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b i Depends on the Security
Eéé i H-H Land is a Tangible Investment, the Value of Which

H-H Tb P. f HH is Based Upon Its Location and Desirability.

EEE e loneer or Fi MEN OF FORESIGHT HAVE MADE FORTUNES IN LAND BY BUYING
HH F- BEFORE SOMEBODY ELSE DESIRED IT.

EE; Twenty_One Years éég A large area of farm lands back of Montreal Mountain—Mount Royal
HH FH had little value until the Canadian Northern Railway bought it. — The
- whole world knows why. This great transcontinental road had to get
HH Th LE ADER T d into the heart of the Canadian Metropolis. There was only one way—
EEE e o e ay through the mountain by tunnel. To meet this tremendous expenditure
EEE this area at the mouth of the tunnel was purchased. A model city is being
ééé Various makers of motor-cars adopted some laid out, and the lots are offered for sale at prices below the average of
HH of the Stevens-Duryea pfin Cipl es of construction residential property, and which is not nearly so well. located. The Terminal
ams Cities Tand Corporation purchased a first selection to the value of
FH| three years ago, some two years ago, some last ; . ! :

EE—E- yeut and SR tage only just e decided i i;:;b()s()e,&()c(;onThe Union Trust Co. are the exclusive agents for Ontario for
FH|  come more or less into line. You will soon hear

WE HAVE HAD THE PICK OF THE CHOICEST POSITIONS IN
MONTREAL’S MODEL CITY.
NEARLY THREE MILLION DOLLARS’ WORTH IN ALL.

them praising their newly designed and ** Modern™
cars.

It is good that they have seen the light and
their cars should be all the better forit. But re-
member, please, that the Pioneer Automobile
of America was a Stevens-Duryea in 1891,
and that the following features :

Flexible Three-Point Suppoft—-~1897
Multiple Disc Dry Plate Clutch--1904
Unit Power Plant---1904

e
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In two years’ time the tunnel will be completed, and electric trains will

{0 0 R B 7

% R
IJIllll'11|llllrl]lllIIHI[lIIll|lllll|lll

land passengers in the heart of Montreal in seven minutes from the centre
of the MODEL CITY. The new city will be a municipality separate emn-
tirely from Montreal. It will be in every sense a MODEL C'TY. Mont-
real is congested to the limit. Its yeatly increase is more than can be
housed in the MODEL CITY —40,000 people. There won’t be a vacant lot

in the new townsite on the completion of the tunnel.

T e e T b g

e e
¢ 8 8 51 5 08 5 O 0 O 2

INESE R NEE)

We offer you a chance to buy something to-day at a low figure which
the Montreal man must have in a short time at your price. Full particu-
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lars, plans, maps, etc., can be seen at our offices, or will be sent on appli-

£ Six-Cylinder Motor--1905 : cation.

: were basic principles of the Stevens-Duryea years i . :

FH|  ago, and that during all these years we have had FH The Union Trust Company

HH the benefit of living with these methods of con- ans Exclusive Agents for First Selection for Ontario.

FH|  struction and understand how to refine them in the i5 TEMPLE BUILDING, - - - = - -  TORONTO.
HHH|  greatest amount of motor-car value. m=a

HE The result is that you find in the Stevens- £

FH|  Duryea Model AA e

More Power Delivered to the Rear THE CANADIAN BANK
gae Wheels ias 0 O E

Greater Comfort of Passengers F C MM RCE

H Less Strain on Mechanism H Head Office : TORONTO

: Less Wear on Tires, and Therefore -

Greater Used-Car Value-—-To Keep
or to Sell-—

Paid-up Capital, $15,000,000; Reserve Fund, $12,500,000

Than Any Other Car at Any Price SIR EDMUND WALKER, C.V.0,, LLD., DCL. .......... President.
ALEXANDER LAIRID G ol o de it General Manager.
The Stevens-Duryea always stays new. The FOROATRE . o Assistant General Manager.

Stevens-Duryea mechanical design of 1905 is as
modern as that of any other car of to-day. The
Stevens-Duryea of to-day is still years ahead.
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This bank having branches in ail the important cities and towns in Can-
ada, as well as in the United States, England and Mexico, is enabled to place
at the disposal of its customers unsurpassed facilities for the transaction of
every legitimate kind of banking business. 2
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Our Latest Art Catalogue on Request
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Demonstration by appointment over roads of " Remitting Money To Foreign Countries

your own choice

All the branches of this Bank are equipped to issue on application drafts

Cor. Bay and Temperance Sts.

o 1 I on the principal cities and towns in the world, payable in the currency of the
H o o . T country on which they are drawn (that is drafts drawn on points in France
. The Domlnlon AutomOblle CO. HH are made payable in francs, ete.).

Il LIMITED : E; These drafts provide an excellent means of sending money to different
. o countries.

TORONTO
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Stevens-Duryea Company Chicopee Falls Mass D rink Sto Leon water

Pioneer Builders of American Sixes The Water of Health
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Cleanser

Cleans
Your

Refrigerator
HYGIFNICALLY

Because this pure, me-
chanical Cleanser
contains no Caustic or
Acid to get near the

*{ood. It penetrates into
every corner and cuts
every particle of grease
from the shelves and
walls. Soap-cleaning
cannot do this satis-
factorily.

Sprinkle some Cleanser on
a wet cloth or brush and
90 over every part of the
refrigerator carefully, after
removing and cleaning the
shelves. Do this once a
week (the ice compart
ment once in two weeks)
and it will always be
clean, sweet-smelling and
Sanitary,

ﬂﬂ‘y Other Uses and
Larg Directions on
€ Sifter-can, 10¢
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Editor’s Talk

ELDOM do we ;et a chance even in a paper so profusely
S illustrated as ours to present such a vivid contrast in

feature pictures as appears in this issue. Mr'. John Ross
Robertson, most widely known as the pI‘OpI‘letOI" of the
m to Evening Telegram, and the founder of the Children’s
g 1. has conferred on the country at large the benefit of
cjfia;rly constructive hobby in his p1‘1blic pictqre colleetifm.
a‘ & llery of historic pictures, as described by Mary Adelaide
gﬁfdgj iz {his issue, represents both the passion of a collector
d the news instinct of a newspaper man. .
anA few pages further over in the issue we come to a series
£ photographs illustrating the life of Canadians' who for the
2 have never heard of the Capture of Quebec or the
e pMlt812 Mr. C. F. W. Rochfort and his travelling com-
Wal: . eci the .camera among the northern plainsmen and
panions u:. cers at the head-waters of the.Fraser and the
i mounhamhotographs are the record of a life that is vanish-
'Peace- T(je Eada much more rapidly than the life depicted in
s R-a s Robertson collection passed away from Eastern
L Ito'ss an unusual coincidence of illustrated journalism
Canalt)iat-h arel presented in one issue of the ‘‘Canadian Courier.”’
that bo % W
personality depicted this week is Hon. John D.
week, as a feature of the 1]Educati;n l;l)uml?er, w;
i of the man who, in the Province o
e valszl-;lngleght himself under the ban of his own
Quebsel Godfrey Langlois, whose political propaganda for
dlmeil 2 ulsory education of French-Canadians, makes
fr:ee amdt hzomrisent at least one of the most significant figures
?Iin:hfeOZducaIt)ional problems of this country.
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FOR JUNE BRIDES

or for
your own household,

A HANDSOME
ELECTRIC

TEA SAMOVAR

A Daily Pleasure

CANADIAN
WESTINGHOUSE
COMPANY, LIMITED
Hamilton - - Ontario

District Offices:

Vancouver, Calgary, Winnipeg,
Toronto, Montreal, Halifax.

Vancouver needs farms. All
British Columbia only raised a
little more than one-half the farm
products she consumed last year.
Millions of dollars worth had to be
imported from the United States,
upon which duty was paid by the
Canadians. The best opportunities
in British Columbia to-day are for
men who are raising poultry on
five acres of land in the Lower
Fraser Valley, at the door of Van-
couver. They can make from
$1,500 to $3,000 a year clear, sure,
certain - profit. I sell five acre
farms close to the electric tram
line, high school, railway station,
and in a splendid neighborhood for
from $125 to $400 an acre. You
can get them for as little as $50
down, and $12.50 a month. This
kind of farm land is also a good
investment. It increases in value

$50 an acre a year, and will continue to do so
until the Thousand Dollar mark isreached, because
it's worth it. If you want a better place to live, if
you like farming in a mild, beautiful climate. where
grass keeps green all winter, write me for full
particulars.

W. J. KERR, Limited

614 Columbia St., New Westminster, B.C.

.Other Offices:” Vancouver, Calgary and
innipeg.

Cure that Bunion

No need to suffer bunion torture another day.

DR. SCHOLL’'S BUNION RIGHT
removes the cause of your bunion or
enlarged toe joint by permanently g
straightening the crooked toe. 1
Gives INSTANT RELIEF and a ¢
FINAL CURE of all ArW
bunion pain. Shields.
plasters or shoe
stretchers never cure.
Dr. Scholl’s Bunion Right
WA\ is comfortable, sanitary, con-
Q] venient, Guaranteed or money
§ back. 50 cents each or §1.00 per pair at
drug and shoe stores, or direct from
‘The J .Scholl Mfg.Co ,472KingSt. W.
‘Toronto. [Illustrated Booklet Free
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POWDER

A-DRU-CO Royal Rose
Talcum is as comforting to
Baby's tender skin as it is
to Mother's wind-chafed cheek or
Father's chin smarting after a shave.
Its remarkable fineness—its pro-
nounced healing, antiseptic qualities
— and its captivating odor of
| - fresh-cut roses — have won for
Na-Dru-Co Royal Rose Talcum
the favored place on the dressing
tables and in the nurseries of the
most discriminating people.
25¢. a tin, at your Druggist's—
or write for free sample to the

NATIONAL DRUG AND CHEMICAL CG.
=N =Y, OF CANADA, LIMITED, - MONTREAL.
191
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If you Ford it—you'll cut the
world in half, double the length
of your day, and increase your
pleasures tremendously. Your
debt to yourself will never -be

paid until you drive a Model T.
It’s the one car that completely
fulfils its purpose—without ex-
cessive expense.

