the new ministers were in plain
evening clothes—another reminder that the new
government is not yet in full working order. For
these persons, Their Royal Highnesses stood;
the others they received sitting.

Then came in due order the Senators and Judges,
the Members of the House of Commons, members
of provincial councils and legislatures, deputy min-
isters and other state officials, the general public
and, lastly, the officers of the militia and their ladies.
The number presented exceeded that at any other
drawing room, even that which was presided over
by the present King and Queen in Canada in 1901.

Undoubtedly this was the most brilliant and dis-
tinctive function of its kind ever held in America.
To see anything to surpass it in the English-speak-
ing world, one would be forced to go to Iondon.
It was a bit of old world pageantry transplanted in
the new, and only possible under monarchial rule.
For, after all, though Canada is democratic, it is
still monarchical. The windsor and military uni-
forms, the feathers, veils and court trains have no
place in republicanism. ‘The President of the
United States shakes hands with his guests; Their
Royal Highnesses merely bowed. The monarch, in
the person of his viceroy, maintained the aloofness
which distinguished him from elected rulers.

* ko

The Militia Conference.

QUALLY successful was the Militia Confer-
ence held on Thursday, Friday and Saturday
of last week. About one hundred and fifty of

the senior officers met daily, under the guidance of
the Minister of Militia, to consider the larger ques-
tions of militia organization and national defence.
On the first day there was a tendency to consider
that an increase in pay was necessary in order to
promote military efficiency. On the second and
third days, the conference got upon safer ground
and mere financial considerations fell into their
proper place. The value of cadet corps as feeders
of the militia, and their general relation to the
physical and moral training of the youth of the
country was fully examined and decidedly empha-
sized. The conference learned that in Australia,
the youths pass, without a break, from junior to
senior cadet corps and from senior cadet corps to
regular militia work under a system of universal
training. This was accepted ultimately as the ideal
to which Canada should work. It was admitted that
the country is not yet ready for universal service,
but that much the same result might be obtained
by a union of volunteer cadet and volunteer militia
services if properly combined and co-ordinated.

The other outstanding features was the realiza-
tion, slowly reached through much discussion, that
it will be necessary to educate the public to the
value of a strong militia as a safeguard for national
and international peace. It was decided to bring
the value and importance of physical and military
training more prominently before the press, the
clergy, and the public generally.

The occasion was unique, in that this was the
first parliament of militia officers ever held in the
Dominion. The resulting enthusiasm and spirit of
co-operation will undoubtedly have considerable and
lasting results; and the Minister of Militia, Colonel
Hughes, to whom goes the entire credit for the idea
of such a gathering, will probably find that he has
diseminateg }hrough thet force much of his own
characteristic energy and determination. :
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The Governor-General's Foot Guards cn Parliament Hill.

PARLIAMENT OPENS

Scenes from the Opera of November
16th, 1911

PENING of Parliament this year came as
a sort of echo of the Coronation—which
to residents of Ottawa and visitors to Parlia-
ment Hill it resembled on a small scale. It
was the first Parliament since those opened by
the late Marquis of Lorne, when the Speech
from the Throne was read by any one directly
connected with royalty. And it was the first
time in Canada that Parliament was ever
opened by a full uncle of a reigning
monarch. No colonial Parliament and no Con-
gress of the United States could have been
inaugurated with perhaps quite so much colour
and novelty; for to the presence of H. R. H.
the Duke of Connaught and his suite must be
added the more profoundly interesting novelty
of a new Premier and a new party in power;
the regal figure of Sir Wilfrid Laurier rele-
gated to a place among the sightseers and the
Opposition members, and the plain but forcible
figure of Mr. Bordeu occupying the place of
honour next to the representative of Royalty.
Ottawa has always taken this function
seriously and perhaps always will. When Par-
liament is able to open with such an emphasis
of Imperial prestige and local colour as it pre-
sented last Thursday, Canadians need have no
hankering to be in Washington in order to be-
hold a really great constitutional spectacle on
the continent of North America

Sir Wilfrid and Lady Laurier among the spectators.

H. R. H. The Duke of Connaught and Governor-General of

Canada arrives.

Plain Mr. Borden---but the Premier.

o

Hon. Clifford Sifton, just arriving, watches the show. j The note of democracy.

-New members signing the roll.
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AN

SYNOPSIS OF PRECEDING CHAPTERS.

GREGORY NICOLAIEVICH, bandit and patriotic
Servian, has taken to Count Sergius Charles de
Plamenac, known as Serge Ivanovich, samples of
jewels discovered in Austria by the. bandit, which
they believe will make it possible for Servia to wage
a successful war against Austria. Captain Andrews,
of the British Army, a friend of Servia, calls on
them, and the bandit describes how to find a distant
hog-pen under which he has hidden the rest of the
jewels. Austrians come in pursuit of Gregory, but
he escapes. At a cafe, Andrews and the Count plan
t0 attend an aviation exhibition in Paris, and the
Count points out Madame de L’Orme, a Parisienne,
wife of a Belgrade, wine-merchant.

CHAPTER IV.
AN UNEXPECTED MEETING.

T was in the middle of the first week of October
that Plamenac and Andrews arrived in Paris.
They put up at one of the new and admirable
hostelries, smart but quiet, just off the upper

end of the Champs Elysees.

As the two men walked down the Avenue toward
the Grand Palais, where the Aeronautical Exhibi-
tion was being held, the fantastic element in the
beauty of the scene fitted into their mood.

Once entered within the towering portals, their
mood changed. They were there, keen-eyed and
practical, to study aeroplanes.

They passed around, examining the different types
and models, noting the merits and defects of each;
considering, the while, to what usage and to what
dangers the plane they bought would be put.

“I lean to the monoplanes,” said Sergius.

“They’re not weight-carriers,” protested Andrews.
“I grant them speed and beauty and handiness, of
course. But we're interested in something that can
carry weight, old chap. Lots of petrol, a passenger,
a bit of grub, a box of tools! Don’t forget that—
a box of tools! Well, note the carrying surface of
those two splendid supporting planes. Then, we
must have stability. Look at the generous length
of the empennage, the stabilizating tail. No pitch-
ing forward on your head, there!”

“The Bleriot has just as much length of tail, in
proportion to its wing surface!” protested Plamenac.
“And so has the Antoinette.”

“But they don’t carry the weight,”
Andrews.

persisted

A SOFT, gay voice and irreproachable French
accent at their elbow made the men turn
sharply, hat in hand.

“Madame. de L'Orme!” exclaimed Count Sergius,
with a swift apprehension which it would have
puzzled him to explain. “Why, I thought you were
in Belgrade!” At the same time he bent low over
the small gloved hand which she held out to him.

“But do hurry, Count, and tell me how glad you
are that I'm not in Belgrade—or Captain Andrews,
I am sure, will forestall you. I don’t need an in-
troduction, Captain Andrews,” she continued, hold-
ing out her hand to him in turn. “Count Sergius
has told me lots of lovely things about you and
promised to_bring you to see me on your return to
Belgrade. He must not wait for that, for now I'm
in Paris.”

She was an altogether delightful apparition,
graceful and well groomed in her long, dark green,
straight-lined, narrow coat, of the mode of the hour.
Andrews looked at her with so frank an excess of
admiration that she laughed, girlishly embarrassed,
and Count Sergius exclaimed:

- “I fear, madame, I'll have to bring him this very
evening or forfeit his friendship forever. May we
call to-night? And where are you stopping?”

“Yes, you may come this evening,” she answered
graciously. “I’m at the Hotel Meurice. Mama has
come in from St. Germain to stay with me and
she’ll be delighted to see you. But tell me, what
were you talking about when I stole up behind you?”

“He’s. got it into his head that he wants to buy
an aeroplane and fly it,” explained Count Sergius.

A NEW SERIAL STORY

“And, as I value his neck if he doesn’t, I'm trying
to cool his ardor.”

“But I thought it was you, Count Sergius, who
were so interested in flying!” she exclaimed. “I’ve
heard so much about your wonderful experiments
and the strange machines you've built and the daring
things you've done with them, down there in your
seclusion at M’latza. Why should you discourage
Captain Andrews?”

An involuntary glance of astonishment, of sus-
picion, flashed between the eyes of the two men.
It was instantaneous, but Madame de I’Orme in-
tercepted it and smiled. The prompt reply of Count
Sergius, however, was simple and candid.

“Surely you’ve given reason enough, dear
madame. It’s because I know so well the dangers
that I would discourage him. Besides, you have
exaggerated the importance of my poor little ex-
periments at M’latza. Like all good Servians, I
raise pigs down there. Naturally, it takes some
very exciting hobby to divert my mind from that
engrossing occupation,”

The lady seemed content.

“Well,” she said gaily, “since you know all about
it, you may take me around and explain the dif-
ferent machines to me.” :

So they wandered among the exhibits, the two
men explaining the various models to Madame de
L’Orme. Her ready understanding of the mechani-
cal details surprised them both.

They were discussing the stability of the Voisin
as compared with the speed of the Bleriot when
madame herself expressed a half-laughing desire
to learn to fly, but confessed to some hesitation in
risking her neck in the learning.

“If you really contemplated learning to fly,
madame, I would undertake to teach you myself and
make myself personally responsible for the safety
of that inimitable neck,” responded the Count.

“There, I knew you knew how to fly!” she cried
delightedly. “I may hold you to that promise when
you least expect it.” ;

“My poor best shall be at your service,” replied
Plamenac. But at the same time a whimsical sense
of apprehension flashed over him. She might pos-
sibly be in earnest. And she might call upon him
to redeem his promise at some time when it would
be inconvenient either to comply or to refuse.

By this time they had come over to the third
corner and were looking at the long, slender, ex-
quisite profile of the Antoinette.

“There’s the machine that most appeals to me,”
cried Count Sergius, unable to subdue the thrill of
enthusiasm in his voice.

“But the Antoinette doesn’t carry weight,” ob-
jected Andrews.

“She could be made to, very simply,” replied the
Count. “That’s an easy matter, with her lines. Be-
sides, she has another advantage. She ? - but
here he hesitated and seemed to change his mind.

“What other advantage?” demanded Madame de
L’Orme, a gleam of sharp interest leaping into her
great eyes.

“I was going to say something quite foolish,”
answered Plamenac,

Andrews gave him a steady look with a tinge of
amusement in it,

“You've excited all my curiosity and now you
leave it unsatisfied,” pouted Madame, persuasively
petulant. “Make him tell me, Captain Andrews.”

“If you can not, Madame, what do you think my
persuasions would count for?” answered the Eng-
lishman. Count Sergius met her eyes with an ad-
miring but baffling smile.

“If you were so rash as to start me telling you
things, dear lady, I might tell you too much!” he
retorted ambiguously. She had it on her tongue
to challenge him, but, with a half-vexed laugh, she
refrained. -

AS they were crossing the hall to the farther
corner, that upon the left of the entrance,

the crowd was so great that their conversation was '

interrupted. Andrews; his lifty shoulders towering
above the throng, guided Madame through. Pla-
menac, who had paused for a second to look at
some detail of the Antoinette propeller, was
separated from them. He rejoined them imme-
diately, however, at the ropes of the Wright stand.
He had no intention of leaving Andrews—whom he
imagined much more susceptible than he really was
—alone with Madame de L’'Orme. He was jealous
of anything that might divert ever so little of the
Englishman’s attention from the vital matter in
hand. And for Madame he felt a curious mingling
of attraction and distrust.

Madame de I’Orme and Andrews were standing
very close together as Count Sergius came up be-
side them. S

“Why do you look at me so suspiciously, Count
Sergius?” demanded the lady gaily. - “We were
talking aeroplanes. Nothing more frivolous; I
assure you.” :

“Or nothing more serious? In that case I could
not forgive you!” bantered Plamenac.

“Now you are laughing at me,” said Madame.
“And I don’t like it. I think it’s only aeroplanes
and perhaps men that you take seriously, Here’s
the lift, by the door. My head’s crushed with all
this wisdom. I must go and find mama!” She put
out both hands at the same time to her two escorts,
in her gracious French way. ‘“T'hank you so much!
But I'm going to ask more, much more. Will you
both take me with you, one day, to see the flights
at Juvisy?” '

“We’ll be only too much honoured,” answered
Andrews quickly.

“Yes, indeed !” agreed Plamenac.

“Entendu!” said Madame. “Till to-night, then.
Hotel Meurice, right after dinner !” and she stepped
into the little lift that takes tired visitors up to the
buffet in the gallery.

The two men lingered after she was gone.

“Why did you hesitate in speaking to Madame
about the Antoinette?” asked Andrews.

“Some queer instinct. I found I didn’t want to
speak to her about the boat-like body. With a little
ingenuity, one could manage it so that there would
be no great danger in descending upon the water.”

“Sly old devil, Serge!” said Andrews.

“You've got to be careful there, Bob,” expos-
tulated Plamenac.

“Don’t worry about me, old chap. I’'m as dumb
as an oyster on points I don’t want to speak about.
Shall we go and look at the rest of the machines?”

“No,” suggested Plamenac. “I’ve had enough for
the moment. Let’s cume in again to-morrow morn-
ing, before the crowd, and look over all the experi-
ments, models and freaks. We may get some ideas.”

CHAPTER V.
PLAMENAC MAKES AN ACQUAINTANCE.

ARIS, it appeared, had gone quite mad over
flying.

It was advertised to be one of the greatest days
of the Flying Fortnight at the Juvisy Aerodrome.
And it was a public holiday. All Paris had made
up its mind to be there. Almost before the day’s
journeying had well begun the railways were over-
whelmed.

Late in the morning, after a hurried lunch, Count
Sergius and Andrews, with Madame de I/Orme,
arrived at the Gare D’Orsay, the central station of
the Paris-Orleans railway. The station was almost
in a state of siege. The ticket-windows were sur-
rounded by a surging mob; but Andrews, a veteran
traveler; had got tickets in advance, so that the
mob was of no consequence.

On arriving at Juvisy, they found troops by the
hundreds, cavalry, guards, zouaves—directing and
controlling the crowds.

They found every seat in the pavilion already
occupied, but this they turned to their own advan-
tage. Count Sergius got three chairs and found a
place for them close by the railing, almost exactly
level with the starting-line. = Flying had not yet
begun, because the wind, though falling, was still
tricky and dangerous. But the red flag, announcing
that they were about to fly, was just fluttering to
the top of the signal-mast some hundred yards out
in the field.

Plamenac and Andrews barely had time to ex-
plain to Madame de L’Orme the signals hoisted,
which showed the velocity of the wind, what event
was to be decided and who was about to fly, when,
with a great hum, a motor was started and Gaudart
in a Voison rose from the ground.

“He’s off —He’s coming |—It’s Gaudart!” came
the eager, broken cries.

Suddenly the aeroplane veered. The note of the
motor changed\ and, gliding to the ground, the

(Continued on page 26.)
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WHAT CANADIANS ARE WRITING

" The Year’s Doings Among the Makers of Canadian Books
Told in Terse and Illuminative Paragraphs

By MARJORIE MACMURCHY

write fascinating chronicles of yesterday—when
yesterday means the last fifty years—it is cer-
tainly the people of Canada. Hardly a twelve-
month ago Goldwin Smith’s Reminiscences were
published. He told the story of his youth in Eng-
land with his charm as a writer at its rarest. His
Canadian memories were not of the same idyllic
character. There was a single exception. What

IF the people of any country have a chance to

Goldwin Smith wrote of his life at The Grange

must remain as fair a picture of social life in To-
ronto last century as we can
hope for. It was hardly to
be expected that the next
twelvemonths would produce
other books of biographical
history as interesting to
Canadians as The Reminis-
cences of Goldwin Smith.
Yet “Forty Years of Song,”
by Madame Albani, although
of a wholly different charac-
ter, is good Canadian his-
tory in several of its aspects.
“The Diary of Mrs. John
Graves Simcoe,” edited with
many notes by Mr. John Ross
Robertson, paints the social
side of official life in Old
Ontario with the same grace
and quaintness as are found in Mrs. Simcoe’s sket-
ches in water colours of the shores of Lake Ontario.
But the biographical book of the year is “Father
Lacombe, the Black Robe Voyageur,” by Miss
Katherine Hughes, of Edmonton.

These books leave Canadians with no excuse for
failing to realize the immediate past of Canada.
Mrs. Simcoe’s favourite riding place was Toronto
Island, then connected with the mainland. Castle
Frank reappears like a vision from the past and
overlooks the valley of the Don when it was a dif-
ferent stream. Mrs. Simcoe made a drawing of the
first famous tree-bridge over the Don at Winchester
Street. Madame Albani tells of her rigorous youth
in the little Quebec village, all her days given to
music, a little girl without a doll since there was no
time for amusement. The French-Canadian tem-
perament of affection, enthusiasm and bonhomie
gives its own charm to Madame Albani’s reminis-
cences. “I live in England and married an English-

ARTHUR STRINGER.

“man, but I am still a French-Canadian,” she writes

at the end of her story.

FATHER LACOMBE is also a French-Canadian.

His is a wonderful story told by Miss Hughes
with a fidelity and devotion which are remarkable
even in biography where devotion is often shown
by a writer to a hero. Father Lacombe is endowed
with a rich personality. The gold of this personality
he has scattered over the West of Canada. Yet we
do not need to say the West of Canada, for
wherever the influence of his life goes and wherever
this book is read Father Lacombe will be recognized
as a good genius to his people. Miss Hughes, be-
sides writing a fine biography of a remarkable man,
has succeeded in drawing a memorable picture of
the growth of a great section of Canada. One touch
is absolutely thrilling in its revelation of what such
growth means. It seems as if history had been
packed into a magic nut and when the shell is broken
the history emerges in a single night. Miss Hughes
tells of the first Indian school begun near Edmonton
by Father Lacombe. “Only forty-five years later
over one hundred students of the new University
of Alberta could look across the Saskatchewan at
the deserted grey Fort, from which this school-
house had long before vanished—and speak of the
Fort and all pertaining to it as something connected
with a time quite remote. So quickly has
this age made progress in the West.”

In his book of humour this year Professor Lea-
cock demolishes thousands of modern novels. The
reading of the major part of those who read novels
is shown to be entirely foolish. Yet “Nonsense
Novels” is proof that Mr. Leacock refreshes him-
self constantly with popular fiction. None but a
close student of the contemporary novel could have
written “Gertrude the Governess” or “Caroline’s
Christmas. It must not be thought that Mr. Leacock
wishes to abolish the popular novel. He may even
intend to  increase its circulation.  This gifted
humourist is to be congratulated on his facility in
making plots. No talent is more remunerative. As

humour, “Nonsense Novels” has an exuberant
quality of mischief and laughter which is quite un-
canny. There can be no doubt that Professor Lea-
cock ranks with all but the first among humourists
of the day. “Nonsense Novels” followed rapidly
on “Literary Lapses,” and we may feel sure that
this book also will soon have as brilliant a successor.

Dr. Doughty, of Ottawa, and Lieut.-Colonel
Woods, of Quebec, have recently completed the pub-
lication of “T'he King’s Book of Quebec,” an ade-
quate account of the history of the Tercentenary
which marked a period in the unity of Canada.
Lord Grey had much to do with the making of this
memorial of the Tercentenary. The two volumes
are as handsome an example of book publishing as
we have had in Canada. Dr. Doughty and Mr.
Burpee, of Ottawa, during the last year, have com-
pleted An Index Dictionary of Canadian History,
which is a very valuable Canadian book of refer-
ence. It contains biographical accounts of all the
characters mentioned in “The Makers of Canada,”
besides much other information.

The Toronto branch of the Canadian Women’s
Press Club has compiled “Canadian Days,” a book
of 170 pages, containing selections for every day
in the year from the works of Canadian authors.
The compilers have evidently intended to give a
cheerful impression of Canadian literature. Quo-
tations are made from the works of over seventy
Canadian writers and vary all the way from French-
Canadian chansons to “I'he Second Chance”; from
Sam Slick’s “Power has a nateral tendency to cor-
pulency” to Arnold Haultain’s advice to Lovers and
many beautiful lines of Canadian poetry. “Cana-
dian Days” is intended to become that ideal Christ-
mas gift for those who are looking for something
distinctively and delightfully Canadian. Of some-
what the same character is Mr. L. A. Burpee’s
little book of Canadian Eloquence, selections from
public speeches by Canadians. “The Canadian
Garden,” by Annie L. Jack, is a sensible account
of what to plant and how to care for what is
planted. The book is practical and is not without

some literary charm.
That serious student and hard worker, Mr. H.