Seventy-five thousand new Ford Model T's will go into
service this season---a proof of their wonderful superiority.
The price is $775 for the roadster and $850 for the five
passenger touring car---complete with all equipment,
f. 0. b. Walkerville, Ontario. Catalogue from Ford
Motor Company of Canada, Limited, Walkerville,
Ontario, Canada.
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I IN LIGHTER VEIN

A Good Retort.—Cleveland once made
a joke. An effusive Southerner burst in
upon him and exclaimed loudly: “Mr.
President, I owe you an apology.”

“What for?” said Cleveland.

“For mnot having called upon you
earlier, sir.”
“Well,” said Cleveland, curtly, ‘I

haven’t been lonesome.”—The Argonaut.

L I
A Matter of Names.—“What is the
difference between pomme de terre and
otato ?”’
“About two dollars.”—Harvard Lam-

poon.
LR

“Absent-Minded Beggar.”—The Rev.
Dr. George W. Field, of Bangor, is. a
very absent-minded man. When on the
street, in the cars, or even at dinner,
his mind is often so fully concentrated
upon the subject of his next sermon that
he appears to take no mnotice of sur-
rounding circumstances.

At one time, travelling between Ban-
gor and Boston, as the conductor of the
train, passing through the car making
collections of tickets, came to Dr. Field
with hand outstretched, the reverend
gentleman, glancing up quickly from a
reverie, looked into his face a moment,
then extended his hand and said, “Good-
afternoon, sir; but I think you have a
little advantage of me. What name?”

2 ®

Starting a Career.—Visitor—“So you
were acquainted with the great finan-
cier who was raised here? As usual, I
suppose you gave him the first dollar
he ever earned.”

Native—“No; he took away from me
the first dollar I ever earned.”—Brook-
lyn Life.

LR ]

Getting Back at Him.—This one is
told about an East End dancing class.
Theye was a young woman who thought
a good deal about ancestry and descent,
and there was a young man who thought
that all such stuff was snobbish. The
two sat outwa dance together, and the
girl mounted her hobby almost at"once.

“What was your father?”’ interrupted
the young man.

“Father was a gentleman.”

“But what did he do for a living?”

The young man thought that smart,
but the girl came right back.

“What, was your father?” she asked.

“My father raised hogs.”

“I see he did. But what did he do
for a living?”—Cleveland Plain Dealer.

® »
Modern Maud.

Maud Muller, on a summer night,
Turned down the only parlor light.

The judge, beside her, whispered thing%
Of wedding bells and diamond rings.

He spoke his love in burning phrase,
And acted foolish forty ways.

When he had gone Maud gave a laugl;
And then turned off the dictagraph.
—Milwaukee Sentinel.

» %

Changed for the Worse—“Don’t you
believe the level of human intelligence
is gradually rising?”

“No, on the contrary. Never before
were there as many writers of popular
songs as there are to-day.”—Chicago
Record-Herald.

»

Suitable—General Horace Porter was
giving an illustration of every-day
diplomacy after having compared it
with world diplomacy.

“We will say, for instance,” he ob-
served, “that our every-day wiseacre is
introduced to a man from Iowa. He
talks ecorn with him. He meets a-man
from Boston and talks beans. Should
he happen to be thrown in the combined
company of a man from Towa and of a
man from Boston he would discuss
succotash.”—The Argonaut.

L R )
Ever Meet One?—“That get-rich-quick
man is as busy as a bee.”
“Yes,” replied Mr. Cumrox. He’s one
of those busy bees who can’t manage
to gather honey without incidentally

stinging somebody.”—Washington Star.
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Our
Candy
Experts

combine the
purest and richest
cream with the
chocolate ground in
our own factory
from selected cocoa
beans. The result is
3 a candy confection
universally accepted as
the best—MOIR’S
Try them.

—Assorted flavors.
—Nut filled centres.
—Fruit and jelly insides.

Moir’s, Limited, Halifax, Canada
25

MOIRs

(HOCOLATES

A GIFT THAT LASTS

Is neat, useful and companionable.
One can't use a '‘Swan’’ and after-
wards dispense with it. Unqualified

satisfaction is guaranteed. Sold by
Stationers.

$2.50 Upwards.
Catalogue Free.
MABIE, TODD & CO.
124 York St., Torento.
London, New York, Chicago,
etc., etc.

W
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ERRORS IN WORDS

Spoken or Written

Rasily corrected or avoided if you have

DESK-BOOK OF ERRORS IN ENGLISH

By Frank H. Vizetelly.
12mo, cloth, 240 pages, $1.00 post-paid.
“‘It should be on the table of every one
who wishes to speak or write pure Eng-
ligh.”’—The Philadelphia Item,
NORMAN RICHARDSON,
12 B. Wellington S8t. - Toronto.
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The Republican Duel

Presidential Characteristics and Differences

noting the spectacle of the I.’res1den‘t angaiﬁ
ex-President of the Republic abusing New
other up and down the country fr?nii ose-
York to Kansas. The campaign of (_,olone i ot'on
velt and Mr. Taft for the Presidential nomina 1er_
of the Republican party has been rather }‘,Nirgén%da
sonalities having such local significance tha e
has been referred to as having been 2 pCﬁsand
“adjunct” of the United States. The Rooseve The
aft forces have finished the last roungi d 'I‘h}é
have been in Chicago in convention assemblec. -
interest was intense. One thousand Ylt’aV_Vspapf]%rr1 an,
including the illustrious William JenmngsChiga o
Who was “doing” the Convention for a f%r
daily, tramped the streets, their noses .keﬁ{l i
news. The situation is dramatic and it 18 hls on-
In the hotel lobbies and the environs of t (lzt cand
vention hall followers of Theodore Rooseve Four
illiam Howard Taft snarled at each Othir.d arms
short years ago these sam% disﬁ)utants b
and went to the polls like brothers. f
Since that timg economic, social and P(iht:;?cl
causes have been at work making cataclys

I ;1 OR the past two months, Canadians have been

: A . ople
changes in that section of the American PeoPc
Which calls itself Republican. A Republica, of

yesterday may to-day be a Progressive or a L9 f
servativg T{]e part};z has split and ltf{ tf?so;h;ﬁ-
Sections are typified by the careers and P
ties of their leaders, Roosevelt and Taft.
In 1908, when the Colonel closed his lL'Taft the
of office as president, he appointed Mr. influence
eir of his policies and scepter. i 1lt went
clected Mr, Taft President. Mr. Rooseieed in a
away lion hunting in Africa. He {etug that Mr.
year and began to roar because he claime t further-
Laft had become retrogressive éll‘lfi yds UL oli-
g what the Colonel calls affeCt%onately 131}’ gard
Cies.” He had allied himself with the O-Aigdrich
of Republicans and endorsed the FPayne laying
tariff, which action, critics claimed, was plt yhad
nto the hands of the “Interests” Rooseved Taft
lashed with the “big stick.” Roosevelt an Hence
disagreed; they became political enemies. el
the excitement in Chicago. Mr. RooS?(;’ent He
Into the field for a third term as Presl }fic}; pre-
Wants to upset the traditional custom Wthe White
cludes a man occupying more than tWice Ambitious
ouse, that he may depose Mr. i hich is
dutocrat, king-maker, or reformer—‘“;l knows
O0sevelt? On the other hand, eYerbe yﬁ hting
I. Taft’s position. The big P.reSl-dent 13 rsg have
Or his political existence. While its gahguse the
Made of the Republican party a dlwd? t P;alti-
€mocrats, who will soon be in session :eir man
More, have a chance of a lifetime to get t
elected President.

wo terms

ft
THE to-do between Mr. Roosevelt and Mr. Ta

; of
is not, as might be expected, mainly b?gf:ght
Deasures. Tt js a duel between twoO meﬂa e oo
P in the same political faith, but as f-abrec:fuse it
< Poles in their grasp of that faith, ttle of the
fferent training and outlook. The ba i is - the
Publicans in New York and Cmcmnlal st
M€ as it is of the American people at a;gs writh
f};’apple of privilege, entrenched in the tn;he’ e
¢ American democracy awakening tol ks of
Sciousness that the evils of the feudal o i

€ 0ld world are being duplicated in the new

the d  industrial
3 es an .
barogmse of financial magnat Tcen in revolt

agaiS: The American voters have e millionaires
83inst economic conditions which made m

dj

of a few and placed the many in their power. They

have laid reforming hands on a constitution which
in 1912 has outgrown the primitive days of Hamil-
ton and Jefferson.
Something has to be done.
is going to do it?

The question is, who
Those who shout Roosevelt

Theodore Roosevelt, the Radical.

William Howard Taft, the Ccnservative.

claim that he is the man at this crisis, Roosevelt
appeals to those who want quick action. It is
claimed that he more than any other American
knows the American people, understands them, and
can secure them relief. If he should not do the
right thing, he would at least do something, is the
thought of many of his supporters. Roosevelt has
had long lease of the imagination of the American
people. They have spoken of him in the same
breath with Casar and Napoleon, though his
greatest military exploit was a charge up San Juan
Hill to oust.some Spanish musketeers. Roosevelt
is revered because he personifies those qualities of
aggressiveness, alertness, assertiveness, and re-
source, which have made the United States a first
rate power. He is typically American in his mental
make-up. His writings are inclined to be super-
ficially clever. His set speeches contain such slang
as “square deal.” The important thing to remember
about his career at the present time is its varied
character. He has been President of the United
States; head of the police board in New York: com-
mander of a cavalry troop on active service: author
of a score of books, and been a journalist and
scientific investigator. These activities have helped
him to understand the American people.