Addington Bruce, has just had published in Boston
a book on “Scientific Mental Healing,” which in-
cludes an examination of Christian Science, New
Thought, metaphysical healing and faith healing.

Judging from the output of this year it is im-
possible for even the most sanguine to over-estimate
the number of books which will be published next
year on the subject of Canada. This year’s list
includes several valuable works by the native-born.
Major-General Robinson’s “Canada and Canadian
Defence” is technical and serious. Mr. Frank
Yeigh’s “Through the Heart of Canada” is inform-
ing and otherwise aims at being readable. Mr.
Beckles Willson has written well of “Nova Scotia.”
Mr. Willson chose wisely when he resolved to re-
strict himself to one province. Professor Coleman’s
book on the Canadian Rockies, “Old and New Trials
in the Canadian Rockies,” is to be published this
week. Professor Coleman is a foremost authority
on the Canadian Rockies. As a geologist and moun-
tain climber he has a deservedly high 6 reputation
where knowledge is rated at its highest in scientific
circles. His book on the Rockies will doubtless be
a valuable acquisition to Canadian work.

VISI“TORS are praising Canada in many books

which it would be ungracious to describe as in--

discriminating in some instances. Carefulness in
accuracy marks the writer occasionally. Glowing
enthusiasm carries the visitor through his book in
not a few publications. As an English lady who
had spent six months in Canada remarked of Mrs.
Ward’s “Canadian Born,” “Why, it is not like Can-
ada at all,” yet she had to agree when it was
pointed out to her that Mrs. Ward’s intentions had
been wholly kind. Mr. W. L. Griffith’s “Dominion
of Canada” is a work prepared by Lord Strathcona’s
Secretary, at the High Commissioner’s office in
London. It is naturally valuable and thorough. Mr.
Murray Gibbon’s “Scots in Canada” 'is a tribute to
many pioneers. “The New Garden of Canada,” by
Mr. F. A. Talbot, is an account of British. Columbia.
“The Making of a Great Canadian Railway” tells
of the building of the Grand Trunk Pacific, and is
written by the same gentleman. One does not see
why most of the adventurous boys in Great Britain
do not at once run away to Canada after reading
these books. “T'he Gelden Land,” by Mr. A. E.
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A PRIEST OF EXPERIENCES
Pere Lacombe whose dramatic career among prairie Indians

has been told in fu'l by Katherine Hughes.

A MAN OF REMINISCENCES
The late Goldwin Smith preferred the library to the trail.

A WOMAN OF ART
“Forty Years of Song” by Madame Albaniis a good
contribution to Canadian history.
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s a well known authority on Gaelic, and has
written “‘ Songs of the Makers of Canada.”

Copping, “Canada To-Day and To-Morrow,” by
Mr. A. E. Copping, are also adventurous. Mr. Cop-
ping in his second book gives more space than is
usual to a description of Toronto. He says we have
only two pennysworth of history as compared with
Montreal’s gold mine. But he loves Toronto. and
gives a special account of the Canadian National
Exhibition. Mrs. Schaffer, in “Old Indian Trails
of the Canadian Rockies,” has written an unusually
gay and unaffected account of mountain climbing
remarkable to be undertaken by a woman. In this
instance the woman values her work modestly and
claims no more than having spent months in the
open, gaining a knowledge of how to live with as
little comfort as may be. Mr. Aflalo’s “A Fisher-
man’s Summer in Canada,” is written in somewhat
the same spirit. He does not tell about the whole
of Canada, but says in effect to his fellow sports-
men to come and see for themselves.

“I'wo books on Canada and Protection have been
written from a somewhat severe point of view by
Mr. Edward Porritt and Mr. J. J. Harpell. The
first named gentleman’s work is called ““T'he Revolt
in Canada Against the New Feudalism.” Mr. Har-
pell’s book is called, “Canadian National Economy.”

Other years will bring other books. One misses,
however, this year, a book by Dr. Andrew Macphail.
“Canada’s National Problems,” by Dr. Macphail,
was announced a couple of months ago, but has not
yet appeared. nor have two other books which were
announced at the same time, one by Professor Mc-
Bride and the other by Lieutenant-Colonel Woods.
It must be acknowledged that while 1911 has not
been spoken of as a year marked by any far advance
in serious work by Canadians, yet it is a better year
in this respect than perhaps has been anticipated.
The good material which we have is not being con-
spicuously neglected.

In Canadian Fiction for 1911
Urban Life is Ignored

IGHT or nine works of fiction by Canadian
writers deserve more than passing mention
for this year. It should perhaps be stated
first that the writing of fiction takes time

and thought. Canadians may aspire to the writing
of fiction, but if they have to earn a living first and
write fiction in their leisure moments, there must
be a dearth of fiction. Novels produced in leisure
moments unless the writer takes ten years to a book,
are apt to be poor and thin in quality. Now, leisure
is at a premium in Canada. A clergyman may have
a fine turn for letters, or for writing fiction, but
since he must spend a good time of his time with
his congregation, his career as an author is likely
to be interrupted, or less distinguished than it might
have been under other circumstances.

The best Canadian works of fiction this year are
two books of short stories, written of life in the
open. The first is “The Untamed,” by Mr. G. R.
Pattullo. This is a collection of splendid short
stories of ranch life in the South Western States.
But Mr. Pattullo is a Canadian and we really need
the support of “The Untamed” in Canadian fiction
for -1911. 'The humour, lack of forced sentiment,
gayety and sound human nature in Mr. Pattullo’s

JAMES OLIVER CURWOOD
Author of “ The Honour of the Big Snows.”

stories are delightful. A well-written story which
hangs together from the first sentence to the last
is a joy to the practised reader, and Mr. Pattullo’s
stories are of this kind. The second volume of short
stories is by Mr. Frank I,. Packard. It is called
“On the Iron at Big Cloud.” 'The stories are of the
construction of the C. P. R. in the district, and they
are very good stories.

Other works of Canadian fiction for 1911 are:
“The Story Girl,” by Miss L. M. Montgomery; “The
Fourth Watch,” by Mr. Cody; “The Trouble Man,”
by Miss Emily P. Weaver; “T'he Singer of the
Kootenay,” by Mr. R. k. Knowles; “The Measure
of a Man,” by Mr. Norman Duncan; “I'he Trail
of Ninety-FEight,” by Mr. Robert W. Service; and
“Great Bear Island,” by Mr. Arthur McFarlane.
All these books tell of rural, and generally of
pioneer, life. Fiction does not turn its head towards
the Canadian city. Lumber camps, mining towns,
idylls of Prince Edward Island, the trials of a coun-
try minister, exploration, and the shining northern
trail are the material to which the Canadian novelist
looks for his inspiration. Mr. Service’s novel has
been spoken against for its ferocity in description.
How else could he have shown how the days of the
Klondyke came and went? Mr. Cody has written
a good story of rural life in maritime Canada. Miss
Weaver’s “T'rouble- Man” probably belongs to On-
tario. This is also a good story. “The Story Girl”
is charming, but will be less popular than either of
the Anne books. “The Singer of the Kootenay,”
by Mr. Knowles, is concerned with the making good
of a home missionary in British Columbia. Mr.
Wanamaker has written to Mr. Knowles to say that
he is delighted with “The Singer of the Kootenay,”
and is giving away copies. to his friends daily.
There is much that is effective and well-told in Mr.
Knowles’ book, but he treats serious conditions per-
haps too lightly. Mr. Norman Duncan’s story is
sweet and simple and true-hearted. He finds the
same human nature in the woods of Michigan as
on the shores of Labrador. “I'he Measure of a
Man” is a good deal of a fairy story, but the world
is full of true fairy stories and this in large part
is a true fairy story.

Mr. Hulbert Footner’s novel of the North,
“Two on the Trail,” published last year by
Doubleday Page and Company, is this year pub-
lished in Canada and Great Britain. It is dra-
matic, picturesque, adventurous, and rather over-
drawn. Mr. Bindloss’ “Sidney Carteret” is a Cana-
dian story by an English author. “Philip Steele”
is a tale of the North-west, by an American writer,
Mr. Curwood. Miss Mabel Burkholder, a new
writer, has produced a rather promising first book
in “The Course of Impatience Cuningham,”. the
story of a factory girl. “From Tenderfoot to
Scout” is a story of the Y. M. C. A. camp at Orillia.
“Is It Just?” is an arraignment of the laws of Can-
ada respecting the holding of property by women.
Nothing can be as unreal as fiction when it fails to
connect itself with actual life. “T‘he Heir from
New York” is a story of this character. So also is
“The Yellow Pearl,” by a writer whose work has
been distinctly praiseworthy in the past and doubt-
less will be praiseworthy again. New stories have
been announced by Mrs. Townley and Mrs. MacKay,
both of Vancouver. Mr. Charles G. D. Roberts’
“More Kindred of the Wild” is to be published
shortly. - Short and simple as are the annals of Cana-

ARTHUR E. COPPING
Writes “ Canada To-Day and To-Morrow.”

MISS MABEL BURKHOLDER

The clever author of  The Course of
Impatience Cunningham.”

dian fiction for 1911, there is at least this to be said
for the greater part of the fiction which has been
produced this year. The writers have chosen
themes with which they are intimately acquainted,
and their themes, as it happens, are essentially and
intimately Canadian.

Was Any Canadian Poetry
Written in 19117

HOSE who know what has been written in
Canada still keep to the opinion that Cana-
dian poetry is the best work in art which
has been produced by Canadians. A critic

not long ago in an article called “The Literary Group
of ’61,” showed that before Confederation Canadian
poets were writing songs which had a national con-
sciousness. No matter where a Canadian happens
to find such lines as many in Bliss Carman’s “Pipes
of Pan,” and Roberts’ “Songs of the Common Day,”
he would know that they had been visioned by a
Canadian poet. Has any poetry of this quality been
written in 19117 Certainly, one has an impression
that there has been very little such poetry published
this year. Farly in the twelvemonths, Mr. Burpee
published his anthology, “A Century of Canadian
Sonnets,” which proved how rich a field he had
from which to choose his Canadian sonnets. Since
then there have been a number of small books of
rhymes published in Canada of which nothing needs
to be written. Besides this, Mr. Robert Stead, a
writer of verse in Western Canada, has had pub-
lished his second book, “Prairie Born and Other
Poems.” The point to be mentioned in connection
with Mr. Stead’s verse is that it seems to express
the convictions of the West. As a general rule,
Canadian verse writers are not closely in touch
with the opinions of their fellow citizens. The
verse writer’s own convictions are his chief con-
cern. But Mr. Stead, when he writes four lines like
the following, seems to be speaking for the people :

"Tis plain the land’s the right of birth
Of every creature on the earth:

No man can make a grain of sand;
How can he say he owns the land?

Mr. Cy. Warman, an American writer who lives in

Canada, has lately published a book of verse which -

is partly Canadian in subject. “The Songs of Cy.
Warman,” like Mr. Stead’s verse, are intended for
the ordinary citizen. They have feeling and read
easily. Mr. Warman’s very popular song, “Sweet
Marie,” is included in this collection of his verse.

It is an abrupt change to turn to “Irish Songs,”
by Mr. Arthur Stringer, for this is poetry. For
several reasons, Mr. Stringer has chosen fo write
in Irish dialect. It is not his native speech in poetry.
But how gracefully and delightfully he has woven
his lines! The Irishman in exile, his memories of
the land of his heart, his many adventures, his
dreams, and his sweethearts, come singing into
these little poems. The colour and music of Mr.
Stringer’s verses linger with a happy delicacy of
phrase after one has closed the book. One does
not need to hesitate to call this poetry. Yet it is to
be hoped that some day the poet will sing of what
he sees and feels when he is,at Cedar Springs. Mr.
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Stringer’s early: book of the life of a boy, “Lonely
O’Malley,” has been translated into French and pub-
lished as a serial in a French journal.

“Songs of the Makers of Canada,” by Dr. J. D.
Logan, has appeared only this week. The book has
an author’s preface, and a Foreword by Mr. John
Boyd. The writer says that his work is no better
and no worse than what might readily be accom-
plished by any man of education and literary in-
stincts. Thus it will be seen that Dr. Logan does
not claim to be a poet. But what he writes is so
essentially national, so strong in spirit, and deals
so closely with what is good material for poetry,
that “Songs of the Makers of Canada” is the most
authentic little book of Canadian poetry that we
have this year. Dr. Logan has special convictions
with regard to poetry, nationalism, and the Keltic
genius which seem destined to come into everything
he writes. Discussion never has made poetry and
probably never will. Leaving discussion of Cana-
dian nationalism for the moment to one side, where
else can one find poetry which is as fair an attempt
to express Niagara as Dr. Logan’s poem, ‘“‘The
Over-Song of Niagara”?

Why stand ye, nurselings of Earth, before my gates,
Mouthing aloud my glory and my thrall?

Are ye alone the playthings of the fates,
And only ye o’ershadowed with a pall?

Turn from this spectacle of. strength unbound—
This fearful force that spends itself in folly!
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Turn ye and hark above the organ-sound
My Over-song of Melancholy !

The sun and the moon
They ‘too shall soon
Sink back into eternal Night:
All earth and the sea
Shall cease to be
And the stars shall melt in their flight!
Their times are measured
In whose hand they are treasured,
(Think not of thy little day!)
The celestial throng
Chant my Over-song—
Passing away—
Passing away !

The individual finds at Niagara what he brings here,
but this searching out of a mood is far nearer the
expression of the indescribable Niagara than the
mere exclamations of wonder which precipitate
writers generally call the poetry of Niagara.

Volumes of collected poetry by Miss Pauline'

Johnson and Mr. Kernighan were announced for
1911, but have not as yet appeared. The year cer-
tainly is not distinguished in Canadian poetry, but
if anyone fears that no such poetry is being written
he will find now and then in various magazines fine
lyrics by a number of writers which he need not
hesitate to compare with current verse in the maga-
zines of any country.

BOOKS

AND BY-WAYS

Some Autumn Fiction, Biography and Travel Lore

By JEAN

- ESTWARD the course of Canadian litera-
\ g / ture has been taking its way. Quebec

and Annapolis are temporarily aban-
doned for the Okanagan, the Kootenays
and the prairie provinces. The latter are dealt with
by Mr. W. S. Herrington in-a trim, little cherry-
coloured book of less than two hundred pages. “The
Evolution of the Prairie Provinces” is a history of
those vigorous western communities which goes
back to the days of the great explorer, Radisson,
and traces the western conflict of traders and com-
panies down to the year 1871, when the Legislature
of Manitoba met for the first time. The story of
the Selkirk Settlement is vividly told, and the
strenuousness of this pioneer endeavour comes home
to the reader who contemplates by contrast the
Winnipeg of 1911. Reflecting on the development
of the last forty years, we may well echo the writer’s
last sentence: “Who is bold enough to prophesy
what forty years hence will witness?” Toronto:
William Briggs.
' * e
From the same firm come ‘“The Fair Dominion,”
by R. E. Vernede, and “Father Lacombe,” by Kath-
erine Hughes. The former book is an extremely
readable volume by an English journalist, who con-
tributed the contents of the volume in the form of

letters to the English weekly, The Bystander. It

would be impossible for that publication to be either
dismal or dull—and Mr. Vernede’s correspondence
is quite up to Bystander traditions. There is no
tone of patronage—no constant reminder that Can-
ada is a new, not to say raw, country. The writer’s
observations are both shrewd and kindly, and, when
he mentions shortcomings, the comment is made
with humourous tact. Mr. Vernede arrived in To-
ronto on Labour Day—while the Canadian National
Exhibition was being held. Consequently, he found
the Union Station somewhat incommodious and
plaintively records: “I spent an hour trying to put
a bag into the parcel-room, and after that gave up
trying.” The writer refers magnificently to the Ex-
hibition as the “World’s Fair.” He makes the fol-
lowing significant observation: “What struck me
as most interesting about Toronto was that it seemed
to represent more than any other place in Canada
what we mean in England when we talk of Cana-
dians.” :

This non-committal Englishman becomes posi-
tively fervent, however, as he approaches British
Columbia, and writes so “colourfully” of the waters
of Lake Louise that he may say what he likes of
our cities: “They are distilled from peacocks’ tails
and paved with mother-of-pearl, and into them rush
those wild blues that are only mixed in the heart
f glaciers.” ;
i 'Ighe last chapter, “Back Through Ottawa,” .48
somewhat political and, when read after the 21st of
September, 1911, is already out-of-date, so wise 1s
humanity after the event. The writer remarks:

GRAHAM

“T'o forego trade in order to uphold the flag would
not appeal to a Canadian—mainly, for the reason
that the idea would strike him as grotesque.”

This “record of Canadian impressions” is en-
hanced in interest by twelve impressionistic illus-
trations in colour, from drawings by Cyrus Cuneo.

o

“Father Lacombe, the Black Robe Voyageur,”
is a “gentleman unafraid” who richly deserves such
a sympathetic and comprehensive biography as Miss
Hughes has given us. Those who complain of the
nineteenth century as dull and commonplace and
deplore the passing of -“real romance” find them-
selves contradicted by such lives of service as that
of the young French priest who went to the un-

INDIANS WAITING FOR MOOSE
From “Pioneers in Canada,” by Sir Harry' Johnston.

tried West in 1849, and whose twilight hours are
spent in rejoicing over the “Home” which he has
established in Alberta.

The pioneer ecclesiastic went first to Dubuque
in Towa; for the mission of Pembina on the Red
River, whither he was bound, was then in the dio-
cesan limits of Dubuque. Thence he proceeded to
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St. Paul and caught, for the first time; a glimpse of
the great wilderness beyond the Mississippi. Finally
he came to the forest-mission of Pembina, where
he served the apprenticeship for his life-work. The
first great adventure which came to the young priest
was his appointment as chaplain of the Great Hunt
in 1850. Then followed twenty years of pioneer
endeavour on the Saskatchewan and in the regions
beyond, the story of which reads like a romance
of the old-fashioned, gallant type, ot “men with the
hearts of Vikings, and the simple faith of a child.”
It was a life of primitive hardship, but the priest
loved the life and the people among whom he
worked, and, with a happy “genius for friendship,”
found a home among the Blackfeet and the Metis.
Courage and industry, with a saving sense of
humour, made the day’s work a delight to his heroic
soul, and he toiled with a strength which was in
proportion to his faith.

The biography is written with a vivacity and pic-
turesqueness which make the narrative delightful.
Perhaps the most dramatic touch of all is the final
scene, where Lord Strathcona and Father Lacombe
meet on the lawn at Government House, Edmonton,
in 1909—two such Empire-builders as we shall not
see again!

Kk

It is nearly a quarter of a century since Mrs.
Humphry Ward’s “Robert Elsmere” startled the
orthodox world and provoked a review from the
late Hon. W. E. Gladstone. ‘Such a book would
hardly excite theological circles in the present day,
so great has been the change of attitude in Biblical
criticism. Mrs. Ward’s latest novel, “The Case of
Richard Meynell,” revives the question of eccles-
iastical authority and thrusts the reader into all the
turmoil of the Higher Criticism” circles of to-day.
The author, in the “foreword,” reminds her Am-
erican readers that the dominant factor on which
the story of Richard Meynell depends is the exist-
ence of the State Church, the great ecclesiastical
‘corporation.

This work of fiction is the most serious effort
Mrs. Ward has given the world since the publica-
tion of “I'he History of David Grieve.” The char-
acters of twenty years ago appear once more,
Catharine Elsmere, as dignified and sweetly spiritual
as of old, and Rose (who could forget Rose?) as
impetuous and piquant as ever, although she is a
British matron.

Richard Meynell is a later Robert Elsmere, with
the same stubbornness of conviction, the same ex-
altation of ideals. He finds himself out of sym-
pathy with the Church and is finally driven to re-
nouncing - his allegiance to its forms of worship.
The practical reader may wonder why he did not
take so obvious a step when he first became aware
of the divergence between his views and those of
the Church authorities. 'The story throughout is
a depiction of spiritual struggle which deepens into
tragedy. The final note is of hope and joy, as the
soul in conflict grasps the beauty and saving power
of service to others. In spite of the sympathy of
Richard Meynell, the really dominant character in
the book is Catharine. Toronto: The Musson Book
Company.

%

Minor poets are in the majority, if one may in-
dulge in paradox. During the last year, we have
had the usual number of slender volumes, filled
with entirely innocuous verse on such subjects as
the beauties of a May morning and the gentle
melancholy of an October twilight. The minor
poet is sure to be an ardent patriot who indulges
in sonnets celebrating the width of our Dominion,
the exceeding freshness of our Great Lakes, and
the height of our Rocky Mountains. There is a
certain mystery about these small and slender
volumes. Surely, they cannot “pay.” - In these times
of dollar-chasing, it is either pathetic or heroic to
go to the expense of publishing one’s reflections in
verse, when the indifference of the general public
is to be taken into consideration. So many of these
harmless booklets must go down to dusty death,
leaving a record of unread pages, that the reviewer
can but wonder at the exceeding faith of the opti-
mistic poets. The Canadian publisher is not likely
to encourage the aspiring versifier by holding out
any hopes of magnificent royalties. There is a Bos-
ton publisher who used to bring out many dainty
volumes of Canadian verse, with wide margins, on
paper of excellent quality—and the inexperienced
bard cherished golden dreams when the first letter
of this enterprising gentleman reached him, but the
Canadian publisher knows better than to hold out
prospects of immense sales. The joy of self-ex-
pression is supposed to be the reward of the poet—
and only once in many moons does a poet catch the
popular ear with such notes as Mr. Service warbled
in “The Songs of a Sourdough.”
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“MOTHERHOOD "
Paiating by Mrs. Mary R. Hamilton, hung in a Paris salon.
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“LE JOUR DES RAMEAUX”
Study of a Palm Sunday girl in Paris.

PICTURES FROM PARIS

A Brief Sketch of How a Canadian Woman Made a Career of Art in Europe
| ' By JOHN E. COLLINS

monplace enough. Kurope is full of artists.

American painters abroad are almost as

numerous as American students of music.
Canadian artists in Paris and Laren and Bruges and
Toledo and down in Milan have been numerous
enough to form a good-sized colony if all gathered
together. But the number of Canadian women who
have gone abroad to study and to practise the art
of painting are very few indeed; much fewer than
the number of Canadian girls who may be found
to-day in the music studios of Europe.

And of the few women who have gone from Can-
ada to study art in the great centres of art, Mrs.
Mary R. Hamilton is one of the most interesting
because her life story has in it the germ of a real
striving after something which in her own country
she would probably never have got, and a line of
experience which in Canada is quite unknown.

For it may be one sort of hardship for say an
knglish gentlewoman to do as many have done—
leave home in England and settle on a Canadian
prairie to learn the art of homekeeping among the
shacks. It is quite another kind and not less inter-
esting for a Canadian woman used to the comforts
of home and the company of friends to leave home
at the age of twenty-three and go to live in Ger-
many, afterwards and mostly in Paris for the sake
of studying how to make pictures. And it was only
a few days ago that Mrs. Hamilton arrived in To-
ronto with something less than two hundred paint-
ings which are now on exhibition and for sale in
an uptown gallery. Three of these are reproduced
on this page. The collection represents ten years
of work, studying with the great teachers, frequent-
ing salons and art galleries, making excursions to
out-of-the-way nooks and crannies where many
artists go in search of material, investigating types
of people somewhat new and strange in Canada
but to artists familiar, travelling from city to city
over more than half of Kurope—and much of the
time making a home, not in a prairie shack as the
English gentlewoman does, but in a little room in
Paris, furnished with an easel, a little grate fire, a
collapsible bed and a few articles of furniture.

Mrs. Hamilton was born in Bruce County, On-
tario. When she was a child her parents moved to
Winnipeg, then a rude sort of outpost place; and

“there the girl lived till she was nineteen, fond of
pictures and water-colour sketching, but having no
serious intention of making art a means of liveli-
hood—or she would not have married at the age of
nineteen and gone to live in what was then the still
more desolate town of Port Arthur. Four years
after her marriage Mrs. Hamilton was a widow
with a little money and a big desire for art. Not

BEING an artist in Europe is nowadays com-

knowing how to match one with the other she went
down to Toronto and took a dozen lessons in paint-
ing from Mr. E. Wyly Grier—chiefly in the painting
of heads and figures.

Mr. Grier advised her to study abroad.

“Well, of course, that’s not so easy,” she said.
“And I have not much money. Besides—what is a
lone woman to do in Paris studying art?”

After a good deal of hesitation, and with perhaps
very little faith in her ability to make such a journey
worth while, Mrs. Hamilton packed her things and
went—to Germany; at first to a teacher of painting
who had plenty of pupils, some of whom he charged
big fees for lessons, and some he turned away alto-
gether for lack of talent. Some he taught for little
or nothing because he saw in them some promise of
big things. :

Afterwards she went to Paris, which is the place

“THE TOILET"”
One of the eternally feminine features of Paris.

of all places for the artist. Paris swarms with
artists as Vienna with musicians. For the Parisians
are the quickest people on earth to take up with
anything new or even novel in pictures. It does
not matter so much—as, for instance, it does in the
Royal Academy in London—what the connexion or
the art pull may be; the Parisian at the salon and
the jury that determine whether a given picture is
worthy of a place in any of the salons, are always
open-eyed for real talent whether it hails from the
boulevards or from Timbuctoo.

It was in Paris that Mrs. Hamilton lived during
most of her stay in Europe. In Paris she did most
of the pictures now on exhibition in Canada. From
Paris she made her journeys, as many other artists
have done, to Holland, to Belgium, to Spain and to
Italy. No doubt it was all very fascinating. But
it was no bed of roses. Even cheap living in Paris
is expensive enough when one has to spend years
searching for material and getting the atmosphere.
Years only can make it worth while to try painting
Furopean pictures where so many thousands of
artists from all over the world have been painting
for more than a hundred years. The little room in
which Mrs. Hamilton lived—not always the same
room, but always a little one—had to serve for a
parlor, a bedroom and a studio. The little grate
had to do for the cooking of simple meals that cost
little but labour and time. The collapsible bed had
to be folded up and put away to make room for the
model when she came in the morning. And even
models cost money; and easels are not cheap; and
paint and brushes are a constant expense.

But Mrs. Hamilton kept painting away; and
doubting and wondering and hoping that some day
she might be able to get some real note into her
work whereby she could stack away hundreds of
sketches never to be seen again and scores of pic-
tures not good enough to exhibit, that she might
have one or two or more worthy to hang in the big
galleries. © She succeeded in getting several hung
in the salons; which was no small honour besides
being a very big encouragement.

Latterly she decided to revisit her own country
and to make exhibitions of some two hundred of

‘her canvases, including oils, water-colours, pastels

and drawings. Until November 30th these will be
shown in the Townsend Gallery. Afterwards the
exhibit will be removed to Montreal, possibly later
to Ottawa, and again to Winnipeg.

THE KING'S SPEECHES

APROPOS of the visit of His Majesty King

George V. and his Consort to India, there
comes a timely volume from the press of Messrs.
Williams and Norgate, London. *The King to his
people.” 'This book contains the speeches of our
Sovereign both as Prince of Wales and King of
England, and is printed with the permission of His
Majesty.

King George has established a reputation among
royalty as a speechmaker. A glance over this book
indicates to a- slight degree his activity in this
regard during the past ten years. “The King to his
people” contains 450 pages of His Majesty’s elo-
quence. Speeches are recorded as the King de-
livered them from Vancouver to Melbourne. They
provide a striking evidence of the care King George
has taken to meet all classes and conditions of his
subjects. The message of the speeches is always
the same, whether the King is addressing the Maori
Chiefs at Rotorna, as we find by the book he did
on June 13, 1901, or the Indian Chiefs at Calgary—
an appeal to his subjects to co-operate with him in
maintaining the glorious traditions of the British
Crown.

Naturally, the speeches which are most inter-
esting at present, are those delivered on the occa-
sion of His Majesty’s last visit to India in 1906.

A quotation from one of them shows what an
observer is the most widely travelled prince of the
ages, and how outspoken and sympathetic he is.
The King—or Prince as he was then—is delivering
his impressions of his Indian tour at Guildhall, Lon-
don. He remarks:

“No one could possibly fail to be struck with the
wonderful administration of India. We had the
opportunities of seeing at the headquarters of the
Presidencies and of the different Provinces the
general and admirable working of the civil service.
At the same time we realized that it is a mere
handful of highly educated British officials, often
living a hard and strenuous life, frequently separated
from their countrymen, and subject to the trials and
discomforts of the plains, who are working hand-

in-hand with representatives of the different races.

in the administration of enormous areas, in the
government of millions of people.”
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AT THE SIGN OF THE MAPLE

A DEPARTMENT MAINLY FOR WOMEN

FROM THE FRONT ROW
At the Opening of Parliament :

By ESTELLE M. KERR

T is all very well to be the wife of a Lieutenant-
Governor or a Cabinet Minister on the day of
the opening of Parliament, but it is even better
to be a representative of the Press, if you

want to see everything to the best advantage. So,
armed with our magic passes, we sailed past rows
of policemen and in to the senate gallery, while
others more gorgeously arrayed and more inti-
mately connected with the government, were forced
to wait outside until two o’clock when those who
had tickets for the reserved galleries were admitted.
They bore down on us like a flock of beautiful
birds alighting and surrounding us in the benches.
Such costumes of satin and chiffon and lace, with
gleaming white shoulders and flashing gems only
equalled in splendor by the uniforms of their mili-
tary escorts. When these were seated, those who
had tickets which entitled them to standing room
were allowed to enter, until every available space
was filled while we sat smiling from the front row.

Meanwhile on the floor of the House the Mem-
bers’ wives were taking the seats which the Sena-
tors had vacated for them, and there the costumes
were even livelier. The ladies strolled in, giving
us ample time to criticize their costumes, and it
amused me to listen to scraps of conversation from
all sides. The lady behind me had been seated on
the floor of the House the previous year, and be-
wailed the new government and its changes, the
pretty girl to my right was interested only in the
clothes, while an elderly lady nearby was so thrilled
with the presence of royalty that she could speak
of nothing else.

“T'his is the first time the royal ensign has floated
from the tower above us,” she said in an awed
voice, “and after all, next to King Edward, he is
quite the best! Yet their manners are so simple!
They tell me at the state ball the other night that
everyone was spoken to. This is the first time,
too, that there have been two chairs on the throne;
Lady Grey sat on the floor—I mean, of course, in
an arm chair. And he is so good to his horses, they
are exercised every day and were for a ‘month
before he arrived. I suppose they think of poor
Princess Louise. . . .”

“Do look,” remarked the former member’s wife,
“there’s Mrs. A. sitting right beside Mrs. B., isn’t
that delightful? How they hate each other, those
two, oh how they hate each other!”

“Here comes Mrs. P—” said the pretty girl,

“what a perfectly beautiful bouquet! She rea’lly is

awfully pretty until she starts to walk.

’ ANVANTIA
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As a Woman Saw Parliament Opened.

“There go the Gibson’s,
they're giving them arm-
chairs right near the
throne. What handsome
uniforms the Lieutenant-
Governors have! -

“That is Admiral D—. I'm just crazy about the
navy; aren’t you? Not individually or personally,
but as a whole, there is something about them that
simply—well will you look at that gown ! i

“Isn’t that band in the hair sweet. I wish I could
wear one but it’s frightfully unbecoming. Do you
like this aigrette? 'Of course nothing looks well
in the daytime. Don’t you hate to get into evening
dress at one o’clock? And an open carriage in this
weather, but we considered ourselves lucky to get
any thing!”

“Oh do look, Sir Wilfrid and Lady Laurier have
just come in and they’re standing there all alone.
Why doesn’t somebody go and speak to them. Oh
thank goodness! He’s shaking hands with his left
hand—isn’t he a dear! Sir James Scott is taking
Lady Laurier to her seat. Sir Wilfrid can’t even
stay ! And there’s Mr. Borden standing to the right
of the throne, just where Sir. Wilfrid always
stootl S o ¢ St

“There’s Miss E—, isn’t she a beauty! She fell
down the first time she was presented and made a
great sensation—perhaps she did it on purpose!
The first time she dined at Government House she
kept on her ‘gloves, but now she’s engaged to the
nicest man in town—well almost. :

“I’'ve been practicing my curtsey all morning, but
it will be so crowded I know they won’t give me
time enough to do it properly. I wish they would
let us wear court trains, but they take up too much
room. There were 700 presentations an hour last
year! Look at the plum-coloured robes on those
church dignitaries, aren’t they quite the most beau-
tiful things here! 'Who are going to sit on that
funny round bench near the throne?”

“The Supreme Court Judges. Here they come
now; aren’t those red dressing gowns the limit!
They look like band men on top of a circus wagon.”

“There’s the Speaker, M. Landry. He’s going to
read something. . . . I must say his French
is better than his English, but it seems silly to read
it twice. Now they're swearing in the new Sena-
tors. That's Rufus Pope and the other is George
Taylor. 7 :

“I wish the Duke would hurry up and - come.
There’s the first gun of the royal salute—isn’t it
exciting !” g

“Here they come; now we must all stand; doesn’t
he look like King Edward!” , ;

A silence fell as the Duke and Duchess appeared.
The Duke wore his Field Marshall’s uniform and
led his lady by the hand in which he held his baton.

He preceded her in
s passing the barrier,
7, then stepped aside most
gracefully and again
gave her his hand. The
Duchess, too, was ex-
tremely graceful and
looked very handsome
in her magnificent gown
and diamond tiara. T'wo
small boys, Masters
Sladen and Sherwood
in red coats with white
kneebreeches and
stockings, carried her
wonderful court train,
and Miss Pelly in a
lovely gown of gold
tissue followed, and
after curtesying to the
throne, took up her po-
sition at the left.

The ‘Duke then sat
down, put on his hat
and said, “Be seated.”

The two little pages
sat down on the steps,
the gentlemen in wait-
ing fell into their places
and all who had seats
resumed them. Then M. Le Moine bowed to the

throne, walked half way down the room and bowed

again; at the barrier he made a third bow and de-
parted to call the House of Commons. It seemed
a long time before they appeared, but at last they
came crowding in and stood at the back of the
room behind the barrier. And very common they
looked, too, in their rough tweeds. Major Lawler,
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A Corner in the Officers’ Gallery.

Military Secretary, presented the Duke with a manu-
script, the Duchess handed her husband his glasses
and he read the Speech from the Throne, first in
English and then in French, after which the Duke
and Duchess took their leave and the ladies after
pausing to chat with each other gradually drifted
on to the reception in the Speaker’s chambers, leav-
ing the Senators to resume the business of the day.

On Saturday night the scene in the Senate Cham-
ber was even more brilliant. FEvery woman had
saved her grandest gown for this occassion and the
majority carried beautiful bouquets of flowers,
while the veils and feathers worn by all, proved to
be universally becoming. Again we took up our
positions in the front row and saw at the best ad-
vantage the gay doings below.

The officers and their ladies had access to the
galleries near us and so were spared any tedious
waiting as they came last in order of presentation.
The others could not come to the galleries until
after they had been presented, but the Duke’s
thoughtfulness had provided waiting-rooms for the
guests which everyone, especially those who had
in previous years endured the long wait in the
halls, appreciated very much.

The officers’ gallery was a lovely sight with all
the filmy tulle veils and dainty white feathers nod-
ding from each feminine head. In the front row
across from me, sat a pretty white-haired colonel’s
wife with a sheaf of tawny chrysanthemums that
harmonized with the colorings of her gown; lying
across the rail before her. Next to her a major’s
wife adjusted her gloves, while behind a couple of
debutantes were taking their places. The white
or very delicately-tinted gowns looked very much
the prettiest with the tulle veils, but the more vivid
colorings of deep rose, paddy green and turquoise
blue varied the monotony of the scene.

The floor of the Senate was gay with military
costumes, and the officers stood in four lines lead-
ing from the barrier to the throne. The Duke was
dressed as before in his Field Marshall’s uniform;
the gown worn by the Duchess was ever more mag-
nificent than that of the previous occasion, and her
court train of white satin with flowers embossed
in colored velvet and edged with sable, was a thing
of great beauty. The presentations preceeded with
unusual rapidity; we timed them, sixteen to the
minute—sometimes eighteen when no court trains
intervened. The number of presentations was very
large, but even when the numbers had passed the
second thousand, the smile of the Duchess was ex-
tremely gracious.



In Defence of the City.

HAVE read the prize essays very carefully, and

I must say they are very good arguments, when

their length is taken into consideration. The

writers all have their merits and deserve praise.

However, as a city-born, I cannot let some state-
ments pass without discussion.

In the first prize essay, the writer states that, un-
like many country boys, he prefers to remain on
the farm, and that he is glad to return to his country
home after a very enjoyable visit to the city. The
writer clearly points out that he is unlike many
country boys, who visit the city, find it very enjoy-
able and prefer to stay. He classes himself with
those who, after a visit to the city, are glad to re-
turn to their rural home. I admire the clever
essayist for this statement; for any person with any
home feeling, with a feeling of love for his native
birthplace ought, no matter how much better, pre-
ferable, and enjoyable he finds the place he is visit-
ing, long to return to his original home. When I
came to Canada, I took up my abode in a small
country village; but because I was born and accus-
tomed to live in the city, I was not contented, and
after a few weeks’ stay in the country, was greatly
delighted to be back again in the city.

I agree with him that urban inhabitants have a
custom of going to the country to spend their holi-
days, but I differ with him as to the reason. They
do not wish to leave the city to gain the farm or
seashore, but to gain a good rest, unmolested by their
city business. They do not leave the city to enjoy
the fresh air and beautiful scenery of the country,
because our modern cities also have fresh air, and
if they have no beautiful scenery, the suburbs, at
least, within easy reach of urban population, possess
it. Urban people are so profoundly in love with
the city that they are forced by some unknown in-
ternal power to return, not as our farmer states to
endure the many unpleasant things connected with
city life, but to endure entertainment, amusement
and enjoyment.

I agree that country boys are not exposed to such
temptation as are the city boys, but in the city we
are taught by a superior education and by lectures
that we city boys can combat temptation and defeat
it. What a triumph it is to defeat exposed tempta-
tion! What a healthy and wholesome mind results !
What confidence it places in the man who has suc-
cessfully resisted evil! What opportunity is afforded
to country people to resist temptation?

Our lover of the country thinks that the city boy
is second to his neighbour in the fields, that he can
never hold a prominent position in the world. May
I contradict him? It should be obvious that there
are no better facilities and opportunities to win fame
than in the city. The city possesses lecture rooms,
libraries, art galleries, and universities, of which
one may take advantage and as a consequence obtain
prominence. When one walks along a city street,
he is becoming educated, and education does not
lead a man to a second-rate position.

My friend thinks that city boys have no taste for
the beautiful. If he thought a little longer over
this point, he would have come to a totally different
conclusion. In the city, we have the ugly and the
beautiful. They stand out in marked contrast. We
have streets of brick and stone, avenues of beautiful
architecture and sculpture, boulevards of pleasing
gardens and parks. Now, my friend, when a citi-
zen passes down an unattractive street without a
tinge of nature bordering it, then along the avenue
with trees and well-kept lawns, don’t you think he
sees more beauty in nature than if one sees nothing
but green leaves and trees about him. The mere
contrast between these streets creates an aesthetic
taste stronger than that of the rustic. .

May I ask, where would you send your produce,
if the city is not necessary to the farmer? It is the
city with its immense population that buys your pro-
ducts.  Without it, there would be no need for
farming. When Canada was young, the farmer did
not need the city, because the science of agriculture
had not yet developed. The farmer, with his little
knowledge, had to work hard to produce enough
food to support his own family. In addition, if a
farmer would be respectable, he must procure neces-
sary clothing and agricultural implements from the
city, and if he would know what is going on in the
outer world, he must be in constant and frequent
communication with the city.

My friend concludes that, since the farmer is in-
dependent, his life is better than city existence.
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How you arrive at this conclusion from the inde-
pendence of the farmer is beyond me. It is true
that the farmer stands for independence, the citizen
for co-operation. It is by co-operation that man
benefits man, that man improves himself mentally
and morally, that man broadens his ideas, which
inspire him to do greater, higher and nobler work.

The second prize winner writes that the country
possesses more opportunities for broadening and de-
veloping our mental resources. This is a false state-
ment. When we broaden and develop our mental
resources, we are becoming a civilizeu nation. In

H.R.H. THE PRINCE OF WALES

He wears his robes of state with royal dignity,

playing golf he looks more like a real boy.

the first lines of the essay, the writer states that‘the
city is invaluable to a civilized nation. It is the
manufacturing centre and seat of learning. Yet he
is convinced that the country increases our mental
resources more than the city.