HE difference between Roosevelt, the Progres-
sive, and Taft, the Conservative, is in their
very training. Roosevelt’s life has run in many
channels; Taft, the lawyer and judge, has worked
his way up to distinction in one of the most con-
servative of professions. His one groove has been
the law since he left Yale. Compared with Roose-
velt’s, Taft’s training has been narrow. He has
not had the same opportunity to meet the people,
except as their judge, as Roosevelt has had. More-
over his training has not been the kind which is
essential to a high executive office like the Presi-
dency. An executive officer must act by instinct
and think afterwards. The judicial mind such as
Mr. Taft's weighs carefully beforehand and then
acts. The strenuous arena of politics is not the
same place as the serene chamber of the judge.
The difference in atmosphere has bothered Mr.
Taft. Mr. Roosevelt, on the other hand, has pro-
ceeded from one executive office to another in his
career. His genius is executive work. But while
it may be conceded that Mr. Roosevelt is the better
executive, there are a great many Republicans who
think big Mr. Taft safer than he and will resist
the Colonel’s attempt to usurp the Cincinnati man’s
second term.

The whole Taft-Roosevelt episode is extremely
interesting no matter how you look at it. It pre-
sents so many phases, which appeal to different
people in different ways. A great many people in
the United States watch the struggle between the
Republican stalwarts anxiously, because they are
concerned as to how the outcome will affect the
prospect of relief from corporate tyranny and
oppression. Some of the people see in the battle
great political principles at stake. Britishers, Ger-
mans, and French read the accounts of the Presi-
dential duel because it is of diplomatic importance
whether a radical like Roosevelt or a conservative
like Taft is elected President. But everybody on
this continent and the world over with red blood
in them who follow the strife of Roosevelt and Taft
do so because they scent a battle. It is “Terrible
Teddy” with the flashing eyes and panther tread,
against “Big Bill” Taft, slow, unruffled, perpetually
smiling when hit hardest. D BES
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Personalities and Problems

2-—-Hon. John Douglas Hazen

The Man at the Head of the Naval Service in Canada

EING Minister of Marine in Canada nowa-
days is about equivalent to being the Hon.
Col. Sam Hughes if a war were on. There
are some newspapers in Canada that are
going to war with Germany, just as Mr. Hearst
once went to war with Spain. They have settled
beyond the phantom of a doubt that this is to be
the most colossal and terrible battleship tournament
that ever was. The fate of the Empire is to be
settled in the North Sea. When that is all over
German warships may be expected up the St. Law-
rence. If they succeed in getting past the Citadel
at Quebec without being raked fore and aft by the
cannons of century before last, they will probably
bombard the Nelson monument to smithereens in
Montreal and blow the dome off St. James’
Cathedral. German marines will eat weiners and
drink beer on the Champ de Mars and bunk in the
Armouries across Craig St. After which they will
commandeer a C. P. R. train to Ottawa, dismiss
the Government, and take Hons. Messrs. Borden
and Hazen into the keeping of the Kaiser—on the
principle that in the month of June, 1912, they had
little or no business to go to England consorting
with the Lords of the Admiralty.

OME such terrifying series of adventures may
have been confronting the Minister of the
Naval Service when I went to see him in Ottawa
a week or two ago. It was the logical inference
from reading the newspapers. Building transcon-
tinental railways had nothing to do with the case.
In a couple of years, by the completion of the
Panama Canal, the Dominion of Canada would be
part of a huge island, just as much as either Aus-
tralia or New Zealand. Now that somebody has
discovered the North Pole there is nothing to pre-
vent a marine expedition coming at us from that
direction—except “Cap.” Bernier and the Arctic.
One sole gleam of encouragement 1S that Hon.
Richard McBride has been telling England what
ought to be done on the Pacific in case the Anglo-
Japanese alliance is disrupted; at the same time
putting our west naval station and fleet into direct
communication with the fleets of New Zealand and
Australia.  Whence incidentally we become a
world power—and so on.

There is never any end of ultimate possibilities
when we come to contemplate the fate of Canada
as the keystone of Imperial autonomy. To add to
the uncertainty we have lately refused reciprocity,
which has been the only clear issue between the
two Republican rivals for the Presidency; and
that makes it nakedly possible that the year 1912,
being the centenary of the outbreak of the border
war in 1812, will behold us embroiled in a very bad
war with the United States. .

On the whole I felt rather relieved that it was
Hon. Mr. Hazen and not myself who had to
shoulder the burdens of all these world complica-
tions. And the nearer I came to Parliament Hill
the more I pondered on the kind of man this must
be who had been assigned so tremendous a role by
the newspapers, in addition to the ordinary business
of administering the affairs of our waterways and
fisheries. :

To begin with, Mr. Hazen is one of three Mari-
timers in the Cabinet. The other two are Messrs.
Borden and Foster. In the case of the two latter,
personal character and political choice gave them
the entree. Mr. Hazen was also designated by ex-
‘perience. The present Cabinet has at least four
members chosen on that principle. The Minister
of Militia is a soldier. The Minister of Finance
is a financier. (Of course the Minister of Justice
is always a lawyer.) And the Minister of Marine—
well, he never was a sailor, but he came as near
it as landsman could, being born in Fredericton,
N.B., where he spent his youth, and a good deal
of his life in St. John.

HE Hazen family date clearly back to old
Northumberland, England. If we remember
right it must have been twenty-eight years after
the landing of the Mayflower on the “stern and
rockbound coast” of New England, when some
ancestor of Mr. Hazen landed in Massachusetts.
But in the year before the Revolutionary War a
descendant of that same John Hazen said, with
thousands more, that he would have naught to do
with a land that would throw down King George;

By AUGUSTUS BRIDLE

and he came to Portland, N.B. More recently Mr.
J. D. Hazen’s paternal grandfather was an officer
in the British Army and sheriff of Sunbury Co.
His other grandfather was Provincial Secretary
and member of the N. B. Legislative Council.

In the course of time we come to John Douglas
Hazen, who should be inordinately proud of such
a line of ancestors; a youth working his way through
the schools and colleges of Fredericton, into a law
course, and at the end of it all getting almost as
many initials after his name as Principal Peterson
of McGill. Three years he was an alderman of
Fredericton ‘and for two years Mayor. In 1890 he
moved to St. John, and the year of the last fight
against Commercial Union he was elected member
of the Commons for St. John city and county, his
present seat.

In 1896, however, when the Liberals broomed
the country from coast to coast, Mr. Hazen forcibly
decided to stay at home. Three years later he
entered the Legislature, member for = Sunbury.
Twice again he was elected; the second time when
he himself used the broom that swept Premier
Robinson’s Liberals out of the Government benches
at Fredericton. The score in that election was 31
to 12 in favour of Premier Hazen, who also became
Attorney-General.

Whether the Capital or the chief city of the
Province had more to do with his selection for the
Naval Service portfolio is a matter for the psycho-
logical biographer. We may take the evidence of
the poet.

In Fredericton, Mr. Hazen was a fellow-

“A man of infinite poise; of almost instinctive aversion
to the discussion of the merely excitable.”

citiz.en of Bliss Carman, who, though he got his
earliest poetic inspirations from his native town,
surely immortalized the big Port long before the
modern local bard ‘did it in his ballad of Courtenay
Bay. It was Bliss Carman, the school-mate of John
Douglas Hazen, who wrote that almost famous
poem, “The Ships of Grey St. John,” which per-
haps the Minister of Marine knows by heart; but
in case he has missed it, we submit a few stanzas
for his comfort amid the tremendous troubles
assigned to him by the newspapers.

“Smile, you inland hills and rivers,
Flush, you mountains in the dawn!

But my roving heart is seaward
With the ships of grey St. John.

Fair the land lies full of August,
Meadow island, shingly bur,
Open barns and breezy twilight,
Peace and the mild evening star.

Once in your wide arms you held me,
Till the man-child was a man,

Canada, great nurse and mother
Of the young sea-roving clan.

Past the lighthouse, past the nunbuoy,
Past the crimson rising sun,

There are dreams go down the harbour
With the ships of grey St. John.

But I sight the vaster skyline,
Wider leeway, longer run,
Whose discoverers return not
With the ships of grey St. John.”

That poem should be engrossed and hung in the
office of the Minister of Marine. It is doubtful
if any other Minister could lay his hands on a poem
so expressive of his early environment. A copy
might also be hung in the lobby and the ante-room
for the perusal of those who have to wait their
turn to see a very busy Minister and kill time by
reading the Ottawa newspapers.

I knew Mr. Hazen would be enguifed in busi-
ness, though Ottawa herself had a much neglected
look. The city which has just opened the Chateau
Laurier looked like an Ontario village the day of
the Sunday-school picnic. The Parliament Build-
ings had the air of a huge High School in summer
holidays. - Wherever you saw a parliamentary
policeman he was so dead lonesome he was glad
of a chance to discuss the beastly weather with a
stranger. It was Ottawa between sessions; when
even the Duke was away—and even though the
“hoarse booming” of Chaudiere with its computa-
tions of horse-power for a big industrial centre
might be heard up the beautiful valley just break-
ing forth into the green garb of spring, Ottawa
that day was surely a dull town.

The Minister of Marine’s office is in the left
hand block as you face the main Houses of
Parliament. Whether it's the east block or the
west block is a matter for hydrographic survey.
Ottawa is famous for fooling the compass. Cabinet
Council meetings are held in the opposite block.
Other government offices are scattered here and
there in the vicinity of Wellington boulevard; for
Parliament Hill has developed a housing problem
that ought to commend it to the care of the authori-
ties interested in the cause and cure of over-
crowding.

THE left block is quite handsome without and
decidedly gloomy within. That day it was ten
times busier than the Parliament Buildings. Mem-
bers might be home or anywhere else they chose
to spend their indemnities. Ministers were as busy
as ever. West along a dark corridor about seven-
teen doors; south about fifteen more—at the end of
the hall was a red splotch of curtain, within which
was the ante-chamber that led by a much-guarded
door to the office. At nearly three o’clock Mr.
Hazen had gone to lunch at the Rideau Club. Two
other “office-seekers”—I mean men seeking the
office of the Minister—gathered along the patient
bench outside.

In less than an hour he came. The first man
took about nineteen minutes. The third man, who
wanted to catch the same train to Montreal that
I did, asked rather edgily:

“How long will you be?”
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“Oh, about seven minutes and three-quarters—if
I get off to a good start.”

“Well, cut it as short as possible.”

But once inside the headquarters of the Naval
Service there was no such feverish haste. A com-
fortably elegant room, with a desk endwise towards
the door, facing a fireplace over which was the
model of a ship—Niobe or Arctic, it didn’t matter
whicli; rather heavy curtains with generic effect
of dull red; and all as quiet as a church. I realized
that from here the Arctic had officially gone on
her grand tours of champagne; here had come the
correspondence affecting the Niobe and the Rain-
bow; here in the session of 1909-10 had been the
peaceful centre of the maelstrom of Commons de-
bate on the Naval Bill; somewhere in Mr. Hazen’s
fyles were letters from Rear-Admiral Kingsmill on
the Niobe and from the Rainbow at Esquimalt, and
the reports of the Harbour Commissioners at Mont-
real. Here also after the sinking of the Titanic
was the official bridge-room for the Mackay-Ben-
nett and the Montmagny. Here in a few days no
doubt would be the genial Pacific personality of
Richard McBride.

BUT at present here was John D. Hazen, who I
am bound to say is one of the most com-
fortable and cordial Ministers that ever took oath
under the King. A trifle older in looks than I had
fancied him, but in the prime of activity, with
fuzzles of grey in his once black, somewhat curly
hair, and a pronounced moustache. I reminded him
that just before the New Brunswick elections of
1908 he had written a brief note to Toronto
promising to beat the Liberals out of their long
stronghold at Fredericton. He smiled to re-
member it.

“Yes, I've been a quarter of a century in politics,”
he said, with an affectionate accent. He likes poli-
tics, being born to it, as many Maritimers are. I
knew that Ottawa, with all its under-currents and
icebergs and contrary winds, had no chilly aspect
to a man born and bred in the vicinity of old
St. John.

“Though I must say I sometimes miss the sea,”
he said. “We're a long way inland here. Ottawa,
however, is a most interesting place, most of the
year:: I like it

“And is there any other portfolio you would
sooner have taken than the Marine and Fisheries?”

“I can’t think of one. The problems of the Naval
Service are as interesting as any, and much more
than most.”

He admitted that living along the Atlantic had
given him some instinctive feeling for naval mat-
ters. When he was a lad the ships of grey St.
John had been most of them sails, and the fishermen
then were as much of a factor in national and inter-
national politics as a few months ago some of them
down New mngland way were to President Taft
after the reciprocity pact got out.

BUT the main thing now was not fish; neither the
hydrographic surveys, nor the Hudson’s Bay
ports, nor the St. Lawrence route, nor the gr?.in
routes on the great lakes—no, not even the Georgian
Bay Canal and Sir Robert Perks. One over-
whelming issue had faded all these to a haze.

“Well, we may as well be candid about it, Mr.
Hazen. Most of us outside of politics nowadays
are thinking about war with Germany.”

He smiled, and did not say what he would say
to the Lords of the Admiralty in July.

“Now, sir, if you will look back for a moment to
last September—do you observe any logical con-
-nection between bucking reciprocity in the name of
a majority of the Canadian people and mapping out
a more strenuous programme for the Canadian end
of the Imperial Navy ?” ;

“Well, if you conclude that refusing reciprocity
was tantamount to endorsing the Imperial idea, I
daresay there is some connection,” he said.

But he spoke guardedly.

“And did that vote mean that the people also
endorsed what they knew about the naval pro-
gramme of the Conservatives?”

“T don’t think the naval programme was a clear-
cut issue at all. The election was won on the anti-
reciprocity-pact ticket. The navy was secondary.”

One always thinks that a maritime man speaks
with more practical emphasis about reciprocity
matters; since for long before even the C. P. R.
began to define the issue on the western plains,
Maritimers were tussling about the advantages of
better trade relations with the United States. And
the Hazens were evidently all fighters for liberty
of one kind or another.

Mr. Hazen remembered the Naval debate. He
was then Conservative Premier of New Brunswick.
No doubt he endorsed all that Mr. Borden said
about the Navy; no doubt he still does. Quite surely

_conjunction,
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he credits even Liberals with a constructive desire
in the matter of naval defence—though he did not
say so; nor did I ask him what he now thought of
the Nationalists, who think there should be——

But then what under heaven do Nationalists think
anyway? It really didn’t matter. Mr. Hazen has
all he can ordinarily attend to, looking after the
commercial end of Marine and Fisheries politics.
But be sure—that at present he has no objections
to taking his summer holidays over in the neigh-
bourhood of the Admiralty in London. There is a
glamour about Imperial navy problems that makes
a fine brain massage for a Minister who may be
temporarily weary of hydrographic reports, wire-
less stations, buoys and light-houses and canal tolls.
In fact I expected Mr. Hazen would agree when
I said:

“Don’t you really think that Canadians have been
rather too much engrossed in the merely commer-
cial side of Imperialism? For instance our three
great transcontinentals o

“Well of course a transcontinental railway is a
direct contribution to Imperial defence,” he said.
“Troops must be transported and an army must
be fed.”

No, I was not likely to catch Mr. Hazen handing
out any Whitneyesque criticisms of the Grand
Trunk Pacific, or any other item in the programme
of the late Government.

“However—Ilook at New Zealand and Australia.
The Zealand, for instance, is put at the disposal of
the Home Government to be used where they most
need her. And Australia i

“Yes, but of course there /s some difference be-
tween those two Dominions and Canada. Those
who keep an attitude of unconcern, or pretend to,
about the duty of Canada in Imperial defence, have
as a stock argument that the island colonies are
in direct need of ships for their own protection
against the encroachments of the Orient; whereas
our only close competitor is the United States, and
a war with her would surely be a land war—as it
was a hundred years ago this year.”

ROM one whose great-grandfather had gone back
on George Washington this was a most
guarded utterance. I wondered what Mr. Churchill
would do to Mr. Hazen; if he had read any of the
numerous books by German and English authors
showing how Germany is lying in wait to make a
meal of Britain; if he had even seen “An English-
man’s Home” or read the—I won’t say what paper
in a certain big city, but it’s bound to make a war
minister of Mr. Hazen if possible.

“Really, tHough, don’t you think it's significant—
all these signs and symptoms. and portents con-
curring ?” j

“Precisely what and which?”

- “Well, look at Mr. Balfour’s vision of an Im-
perial parliament. Doesn’t that shed some light on
the consolidated naval scheme?”

“Oh, I've no doubt that when we get an Imperial
Parliament all the colonies will be as well repre-
sented in the navy of the Empire.”

There, again, he contented himself with mere
He had omitted saying which was to
be cause and which the effect; because if the colonies
are game enough to go ahead and put millions into
ships, taking chances on whatever “rep. by pop.”

e
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they get in the next thing to the “Parliament of
Man,” why

However, there was no time for discussion; only
for asking questions; and I observed that Bonar
Law seemed also to be on the qui vive in this matter
of Mr. Balfour’s, besides looking for corroboration
to a Canadian minister.

“Referring to that speech of Mr. White, when he
said that whenever it came time for a Council of
the Empire, Canada would be ready to take her
part with other dominions for the transaction of
empire business, I suppose you endorse both Mr.
Bonar Law and Mr. White?”

TAKING it all in all Mr. Hazen did not deny the

significance of all these signs and symptoms
converging. But for a man who has lived all his
life by the sea he seemed pretty thin on superstition.
In fact he appeared to be a man of infinite poise,
of orderly intellect, almost instinctive aversion to
the discussion of the merely excitable or the
hysterical. Inwardly he might be as much con-
cerned as any editor about the imminence of war;
he might be engrossed with the ever-present prob-
lem of deepening canals and improving harbours;
with the St. Lawrence route and the Hudson’s Bay
route and the effect of the Panama Canal on the
expansion of Vancouver; with the discovery of new
territories in the far north, and the establishment
of meteorological stations in Labrador and Baffin’s
Land.

But he had time to talk about the development
of his own home city of St. John, where Hon.
Messrs. Pugsley and Brodeur had left quite enough
to keep the present Ministers of Marine and of
Public Works busy on the development of new
schemes commensurate with the expansion of the

country. He spoke with immense enthusiasm of
St. John. He eulogized the Province of New
Brunswick. He believed that there were great

potentialities in the Maritime Provinces that
had not begun to be developed. To him itawzs 1}1,(6):
all-important that immigrants and the native-born
shoulg g0 west according to custom. With great
heartiness he approved the recent Farm Lands Act
passed by the New Brunswick Legislature, to pro-
vide ways and means whereby immigrants and
native Maritimers could acquire lands in that Pro-
vince on terms almost as favourable as homestead-
mgmxln the far west.
e conversation might have been prol :

But the Minister had a sga of troubles aheI;d 3?%1?31
in the matter of work; other people were outside
in the ante-chamber. Before June 28 there were
heaps of matters to attend to in the Canadian Ad-
miralty. Deputy-Minister Desharats was away in
England. Some of the Conservative and Inde-
pendent newspapers were booming a war with Ger-
many. Liberal editors and correspondents were
playing tag with the movements and intentions of
Premier Borden and the Minister of Marine.

Eqrtunate]y Mr. Hazen has the philosophy of
politics so compacted in his brain that the vagaries
of newspapers have largely ceased to bother him.
When he comes back from England in the fall he
will be able to say much more about what is really
expected at the Admiralty in the way of a war. But
it’s doubtful if he will say more for publication
than he did a few weeks ago.
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The Operation

Told by Nurse Mary Follet

By CHARLES G. D. ROBERTS

HE dog growled at me that morning, as I
came up the path from the front gate.