With due respect to President Falconer’s state-
ment, I should like to point out that the educational
institutions in the city are largely recruited from the
country because rural districts lack such organiza-
tions.

That bad water is almost unheard of in the coun-
try is the conviction of the describer of happiness.
I think I am justified, if I strike out “in the coun-
try” and substitute “in the city.” Let me say, that
it is an undisputed fact that there is a greater per-
centage of disease through water in rural districts
than in the city. Contaminated well water, bad
sewage and drainage are not found in modern cities.

About the third essay, I will not venture to speak,
since the writer is comparatively young, and her
essay is concluded by an admirable piece of poetry.
Those last few lines seemed to deprive me of the
desire to stand up as a sturdy suppurter of the city;
it seemed to make her whole essay appeal to me in
a way which is indescribable. However, I would
say this—that we in the city do see the golden sun-
shine and the clear blue sky, and we realize their
beauty to an extent that country people are not
aware of.

So, Aunt Helen, I am still in favour of the city
with its rush and roar, its eagerness and enthusiasm,
its excitements and entertainments, its struggle and
strife, and its taunt and temptation.

S. Cieman (Age 17.)

Toronto, Ont. —Certified by parent.
*
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In the Forest.

In the forest on a fine day,
Is the place where children play;
First they play at hide and go seek,
Then they play at little bo-peep;
Up and down the groves they run,
Isn’t it fun,
Oh isn’t it fun!
Little Metis, Que.
‘ D. M. (aged 9.)
AT
Prefers Country Life.

COUNTRY life is preferable to city life.
this statement I advance these reasons:

One living in the country has the great oppor-
tunity of studying nature and its wonders which
one living in the city has not.

Is not country life a free life? Pure air is in
abundance, rather than the smoky, impure air of
a city.

One has the simple, healthful, digestable, pure
foods, which are, to a certain extent, denied those
living in a city.

There is no temptation to attend the deteriorating
moving picture shows which are ruinous to the lives
of young people.

There is not so much excitement and variety in
pleasures, making those which are possible the more
enjoyable.

One gets to bed early and rises early and so gets
the benefit of the pure and fresh morning air.

There is no necessity for worry if one’s clothes
are not of the latest style; and one is happy in any
outfit, provided it is comfortable.

One’s house in the country is less apt to be entered
by burglars.

One has an unobstructed view of the heavens.

On account of the scarcity of people in country
districts one has closer fellowship with the members
of the family who are our best friends.

One may have a close study of the most useful
animals.

A country person has more time to read good
literature.

One has more ready money for the necessities
of body, mind and soul.

What is there in the city to be compared with
the pleasure derived from the coasting, skating,
sleighing and fishing of the country? Nothing.

ELIZABETH M. KIERSTEAD (Age 16.)

St. John, N.B.

—Certified by Mrs. E. C. Kierstead (Mother.)
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Why I Like the Country.

EAR Aunt Helen,—I think country life is pre-

ferable because in the city it is always busy

and noisy, and in the country you can ride on

horseback, and feed the chickens, and have rides
on the plough and binder.

SHERBURNE T. BIGELOW (Age 10.)

Regina, Sask.
—Certified by H. V. Bigelow (Parent.)

For
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Courierettes.

Scientists have photographed a frost
on Mars. The Martians must be en-
during an Americanized English musi-
cal comedy.

A Toronto man, who killed his wife,
fell asleep during his trial. Our
courts should try to make their pro-
ceedings more interesting.

Glad tidings for hungry people!
Andrew Carnegie has given $25,000,000
more to build libraries.

Col. Sam Hughes, Minister of Militia,
is talking of adding an aerial corps to
Canada’s army. It may amount to no
more than a flight of eloquence.

Toronto City Council was invited to
attend a burlesque show.  Another
case of carrying coals to Newcastle.

home, in the endeavour to find out
what province of the Celestial Empire
he hailed from. At last, the Oriental
countenance brightened somewhat
and assumed a knowing expression,

“QOh, yes!” he said. “Me comee far-
off. Once lived in Bluce!”

#* * *

His Specialties.

Now doth the busy candidate
Wax eloquently warm—
He’s either “pointing out with pride”
Or “viewing with alarm.”
* * *

More Bluffs Called.—Opportunity
had grown a little tired of the mon-
otony of calling once at every man’s
door. So she glanced over one of her
most recent lists and decided to make
a few second trips. She made the sec-
ond round of visits to men who—be-

ing to herself, “I have already called
on him too often.”

Opportunity decided to make one
more second call. She went to the
home of the worried business man
who had sighed for a quiet country
home.

He was not at home. He would not
be home till late that night.

Opportunity laughed and gleefully
clapped her hands.

“He has gone to the country?’ she
said joyfully to the worried business
man’s wife.

“No,” answered the wife. “He went
down town early, and he wsaid he
wouldn’t be home till late because he
has to go over the plans for the ad-
dition to the factory. They are doub-
ling its capacity.”

Opportunity went back to her one-
visit schedule.
* %
Placing Himself.—There’s one man
in Toronto who has a never-failing
fountain of wit and good humour

Germany and France
have exchanged notes con-
cerning  the Moroccan
question—a much more
sensible game than ex-
changing bullets.

A big feature of the
opening of Parliament
appears to have been Sir
Wifrid’s “speech from the
thrown.”

Automobile men suggest
requiring chauffeurs to
pass an examination.
That won’t bother reck-
less drivers if they can do
that as fast as they pass
people wanting to cross a
street or board a car.

* & *®

Nasty, Mean Man.—At
a certain Ontario educa-
tional institution — the
name 1is not given lest
The Courier office be
wrecked—the “freshman”
girls of this college year

Mayor of Toronto, once
Assessment Commissioner
and now managing the
Toronto Railway Company.
At the City Hall they tell
a story that aptly illus-
trates his sense of hu-
mour. It was when he
was Assessment Commis-
sioner that a Toronto pa-
per accused him of favour-
ing a rival daily in the
giving out of civic news.

bubbling within him. That
il M
I (\

man is R. J. Fleming, once
ﬂ |
|

most dignified and precise
man, was then Mayor. He
had Mr. Fleming sum-
moned before the Board
of Control, and question-
ed him about it. Mr.
Fleming admitted that it
might be true—he might
favour one paper more
than another if that paper
were inclined to favour

him. At this Mayor How-
land was shocked. No

are said to be less noted
for beauty than for intel-
lect. The men and girl
students had their first
meeting as a body at a masked ball.
A student, whose chief virtue is not
gallantry, was asked how he had en-
joyed himself at the ball.

“Well,” he said, “I liked it all right
till the girls took off their masks.”

* & *

An Amusing Admission.—“That is
the most candid confession I've heard
in a long time,” said a Toronto man
the other day after discussing with
others some points concerning the
Orange Order. A second member
of the little group had said to a third,
“Youwre an Orangeman, aren’t you?”

“No,” the one questioned had said,
“I'm not. But—well, yes, for all
practical purposes I'm an Orange-
man.”

& £ *
New Nursery Rhyme.
Mamma’s started Christmas

Shopping—
Papa’s bank account is
Dropping.
* * *

Lazy~—The proprietor of a Toronto
quick lunch counter recently dismissed
a waiter, who had something of the
lazy feeling that characterized the
store-keeper, who is reported to have
said indignantly to a tiny customer,
“Am I the only man in town who
sells molasses?” 2

This waiter had given several evi-
dences of not trying to please cus-
tomers. A customer said to him,
“Iot me have a hot egg sandwich.”
The waiter didn’t want to take the
trouble to fry an egg, so he said,
“Say, take a ham sandwich.”

* * *

The Right Locality.—There is a tra-
dition in Vancouver that all success-
ful citizens come from Bruce county,
Ontario, as so many Bruce Old Boys
have “made good” in British Colum-
bia.

One day a Vancouverite was ask-
ing a Chinaman about his former

WHEN BRUTALITY IS ABOLISHED

Oh, I beg your pardon, old man. Did you fellows want the ball?

fore her first call—had often prayed
to her to grant the darling wish of
their hearts.

The man who had wished for a mil-
lion dollars so that he could be good
to his friends was much upset on see-
ing her a second time.

“I suppose,”’ said Opportunity, “that
since I showed you how to make a
million dollars you have been planning
to make your friends happier?”

“Well,” he answered, “I have been
so busy at other things that I—I
didn’t——"

Opportunity had glanced at the
papers spread out in front of the
man.

“I see,” she said sadly as she turn-
ed to go, “you have been figuring out
how you could make another million.”

‘Sad, but interesting,” she said as
she made her way to the home of the
man who had declared that he wanted
to become a hero. ;

He rose from his chair with a start
as she entered. -He looked worried.

“You didn’t follow my advice?” said
Opportunity reproachfully. :

The man decided to be frank.

“] didn’t realize what my request
to you meant,” he said. “I thought
that——"

Opportunity had vanished.

As he walked down the stone steps
of his house to his huge automobile,
the great financier looked as if he had
forgotten having said, “I would rather
have written a sonnet that would
rank with the works of the immortal
poets than have made all my wealth.”

Opportunity reminded him that she
had offered to grant his wish if he
would give away even half of his great
fortune.

The great financier frowned.

«0all some other time,” he said.
“I'm very busy to-day.”

She turned away sorrowfully, say-

civic chief, he said, should
know any favourites
among the newspapers.
But he was curious.

‘Now, Mr. Commissioner, might 1
ask just which paper you would sup-
pose favoured you?”

The big Fleming countenance
wreathed itself in a huge smile as
he answered, “Well, I think the Chris-
t'an Guardian would have a friendly
feeling toward me.”

* * *

Absent-Minded Member.—Not long
after Hon. W. J. Hanna’s appointment
to the portfolio of Provincial Secre-
tary, he was in the office of Premier
Whitney, when there entered a cer-
tain Methodist minister of Conserva-
tive “leanings.” The Premier intro-
duced him to Mr. Hanna, remarking
“Mr. Hanna is a strong Methodist,
Dr. C——”

The Doctor beamed on the Provin-

cial Secretary and asked: “Let me
see! Who is in charge in Sarnia
now?” ‘

.Mr. Hanna replied: “Oh, he’s all
right. . Mr. , Mr. Oh, hang
it all, I’ve forgotten his name.”

® * *

The Little Widow.—A Toronto
editor tells the following story—there-
fore, it must be true.

To a certain Ontario city, there
came a charming widow on a visit
and her victimg were many and mon-
eyed. Omne of her most ardent ad-
mirers was about to make a trip to
Winnipeg, and she asked him to go
to the cemetery and place a wreath
of flowers on the grave of her Dear
Departed. He promised to fulfil this
mournful mission and, faithful to his
trust, proceeded to the Winnipeg
place of burial carrying a profusion
of chrysanthemums.

What was his surprise to find two
graves in the lot, each provided with

. a stone on which were inscribed the

virtues of the beloved husband. The
Jater one, however, conveyed a shock
‘n the final quotation: “Be Thou Also
Ready!”

The late O.-A. Howland, a |
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SINFUL NEGLECT

How is it possible for a sane man
with good teeth to destroy them
through careless neglect! SOZODONT
is positively beneficial. It has made
the toothbrush habit a real pleasure.

SOZODONT
TOOTH POWDER

the natural complement of SOZODONT
Liquid, is a beautiful polisher, abso-
lutely free from grit and acid. Are
you using it? You ought to be.

8 Forms: Liquid, Powder, Paste.

This Broadcloth Suit

ONLY $5.50
BLACK or NAVY BLUE
Express charges prepaid by us.

(g 7N Nobby Ladies Suit mad,
7100 N of very good quality broad.
A a cloth, coat has semi-fitting
back, coat sleeves and col-
lars are beautifully trimmed
and outlined with heavy
silk braid. Finished with
trimming buttons, Entire
| coat lined throughout with
heavy serge lining. Length

\ \ of coat, 30 inches.

Skirt has all seems stitch-
ed to hip length, heading
‘ wide vent plaits, insuring

perfect fit.

This isan elegantly finish.
ed and dressy suit, gener.
ally sold at from $10.00 to
$12.00. Colors, blackand
navy blue; sizes 34-44
I}, bust measure,

With every order for
suit’ we will include absol-
utely free of charge one
year's subscription to “‘Art
Needlework Magazine.""
Send in your drder to-day.

AVALLONE & CO., INC.

Dept. J.
49 Colborne Street, Toronto, Ontario.

= =

HOTEL VICTORIA

BROADWAY
Fifth Ave. and 28th St., NEW YORK

Rooms without bath, one person,
$1.50 per day and upward, two
persons, $8.00 and upward; with
bath, one person, $2.50 per day
and upward, two persons, $4.00
and upward. Suites $6.00 per
day and upward.

‘‘Canadian money taken at par.’’
American Hotel Victoria Co.

GEORGE W. SWEENEY, President

ANGUS GORDON, Manager,
Late of King Edward Hotel, Toronto, Can.

A MONTHLY FEATURE of the CANADIAN
COURIER IS ITS COUNTRY AND
SUBURBAN LIFE SUPPLEMENT

containing special articles and il-
lustrations of a character to suit
such a number.

The Courier of Dec. 2nd will con-
tain the next Country and Subur-
ban Life supplement. Advertisers
should prepare their copy to suit
the character of the issue.
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New Large Industry for Ontario.

HE very rapid increase in the demand for commercial motor cars for
T all classes of transportation has resulted in Toronto capitalists organ-
izing the Schacht Motor Car Company of Canada, Limited. The com-
pany has already completed arrangements for the manufacture of all the
styles of cars turned out by the Schacht Motor Car Co. of Cincinnati, and
; was fortunate in being able to secure a
modern factory in the city of Hamilton.
No time has been lost and the Company
is already turning out a number of com-
mercial cars under contract and will
start delivery of same within the next
few months. ‘In its first year the Com-
pany will have an output of two hundred
and fifty pleasure cars and seventy-five
. commercial cars, but it is the intention
to increase the output just as quickly as
possible with a view of bringing the
total output of the commercial car up

to two hundred and fifty a year.

The development of the commercial
car business has been one of the most
important in the motor industry during
the past couple of years, and has
attracted the attention of capitalists
more readily, because it is felt that the
commercial car is a permanent fixture
and it is only a matter of time when
all large transportation companies and
stores will find it decidedly more econ-
omical to use them than any other means
of delivery.

Among the men who are identified with the new company are: Mr. Thos.
T. Rolph, Toronto, President G. A. Schacht, Cincinnati; Vice-President, John

Jones, Hamilton; R. Pellatt, Toronto, and Gerald Muntz, Managing Director,
Toronto. * k%

Epoch in Milling Industry for Canada.

JUST what an important part the Province of Ontario is playing in the
growth and development of the flour milling industry of the country

was instanced the other day when the new six-thousand-barrel mill of Maple

Leaf Milling Co., at Port Colborne, was formally placed in operation.

The mill is situated at what milling experts now regard as the most advan-
tageous point in Canada. Its successful inauguration emphasizes the truth
of the statement made by Mr. Robt. Meighen, the late President of the Lake
of the Woods Milling Company, when he said that in future all large flour
mills in Canada would be erected east of the Great Lakes owing to the closer
connection that can be established between them and the markets of this
and other countries. i

The new modern mill, which has been fully tested out for some weeks, has
a daily milling capacity of four thousand barrels, and this will gradually be
increased to six thousand barrels and ultimately to nine thousand barrels,
which will make it the largest mill in the British Empire. Besides the mill
itself, the extensive plant of the Maple Leaf at Port Colborne includes huge
elevators, warehouses, the power plant and the general office building. The
mill and elevator are on an immense concrete and rock pier constructed a
few years ago by the Dominion Government. On this pier a dock frontage
of half a mile is secured enabling the Company to have a number of vessels
tie up for the winter months beside the elevator and thus ensure greatly in-
creased storage capacity. The length of the mill building and elevator is
six hundred feet and their width sixty feet. The mill has seven stories and
is one hundred and twenty-five_feet high. The entire construction is of rein-
forced concrete and required, exclusive of foundations, seventeen thousand
barrels of cement and four hundred and fifty tons of steel reinforcement.
The storage warehouse has a capacity of four hundred thousand bags of
flour. An idea of just how immense the entire plant is may be gathered from
the fact that the floor space of the mill and storage warehouse totals close
to five acres. The mill is most favourably situated for an ample supply of
power from Decew’s Falls.

The opening up of the mill marks an epoch in the life of Mr. Hedley Shaw,
the Managing Director ot the Company and head of the former Hedley Shaw
Milling Company. Ever since he went into the milling business on a small
scale Mr. Shaw has recognized'the tremendous possibilities of Port Colborne,
and it has been his great ambition to have a mill located at that point. The
entire mill has been erected under the personal supervision of Mr. J. S.
Barker, of St. Catharines, the Mechanical Superintendent of the Company,

and must stand as a monument to his marked ability in figuring out just what
features a successful mill should contain.

GERALD MUNTZ
Secretary, Imperial Loan and Investment Co.,

and Managing Director, Schacht Motor Co.,
of Canada.

* k%
Surprise for Toronto Interests in Rio.

TORONTO interests who have been bulling Rio Common Stock for some

months certainly received a surprise when the Directors of the Com-
pany the other day intimated their intention of issuing five million dollars of
additional common stock. While the new stock will be offered to the share-
holders in the usual way, the price of it affords such a small premium that
it is felt that but a small proportion of it will be taken up. On this account
the entire five millions was first of all underwritten in London at 105, and
any portion of the issue which is not taken up by the shareholders will go to
the Syndicate. Of course the issuing of further stock may in the long run
be a bull factor as far as the stock is concerned, but of course it could not
be so construed from the standpoint of hundreds of traders who had climbed
aboard in the expectation that the dividend on Rio would be increased at
a very early date. COUPON.
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Canada To-Day and To-Morrow

By ARTHUR E. COPPING

With six full-page color plates by
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pages.

$2.25

The New Garden of Canada

By pack-horse and canoe through
undeveloped British Columbia,
By F. A. TALBOT, $2.26
with 48 full-page plates; cloth; 808
pages.

The Life of Tolstoy

By PAUL BIRUKOFF

Translated by W. Tcherkesoff, with
remembrandt frontispiece, and 16
black and white plates; cloth; gilt.

$1.50

CHUMS

ANNUAL

THE BIGGEST AND BEST
. More than 1,200 well illustrated
pages; packed from cover to cover
with just the stories that the boys
delight to read.

All Boy Scouts should secure the
1911 volume.

$1.75

FICTION
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By JOSEPH HOCKING
Frentispiece in color; cloth; gilt.

$1.25

Tile Double Four

By E. PHILLIPS OPPENHEIM
Frontispiece in color; cloth.

$1.25
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Brown
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With eight full-page plates; cloth.

$1.25 -

JANEY CANUCK
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By EMILY FERGUSON -
(Mrs. Arthur Murphy, Edmonton).
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RECORDBREAKING NOVELIST

By W. A.

lF one were asked to name the au-

thor; who had written the greatest
number of novels about Canada,
the answer would probably be, “Why,
Ralph Connor, of course.” But the
Winnipeg clergyman by no means
holds the record. There is a vigor-
ous little Englishman over in London
who has . actually written and pub-
lished sixteen movels, the setting of
which is laid in Canada. And it has
not been long-distance, imaginative
writing, either, as one might expect,
but the result of numerous personal
visits to the Dominion.

G. B. Burgin, for that is this pro-
lific author’s name, first came to Can-
ada as a young man, when, after act-
ing as secretary to the Armenian Re-
form Commission, he contracted
typhoid fever, and was sent to this
side the Atlantic to convalesce.
Ever since, Canada has had a fas-
cination for him, and he likes noth-
ing better than to board an ocean
liner in June and cross to Quebec,
whence he visits different parts of
the country during the summer
months. Like most writers, he had a
struggle to get on his feet, but he
eventually succeeded, his first long
story being accepted for the Detroit
Free Press by our own Canadian,
Robert Barr, with whom he struck up
a lasting friendship, and one which
led to his receiving the appointment
of sub-editor of The Idler when Barr
launched that magazine in 1892.