I had spoken to him civilly, as I always

do to all well-disposed animals, great or

small, being convinced that, like the rest of us,

they resent impoliteness. Even if it was hot, I was

annoyed that he should receive my courtesy so

rudely, -the more so as we had always been fairly

good friends. I, who had so often, across hospital

bed or operating table, stood up to and pushed back

Death himself—I was not going to be growled at,

for no reason, by any dog, even if he was as big

as a calf. I spoke to him sharply.

“Get out! Get out of my way!
growl at me?”

For a second or two he looked at me surlily out
of his red, pocket-lidded eyes; then, heaving him-
self to his feet he marched off round the corner of
the house, grumbling in his throat. I remember
thinking to myself, as I went up

How dare you

still about it. Like everyone else who came in con-
tact with him, she trusted Doctor Eliot.

And then I, seeing her so steady, realized that
it was I, myself, who was nervous.

It was not for the life of the Simpson woman
that I was nervous, it was for the Doctor.

The case* was one of terrible responsibility,
thrust upon him so suddenly that there was no time
for him to wait and get a specialist from the city.
I knew he was an expert general surgeon. I knew
he was sure of eye, swift, and sure of hand. I
knew that, as far as one man could be, he was
equal to his task. Yet I found myself trembling for
him—trembling because he must bear so great a
responsibility alone—trembling indeed, because I
could not bear some real share of the responsibility
for him. Then I was angry with myself, as I
thought—“but that’s the way all women feel about
him. He’s so used to it. It's nothing to him.”

- cruel growth.

say eaten, into the very fibre of my memoty.
The Doctor had not noticed my nervousness. He

_had paid me the compliment of taking my coolness

and complete fitness for granted. And as I watched
him—for I could not help glancing up at his face
from time to time—all uncertainty vanished. His
face had changed yet again. It was white, but hard
and keen as steel, the eyes piercing and intent as
if the whole brain and nerve and spirit of the man
were concentrated in them—in them and in his
firm, swift, unhesitating fingers, which seemed
themselves to have eyes in their tips.

When the poor little body was opened up, the
state of affairs inside proved to be even worse than
we had feared; I saw that by a look of surprise,
of disapproval even, in the Doctor’s face. I realized
that the operation must be a long one. I saw, in-
deed, by the little clock on the stand nearby that
we had already been a long while at it. But the
inspired precision of the knife in that busy hand
seemed to hypnotize me; and I had no sense of time.

At last the dreadful thing was removed. I drew
a sharp little breath of relief. But I saw the Doc-
tor’s forehead knit itself in tense lines as he
gripped at the flooding artery which had fed the
It was the critical moment, the
supreme moment. And at that very moment of all
moments, through the open top of the window,

over the peaceful green of shrub-

the steps, that one never could be
quite sure of the temper of those
Mastiff-Great Dane crosses.

In the wide hall T found it
deliciously cool, with sweet airs
drawing softly through from the
garden that surrounded the house
on three sides. I was on the way
to the dressing-room, to put on my
white things for the operation, but
I lingered a moment in the hall
sniffing a jar of red roses, for I
knew that I was looking cool and
fresh myself, in my trim, new blue
linen suit, and I hoped that the
Doctor might see me before I
changed it.

He did; for just as I lifted up
my face from the roses he came
into the hall, from his study. But
I'm afraid he did not quite take
in the full effect of the new blue
linen suit. His strong face—
boyish in its fresh colour, though
the close-cut black hair was al-
ready greying about the temples—
was unusually grave, and his grey
eyes, which had sometimes seemed
to rest on me appreciatively, were
full of preoccupation. I realized
for the first time how desperately
serious was the task before us,
and started hurriedly toward the
dressing-room, ashamed of myself
for having thought of the new
suit at such a moment.

“I find there’s really no time to
lose, Miss Follet,” said he in a

bery and lawn, from the far back
of the garden, came a sudden con-
fusion of sound, at which the hair
rose on my scalp and my heart
stood still.

It was a very explosion of
savage growls
pierced, an instant later, by shrill
screams, one, two, three. They
were a child’s screams. I knew it
was the voice of little John.

Then silence—so complete that
the soft ticking of the clock on the
table grew suddenly loud.

[ saw it all, the scene at the
foot of the garden, so clearly, in
that awful instant. My knees
gave way somewhat, so that, as L
partly sank, I had to catch the leg
of the table between them to brace
myself. But I kept my hand
steady, holding the ether cone to
the patient’s face.

SAW the Doctor’s hurrying hand
stop for a second, contract,
and grow rigid. For a second,
only for a second, his eyes met
mine, full. They seemed to sink
right back into his head and grow
dull, like bits of grey glass. The
sweat jumped out in beads on his
grey face and a groan forced itself
from between his teeth. I felt

don’t know what I said, or what
I thought. 4 was horribly afraid.
And in that second a jet of

low voice.  “You might get the
patient ready as soon as possible.
Doctor Williams can’t be with us
before two o’clock—and then it would be too late.”
As he was speaking little John, the Doctor’s only
child, came in from the dining-room, followed by
the nurse maid, a stupid-looking country thing of
sixteen or seventeen. The boy was the kind that
makes an unmarried girl like me, however full her
life, pity herself. With his sturdy little rosy legs,
and frank little rosy face surrounded by fair curls,
he made me fairly hungry. But I had no time to
speak to him. He ran to his father, who snatched
him up, kissed him a bit absent-mindedly, and set
him down again. :

¢« |7 I'I'T'Y,” said he somewhat peremptorily, “take

him down to the bottom of the garden, under
the apple-trees—and keep him there, do you under-
stand? I am not to be disturbed on any account.
Mrs. Barnes will answer the bell if necessary. You
play with Boz, boy.”

“Boz doesn’t want to play. He looked cross at
me this morning,” said the child.

“Well, don’t tease him then, dearie.
thinks it’s too hot to play,” answered the Doctor
abstractedly.

I did as T was bidden, and lost no time in getting
the patient ready. She was an insignificant-looking
little soul, named Simpson, from a nearby village.
Her face was drawn with pain, but I was pleased
with her, she was so plucky—and her faith in the
Doctor was touching. She knew quite clearly what
she was to go through, but she was so cool and

Maybe he

“I dropped on my knees and flung my arms around the dog’s meck.

Then I looked all round the room, minutely, to
see that nothing had been forgotten.

The room had been made ready in haste, but all
was as it should be. It was empty of everything
we did not need—bare, clean, white, aired from
the windows let down from the top, and antiseptic-
smelling.  The operating-table—a combination
chair-and-table—had been wheeled in from the
office, so that the patient could be lifted straight
from it to the bed.

The Doctor came in. His face had no longer
that air of stern abstraction which it had worn in
the hall. It was so smiling and cheerful that the
last trace of anxiety faded out of the patient’s
haggard eyes. He felt her pulse, said a few .gentle
words of encouragement and commendation for her
bravery; and then the smell of iodoform began to
be drowned out by the smell of mixed chloroform
and ether. :

For me that smell, though I should live within
it for the rest of my natural life, will be associated
forever with that room—the big shining brass bed-
stead, the gilt lines and festoons of tiny pink roses
in the wallpaper, and that still, small, angular white
form of the poor little Simpson woman stretched
on the operating-table. It is cut, or rather I should

* (It is not necessary to go into details which the non-tech-
nical reader would not understand. For those who do
understand, I may say merely that it was a case of an abdom-
inal tumour, hitherto unsuspected, becoming suddenly en-
gorged. M. F.)

scarlet blood seemed fairly to

24 spurt up between his motionless
fingers.

But it was for a second only. Those terrible,

lifeless eyes dropped their grip on mine, and fell

back to their task. The fingers moved again, and -

I heard, with a sort of

the scarlet jet stopped.
several

surprise, my own breath come gaspingly,
times.

Then for fifteen minutes—the little clock was
straight in front of me, so I knew it was only fifteen
minutes, that awful lifetime—there was no sound.
The Doctor went on with his work. The life that
was his in trust—he left nothing undone for it. At
last the bandages were all in place. The thin body
was almost ready to be lifted to the bed. He
turned to me swiftly ‘and almost swept me away
with a jerk of his left hand.

“Go!  See!” he muttered with difficulty, out of
a dry throat. I did not see how he could finish
without me; but I ran. : :

For a moment I tore madly at the door, forgetting
we had locked it. Then I controlled myself, opened
it, and shut it quietly behind me. ;

In the hall T stopped to listen. The stillness was
deathlike. I saw the walls wave for an instant, and
had to steady myself at the table with the bowl of
roses. For a few seconds my feet quite refused to
move, as if they were glued to the floor. Then I
got control of them again. :

I ran out through the dining-room to the back
verandah. I flew down the steps, down the long,
long path between the roses. Their pink and red

j (Continued on page 25.)

and barking—'

myself praying for him—though I .
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A Saskatchewan Festgesang

HE yearly festival and competition of the Sas-
katchewan Musical Association was held in
Moosejaw a few weeks ago. For three days

Moosejaw was filled with music. The evening of
the third day a chorus of 500, with three soloists
and an orchestra, gave Mendelssohn’s “Hymn of
Praise,” which was inspiringly done. The com-
petitions and concerts were given in Zion Methodist
Church. The programme was carried out so well
by the Moosejaw people that the executive for the
song fest of 1913 adopted the whole system.

Music is progressing as fast as wheat acreage
or real estate values, when every year in each of
the western provinces can be held a festival such
as for three days was given in Moosejaw. There
is much musical talent in the West.

Just for instance, take Weyburn, known formerly
for elevators and wheat. Weyburn filled fourteea
of the hundred and thirty entries in the festival
and captured half a dozen medals. Indian Head,
of the experimental farms, is the home of the best
18-voice choir in Saskatchewan. And all the pro-
vince knows that Spalding, Wolseley and Zealandia
are on the musical map, and may become art cen-
tres, for their voices were heard at Moosejaw.