Mr. Burgin has a remarkable out-
put of novels. On March 7 his fortieth
book was published, and he has al-
ready completed two more to appear
later in the year. Then he is under
contract to produce three novels in

CRAICK

1912. He has also written hundreds
of short stories. All his work is
characterized by a cheery optimism
and a bright unforced humour. What
is considered his best book, “The
Shutters of Silence,” had its origin in
a visit to the Trappist Monastery at
Oka in Quebec. The first night he at-
tended evening service, and saw the
procession of brown-robed monks file
in; there were “good faces, wicked
faces, morose faces, faces of dream-
ers, faces of men who suffered per-
petual martyrdom, faces of angelic
purity and sweetness, faces which
were simply foolish, faces which had
seen hell, faces which were still see-
ing it, faces which had no expression
at all.” Then bringing up the rear
came the face of a boy of thirteen
or so, ethereal in its beauty, but al-
ready covered with the mask of
silence. Deeply moved by the spec-
tacle of one so young already shut
off from the world, Mr. Burgin made
inquiries, and learned that the boy
had been taken in as a foundling some
years before, and might in due course
take the final vows. In a flash the
author saw the skeleton of his story,
in which he takes the boy out of the
monastery as he nears manhood and
dumps him down in London society.

Mr. Burgin’s other Canadian nov-
els include ‘“The Cattle Man,” “Old
Man’s Marriage,” “The Way Out,” “A
Wilful Woman,” “The Land of Si-
lence,” “The Hermit of Bonneville,”
“The Marble City,” “The Devil’s Due,”
“The Only World,” “The Belles of
Vaudroy,” “Fanuela,” “A Simple Sav-
age,” “The King of Four Corners,”
“This Son of Adam,” and “The Dance
at Four Corners.” 3

CANADIAN BOOKS, 1911

GENERAL.

Canadian Eloquence, L. A. Burpee,
Mussons.

Through the Heart of Canada, Frank
Yeigh, Frowde.

Canada and Canadian Defence, Major-
General C. W. Robinson, Musson.

Revolt in Canada Against the New
Feudalism, Edward Porritt, Cas-
sells.

The Dominion of Canada, W. L. Grif-
fith, McClelland & Goodchild.

Bridge in Canada, W. Forsythe Grant,

Morang. e
Story of Tecumseth, Norman Gurd,
Briggs. . 2

Diary of Mrs. John Graves Simcoe,
John Ross Robertson, Briggs.
Seeing Canada and the South, H. 153

Scott, Briggs.

Evolution of the Prairie Provinces, W.
S. Herrington, Briggs.

Old and New Trails in the Rockies, A.
P. Coleman, Frowde.

Canadian Days, . Toronto Women’'s
Press Club, Mussons.

The Scotsman in . Canada; Eastern
Canada, W. W. Campbell; West-
ern Canada, Geo. Bryce, Mussons.

Scots in Canada, J. Murray Gibbon,

Mussons. :

New Garden of Canada, F. A. Talbot,
Cassells.

Canada As It Is, John Foster Fraser,
Cassells.

Canada To-day and To-morrow, A. E.
Copping, Cassells.

Nova Scotia, Beckles Willson, Con-
stable.

A Fisherman’s Summer in Canada, F.
G. Aflalo, McClelland & Goodchild.

The Golden Land, A. E. Copping, Mus-
sons.

Review of Historical Publications Re-
lating to Canada, Vol 15, Wrong
& Langton, University Press.

Nonsense Novels, Stephen Leacock,
Publishers’ Press.

Canada West and Farther West, Frank
Carrel, Musson.

Pioneering in Canada, Sir Harry John-
ston, Copp, Clark.

Down North on the Labrador, W. 41
Grenfell, Frowde.

Canadian Garden, Annie L. Jack, Mus-
son.

Kingsley’s Water Babies, abridged and
explained by Prof. Clark, Musson.

Trail of the Tenderfoot, Stephen Chal-
mers, Mussons.

Annexation, Preferential Trade and
Reciprocity, C. D. Allin and G. M.
Jones, Musson.

Making of a Great Canadian Railway,
F. A. Talbot, Musson.

Among the Eskimo Hunters of the
Labrador, S. K. Hutton, Musson.

Th» King’s Book, Doughty & Wood.

Cux.adian National Economy, J. J.
Harpell, Macmillan.

Wheat-Growing in Canada, W. P. Rut-
ter, Macmillan.

Peeps at the History of Canada, Bea-
trice Home, Macmillan.

Forty Years of Song, Madame Albani,
Copp, Clark.

Wilderness of the TUpper Yukon,
Charles Sheldon, Copp, Clark.
Canada and the Preference, S. Morley

Wickett.

Canadian Copyright, Frank Wise.

New Testament Evangelism, Professor
Kilpatrick, Westminster.

At Onement, G. C. Workman, Frowde.

Down to the Sea, W. T. Grenfell,
Frowde.

The Great Explorers, Strang, Frowde.

Great Fight for Canada, Strang,

Frowde.

Adventures in the Far North, Strang,
Frowde.

Early Days 1in Canada, Strang,
Frowde.

Pioneers in Canada, Strang, Frowde.

Romance of Canada, Strang, Frowde.

A Memoir of the Hon. Sir Charles
Paget, Dean Paget, Briggs.

Souvenir History of the Pickering
Centennial, W. R. Wood, Briggs.

A Journey from Hudson Bay to the
Northern Ocean, Herne, edited by
J. B. Tyrrell, Champlain Society.

The Canadian Naval Question, Clive
Phillips-Wolley, Briggs.

The Intensive Culture of Small Farms,
J. Enoch Thompson, Briggs.

Life of Father Lacombe, Katherine
Hughes, Briggs.

Trails of the Pathfinders, G. B. Grin-
nell, Briggs.

Old Indian Trails of the Canadian
Rockies, Mrs. Charles Schaffer,

Briggs.

The Arctic Prairies,  Thompson
Seton.

Canadsla.d of To-day, W. Maxwell, Jer-
rold.

Invdex Dictionary of Canadian History,
" Burpee & Doughty, Morang.
-Canadian° Annual Review of Public
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Mr.' Frnwdé anno'unces a iremendous
demand for

TWO NOTABLE BOOKS

BY

TWO CANADIAN WRITERS
and one by DR. GRENFELL

ROBERT E. KNOWLES
“The Singer of the Kootenay.”

‘‘It is a clever piece of tale telling.’’

‘‘Mr. Knowles is growing in power
as & character delineator. The queer
mixture of humanity to be found in a
new country or locality is suggested by
the diversion of types presented in his
pages, and the picture given of the life
in such a community is no doubt accur-
ately drawn. It is a satisfaction to add
that the ‘Singer of the Kootenay’ has
an ending that leaves a sweet taste in
twl}e mouth, and one that presents a’ Cana-
dian counterpart to the stories of human
redemption «c¢hronicled in ‘Twice-born
Men.” ’—Toronto  Globe.

‘‘The novel brims with human sym-
pathy, and it is this quality that will
make its strongest appeal.’”’—Boston
Transcript.

The scene of action for Mr. Knowles’
latest novel is in the Crow’s Nest Pass
of the Kootenay Mountains of British
Columbia. | The author has been: aptly
called ‘‘the Tan Maclaren of Canada,’’
and with each succeeding storyy¢ since
‘‘St. Cuthbert’s,”’ he has perfected his
1‘1te.rary form and -increased his popu-
larity. Cloth, net $1.25. i

NORMAN DUNCAN

“The Measure of a Man”—A
Tale of the Big Woods

‘‘Since the days when the clergy sat
below the salt—perhaps before—they
have figured much in novels. Indeed,
their status among men might easily be
‘quced in the fiction of each period. The
Sky Pilot’ is a type born within the
present generation, and his stalwart work
among rough miners and woodsmen has
been celebrated by several writers, the
latest good example being ‘The Measure
of a Man.’

‘‘It is a capital story. Mr. Duncan’s
play of humour and pathos in the inci-
dents of making the first funeral at
Swamp’s End, and of finding a father
for the stray baby .are delightful reading.

Undue sentimentality rarely mars the }

progress of the parson’s labors. The
reader is able to believe him a man
among men.’’—Boston Transcript.

Extract from letter to Mr. Norman
Duncan :

‘I have read ‘The Measure of a Man"
with glladness. 5It; ii a good measure of
a real man. 8o thank you again.'’—
Henry Van Dyke. = v

‘‘The Measure of a Man‘‘ is Mr. Dun-
can’s first full-sized novel having a dis-
tinet motif and purpose since ‘‘Dr. Luke
of the Labrador.’’ His latest work is
that same inimitable style that has given
Mr. Duncan’s writings such high rank
in literature as to compare his works
with the classics of Dickens and Stev-
enson. Illustrated, net $1.25.

Wilfred T. Grenfell, M.D.
“DOWN NORTH ON THE LABRADOR.”

A new collection of Labrador yarns
by the man who has succeeded in mak-
ing isolated Labrador a part of the known
world. Like its predecessor, the new
facts in Dr. Grenfell’s daily life, is full
volume, while confined exclusively to
of romance, adventure and excitement.
Illustrated, net $1.00.

Write for Complete l:a_talogue
AT ALL BOOKSTORES

Toronto : HENRY FROWDE
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there are 32 titles.

A Library of the World’s
Best Books

Originally Sold at
$6.00 per Volume

Now on Sale at
$1.00 per Volume

These books are substantial octavo volumes (93 x 61 ins.), hand-
comely bound in half genuine Morocco. They are printed ia
good clear type on laid deckel edge Japan paper, illustrated with
photogravure reproductions of portraits and paintings and with
illuminated fac similes in gold and colors.

There is nothing showy or cheap in the appearance of these
books, whose format renders them worthy of a place in any
library. They are guaranteed to be absolutely what they pur-
port to be—well bound, well printed books, offered at a price
which makes them

The greatest value for the money we have ever
been able to offer in Standard Works of this kind.

The volumes included in this library comprise a selection from
those really great books in the world’s literature no one of which
could be spared from a library worthy of the name. Altogether
Included in this library are such famous
works as Taine’s “English Literature™ (3 vols.), Tasso’s “Jeru-
salem Delivered,” Green’s ‘ History of the English People " (3
vols.), Hallam’s “Middle Ages” (3 vols.), Cicero’s *“Orations.”
Rawlinson’s “ Ancient History,” Kant’s “Critique of Pure
Reason,” Froissart’s * Chronicles.”

Our Price per Volume $1.00

Postage Extra

Write for complete List of Titles

ate attention.
of Titles, mentioning the Courier.

Mail Orders or enquiries for further particulars
concerning these books will have our immedi-

Write Dept. H for complete list

MURRAY-KAY Limited

17 to 31 KING ST. E. - TORONTO

i Tt

fCHRISTMAS

BOOKS ARE ALWAYS ACCEPTABLE AND APPRECIATED

body.

GIFTIS FOR

Post free.

Send for our large Illustrated
Catalogue of Christmas Gift Books,

Calendars, etc., suitable for every-

Wnte NOW.

WILLIAM BRIGGS

39.37 Richmond St. West

TORONTO

IN ANSWERING ADVERTISEMENTS, PLEASE MENTION THE ‘‘CANADIAN COURI

:

ER.”’

Affairs, Vol. 10, J. Castell Hop-
kins, Annual Review Pub. Co.
Canada and the Empire, W. R. Lawson,

Blackwood.
Seientific Mental Healing, J. Adding-
ton Bruce, Little Brown.

POETRY.

A Century of Canadian Sonnets, L. A.
Burpee, Musson.

Canada, My Home and Other Poems,
Grant Balfour, Musson.

At Life’s Windows, Rev. A. L. Fraser,
Globe Pub. Co., St. John.

Irish Poems, Arthur Stringer, Mitch-
ell Kinnerley.

Tales of the Porcupine Wilds, W. Mil-
ton Yorke, Musson.

Songs of Cy Warman, McLeod &
Allen.

Prairie Born, Robert Stead, Briggs.

Day Dreams of a Pioneer, John Morti-
mer, Briggs.

Wood-Notes Wild, J. W. Robertson,
Briggs.

Fragments, Mrs. M. L. Hope, Briggs.

Indian Tales, Mrs. M. L. Hope, Briggs.

Our Destiny and Other Poems, H. J.
Bowden, Briggs.

Rhymes of the Survey and the Fron-
tier, G. B. Field, Briggs.

Ode on the Coronation, Mrs. A. G.
Copeland, Briggs.

Songs of the Makers of Canada, J. D.
Logan, Briggs.

FICTION.

From Tenderfoot to Scout, Anna C.
Ruddy, Briggs.

Sidney Carteret, Rancher, Harold
Bindless, McLeod & Allen.

Two on the Trail, Hulbert Footner,
Musson.

A Breath of Prairie and Other Stories,
Will Lillibridge, McClelland &
Goodchild.

The Heir from New York. R. S. Jen-
kins, Standard Pub. Co.

The Course of Impatience Cunning-
ham, Mabel Burkholder, Musson.

The Untamed, G. R. Patullo, McLeod &
Allen.

The Yellow Pearl, Adeline Teskey,
Musson.

Comrades Three, Argyll Saxby, Mus-
son.

The Trouble Man, Emily P. Weaver,
Musson.

The Singer of the Kootenay, R. E.
Knowles, Frowde.

On the Iron at Big Cloud, Packard,
McClelland & Goodchild.

“Tt Tt Just?’ Minnie Smith, Briggs.

Philip Steele, J. 0. Curwood, McLeod
& Allen. ‘

The One Way Trail, Ridgewell Cul-
lum, Copp, Clark.

The Fourth Watch, H. A. Cody.

Hidden in Canadian Wild, John
Mackie, Nisbit.

The Measure of a Man, Norman Dun-
can, Frowde.

The trail of the Ninety-eight, Robert
W. Seryice, Briggs.

The Story Girl, L. M. Montgomery, L.
C. Page.

Sunshine-Shadder, Miss J. M. Smith,
Briggs.

Lord Stranleigh, Philanthropist, Ro-
bert Barr.

Great Bear Island, Arthur E. McFar-
lane.

Canadian Books Popular

“(C ANADIAN books are getting to be

‘the whole thing,’” wsaid Mr.
Sidney F. Ewens, of the Methodist
Book & Publishing House, Toronto, in
telling of the tendency in this year's
business of Canadian publishers.
About eighteen years ago, when We
started pushing Canadian literature
we pushed it at a loss. We built up
this trade, however, and then other
publishers went into it. Now Cana-
dian books handled by Canadian
printers are the big thing in Canada.
A few years ago if one wanted to
damn a book it was only necessary
to say that it was Canadian, but now
if a good book is by a Canadian it be-
comes a big seller.

“Canada needs a purely literary
journal. Canadian people, especially
in the West, are getting to be great
readers. Some of the papers have
literary departments, but book-sell-
ers feel that a purely literary journal
is needed to increase people’s interest
in books and book affairs.”

The Importance of

A PERFECT|

MEMORY

is conceded by all

IN BUSINESS. A good reliable mem-
ory is a fine business asset. It is often-
times the very faculty that leads to suc-
cess while a poor memory spells failure.
A business man cannot afford to forget !

IN POLITICS. What chance has the poli- |

tician who forgets names, faces and fact‘s’l
A good memory to him means leadership,
power, Success.

IN THE PROFESSIONS. A lawyer, a
doctor, a clergyman, all need a reliable
memory, and its possession means every-
thing to them.

IN SOCIETY, how embarrassing to for-
get names, faces or past favors, dates
and places. A good memory here is sure-
ly a treasure.

IN THE CLUB, how popular is the man
who can recall a good story and tell it
while others merely say ‘‘that reminds
me.”’ ‘‘He's a jolly good fellow’’ who
has a good memory. ,

IN EVERY CIRCUMSTANCE OF LIFE
a fine memory is of the utmost value and
usefulness. For those who would im-
prove their memory we offer what is
widely conceded to be the best method

PROF. LOISETTE'S
M EMORY
SYSTEM

This is not some new-fangled, untried
system nor another one of the countless
systems of simple mnemonies, but i8
founded on the laws of the mind and has
been tested now for nearly one-third of
a century.

Among those who have tested it and
indorse it are some of the most promin-
ent, level-headed men of affairs here and
abroad.

WILLIAM WALDORF ASTOR says:
“Prof. Loisette has greatly strength-
ened my natural memory and
would say to my friends learn
Loisette’s system and no other.

THE LATE CHIEF JUSTICE WAITE of
the United States Supreme Court, in
commendation of Loisette’s method, said,
‘‘Liearn this system and you will have
the power to command all book learn-
ing as well as the minutest details of any
complicated system.’’

A $25.00 BOOK Hundreds of eminent
FOR $2.50 men and women, in-
cluding Presidents of
colleges, Chief Justices of the U. 8. Su-
preme Court and titled nobility, paid
$25.00 gladly to the author, Prof.
Loisette, for the instruction given in this
book, and signed a contract not to impart
it. We are now in a position to offer the
identical book without conditions.

An Average of will prove in six
TEN MINUTES weeks a marvelous
Three Times A Day benefit to your mem-

ory. FEach day you
can put into practice the principles here
laid down in accord with a true system
of mnemonics, LOISETTE’S.

SPECIAL ORDER FORM FOR LOISETTE’S
MEMORY SYSTEM

FUNK & WAGNALLS COMPANY

44-60 FEast 284 Street, New York.

Gentlemen :.—I herewith send you
$2.56 for Lojsette’s Memory System. It
is understood that if I am not satisfied
with the book after 8 days’ examination
I may return it and you will refund the
amount paid.

Bigned st v on e O B AN o1

Post i Ofide. o v d g s nel

107 o e, Provinte i uloie ey
Can. Courier 11-25-11

Some makes of pens are,prettv,
but fail the test of hard,wolﬁ. The

6©

SWAN

. wlll satisfy the requirements of the most exacting
writer ard is yet withal of neat’and
atlractive appearance.
Prices from $2.50.

Sold at
Stationers.
Catalogue
Post Free.
MABIE, TODD & CO.,
124 York Sts, Toronto
London, New Yor, Chicago, ete.
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““I do express the hope that, by possessing
and controlling such a book as this Encyclo-
paedia Britannica, Cambridge may become,

Che Christmay BRI | e i dos s, 5 s

gift of unspeakable value to all classes of

readers from the plain man up, one of those

more than it has ever been in the past, an And human debts that money does not discharge.
inspiring centre of world-wide intellectual oz ° . .. Bvery growing family of Canadians,
life, and able to carry out not only its The New (l 1th> Edltlon pretending to any intelligence, whether they
national but also its international function.’’ Of The have carpets or not, ought to be provided

with the eleventh edition of the Encyclo-
paedia Britannica.’’ From a Review in the
Manitoba Free Press, August 5th, 1911,

The late S. H. Butcher, Pres. of the Brit-
ish Academy, M.P. for the University of
Cambridge.

Encyclopaedia
Britannica 29 VOLUMES 40,000 ARTICLES

44,000,000 WORDS
And is being dispatched to applicants—the entire work, 29 volumes—on receipt of the first payment of $5.00. Subscribers will

THE WORK IS NOW COMPLETELY
PUBLISHED

now receive the new Encyclopedia Britannica in one shipment. The incoming supplies of complete sets, fresh from the printer and
binder, will ensure that orders registered now will be promptly executed. The preliminary announcement of the !1th Edition in

advance of Publication resulted in an unparalleled tribute to the Encyclopedia Britannica, more than 32,000 orders for the work

(value over $5,000,000) being registered before it was published. This necessarily involved inconvenience to- many applicants,

who had to wait for their books. It is advisable, however, that new applications shal be registered quickly—while the work is in

stock. Should a new printing still be found necessary, it would again necessitate delay in turning out complete sets.  Especially is

imn=diate application advisable in the case of those who wish to purchase the new Encyclopaedia Britannica as a Chistmas present.

The Spirit Of Christmas

HE principal motive with most persons when making a Christmas
present is to give something useful but at the same time
“sdistinctive,’’ and the great difficulty is to think of ‘something

suitable to give. The new Encyclopaedia Britannica, while more
$han filling every ordinary requirement, has a special appropriateness
as a Christmas gift. Christmas is a season when men and women
may be said to yield to a recognition of ideals, aspirations and tra-
ditions, which are the common property of the whole of mankind.
Being a festival observed in all Christian countries, it typifies the
truth that the most vital of human interests disregard the barriers of
nationality, and being established in commemoration of events which
occurred ages ago it expresses the debt of the present to the past.