There seems to be no reason why the talent
brought out by the yearly festivals could not be
organized on a still more effective basis by an
interprovincial league tournament which might
assemble in one festival all the medalists in the
three provincial contests. In this way larger works
could be performed and the standard of music in
the West put upon a more general developmental
basis. Of course a scheme of this magnitude
would require government assistance; of which as
a phase of popular education in the most democratic
of the arts it is well and highly worth. Besides
this, such a scheme would be at least a very digni-
fied and quite uncommercial form of publicity.

A great deal of the musical talent in the West
came from Great Britain; much of it from Eastern
Canada: In a country so remote from touring
aggregations of music, the people must depend more
upon local talent. The result has ‘been very much
more rapid musical progress in the West than
ever took place in the East. The Provincial Fes-
tivals are a result; of that and of a very marked
interest in music on the part of the public.

The Saskatchewan festival helps to prove that,
wherever a worthy musical programme is given, the
public will not be backward in supporting the
venture.

Better Municipal Book.-Keeping

The Jubal Choir of Children at the Provincial Music Festival in Moose Jaw.

Receiving Visitors‘ to the Festgesang from all Over Saskatéhewan.

A Standardized, Uniform Classification Desired

O a great many people figures are distasteful

things, which is not altogether surprising.

From a literary point of view they have

no style at all, and on top of that make

hard reading. Figures are only symbols and always

take for granted more or less special knowledge
of the matters treated of. :

But perhaps they are not such bad things after
all. When they teil us what we wish to know, how
our money is being spent, and what returns we are
getting they are not to be despised. Imagine a
business man, a banker for example, indifferent
to his book-keeping and his balances. Yet in re-
lation to municipal government we are all business
men, all bankers. Municipal government is indeed
one of our greatest business undertakings—though
we can scarcely be accused of regarding it as such,
judging by the way we neglect our municipal re-
ports, and by our willingness to extend the fran-
chise to a mass of non-ratepaying voters whose
only interest is perhaps to get the aldermen to
keep embarking on fresh public works.

What is the Aim of Municipal Book-keeping?

It will be agreed that the primary aim of satis-
factory municipal book-keeping, apart from account-

ing for monies received and paid out, is to tell how -

much the various services cost. There lies the
test. The people should know the actual cost of
police, fire protection, water, street cleaning and
other services; the costs of paving per yard, park
administration, public libraries, etc. Not very long
ago, even in Toronto, with its superior system of
book-keeping, it took an accountant considerable
time to determine the actual cost of city water.
One might stop and ask what does our municipal
book-keeping aim at, and what information do our

By S. MORLEY WICKETT

municipal statistics actually furnish the
The question deserves an answer.

In many municipalities the simple practice is to
report cash received and cash expended. It often
happens that returns from sales of debentures are
classed with regular cash from taxes, licenses and
fines, and these again with the proceeds from sales
of civic property. Under such circumstances the
ordinary citizen is bewildered, and no wonder, if
he be inclined to throw his municipal report in the
dust heap to which, under these conditions, outside
of the town hall, it rightly belongs.

people?

Failure to Separate Services.

Almost equally confusing is the widespread cus-
tom of grouping receipts and expenditures by de-
partments or by committees. But departments and
committees usually have a miscellaneous range of
duties. The Fire and Light Committee, for example,
may have charge of the fire service, street lighting,
lighting of municipal buildings, telephones, etc.
What public information can be furnished by an
unclassified summary of receipts and disbursements
of such a committee? No one is greatly concerned
with the budget of a given department or a given
committee as such; but he is concerned with the
net costs of each separate service. If he does not
get them there is a case of maltreatment of muni-
cipal data somewhere. And if coal, gas, electric
power, etc., are charged up against the municipality
generally, what incentive to economy on these items
is there to the various departmental managers, not
to speak of safeguards on other grounds?

Sometimes monies received and expended are
arranged in alphabetical order. Administration of

justice comes under A, cash in bank is followed by
debentures, etc. Sometimes the amounts. to be
charged to the various services are discoverable
only in accounts with the contractors doing | the
work. Such practices show entire disregard of
the logical classification and inter-relation of muni-
cipal services. Yet it is this idea of system and
inter-relation which should be in the mind of every
municipal book-keeper for the proper instruction of
the council and the public.

Uncertainty as to Assets and Liabilities.

As regards municipal debts, statements are fre-
quently obscure and misleading; for example, at
times school debentures are omitted or placed in
separate reports, as are here and there local im-
provement and other special debts. A review of
municipal assets is usually not attempted at all;
and where given there is rarely any classification.
Yet there is a great difference between a municipal
debt created for a revenue-bearing investment, such
as a telephone plant, and one, let us say, for a fire
hall or a park. Without such information the
figures on assets and liabilities are incomplete. The
general neglect to assess municipal properties with
any degree of accuracy is another index of official
attitude towards certain municipal data.

Municipal reports covering a variety of activities
and comparisons with other towns should occasion
considerable comment at the time of publication.
But the reverse is notoriously the case, and largely
for the reason that they are presented in such a
form as to be unintelligible to the layman. Some
municipalities do not publish municipal statistics at
all; some issue merely a summary in a local news-
paper. The Provincial tabulation in Ontario is
not completed for a couple of years after the end
of the statistical year. British Columbia for many
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years published no review of municipal statistics
at all; while the summaries in Quebec and the
Maritime Provinces are childish.

More satisfactory municipal data do not neces-
sarily call for revolutionary changes in municipal
book-keeping. An average set of municipal books
probably contains all the desired information. In
this event all would be well if the classification
were adequate. Otherwise additional information
and right classification could readily be provided
for if the Provincial authorities pointed out and
called for just what is required.

Provincial Audit.

As regards the Province, provincial auditing
needs extension and stiffening. A more thorough-
going Provincial audit would lead where advisable
to improved municipal book-keeping. A definite
system and prescribed forms are necessary. There
would then be uniformity throughout each Province,
which would probably mean in the end uniformity
throughout the Dominion.

In this way it would become possible to compare
results of municipal activities, costs, etc., from town
to town, and Province to Province. A given city
may have a splendid system of book-keeping and
classification of accounts, but unless it can com-
pare its figures with those of other cities its in-
formation remains of slight service either to the
council or to the public. In other words, without
classification statistics have no tongue; without
they admit of comparison they are relatively un-
serviceable and convey little information, except
to the expert.

European and Other Precedents.

The importance of uniformity of statistics, and
the possibility- of inter-municipal comparison has
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long been recognized in Europe; and in America
it has been acted on by banks, ' insurance, gas,
power and street railway companies, etc. In the
United States the National Municipal League has
been carrying on an educational campaign in this
direction since 1901; and in 1908 their suggestions
were taken up by the Union of Canadian Munici-
palities. But the weight of inertia is hard to over-
come, and in Canada so far little progress has been
made. Some day, perhaps, municipal officials will
recognize more clearly that full information
properly classified is the master-key to popular
appreciation of efficient work; only in this way can
special ability and merit be automatically brought
to the front and recognized. Some day, too, it will
be borne in on the public and on those in public
place that the safeguards and economies which a
satisfactory classification of accounts and a right
system of costs are able to bring about, will repay
many times any extra annual expense involved in
salaries to book-keepers. How many people know
that the per capita debt of many Canadian towns
and cities is much higher than that of comparable
towns and cities in the United States? And what
have, for example, Montreal and Toronto to show
for their large debts?

A Suggested Classification.

The following classification will serve as an
example of a possible system for Canada. It is
based on the one recommended by the National
Municipal League and has been recently adopted
by the Union of Canadian Municipalities. If muni-
cipalities be divided into three classes fewer details
would be required of the smaller groups. Ontario,
with its Municipal Board, might well head the re-
form march. Ontario’s municipal statistics are in

The Public Picture Gallery of John

ACTORIES, commerce, population, -combine

in the making of a big city. But with these

alone a city is not great. It must have a

soul and it is great as it reveals it. Boston,
though a hub of commerce, is more widely known
by its public library, with its beautiful Abbey and
Sargent paintings. Who would think of disassocia-
ting London from
the British Museum,
or Paris from the

Louvre? Each is a
revelation of the
soul of the ‘met-
ropolis.

Montreal, in its
Chateau Ramezay,

has long treasured
relics of the pion-
eers of New France
and many records of
Mount Royal’s early

days. Even Col-
lingwood, led by the
public  spirit of

David Williams, of
the News Publish-
ing Company, has a
museum beneath its
library, where can
be traced that nor-
thern city’s life
from the days of its
Huron pow-wows.
Toronto, intent on
things material, long
neglected to bestow

JOHN ROSS ROBERTSON,
Publisher and Historian.

the preservation of
its history. But, in one magnificent stride, Mr. J.
Ross Robertson has placed the city of his birth in
a position to be envied. The six hundred pictures
he has hung in the Historical Room of the Carnegie
Public Library are perhaps the city’s most valid
claim to having achieved greatness, as well as an
antidote for its factory smoke.

In sketch, engraving, mezzotint, etching, aquatint,
water-colour and oil the history of Canada and
Toronto is there told from 1759 to 1912. Ships of
war that had to wait the wind’s pleasure show naval
conditions of one hundred years ago; not a pole
appears on the unlighted streets of St. John’s, Hali-
fax, Quebec, Montreal, Kingston or York; and
men, mighty in their day, whose integrity went far
in fashioning the character of this young country’s
destiny, look down from the walls.

Pictures can give a more vivid presentation of
men than volumes of biography. Among the his-
torical collection is a portrait of Lieut. James

civic attention upon.