The Encyclopaedia Britannica is the only work in any language

in which an attempt has been made to epitomize and elucidate in an
adequate manner the thought, achievements and life of our common
humanity. It has been built upon structure so broad in its founda-
tions and so inclusive in its scope as to ignore no sphere of human
activity, and no fact of useful purport in the evolution of the race.

Drawing its contributors from every civilized country, the 11th

edition is based on the essentially cosmopolitan character and origin
of the main factors which make for human progress, and din freely
applying the historical method in every department of knowledge,
there has been constant endeavour to express the present in terms of
the past in which that present finds its roots.

The Encyclopaedia Britannica In The Home

HE Encyclopaedia Britannica is so obviously a gift, the use-

T fulness of which will be shared by its possessor with others,

young and old, that it is impossible to think of it in the light

of a Christmas present vithout a thought of its general utility in

the household. The amgunt of service which it can render under

such circumstances is clearly only limited by the extent of the desire
of the members of the family for information.

For The Mere Pleasure of Reading

UT perhaps the chief merit of the book as a household treasure
is that from merely referring to it, its possessor is led to read
its articles for the pleasure they afford. He soon finds that

the vast fund of knowledge accumulated in this book by the leading
authorities in every branch of human achievement has all the interest
of a real contribution of literature. So universal is its appeal that
anyone who has the slightest interest in the facts or the romance of
nature or of life is bound eventually to become engrossed in its
contents, 'These light and incredibly thin volumes picked up out
of idle curiosity are laid aside with reluctance, and the casual en-
quirer is unconsciously transformed into the systematic student.

Application For The New India Paper
Prospectus, 164 Pages---Post-Free
Upon Request

Full particulars of prices, deferred payments, book-cases,
bindings (seven), together with the prospectus described opposite,
will be sent free, on application to

A New All
Flexible
Binding

Full limp velvet suede;
smooth French calf lining;
silk sewn; round corners;
gilt edges; gold lettering on
sides and back; gold roll in-
side covers.

This mew binding for the India paper volumes
has all the merits of previous styles as well as
the following:

1. Greater Durability. The covers are rendered
perfectly flexible by @& lining of calfskin, and will
therefore not crease or crack, as the customary
cardboard lining has beewn dispensed with.

2. Greater Pliancy. The volumes are as flexible,
and ‘‘give’’ as though the covers were removed
and only the India paper contents remained. They
may be folded into four without risk/ of damage.

3. Greater Portability. The new Encyclopaedia
Britannica is designed and recognized as a book
not merely for reference but for reading. It is no
small advantage of the new format that an odd
volume of the work can be doubled like a maga-
zine and slipped into the coat pocket, or into a
travelling bag, ready to occupy an idle half-hour.

4. Greater Charm. The velvety surface offered
by the natural nap of the skin of the cover is
gratifying alike to the eye and the touch. It would
be difficult vo find a material more pleasing in re-
spect of colour or texture than this mole-grey
leather. It has all the distinction of a binding de
luxe,' for it is at once unusual and appropriate.
(It is sold only with a bookcase, which is included
in" the price.)

CAMBRIDGE UNVERSITY PRESS

(Encyclopaedia Britannica Department)
ROYAL BANK BUILDING, TORONTO.
2104

The reduction in weight and bulk effected by th

/ r e use of

India paper has been exemplified by the publighers of the
new Encyclppaedlfa Britannica in the preparation of a new
pr(&spictusl in t;\ﬂu;:th _t‘h%lb‘o'ok is described with a fidelity
and at a length attainable withi . 88 i
i in a reasonable compass in
the India paper impression, and it has thus been i

« v+ n0b only to reproduce a iurge number of e:teraclt): s?r]:)l;l
typical articles exact.ly as they appear in the original work

W l;}x-tlt& d;::lgoenstr?te x.ntwtltlle prospectus itself, which conmsté

b e R R e e T b e vl ide 5 e PR 8 of printed matter, to i

selected plates, maps, cuts, et:e., o WPl i
compactness of the India Paper Format.

In format this prospectus is a replica of

the convenience and

21 liei 6Liccat For The Young

HE supreme quality, however, of the Encyclo-
paedia Britannica as a gift, is that it gives
to its readers as complete a statement as

possible of the present condition of knowledge.
The recipient feels, especially if he is in the period
of his mental growth, that the gift of a work of
such learning and authority is stimulating to his
intelligence and that, in accepting it, he incurs
an obligation to. use it. for thé purposes for which
it has been given.

The number of directions in which the systematic
use of the Encyclopaedia Britannica may influence
for good a developing mind is legion. It is not
intended for idle and listless reading, but supplies
an accurate scrutiny of the foundations of con-
clusions, opinions and beliefs. By its insistence
on what is essential in every question, and by its
elimination of all that is -irrelevant, it promotes
habits of concentration and analysis, and instils a
sense of intellectual values. In its thousands of
biographies of the men and women who have fig-
ured prominently in the human story, it opens
some new Mhorizons and sets up mnew ideals. To
gome of our readers, it may even indicate, for the
first time, their real vocation, for it is a fact that,
in nearly every efficient, useful life, there 18 trace-
able, at some parting of the ways, the determin-
ing influence of a book.

FIRST PAYMENT $5.00

THE ENTIRE SET OF 29 VOLUMES WILL}E
DISPATCHED PROMPTLY ON RECEIPT.

The 11th edition of the Encyclopaedia Britan-
nica offers a complete exposition of knowledge,
a fresh survey of what is known, a full and
accurate inventory of essential things— of every-
thing that can reasonably be expected to interest
a member of a civilized community.

It contains 40,000 articles (by 1,500 contribu-
tors), 28,150 pages, 44,000,000 woras, and the
value of the text is increased by 7,000 line draw-
ings and 150 full-page plates, as well as 169 plate
maps and 400 text maps, specially prepared from
the most modern sources to accompany the articles
which they illustrate. Its contents, besides being
arranged alphabetically, are indexed in a separate
volume (the 29th) containing 500,000 references.

The 11th edition is unprecedented in

1. Its simultaneous production as a whole at
a greatly increased outlay ($1,150,000), instead
of volume by volume over a period of years as
heretofore, all 28 volumes of text being thus of
practically even date.

2. Its wholly novel format—India paper, flex-
ibly bound—whereby a reduction in weight of
eight pounds to three pounds, and in thickness of
2% inches to 1 inch was effected without sacrifice
of legibility or strength.

3. Its endorsement by the University of Cam-
bridge, by whom the copyright of the Encyclo-
paedia Britannica, after passing from one publisher
to another during 140 years, is now controlled, and
the imprimatur of whose press the work now bears.

4. The price at which it may be acquired
($4.50 a volume, 1,000 pages in the cheapest style)
is $8.00 a volume less than the corresponding price
($7.50 a volume) at which the 9th edition was
sold in this country and in England. To the latter
figure, however, of $7.50 (which may be regarded as
the normal, the standard, charge) the price of the

. new edition will eventually be raised.

NOTICE—The Velvet Suede binding can only be
produced in limited quantities. Therefore, any one
wishing the Encyclopaedia Britannica in this style
of binding, either for himself or as a Christmas gift,
should order at once. Delivery can take place at
any time, but orders should be placed at the earliest
possible moment.

A IN ANSWERING ADVERTISEMENTS, PLEASE MENT!ON THE ‘‘CANADIAN COURIER.’’
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GIFTS FOR MEN

Man’s Christmas Gift Wants are usuallty small, but what he wants,
he wants good. Bearing this in mind, we have assembled together a
“host” of good things which any man would appreciate receiving.

We mention here a few good, sensible gift things which will
appeal to any man:

C.7038—Heavy 14k. Signet Ring, set with fine bloodstones....... $8.50
0.3917—14k. Signet Tie Pin, engraved with any initial ........ 1.50
C.3937—Pear]l and 14k. Tie Pin with three whole pearls ...... 500
C.7005—Pair of heavy 14k. Cuff Links, engraved with any mono-
i T S e AN e e R SRS e R R O D Ll 5.00
C.7891—14k. Tie Clip with anymonogram ...........cc.ooeeeees 3.50
C.7896—14k. Gold Cigar Cutter. ...c.ccceneecass S et e 9.00
0.2379—Finest quality gold-filled Fob and Seal with black silk
TIBDOR. ol ice s dadnae o T e i s 2.0
C.638—Morocco Grained Leather Collar Bag, with leather draw
strings and tassels ....coveisecieiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiione 60
C.433 —Fine Brass Cigar Cutter and Ash Tray, with two Cigar
T et e G A L N e S S R S 2.00
C.6515—Fountain pen with 14k, gold point, iridium tipped with
DOCKOE CHD v s v vonisvisnsions vbjorivnssvusvossenesonanssiisiss 1.00

C.6542—Fine Velvet Suede Leather collar bag, holds 18 collars.. 1.00
C.6539—Velvet Suede Leather Handkerchief Bags, holds 24 hand-

e eE o e e AU RN e e s e e e 1.00
C.6561—Suede Leather Tobacco Pouch, rubber lining with any
brase inftlalic o ovicaiis il al e EA e 5
C.6600—Set of three extension coat hangers, in brown calf leath-
or.bag .t B s St s d e S RS 1.00
C.6605—Black English Morocco leather calf-lined bill fold .... 2.00
C.6611—Flask covered with black lizard grained leather, detach-
able nickel cup, capacity one pint .............. ... 1.60
C.6631——Cbollaps\ib1e alluminum drinking cup, in rubber-lined silk A
i D L e e R e P S R e o
C.6640—Seal grain leather dressing case, with ebony hair brush,
comb- and DICKe]l B0BD DOX. v oni pvsis s vioinsnnmsissisnesis 2.569
C.6639—Velvet calf leather case, containing thin model ebony
clothi-brushiT w .o s svia vimn SR e 0 A 1.00

C.6613—Fine black seal leather dressing case, silk lined, contain-
ing pair of ebony military brushes, ebony cloth brush,
tooth brush And: COMDBG iesas ai et s aonls viuslsie visia n v staiesisins 5.00

Every article purchased from us is enclosed in a handsome box and forwarded, prepaid, to any
address in Canada (except the Yukon).

RYRIE BROS. LIMITED

134-136-138 Yonge Street, - - Toronto

READ’S

“DOG’S HEAD’’ GUINNESS

It retains through the entire brew-
ing process and after maturing and
bottling, the delicious fragrance of the
hop with its sweet and soothing per-
fume.

It has the sparkling force of a clev-
erly fermented beverage without the
fiery effects of spirits.

It is the mildest of stimulants, in the
most palatable form of liquid food, for
everybody and especially for all nurs-
ing mothers.

This label, the seal of excellence,
is on every bottle

SOLD EVERYWHERE
BOIVIN, WILSON & CO., Agents, MONTREAL

There’s Purity and Vigour in every drop of

DUNLOP

_BICYCLE TIRES

AN
E

" we new DUNLOP

P
y b8 /&) DEALER

D:PEOPLE AND PLACES

Hymen Active.
WEDDI‘NG bells seem to ring often
in the County of Essex, Ont.
According to figures recently com-
piled, there were 16,845 registered
marriages in Essex during the period
1899-1908. The population of the
county is only 59,660.
Bachelors and spinsters must feel
out of it in Essex.
® %k %
An Educative Influence.

HOTOGRAPHS are shown on this
page of two reading camps main-
tained for the benefit of men who are
blazing the path of civilization. Chaps
on railroad construction work do not

than any of the other Provinces,
24,581,

There are 324 Indian schools edu-
cating the Indian.

The report is a contradiction of the
statement so current that the Canadian
Indian is fast disappearing; for it
shows that the increase of births over
deaths in the past year was 346.

* * *

An Innovation in Vancouver.

VANCOUVER has the government
by commission idea under con-
sideration just now.
An act has been drawn up and sub-
mitted to the Provincial Government
for endorsation.

Grand Trunk Pacific workmen at Mileage 6, Yellow Head Mountains, B.C., keeping up-to-date
through the magazines supplied by the Reading Camp Association.

get much chance to read the latest
fiction, unless somebody back home is
thoughtful enough to ship out to them
a few magazines. Providing reading
matter and refining influences for the

The Act calls the commissioners
“aldermen,” and provides a salary of
$7,500 a piece for them; $10,000 for
the Mayor.

There is not much chance of this

This Reading Tent was in charge of a student from the Uniyersity of Alberta, who, last summer,
earned his college expenses working like a navvy in the daytime, and taught other navvies at night.

men on the frontier, that is the splen-
did work being accomplished by the
Reading Camp Association.

This organization tries to substitute
intellectual recreation for the wild
orgies, which used to be a feature of
frontier camp life a few years ago.
It is practising practical Christianity.

* * *
Facts About the Indian.
THE Department of Indian Affairs
at Ottawa has just come out with
interesting statistics about the red
men of Canada.

There are 108,261 Indians in Can-

ada; 4,600 of these are Eskimos.

Indians last ‘year earned $1,500,000 -

in wages.
British Columbia has more braves

Act gping into force till another year.
'Thls will give the citizens time to
size up the proposal more fully.

* * *
Adding to His Gallery.
IR ‘WILLIAM VAN HORNE, of the
C. P. R,, in the intervals when he
is not worrying with railroad and in-
dustrial stocks, devotes himself to the
aesthetic. He has a rather rare and
expensive taste in pictures. Like Sir
Edmund Walker, and several other
wealthy Canadian men, Sir William
maintains a private gallery, and is
gonﬁtantly making valuable additions
o it.
Recently,- the railroad knight gath-
ered in twotold masters. With the
agsistance of the Ehrick Gallery peo-
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Gilbey’s Invalid Port

is imported from Portugal in Bottles
only and guaranteed by the largest |
Wine Merchants in the World.

**The Golden Link that binds liealth
to the body.”

For sale by all first-class Wine Merchants

/

with the SAME Dye.
;. l used

CLEAN and SIMPLE to Use.

NO chance of using the WRONG Dye for the Goods
one has to color, Allcolors from your Druggist or
Dealer. FREE Color Card and STORY Booklet 10,
The Johnson-Richardson Co., Limited, Montreal,

The Household Pest

Many exterminator com-
~f ounds used against bed

Eugs have a pungent odor
and their use is therefore
objectionable. Keating’s
Powder is odorless, stain-
less and harmless except
to insect life—yet it 1s
efficient and never-failing.

thoroughl
Kills bﬁgsy, drives them away and pre.

vents their coming. Sold by all drug.

339

gists.
In tins only: 10¢., 15¢,’ 20c., 26c¢.

‘of Lethbridge grows.

CANADIAN

ple in New York, Sir William was S0

fortunate as to obtain Murillo’s “Por-

trait of a Man,” and the “Monks at

Supper in a Monastery,” by Magnasco
& * &

They Do Not Balance.

THE city of Saskatoon does not
agree with the count of the Do-
minion census officials. When the Ot-
tawa figures came out a few weeks
ago, Saskatoon was listed as having
two people over twelve thousand.
Since then, civic enumerators have
got busy and have found a few thou-
sand more people in Saskatoon—six
thousand more to be exact. The civic
figures give the city’s population as

18,096. Which is right—12,002 ,or
18,0967

* *® *®
s o g

e Windsor Progressive.

LAND values are soaring in the town
of Windsor, Ont.,, according to

The Record, the live daily published

there.

Any municipality of the size of
Windsor which can boost its assess-
ment four million dollars in one year
is going some.

But that is precisely what has hap-
pened in Windsor, if you count the
assessment on the Detroit River Tun-
nel, which makes up more than half
of the four million. Increased assess-
ment on buildings and improvements
over last year total $708,425, and in
other ways the rest of the additional
assessment swells into figures like
$1,650,235. : The total assessment in
Windsor is now $15,931,925.

* * *

Big Banking for Brandon.

DURING the first week of the month,
Brandon’s Clearing House did a
business of over one million dollars.
That is a record in a city which has
only had an institution of this kind
twenty months. In the same week
last year Clearing House figures in
Brandon amounted to $755,441.

COURIER.

$622 Buys ALL The Material For

This Remarkable- 5- Room Dwelling

Built any other way it would cost you at least
$1,000. We save you architect’s fees, builders’
delays and three or four profits by shipping
direct to you from our mills.

Everything Cut to Fit, Ready
To Nail—At Mill Prices

We furnish everything—lumber trimmed, fitted
and marked, roofing, doors, windows, glass,
plaster board, interior trim and finish, hard-
ware, even thenails and paint. Also plans, blue
prints and detailed building instructions—all so
clear you can build it yourself in a few days.

Build Readi-Cut Way. Saves 507%

Sovereign Houses are not the portable kind, but
are built like any other well-constructed, warm,
substantial building. Our plan is not an ex-
periment, It will pay you to investigate.

Book of 60 House Plans FREE

We'll gladly send you a_book full of photos,
plans and detailed descriptions of more than 60
attractive homes that you can build with ut-
most economy the Readi-Cut way. Send 2-cent

Other Houses, Cottages, Bung-
alows, Garages, Barns, Stores,

Schools, $175.00 Up.

Houses from 2 to 12 rooms, at the whole-
sale cost of the material. You can see ex-
actly what the completed house looks like
and know exactly its entite cost. No extras.

No delays. Shipped anywhere, promptly. stamp and ask for Book No. 41 iz
* o 841 LUMSDEN
Sovereign Construction Co. “suioine Toronto

There are ten banks in Brandon.
* * &
The Golfing Mayoress.

THE wife of Mayor Fleming of Bran-
don, is somewhat of a sport in the
real sense of that word.

Brandon was proud of the wife of
her first citizen the other day, when
Mrs. Fleming captured the champion-
ship trophy in the Ladies’ Golf Tour-
nament.

* * *

Cars for Lethbridge.

ALF a million dollars have been
set aside by Lethbridge, Alberta,
for a street railway system. Tenders
are out and contracts have been let.
By August next it is expected that
the citizens of Lethbridge will have
the same opportunity of enjoying the
luxury of the only real joy ride.
Eleven miles of double track are to
be laid.

Ten cars will be built as a starter.
It is to be hoped that the number of
cars will increase as the population
This is the only
safe way of preventing that street car
evil known as strap-holding from tak-
ing root.

On the other hand, if Lethbridge de-
cides on an accommodative street car
system, let her stifle the squeal of the
end seat hog, who flourishes where
the car population are few.

* * *
Wanted- -Sailors.
IS there any tar out of a berth? There
are vessels in the port of St. John,
N. B., which find it impossible to put
forth on the deep, because they can-
not pick up crews to take charge.

St. John masters are scouting over
the whole Province of New Bruns-
wick, and even in Nova Scotia, to get
sailormen.

In the good old days—some of the
masters are fondly recalling them—
strong, deep-chested, sea-faring
youths could be signed for $12 a
month.

The St. John sailor famine is partly
due to economic conditions. A cage
in a bank, or the end of a chain on
a survey gang now appeals more to
Canadian youth than the uncertain
vicissitudes of the rolling billows, to
ride which used to be the ambition of

4
,/“;7,7'; 7

Ly e
| il\x

e
ot

.
\ \ s
WNpe— [/l

A - i

Now LifcafastiieTnvahid

The effect of “Wincarnis” in speedily restoring health that has
been undermined by illness is really remarkable. Even the first
wine-glassful promotes a delicious feeling of invigorating and in-
creased vitality. And you can actually feel yourself getting
stronger and stronger as you take your “Wincarnis” day by day.
Over 10,000 doctors recommend “Wincarnis.” Will you try just
one bottle?

\

Can be obtained at all first-class Druggists, Stores, Etc.

MANUFACTURERS:

TRADE
NOTE.

COLEMAN & ©O0., Ltd.,, Wincarnis Works, NORWICH, ENG.

“Wincar_nis" can be readily obtained from all the leading Wholesale Distributing
Houses in the Dominion.

normal adolescent masculinity.

PR

HOLBROOKS
? SAUCE

IMPORTED
ABSOLUTELY!!

It’s a delicious
seasoning.

When frying a chop or steak pour into the gravy just a
little of this delicious Worcestershire Sauce.

IN ANSWERING ADVERTISEMENTS, PLEASE MENTION THE ‘‘CANADIAN COURIER.”’
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Blemishes!

‘Tis the kitchen that gets
most wear and tear. Wear
from the scrub brush —— tear
from the pots and pans sand

daily toil,

O
R
uy,
o

()
f/% ;

2

Will give a new tone to your oilcloth—make these old kitchen chairs fit
for any company—cover up the ice-man’s clumsy work on your refriger-
ator—brighten the wainscoating—banish pussy’s claw marks from the
table and chair legs. Worth while trying it?

Our little booklet ‘‘Dainty Decorator’’ tells of many uses of
“‘Lacqueret’’ for your home. And there’s a copy waiting for you for
the asking.

Cans contain full imperial measure.

INTERNATIONAL
TORGNTO P i

Don’t accept a substitute!

=

(0. Liwmen.
WINNIPEG

Now for a
howl of soup

This cold weather, a plate of
steaming hot soup is a warmer
B0 the finger-tips, a rouser of
digestions, a finder of appetites and—a bother to make.
But now Edwards’ desiccated Soup is here even the
bother of making is a thing of the past.
Edwards’ Soup comes to you all ready for the sau-epan. It’sa
soup that you’ll prefer to your own, j st as much as you prefer
your own to the ones you taste in a restaurant. :

The manufacturers of Edwards’ Soup are soup-makers ana nothing
else. By specialising for over 25 years they have been able to produce
an assortment of soups of the highest merit at a price within the reach

of all. Buy a packet of Edwards Soup to-day.

E DESICCATED SOUP
5c. per packet. g
Edwards’ desiccated Soup is ma lc in Ireland from specially selected

beef and from the finest vesetables that Irish soil can produce.
S.H B

“Rememb.r my
Jace — you'll

see me again.”’

X

Fdwards’ desiccated Soup
is made inthree warieties—
DBrowwn, Tomato, W hite. The
Brown wariety is a thick,
nourishing soup prepared
from best be f and fresh
wegetables.  The other two
are purely wegetable soups.

$9 0O for a POWERFUL
..  Aur

Write for BUFFALO
Circuliﬁ E NGINE

j R WATER COOLED

The C. H. LEPAGE CO., Limited : Quebec City, Canada
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THE RUNNERS

OF THE AIR

(Continued from page 12.)

Voisin ran along a little way and
came to a stop.

Another type was rolled out, the
operator took his seat and the motor
started. The plane moved forward,
but did not leave the ground. It
passed the starting-line and ran on
down the course to the turn.

At this point it ran neatly round the
post and came racing back at speed
toward the hangars as if it had just
been out for a spin. Then the crowd
began to laugh. “He’s an automo-
bile!” “I1 roule bien!” and other
good-natured gibes, floated across the
field.

“That motor’s all right. It’s the
aeroplane that's at fault,” said Count
Sergius.

“Yes, it’s the machine!” said a voice
at his side, speaking English with a
marked American intonation. “Not
enough life to the planes, far as I can
make out.”

HERE was an assured note in the
voice which gave the words
weight, and Count Sergius turned to
the speaker, who was not looking at
him, but intently watching the aero-
plane.

He was a man of medium height,
dressed in a heavy brown motoring-
coat, with a motoring-cap pulled well
down over a strong, smooth-shaven,
craggy face. His mouth was large,
thick-lipped, but resolute; his nose
large and somewhat hooked. Sud-
denly he turned upon Count Sergius a
pair of mnoticeably fine 'eyes, large,
calm, and of a very dark, luminous
gray. 7
“From things I've overheard you
say,” he continued, as if in half apol-
ogy for having addressed a stranger,
“] reckoned you knew something
about these flying-machines.” But it
was evident to him at once that mo
apology was necessary, for both An-
drews and Madame de L’'Orme were
leaning over interestedly to catch
whatever he had to say.

“I don’t know half as much about
them as I want to and intend to be-
fore I'm much older,” responded
Count Sergius cordially.

“Same here!” said the American.

Gaudart made another attempt, and
was rewarded by a short flight. Then
Count de Lambert, Wilbur Wright's
first pupil, came out in his Wright
biplane.

For a time, now, the crowd was
very quiet, content to' watch de Lam-
bert as he rolled up round after
round to his credit.

Suddenly the cry of “Latham!
Latham!” rippled along the stands.
Latham’s signal, a red globe topping
a white “diabolo,” rose slowly to the
place beneath de Lambert’s.

“Now, wait!” muttered Count Ser-
gius.

“But don’t be too sure!” warned the
American. “It’s Latham, but he
hasn’t got his own machine. This is
Captain Burgeat’s. His own has gone
on to Blackpool.”

“But it’s an Antoinette!” said An-
drews.

“Yes,” agreed the American, “and
when I get home I’m going to put all
the money I can scrape together into
it. But I'll have my own motor!
Listen to that motor now!”

Across the line it soared, the great
dragon-fly, at a height of perhaps
twenty-five feet from the earth. The
crowd, which had been dead still with
expectation, roared. Then, the throb-
bing hum of the motor changed.
There was a sputtering. Slowly, re-
luctantly, the machine slanted down-
ward, Half-way to the turn it was
within five feet of the earth. Then
the motor woke up again. The tail-
plane waved vigorously. Once more
the machine soared upward.

With a lovely, assured sweep it
rounded the turn and resumed its
straight course along the south of the
field. But it was only for a few mo-
ments. Again the ominous sputtering
marred the hum, and this time it con-
tinued. It slowed to a sharp spitting
and, as the machine gently came to
earth, it stopped altogether.

For some little time there was noth-

ing going on. The crowd grew rest-
less. The afternoon was drawing to
its close in a calm that was perfection
for the flyers, and the people wanted
more flights.

Suddenly the sound of a propeller
came from an almost invisible hangar
far down by the Orge. Presently some
one discerned its number, and cried,

«9771  There was a fluttering of pro-
grammes. Then a glad shout of
“paulhan! Paulhan!” ran the length

of the grounds. The signal of the dar-
ing Southern aviator, a red globe sur-
mounting a black pyramid, floated up
the mast.

“If you can be sure of any one, he’s
it!” remarked the American tersely.

Mounting at a steep slant, Paulhan
was eighty or ninety feet in the air
at the first turn. The crowd yelled
themselves hoarse. Smilingly the
aviator gazed down and waved his
hand. Still he kept on rising. At the
farther side of the field he was fully
a hundred and fifty feet up.

Several rounds of the course Paul-
han made at this height, then, swoop-
ing down, he skimmed along near the
ground for a few more rounds. Pre-
sently he rose again and swept up to
the stands, straight above the heads of
the thrilled and shrinking spectators.
At last, now once more at a height of
perhaps two hundred feet, he forsook
the field altogether and sailed off over
the woods straight into the sunset.

Count Sergius, seeing that Andrews
was intent on Madame and Madame
on the sky where the aeroplane had
vanished, turned to the American and
began an interested discussion of the
merits of the Antoinette machine.
The unusual heartiness of their agree-
ment on all the most important points
drew the two men together so strongly
that Count Sergius took out his card
and presented it, saying: “I hope
we can see more of each other, since
we have such strong mutual interests.”

The American took it and read
aloud, “Count Sergius (Charles de
Plamenac M’latza.

“Thanks. Where’'s M’latza?”

“In Servia,” answered Count Ser-
zius.

The stranger looked at him with

ew interest.

“I've read up a lot about that dis-
turbing little country of yours. It’'s
caught my fancy. Yes, I hope we can
get together and kind of talk things
over.”

He took out his card, scribbled on
it with a pencil and handed it to Count
Sergius. It read:

Wesley Carver
Buffalo

In pencil he had written,
Hotel du Quai D’Orsay, Paris.

“As soon as this show is over,” he
continued, “I'm going down to Cha-
lons, to study those Antoinettes.”

“Why, so am I, Mr. Carver!” ex-
claimed the Count, warmly holding out
his hand.

Next moment he felt a light touch
on his arm.

“Oh, don’t miss it! He’s coming

back,” came Madame’s voice, tense
with excitement.
Black, massive, incomprehensible,

high against the mystic sky, came the
great machine, a portent and a prom-
ise, whose significance the world, then,
hardly dared to more than guess at.
The crowd seemed to feel, all at once,
that aspect of the HEvent. They had
begun to cheer at first sight of its
return; but as it drew down upon
them out of the sunset, they fell sil-
ent, as if at a command. At last, as
it swept humming over their heads,
and they saw young Paulhan gaily and
most humanly waving his hand at
them, the spell lifted and their shouts
rent the air. ‘Once more around the
judges’ stand the voyager swept his
flight. Then he came softly to the
ground before the hangars.

Five minutes more and the Red
Flag fluttered down from the top of
the mast. Flying was over for the
day.

(T3 be continued.)




Badness in Books.

READING seems upon occasion to

be taken as seriously in the West
as real estate, wheat and railways.
The subjoined leading editorial from
a Tecent issue of the Winnipeg Tele-
gram, shows that once in a while an
editor can turn aside from politics to
take a genuine interest in things that
make for higher development:

“We do not permit offensive pictures
to be sold. We make such war as we
can upon indecent posters and theat-
rical displays. Is it not time that
something was done to restrict the
volume of unwholesome literature
with which the country is being
flooded? :

“These books are redeemed by no
art nor elevated by any moral pur-
pose; they are simply produced for the
gain of author and publisher, through
an appeal to the lowest instincts of
mankind, They directly nourish, de-
velop and sustain vicious proclivities.
Their effect upon the already vicious
need not be taken into account, but
they fall into the hands of young men
and women at an impressionable age.
when their habits of life are not
fixed, and are more than apt to de-
bauch their morals.

“Ignorance is not virtue, it is true,
but merely innocence. There are
many books which touch upon the
darker shadows of human life, which
are valuable in the highest degree.
They show them as shadows and do
not paint hell as paradise. But the
books which, either wanton in filth, or
by lascivious suggestions convey that
vice is enjoyable without its awful
penalties are a most dangerous and
detestable influence and apt to cor-
rupt innocence into vice instead of
fortifying it into a sustained virtue.

«Books are the greatest influence in
the world to educate the human mind
and direct humar. conduct. They are
greater than all other agencies com-
bined. It is as easy to consort with
depraved characters in books as on
the streets, and the one association is
just as likely to be harmful as the
other. If we endeavor to keep our
streets clean we should certainly en-
deavor to keep our bookshelves clean,
and the manner and method of doing
so should certainly engage the earnest
attention.”

Want | Permanent Literature
THAT the permanent, rather than

the ephemeral, .in literature is |
favoured by the average citizen of this |
country is evidenced by the statement |

that more books of this character can
be sold, in a Canadian town of 5,000,
than in a city of 35,000, in the United
States.

Such well known concerns as Cas-
sell & Co. are featuring “permanents’
this year. Copping’s “Canada To-day
and To-morrow,” Talbot’s “New Gar-
den of Canada,” Alexander’s “Truth
About Egypt,” Ward’s “Truth About
Spain,” Turner’s “Barbarous Mexico,”
Fraser’s “Lana of Veiled Women,” etc.,
are amongst the best travel books pub-
lished during 1911.

The fact that the demand for this
class of literature is not confined to
any particular Province, proves that
the true book-lover is not indigenous
to any particular locality—a fact that
speaks volumes for the average Of
general culture which characterizes
the genus Canadiansis.

The same publishers who were the
pioneers of cheap literature, sell over
50,000 copies of their reprints of
classic and standard literature, such
as “The People’s Library” (26c—129
titles), “The National Library” (15c—
112 titles). This is pretty conclusive
evidence of the above comparative

atatementss o0 o b e

Record Flights.—Back from win-
ning his championship, Harold Hil-
ton was tackled on the question
whether a golf ball really goes far-
ther through the American than
through the British air.

“Well,” he replied, “] always find
the ball goes farthest in the smoke-
room discussions after the game is
over.”—London Opinion.
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CALABASH

HIGH GRADE

SMOKING MIXTURE

Every tin ; e N\  Perfect

is equipped Gy g Siee | Safisfaction
with
patent e ' 2 ox. Tia Costs

4 oz. Tin Costs

IIIOIStenero ! é .’ 8 oz. Tin Costs

16 oz. Tin Costs ...
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Over Two Million

Canadians Carry

“Winged Wheel”
Cases

EEPING faith with the public and the jewelry
trade has made “ Winged Wheel”’ Gold Filled Cases
the standard of value for all other gold filled cases

sold in Canada. “As good as the ‘ Winged Wheel’ case” is a
common expression amongst our competitors, and we consider it
the highest compliment that could be paid us.

e
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The policy of the American Watch jewelers who sell our cases and cus-
Case Company has always been to tomers who wear them believe im-
stamp their trade mark upon no case plicitly in their quality, and work-
which they could not absolutely guar-  manship,and service—chief essentials
antee, both as to quality of material of a good watch case, to which every
and workmanship. buyer is justly entitled.

e —

During a period of over a quarter of In addition to this, our company ha SHI
a century “ Winged Wheel '’ cases always sold its pr’oduct at gric};s a: OB’W‘E&
have been sold to more than 2,000,000 low as foreign cases, without any TRADE & MARK
Canadians, and in that time there has  duty added, so that by buying
been no complaint which has not been “ Winged Wheel’’ cases Canadians
cheerfully and promptly adjusted, and  save the entire duty levied upon for-
as an inevitable result of this policy. €1gn goods.

“THE WATCHMAN”—SENT FREE

\(m‘m\ -
o et = Write for a copy of *The Watchman.”

-’Ar‘-“: Chontains an interesting account of how
s 'Winged Wheel” cases are made. lllustrated
with photographs of the latest styles and
patterns. Also instructs you on the proper
care of your watch. A valuable and really
beautiful booklet sent free for the asking.

e
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THE AMERICAN WATCH CASE CO. OF
TORONTO, Limited

The Largest Manufacturers of Watch Cases in the British Empire

-
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20 OVERCOAT

to0 measure

(CARRIAGE & DUTY PAID)

FOR 8.60

Curzon’s $8.60 Cvercoat has
been valued by clients at $20.

All Curzon clothing is sold with a
guarantee (satisfaction given or money
returned) and is produced from genuine
British Textiles.

MADE FROM REAL BRITISH MATERIALS.

Greatest attention is paid to the cutting /8
of every individual order, and the style @
of production is equal to anything sold
anywhere at twice and thrice the money—
at least, this is what the Curzon cliéntele
say about the Curzon $8.60 Overcoat.

Then there is the tailoring. As is well
known, London is the hub of the tailoring
craft,and Messrs. Curzon Bros.,as practical
tailoring experts themselves, are in a
position to secure the most qualified
workmen in the trade. For all these reasons

Curzon tailoring is sold with the following guarantee:

SATISFACTION GUARANTEED OR MONEY RETURNED IN FULL.

One Silver and Two Gold Medal Awards.

Our methods appeal to the thoughtful man : that is perhaps why we
number among our cligntele such well-known men as the following :—
Rev. R. J. Campbell, Hon. G. E. Foster, M.P., Horatio Bottomley, M.P.
Lieut.-Col. A. E. Belcher, Lient.-Col. Dr. S. H. Glasgow, Hon. R. R.
Fitzgerald, Rev. Canon Davidson, Comte. Ubaldo Beni, J. P. Downey,
M.P., W. H. Doyle, M.P., Hon. F. W. Aylmer, Mr. Eustace Miles,
Dr. T. R. Allinson, Major-Gen. J. C. Kinchant, Mr. Matheson Lang,
Mr. Montzgue Holbein.

Fill in a post card and address same to us as below, asking for our
latest assottment of materials. Together with patterns, we send you
fashion-plates and complete instructions for accurate self-measurement,
tape measure, all sent free and carriage paid. We dispatch your order
within seven days, and if you do not approve, return the goods, and
we will refund the money.

5 Address for Patterns:
GCURZCN BROS.,c/o THE CLOUGHER SYNDICATE Det .
449 Spadina Avenue, TORONTO, ONTARIO.

$20 SUIT OR OVERCOAT TO MEASURE FOR $8.60

(CARRIAGE & DUTY PAID).

The World’s
Measure
. ' - s Tailors,
60/62 CITY ROAD, LONDON, ENGLAND.

West End Depot: PEMBROKE HOUSE,133 & 135 OXFORD ST., LONDON, ENGLAND.
Please mention this paper.

THE CANADIAN BANK
OF COMMERCE

Head Office: TORONTO
Paid-up Capital, $10,000,000; Rest, $8,000,000

SIR EDMUND WALKER, C.V.O., LL.D, D.CL., President,
ALEXANDER LAIRD, - - General Manager,
JOHN AIRD, - . - Aussistant General Manager,

241 Branches in Canada, United States, England and Mexico

DRAFTS ON FOREIGN COUNTRIES

This Bank issues drafts on the principal cities in foreign countries drawn
in the currency of the country in which the drafts are payable. These
arrangements cover over 500 of the principal cities and towns throughout the

orld.
7. TRAVELLERS’ LETTERS OF CREDIT

These Letters of Credit are issued for the use of travellers and tourists
and may be obtained available in every part of the world. The holder can

draw whatever sum he requires when needed without risk or difficulty.
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THE SWEETENING OF
EZRA SANKIE'S POT

(Continued from page 8.)

over his lean old snoulder, waggin’
his head from side to side, and
frownin’ his disapproval at what he
sees is a sure enough pastime o0’
Satan. Then Creepin’ Kolker opens
up for a packpot, and the game gets
some warm, and the dust piles up in
the centre, and the sky-pilot stops
waggin’ his head, and watches, all
eyes, wheelin’ his chair round so ’s
to git a better view o’ proceedin’s.
And they hear him give a little gasp
as Captain Jade rakes in the pile.
And they can see him strugglin’ with
hisself, and tryin’ to keep away, but
he keeps workin’ up to em’, foot by
foot, only fallin’ back, kind o’ gun-
shy, now and then, when Tune-Up or
Captain Jade or the old judge lets out
a cuss or two.

“Then he gets so he watches the
game fair and open, and even allows
there is something mysterious and
fascinatin’ in seein’ the Goddess 0’
Chance handin’ out destiny that a-way.
And he spends a hour or two lookin’
at the pictures on the face-cards; and
just b’fore grub-time, seein’ him cut-
tin’ for an ace, absent-minded, Tune-
up Tidmarsh stops the game to go
over and show him just how to lay
out the cards for a quiet and gentle
game o' ’Frisco solitaire. Which
same, he says, aint in no way sinful,
seein’ as a man can’t bet with his-
self,. and is a uncommon nice and
soothin’ pastime if you ain’t a-keyed
up for high-priced trouble. And the
sky-pilot plays a game with hisself,
kind o’ frightened and solemn, and
then gets on to the hang o’ shufflin’
and layin’ out the cards, so that Bill
has to give him the grub-call for the
third time b’fore he sees it’'s fodder-
hour.

“But when he gets up in his own
room that night his spirit kind o’ re-
volts, thinkin’ things over, and he
sure has a bad hour of it. ‘Which
same the four old growlers overhear,
while he gits down on his knees, and,
some hot and fierce, implores the Lord
to keep his feet in the path o’ right-
eousness, seein’ as He had set before
him such examples o’ what a man
might fall to, when once he was a-
followin’ the wrong trail. And he
prays for hisself ag’in, and for the
four errin’ ones whose souls and lives
were bein’ frittered away in the idle
pursoots o’ card-playin’ and gamblin’,
and he ends up by recitin’ to hisself
a little pome about Vice bein’ a mon-
ster o' such low-down Injun aspect
that first round you hates him, and
then you kind o’ endoores him, and
then first thing you know you've
given him the squaw-hitch and are
stickin’ to him like a flea to a Black-
foot Injun.

“But as I laid out to you some time
ago, this here mountain health-point
o’ Montana Bill’s was an uncommoxn
quiet and lonesome locality. Bill had
a doctor ride up from Red-Tail.Cross-
in’ twice a week, to take temper’tures
and stampede around about so much
liquor-drinkin’ and cigar smokin’
among them one-lungers o’ his. Then
once a month the mail ’d = come
through, and kind o’ brighten things
up. But when the papers got so wore
out you couldn’t read ’em, you had
your choice o’ doin’ two things, a-sit-
tin’ and gazin’ at seven miles o’ rock
and jackpine, or joinin’ in them idle
pursoots o’ gamblin’ and card-playin’
ag’in which this here sky-pilot was
prayin’ every night, so loud and vig-
orous. And while he was a-prayin’,
them sun-baked old sinners said
nothin’, but just listened and waited,
for they could tell by the tenor o’
these here supplications o’ his that
he was sure weakenin’, day by day,
and gittin’ a more and more consum-
in’ hunger to join in that all-fired
divertin’ game o’ theirs.