By MARY ADELAIDE SNIDER

Givins. Mr. Robertson searched six years for it.
Eventually an old school friend, Robert C. Givins,
of Chicago, a grandson, aided by writing numerous
relatives in the old country. Finally a portrait was
found in the bottom of a lady’s workbox in the
North of Ireland. Looking at the tense young face
shown now on the library’s wall one wonders how
often the fair fingers that placed the pictures in the
workbox fell idly amid their embroideries, while
a woman’s thoughts followed “Jim Givins away off
in the Canadas.” How proud she must have been
of him when he fought with Brock at the taking
of Detroit in 1812, mastered the Indian dialects, and
became a colonel and superintendent of the Indian
Department at York. Never again will Col. Givins
be to you just a mere name you have seen in history.

ROSS ROBERTSON, who for thirty-six years

- has been collecting the pictures which, on
January 29 of this year, he presented to the city, is
a splendid example of the descendant of one of the
early nation builders. There is nothing of the
dilettante about him. Big of stature, voice and
heart; clear-eyed, purposeful and confident, he has
been a man among men for half a century, yet his
explosive laugh comes as readily as a boy’s. His
enthusiasm is infectious as he tells of the finding
of a portrait of Commodore Grant, commander of
the armed fleet between Niagara and Mackinac
from 1788 to 1792, and afterwards a member of
Governor Simcoe’s cabinet.

“Collectors in Canada and the United States and
England tried for thirty or forty years to find a
picture of Alexander Grant,” Mr. Robertson will
tell you. “His grandchildren said he never had one
made. After much record-searching I learned he
was born in Glenmoriston, Inverness-shire.

“I ought to know Glenmoriston,” said I to my-
self. .“T'wo of my mother’s first cousins had been
factors on that estate for sixty or seventy years.

“T wrote an Inverness cousin—'Go out and see
Grant of Glenmoriston, he may have a picture.’

“Sure enough, hanging on the walls of the home
of the chief of the clan was a life-sized picture by
a Royal Academician, of Alexander Grant, second
son of the seventh laird, in full uniform as a com-
modore.

“I sent a photographer and a water-colour artist
from Inverness to Glenmoriston—the excellent re-
sult you can see for yourself.”

Grant, in 1805 and 1806, was administrator of
the Government of Upper Canada. The Ontario
Government will now be able to have a portrait
made of him and hung in Government House, with
portraits of other Lieutenant-Governors and Ad-
ministrators.

charge of its Agricultural Department; its Muni-
cipal Auditor, with inadequate powers, is in another
department; while reports of municipally-owned
utilities are made to the Municipal Board—an ar-
rangement which leads to a number of ridiculous
duplications.

I. General Classification of Services, Annual
Levies, Charities, General Government, Public Utili-
ties, Recreations, etc. II. Cash Balances. III. Ob-
ligations contracted during the year. IV. Liabili-
ties, showing increase or decrease during the year.
V. Liabilities at close of year. VI. Licenses and
Fees. VII. Statement of Assets and Liabilities.
VIII. General statistics, including area, population,
exemptions, street mileage and rates of deprecia-
tion on municipal property.

However important classification of accounts may
be it is, of course, not a substitute for detailed ex-
amination. In Montreal, for example, a few years
ago, a list of costs privately compiled showed that
the city was paying for many of its supplies con-
siderably more than the highest retail prices. To
unearth such facts one must naturally rely in the
last analysis on detailed examination. Which, how-
ever, does not lessen, but rather emphasizes, the need
of control through classified, comparative totals.
Abnormality in totals is the smoke that warns. For
as Artemus Ward says:

“Where there ain’t no fire, there ain’t no smoke.”

One of the merits of the so-called City Govern-
ment by Commission plan is that by its separation
of the various municipal services it requires each
service to stand on its own feet and to give an ac-
count of its stewardship: To do this in a uniform
mould all over the country is what should now be
urged.

Ross Robertson

Mr. Robertson started collecting pictures in a
scrap book, as a boy, in 1853. But his first serious
effort was in connection with his “History of Free
Masonry in Canada,” which contains about 400 pic-
tures. This took from 1866 till 1900. The largest
collection of proof engravings in all Canada hangs
in Mr. Robertson’s own house. Among them are
signed proofs of all Millais’ engravings and many
of Erskine Nichols, Briton Riviere and Thomas and
John Faed. His latest acquisition is a set of six
proof engravings of Hervey Smyth’s Quebec pic-
tures, made while he was aide de camp to General
Wolfe. These pictures, with their wealth of de-
tail and exquisite workmanship, are soon to be
placed with the rare old Quebec and Montreal
pictures by Richard Short and R. A. Sproule, that
already hang in the Robertson collection in the
public library.

Perhaps the finest mezzotint of all the historical
collection is that of Brant, engraved from the
original painting by Romney. It reveals the very
spirit of the great warrior of the Six Nations who
proudly declined to kiss the hand of King George
III., but gallantly added that he would gladly thus
salute the Queen. You turn from it to look again
with added interest at the picture 6f the Mohawk
village now known as Brantford, and the wooden
church erected through Brant’s efforts in 1785.

“That picture came in my greatest find of all,”
exclaims Mr. Robertson, when you speak of the
Mohawk village. “In the King’s Library in the
British Museum one day about twenty-five years
ago I was searching for the origin of the name
of the Goose-and-Gridiron Tavern, where the Grand
Lodge of British Freemasons first met in 1717, I
picked up a large portfolio and read on the title
page that it contained thirty-two views in Upper
Canada by Mrs. Simcoe, presented to His Majesty
(George IIL.) by Gov. Simcoe; Those pictures in
the library are perfect facsimiles.”

MRS. SIMCOE, five feet of dainty femininity,

lived in Canada only from 1792 till 1796, but in
that short time she did much for the perpetuation
of the history of this country. Seated in the stern
of a batteau she sketched points of interest on the
long St. Lawrence trip all the way up from Quebec
to Kingston. Her diary, which Mr. Robertson has

" edited, with many explanatory notes and reproduc-

tions of her original pictures, tells of the times in
the pioneer days of York, when it was the newly-
made capital of Upper Canada. Numerous scenes
from the embryo city and surrounding country are
portrayed in the portfolio presented to  King
George. The picture showing the natural entrance
to Burlington Bay, in 1792, through the sand bar
away to the north of the present canal piers, is the
best evidence geologists and hydrographers can
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Hunter’s Etching of an 0ld Wharf at Halifax.

have of the formation of the lake harbours.

“That portfolio of pictures was a lucky find. So
was the print of Fergus, in 1835, that I came across
in an Edinburgh shop, and a water-colour of Niagara
Falls, by the Princess Louise, 1 found in an art
dealer’s in the Strand,” continues Mr. Robertson,
“but usually pictures are not picked up just when
you want them. Simon Fraser’s gave me a good
deal of bother. He led the Highlanders at Louis-
bourg and was with Wolfe at Quebec in 1759. Also
he was the first Provincial Grand Master of Masons
of Quebec—which at that time meant all Canada.
Every Masonic historian searched in vain for a
picture of him.

“It was said that one of the pictures in West’s
Death of Wolfe was Gen. Fraser. Obtaining the
Lord Chamberlain of England’s permission I photo-
graphed the original and enlarged the face said to
be Fraser’s. It wasn’t. West’s picture is a fake
one anyway. Some of the personages portrayed on
the canvas weren’t even on this side of the Atlantic,
and it has come out that West was so commercial
that, for a consideration of £100, he offered to put
a prominent English officer into the picture.

“Requests for a picture of Simon Fraser—who,
by the way, was the eldest son of Lord Lovat, be-
headed in 1747—were inserted in Masonic papers
in every part of the world where there was a proba-
bility such a thing might be found. It was said,
and eventually believed, that he had never been
painted in oil by any great artist or even been
silhouetted, but I didn’t give up searching. Finally
an advertisement I put in the Edinburgh Scotsman
brought an answer. My brother investigated and
cabled me he had found a miniature of Fraser.
I offered thirty-five guineas for it. The owner
wouldn’t sell, nor, for seven or eight years, could
he be induced to change his mind. Then he
promised my Inverness solicitor to let him have the

-

Gen. Simon Fraser,
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Commanding
Capture of Quebec 1n 1759; a Picture Which Long Baffled the Collector.

the Highlanders at the

picture. I sent a cheque, and waited—waited for
one, two, three years. Then my money was re-
turned with accrued interest and my hopes faded.
Imagine my delight when Dr. Doughty, of the Do-
minion Archives Department, who knew of my long
search, startled me with the information that he
had secured a coloured photograph of the cele-
brated miniature, and presented the prize to me.
This I had reproduced in oils for the historical col-
lection in the library, and also for the Masonic
Temple.”

There was a long search through devious trails
for a picture of Simon McGillivray, of the North
West Company, who in 1822 reorganized the craft
of Freemasonry in Upper Canada; for one of Dr.
Robert Kerr, a distinguished surgeon in the Indian
Department at Niagara; and for the ship Pembroke,
engaged in the bombardments of Louisbourg and
Quebec. In fact there is an interesting story con-
nected with the getting of almost every picture in
the whole collection.

The catalogue, which consumed four months in
preparation, would alone make a far from indif-
ferent text-book of Canadian history. Students,
tourists, artists, teachers, speakers and ordinarv
every-day citizens to the number of 16,000 have
already taken advantage of the exhibition. So
pleased is Mr. Robertson with their manifest in-
terest that he plans by the end of August to augment
the collection by six. hundred more pictures. Prob-
ably before the last day of the year he will place
the city under a still greater debt of gratitude. He
has in view a gift that will include portraits in
colour of all the Lieutenant-Governors of the Pro-
vince of Upper Canada and Ontario from 1792 till
1912; a portrait of Brant’s youngest daughter, Bes-
sie; and Hunter’s celebrated drawings of Ottawa
and the Eastern Townships, bringing the total col-
lection up to 1,700 or 1,800 pictures.

N
Capture of Oswego by the British in 1814; in the Bow of Each Galley a Cannon.