“Which same he does, when Creep-
in’ Kolker finally lays the proposal
out to him, the gang havin’ agreed
the time was ripe for the enticin’ o’
that sky-pilot. He starts in kind o’
nervous and bashful, but he sticks
her out, acknowledgin’ it was sure
wonderful how such a run o’ luck as
he was havin’ seemed to contradict
what he calls the law of averages—

LET US SEND
THIS BEAUTIFUL

XMAS GIFT

to your wife, sweetheart, mother, sister, or
friend. In plain pkg., 25 cents. In Holly
Box, 10 cents extra.

ONLY 25 CENTS

For this Exquisite Corset Cover.

Send only 25c. and
we will mail you,
postage prepaid by
us, this exquisite
Corset cover, the
finest quality Cam-

beading and bow,
edged around neck with
l-inch lace to match,
Beautifully made. All
gizes, 34 to 44 Surely 8
wonderful bargain, If
you do not consider this
exquisite cover worth
50 cts. when youreceive
it, mail it right back
and we will promptly refund
your money, also postage.
FREE with EVERY ORDER
With every order for corset
cover we will include abso-
1lutely free of charge one year's
m to *“Art Nesdl k Magazine.” Don’t fail to
end in your order while we have these beautiful corset covers
3t in stock.
AVALLONE & COMPANY, Dept.R
19 Colborne S8t., Toronto, Ont.

Owing to the enormous demand for these
corset covers we will require at least two
weeks in which to fill your order. First
come, first served. Send wus your order
to-day.

Hotel Directory

KING EDWARD HOTEL
Toronto, Canada
—Fireproof—
Accommodation for 750 guests. $1.50 up.
American and European Plans.

GRAND UNION HOTEL
Toronto, Canada
Geo. A. Spear, President
American Plan $2—$38. FEuropean Plan
$1—8$1.50.

PALMER HOUSE

TORONTO : CANADA

H. V. 0’Connor, Proprietor
Rates—$2.00 to $3.00

CALGARY, Ag;BERTA, CAN.

’ algary, the commercial
Q“eens HOtel metropolis of the Last
Great West. Rates $2.00 and $2.50 per day.
Free ’Bus to all trains,

H. L. Stephens, Prop.

HOTEL MOSSOP
Toronto, Canada. ¥, W. Mossop, Prop.
European Plan.  Absolutely Fireproof.
RATES:

Rooms without bath, $1.50 up.
anof)gs with bath, $2.00 up.

THE NEW RUSSELL
Ottawa, Canada
250 rooms
American Plan, $38.00 to $5.00
European Plan, $1.50 to $8.50
$150,000.00 spent upon Improvements.

LA CORONA HOTEL
(Home of the Epicure)
Montreal

E Pl
F g s
THE NEW FREEMAN’S HOTEL

(European Plan)
_One Hundred and Fifty Rooms.
Single rooms without bath, $1.50 and
$2.00 per day; rooms with bash, $2.00
per day and upwards.
St. James and Notre Dame Sts., Montreal.
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the same bein’ due, o’ course, to e
Creepin’ Kolker and Tune-Up’s kind
and generous throwin’ o’ three acres
and two kings into the sky-pilot’s
hand every other deal o’ the cards.
For they’d tamed her down to a one-
bit ante, and explained to him thg
meanin’ of a straight, and a full house,
and a bob-tail flush, and how to count,
out the cards, and hold ’em so the
rest o’ the table couldn’t see ’em too
easy, and not beam like a risin’ sun
every time he happened to hold three
of a kind in his hand.

“But when Bill waits to put out
the lamps that night, whistlin’ kind o’
soft and gentle to hisself at what he
sees, the sky-pilot wakes up and finds
hisself three dollars and ninety cents
in the hole, for all them four old rep-
robates can do to pump royal flushes
into his hand. Which loss puts the
gang onto the whole Ilay-out, that
night, while the sky-pilot is a-prayin’
to his Maker for strength, and re-
hearsin’ his wickedness and his woes,
as open as if he was singin’ down
some blind-canon in the Barren
Grounds. For this here angel-buster,
as I said b’fore, was mendin’-up in
the mountains out there on a four-
hundred dollar grant from his little
gospel-joint down ‘East, and lays out
he ain’t a-goin’ to do any gamblin’
with this college money, seein’ hg
hadn’t even enough of his own left
for a sleeper goin’ home.

“And when the mail came through,
next day, things looked even Wworse
than ever for this here sky-pilot, for
he goes to Bill kind o’ white and ]
treemerin’, and says as how the home
folks can’t send him out the second
remittance, and that he’ll have to go
down to Red-Tail Crossin’ with the
mail-carrier and start Bast that
night. He don’t indulge in no open
bleatin’, but Bill, a-standin’ back and
eyein’ him as he goes out to take his
‘mornin’ breathing’-exercises, can see
he’s sure broken up about goin’ back
East without gittin’ his cure.

“Which same he lays out to the
poker-gang in the sun-parlour, while
the old judge is blasphemin’ his bad
leg and Captain Jade is profanin’ over
his mornin’ pint o’ liquid misery

of a

sweater coat
is in
the wearing!

To the most critical eye, a Pen-Angle
Sweater Coat excels ary other kind in
the evident care with which it was so
beautifully knit and finished. The try-
ing-on test shows it has the stylish look pe n
and snug, smooth fit you demand of your
outdoor apparel. Examination of the
material reveals the superfine quality of the
wool yarn that makes it so fleecy, light and
warm. But neither of these three superficial
tests can prove how worthy these knit garments are of your
preference and the famous trade-mark they bear. That proof is

67

frorAn dBﬂtl}’ls SBlphur-ﬂsprings‘. i is in the wearing of them under every outdoor condition—for hunting,
“An e Doc was tellin’ me he’d . . sy e » v . .
%o Gs. sotnd as & dolEE HEW T With s boating, golfing, skating sleighing, driving, walking. Since the Pen-

Angle process knits them perfectly into lasting shape, they remain smart
looking and neat-fitting ; and

the wear is there.

PENMANS LIMITED
UNDERWEAR HOSIERY

another two months o’ this altitood’,
and good-livin’, says Bill, quite im-
partial. So they talks it over, man
to man, and when the sky-pilot comes
down kind o’ solemn and white round
the gills, they all shakes hands with,
him, and lays out as they’re mighty
sorry to lose him. Which same
touches him some Kkeen, and leaves
him kind o’ blinkin’ his pale blue
eyes, so’s not to show no unmanly
tears. Then the old judge up and
says as they ought to have one hand
round, just for the sake o’ old times,

PARIS, CANADA
AND SWEATERS

and the sky-pilot shakes his head and |

says ‘No, and Captain Jade suggests BILLIARD TABLES e (PR | R HE o ‘
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hangs back, and then Tune-Up rubs mralty. . The Largest Firm in the British Em- STATIGN ARELAIR 70 NEAREST = i o plo R o |

him down a bit, and then Creepin pire. Estimates free of charge, and inspection ORI NSIVE. GUARANTEED given. The Canadian Courier, 12 Welli E |
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little more, and the final outcome .3 A : I

that Bill lends the angel-buster a ten-
dollar bill, and he’s sittin’ at the
table with the other four card-sharps,
havin’ what he sure allows is his last
game o’ poker on this terrestial globe.
Which same it was.

“Creepin’ Kolker is dealin’, and
when the sky-pilot gits his chips,
they a!l antes quiet and solemn.

“ Jan’t you open? inquires Creep-
in’ Kolker.

«¢1 can!’ says the Sky-pilot, beam-
in’ and blinkin’ over his cards.

“But the others keep uncommon
quiet and solemn.

“ ‘How many? says Creepin’ Kolker,

“« Pwo cards,” says the sky-pilot.

“And he takes up the cards, and
turns ’em over, and rubs his chin,
and grins outright.

“But they all stay in, none the
less, and at a kick under the table
from Creepin’ Kolker they all start
waggin’ and smilin’ over their hands,
all but Tune-Up.

“¢q quit!” he says, throwin’ down
his hand.

“And he moves round to the sky-
pilot, and looks at his hand over his
ghoulder, and gives a soft whistle,
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LTHOUGH your business may be different from any other
A there are ‘“Office Specialty” Saving Systems for filing
Letters, Invoices, Receipts, Documents, Insurance Policies,
Orders, Way Bills, Plans, Blue Prints, Drawings and every
record kept in your business. 5
“Office Specialty” Filing Cabinets are made in 144 different
styles, to suit every record used in the business world. Ask us
to send our complete Catalogue of Office Systems and Filing
Cabinets.
A complete stack of Sectional Filing Cabinets like this, in
Quarter-Cut Oak, is only. $70.00 F.O.B. Toronto.

OFFICE SPECIALTY M FG.(9.

97 Wellington St. W., Toronto

Brancues—Halifax, St. John, a;lebec, Montreal. Ottawa
Toronto (Head Office), Winnipeg, Calgary,
Regina, Vancouver. 458

To Dollars

YORKTON

The Commercial, Educational, Judicial Land and Railway Centre of

Eastern Saskatchewan

The I and most prosperous town between Winnipeg and Saskatoon on the
C.P.R. m:':i line from‘d\‘X’in‘nipeg to Edmonttaniertﬂ e
i in the midst s an e fa T e :
il:ll:quntl: mﬁv::y iaZili:iel:rz‘np;::“ed; one of the greatest grain-shipping points of

E Yorkton Wants

i inds :- --Abattoir, Dairy, Tannery, Automobile Auemlgling Plant, S]cilled
E:%t::::. ol:d:‘;lo::‘ d(':upenter.s, grainte::yDo:;aﬁcyHelp. Wholesale Business of all kinds.
A place for you and yours. An opportunity to grow prosperous with a prosperous
community.
A hearty welcome awaits you at Yorkton.

Werrite for Full Particulars—But Write To-day.
G. H. BRADBROOK, Secretary Board of Trade, YORKTON, SASK.

Clean your Gold and Silver, but don’t rub

the worth away; then look upon it sadly and repine.

If you'd have your silver brighter, and yet

make your work much lighter, just use the modern method
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1
NDERV-SHINE
SILVER CLEANER
AT ALL DEALERS IN 25%& 50¢PACKAGES
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quite unprofessional-like, and whis-
pers into the sky-pilot’s ear off-hand,
that he can draw on him as high as
two hundred.

“The old judge leans back and
laughs and raises him ten, which
leaves the sky-pilot lookin’ kind o
worried for a minit or two. Then
Captain Jade raises ’em another ten.
and Creepin’ Kolker goes ’em ten bet-
ter, and Tune-up has to whisper for
the sky-pilot to raise ’em all ag’in.
Which same he does, while the old
judge shoves his pile to the centre,
free and confident, sayin’ he ain’t a
quitter, with a hand like his. And
Captain Jade does the same, chuck-
lin’ down in his lean old throat and
makin’ believe he’d a hand to sweep
the board. Then Creepin’ Kolker does
the same, firm and belligerent.

“And the sky-pilot raises ’em agin.
And they keep a-sweetenin’ that pot
until the sky-pilot’s eyes begin to
bulge and his hands is tremblin’ and
Tune-Up remarks some casual that
mebbe it’d better be a show-down.

“‘What y’ got?” demands the old
judge as he plumps down his pair o’
two spots on the board.

“‘Why, I beat you!’ hollers Cap-
tain Jade. ‘I beat you, with two
threes!’

“Then Creepin’ Kolker he laughs
kind o’ free and easy, and says, ‘I
does you easy, with two sevens!’

“Then all turns to the sky-pilot,
who was a-grinnin’ from ear to ear,
as innocent and unknowin’ and unob-
servin’® as a yearlin’ lamb.

“‘Well,” they hollers, hot and im-
patient, ‘what y’ got?

“The sky-pilot puts down his hand,
one by one. Then he sits back and
rubs his Adam’s-apple, kind o’ ner-
vous, and beams round at ’em kind o’
silly, and rubs his Adam’s-apple
ag’in.

“‘Why, you’ve got four aces!’” says
Creenin’ Kolker, lookin’ up surprised,
so bland and innercent that the sky-
pilot chuckles out loud.

““What!’ gasps the old judge, blink-
in’ down at ’em. ‘Well, P’I1 be dem-
med.” says he, “4f he ain’t!’

“‘Why, he takes the pile. then!’
says Captain Jade, kind o’ weak an(d
disgusted lookin’.

“‘And I felt so sure o’ this here
pot!” says Creepin’ Kolker, uncom-
mon sad and dejected, watchin’
Tune-un countin’ and sortin’ up the
money for the sky-pilot.

“But as they tucks it down in the
nockets o’ his faded old green vest
with the shiny buttons, the sky-nilot
stands back and makes ’em a little
sneech. kind o’ falterin’ and half-
hearted. about not bein’ able to take
that money. And he lays that plle
out on the table ag’in, slow and sor-
rowful, and the four old growlers is
plum slovghed down, until Bill stens
un and says he’ll appropriate the wad,
if all’s willin’ for three months o’
good Cone Peak board and keep.

“‘Only,” says Bill. as he picks out
a fifty what he finds I8 left over and
hands it back to the sky-pilot, ‘vou've
got to gi’ me your solemn word that
you keens out o’ the game as Jong
as you stays in this health-foint o’
mine!’

“And the sky-nilot promises, some
fervent, and begins thankin’ ’em for
nothin’ at all, and s a-goin’ to ery,
avparent, when the old judge shuts
hh‘n off, some sharp. :

‘‘Look a-here. my young friend.
he savs, a-poundin’ the table, ‘4t ain’t
you that’s winnin’ this money: it ain’t
you or all your studyin’ what roned
ir. that pile! Tt wasg just the cards!
It were these here four aces a-comin’
into your hand won the trick. And
if you're repudiatin’ the Lord for
sendin’ you a full house that a-way,
why. T ain’t got much respect for you
or your gratitood’!’

“And he nounds the table ag’in, and
the sky-nilot allows. kind o’ dazed
that mebbe he may be right.

“Of course it were the cards!’ savs
Creenin’ Kolker. without a blink

“Which same Js sure bad poker. and
ain’t mebbe good morality. But as 1
laid out to von chort-horns at the firat
there’s nothin’ gained tryin’ to divide
this here corral of mixed humanity
into the breed that’s all good, on the
one side, and the breed that’s all bad,
on t'other!”

Quenches the thirst in a

wholesome way and does
the stomach and kidneys
good. MAGH isnota med-
icine but preserves 20
health.

PHONE YOUR DEALER
FOR A CASE OF

Cosgrave’s
‘ Chill-Proof

ALE

®

You’ll get a Brew
to Your Liking

Brewed and
Bottled by

The Cosgrave Brewery Co.
of Toronto:::::: : Limited

WHITE
LABEL
ALE

Dominion Brewery Co.
Limited
TORONTO

11 diff., Transvaal, Savi
b, STAMPS 203 6.7 5
Bl Mexico, Natal, Java etc..(snjm lbum, 10c,
= 1000 Finely Mixed ioc.md gif. .
L% 1000 hinges, 5c. Agts. wid. 50 perct.  List
ro—_. " Froe, ltuy stamps, C. Stesman, 5943 Cote
Brilliante Av., St. Louis, Mo.
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HOME STUDY COURSES

; Writing, ‘Ph,
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g Peamanaip: €., e g
thousands of young eople ‘nv;' %ORKEO are en-
rolled as students in %he SHA Booklehspo"p'
ENCE SCHOOL, Toronto.  Free explain,
Write gr he one you want.
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The Psychological Moment

HERE is no time so ripe with pleasant
expectation as that moment, the climax
of a happy evening, when the lid is lifted

from the electric chafing dish and the appetizing
odor of the simmering goodies arises. Winter is
coming, and with it many electric chafing dish

occasions. £ & Ask at the Comfort number
___MAIN 3975—

The Toronto Electric Light Co.

Limited

12 Adelaide St. East

(" French NATURAL Sparkting TableWater

” elﬂfﬁ@[p

“The Champagne
of Table Waters™

,

Toronto-Trenton New Line

\

g

Trains leave Toronto (Union Station) for Trenton and Intermedi-
ate Points 9.30 a.m. and 6.30 p.m. Daily except Sunday. Connec-
tion at Trenton with Central Ontario Ry. trains. Dining Car Ser-
vice on morning train from Toronto and evening train from Tren-
ton. Parlor Cars on all trains. For all information apply to C.N.O.
Agents.
Toronto Ticket Offices :
Corner King and Toronto Streets and Union Station

R.L.FAIRBAIRN, Asst. Genl. Pass. Agent,Canadian Northern Building, Torortc, Ont

sZelise THE ROYAL LINE

HAS SET A NEW STANDARD IN

7 STEAMSHIP ACCOMMODATION
2 u You can enjoy all the comforts andluxuries to w'.ich you
are accustomed at home on the{ magnificenttriple turbine
I Royal Mail Steamships Lm

==l AR “* ROYAL EDWARD’’ and
-~y ““ROYAL GEORGE "’

The private suites of apartments, the single state-
= — rooms and the luxuriously fittedsocial rooms of
———— \he first-class are unexcelled’by anything on the

“f—"  Atlantic.

: The second and third class cabins have set a new
& gstandard for this class of accommodation.

z For full particulars, rates, sailings, see nearest Steamship Agent o

Premt GUY TOMBS, General Agent, Canadian
Northern Steamships, Limited, Montreal,

‘ Que.
H. C. BOURLIER, General Agent,” Canadian
m“ Northern Steamships, Limited, Toronto, Ont.
P. MOONEY, General Agent. Canadian

Northern Steamships, Limited, Halifax, N.S.

| A. H. DAVIS, General Agent, Canadian '
NORT : l;;r!hen Steamships, Limited. Winnipeg, : S
an. ZRip

CANADIAN CAR & |
FounNnDRY COMPANY

LIMITED

F

BUILDERS AND DESIGNERS OF
ALL KINDS AND TYPES OF

iy

Freight and Passenger Cars of
Steel or Wood Construction
Car Wheels Castings
Brake Beams  Bar Iron
Forgings Bolsters

¥

WORKS AT
AMHERST, N.S. and MONTREAL, QUEBEC

HEAD OFFICE :
EASTERN TOWNSHIPS BANK BUILDING

MONTREAL, QUEBEC

CANADIAN

PACIFIC

Coast to Coast
in a
Tourist Sleeping Car

“‘Going Tourist’’ is the popular way to travel nowadays.
IT PAYS, at the low cost of berths, and at the same time
provides thoroughly satisfactory accommodation.

Tourist sleepers leave Toronto and Montreal daily for Van-
couver.

ASK FOR ‘‘TOURIST CAR’’ BOOKLET.

M. G. MURPHY, District Passenger Agent, TORONTO

The Great
Double Track Highway

Between the
East and West

OLID VESTIBULED TRAINS are operated daily between Montreal,
Toronto and Chicago, carrying the finest equipment, including Pullman
Sleepers, Parlor, Library, Cafe_Cars, Dining Cars and Modern Coaches.

1000 Miles of Double Track Line
Palatial Pullman Sleepers
Courteous Employees
Smooth Roadbed and Excellent Train Service

Full information from A. E. DUFF, Union Station, Toronto, Ont. ; QUINLAN, Bonaventure Statiem,
Montreal, Que. ; W. E. DAVIS, Passenger Traffic Manager, Montreal ; G. T. BELL, Assistant Passenger Traffic
Magnxer. Montreal; H. G. ELLIOTT, G 1 P Agent, Montreal
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The Gillette Safety Razor
Is a Gift that Pleases Much at First and More Every Day

It is as handsome as a piece of jewelry—and even better than it looks. Daily, for a
lifetime, it will transform shaving from an iksome task into a pleasant incident in the
morning toilet.

“When you give him a GILLETTE. for Christmas you do much more than add to a
man’s daily comfort. Your pleasure lies in encouraging in him those sterling habits of self-
reliancie, self-respect and economy of time, of which the moming GILLETTE shave 1s a
symbol.

. Keenest, quickest, most convenient, and the only adjustable razor, the GILLETTE
is a Christmas box worth giving—and worth getting.

See the GILLETTE assortment at your Hardware Dealer's,

Druggist’s or Jeweler's. Standard Sets $5.00--Pocket
Editions $5.00 to $6.00--Combination Sets from $6.50 up

The Gillette S'afety Razor Co. of Canada, Limited

Office and Factory, 63 St. Alexander St., Montreal

TRADE 'G._i_H _e_t
t‘e‘> MARK
KNOWN THE

WORLD OVER

Offices also in New York, Chicago, London, England and Shanghai, China
Factories in Montreal, Boston, Leicester, Berlin and Paris
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