Lieut.-Governor John Graves Simcoe; the Governor’s
Wife in Welsh Dress, and as an 0ld Woman;
Lieut. James Givins, With Brock in the Cap-
ture of Detroit, 1812.

A Rare Mezzo-Tint of the Onondaga Chief
Joseph Brant.
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Sproule’s Picture of Montreal Harbour in 1830.
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REFLECTIONS

By THE EDITOR

Did Mr. Stevens Win ?
HE greatest question in Canadian politics at the
present time is this: “Did Mr. H. H. Stevens,
M.P., win?” It will be remembered that Mr.
Stevens, who represents the labour elements in
Vancouver, has been fighting the Hindu. You see,
the Hindus have no votes and therefore no self-
respecting labour member could reasonably be ex-
pected to sympathize with them. Far from sym-
pathizing with the Hindus, Mr. Stevens has been
utterly opposed to their breathing the air of British
‘Columbia or of enjoying any portion of this land
of equality and liberty.

To be more specific, Mr. Stevens had helped to
keep two poor Sikh women in custody-at Vancouver
for several months. These two women had come
from India, which is said to be a portion of the
British Empire, to join their husbands in British
‘Columbia, which is also said to be a portion of the
British Empire. Now, thanks to Mr. H. H. Stevens,
M.P., Labour member for Vancouver, and other
.generous souls, these women, after a long, long fight,
are now to be permitted to join their husbands in
Vancouver. Mr. Stevens waives his objection on
the condition that the case shall not be considered
a precedent. The Hindu women are to stay, but
it is understood that Mr. Stevens will not allow any
more of them to come in.

The two women won. The next two that try to
come may win. How, then, can this be a victory
for Mr. Stevens and the Anti-Asiatic League? If
these men who would sooner die than allow any
more Hindus to come into the country have been
beaten by two Hindu women, how can we credit
them with being Great Patriots? ‘

, % oue g

Bombarding a Trust. '
F all the futile methods of attacking a trust,
O this reducing the duty on cement takes the
medal. And the funny part of it is that
some of the sanest newspapers have fallen into the
same error. The reduction of the duty will help
the merger rather than injure it, because it will put
the weaker independent companies out of business.
The Canada Cement Company has advantages in
plant and distribution over many of the independent
companies, and it can stand the strain best. There
are eleven independent companies in Ontario alone,
and another large plant just ready to begin opera-
tions: The reduction of duty will put five or six of

these where the balance-sheet will be adverse.

The Borden Government may have been honestly
anxious tor reduce the price of cement. They have
indeed done so temporarily. But in the end they
will raise the price of cement rather than lower it,
because they will scare off the capitalists who in-
tended to build new mills. They will lower the
profits of the merger somewhat, but in the end the
merger will gain by the bankruptcy of some of
the independent companies and by the stoppage of
all new building.

% ¥

Reduction of Duties by Cabinet.

AST week the Cabinet reduced duties on many
lines of goods, in addition to cement. This
is a dangerous procedure. The reductions

may be warranted and just, or they may not be.
That is not vital. The point is that the tariff should
be made by Parliament, not by the Cabinet. If
Parliament does not exist to say what the customs
duties shall be, why bother with a parliament at all?

Under Sir Wilfrid Laurier’s regime, it was freely
charged that Canada was passing from government
by parliament to government by cabinet. Sir Wil-
frid was called a political dictator by his opponents.
There seems to be a political dictator in the Borden
Cabinet also. Is it Mr. Borden or is it some one
else?

Canada abolished the Laurier Government largely
on the ground that Mr. Fielding and Mr. Patterson
proposed to change duties on United States products
without having first got the approval or tacit con-
sent of the people and the people’s representatives.
Hon. Mr. White would do well to bear in mind the
charges that were made against his predecessor.

w o %

Tariff Changes Unsettling.

VERY change in the tariff is unsettling to busi-
ness. Tariff changes at the time of the annual
budget speech are always a possibility. After

that is delivered, the business community settles

down to conditions as they are for another twelve
months.

This was the rule up to last week. But Mr..White
has changed all that. He opened the week with the
announcement of the changes in cement duties. He
let the country wonder about that for six days and
then he announced a large number of other tariff
changes. Before this issue is off the press, there
may be another announcement. There may be one
every week in the year.

The business men must relish the new state of
affairs. Next week automobiles may come in free,
because certain classes of the community have been
discovered who could buy automobiles if they were
cheaper. The following week, sugar may be put
on the free list because the farmers’ wives intend
to do a lot of extra preserving this summer. The
next week, box-cars and locomotives may be allowed
in-at one-third the present rate of duty because
Mr. White has found that there will be a shortage
of box-cars and locomotives to move the Western
grain crop. And so on, ad infinitum. What a
lovely muss the business of the country will be in

The Light-House Keeper.

D RAWING a small salary and lving a nar-

row life in isolated quarters, the light-
house keeper is the least of civil servants. Yet
to-day he is the foot-ball of the petty politi-
cians. He is being displaced to make room
for a mew appointee, a friend of the Conser-
vative member.

What a spectacle! A Government of Big
Men, pledged to Civil Service Reform through
the utterances of their Leader, spending their
time cutting off the heads of light-house
keepers! What a disappointment to those of
us who had hoped that the Borden Government
would rise above such petty party patronage!

Is there no Joshua in Canada who will lead
us out of this state of bondage into the
promised land where business principles and
common humanity will triwmph over political
greed?

by the end of the year—if Mr. White continues to
announce weekly changes! :

The Liberals cannot criticize, because they
opposed the creation of a Tariff Commission which
would have prevented such occurrences. The Lib-
eral Senate voted down the Tariff Commission Act.

- The Conservative business men cannot object, be-

cause Mr, White is but expressing the decisions
cf a cabinet elected by themselves. There is nobody
to object except the independent journalists and the
citizens who are not known as partisans.
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Penitentiary Reform.
NE of the glories of the early nineteenth cen-
O tury was the work of prison reform, with
the chief glory to John Howard. There is
probably as great need of prison reform to-day as
there was one hundred years ago. At any rate, it
would be a great mistake to suppose that our present
prisons and penitentiaries are the final word.
Psychology and other mental sciences have worked
with medical science to show us that the criminal
mind is created by physical or mental weakness,
hereditary or personal.

Some seventeen or eighteen years ago, the then
Dominion Government decided to establish a peni-
tentiary reformatory on a farm near Alexandria.
To this new institution were to be sent all the “first
offence” men for reformatory treatment. But when
the change of government came, in 1896, the plan
was abandoned and the property sold.

Our present penitentiaries are not reformatories,
they are training schools for criminals. They are
crude survivals of an ignorant past. They are up-
to-date only in the quality of steel in the prison
bars, and their sanitary arrangements. Most of
them are managed by ex-politicians, whose chief
business it is to draw their salaries and keep out

of trouble. I do not know of any penitentiary or
prison in Canada which has an expert in crimin-
ology at its head.

Kingston penitentiary to-day keeps one half of
its inmates breaking stone indoors. The theory is
that every man shall be taught a trade. In prac-
tice, very few of the men learn anything except how
to kill time breaking stones, a most soul-killing occu-
pation. A man who has broken stone in Kingston
for five years will be so hardened and dulled that
he will never be able to get back his manhood. He
is permanently added to the criminal classes.

The first thing to be done is to put trained ex-
perts at the head of these institutions; the second
to separate the first offenders from the hardened
criminals; and the third to put every man at work
which will develop his creative faculties and his
mental poise. This means taking these institutions
entirely out of the hands of the patronage-mongers
and place-seekers. j
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Terminal Elevators.

VERY government should try to redeem its pre-
election pledges, but no such pledge should
cause any administration to do something

which it, in the meantime, discovers to be unwise.
Hon. Robert Rogers announces that the Government
will implement its promise to build and operate ter-
minal elevators at the head of Lake Superior. This
shows a commendable desire to carry out a promise,
but it does nothing more. It is not a fresh proof of
Hon. Mr. Rogers’ statesmanship, nor of the Gov-
ernment’s anxiety to find out what is best for
the West.

Last year twenty-five million bushels of wheat
went to waste because there were not enough cars
to transport the wheat to Fort William and Port
Arthur. The West needs more cars and more rail-
way tracks, rather than more terminal elevators.
What will be the good of a storage elevator if there
are no trains to carry wheat to it?

Again, the Government will build only one ele-
vator, with a capacity of three million bushels.
This is better than buying an existing elevator, but
what will one storage elevator with three million
capacity be worth in face of a shortage in storage
capacity of fifteen, twenty or perhaps fifty millions?
Ten elevators, not one, should have been the con-
tract—if the policy was good.

But the policy is not the best. If a dozen cheaper
storage elevators had been built at central points
through the West, to which grain could be rushed
quickly over the branch lines when the main lines
were fully occupied, the real remedy would be
found. ‘At present a car loaded in middle Saskat-
chewan will carry out to Fort William only one
load in two weeks. The same car could carry out
three or four loads to a storage elevator at Sas-
katocon in the same time. Then these storage ele-
vators at interior points could be emptied after the
navigation season closes, and when the main line
rush is over. Ten such cheap elevators would save
twenty-five million bushels of wheat which might
ctherwise be destroyed.

we e e
The Final Haven of Rest.

FEW weeks ago, the Dominion Minister of
Agriculture, addressing a meeting in To-
ronto, told of a man who applied for a posi-
tion on the Dominion Experimental Farm, urging
his claim on the ground that he had a stiff leg and
couldn’t work. Far be it from me to rail at any
man’s misfortune, yet the case illustrates the atti-
tude of many people toward the public service. It
is looked upon as the final haven of rest. The
broken-down and the unsuccessful wonder if it is
not possible for them to get a small government
job which will allow them to pass their old age in
peace and comparative comfort. It is foolish, but
it is also pathetic. : ‘
Under the Civil Service Commission, no man may
be appointed to a government position unless he is
under thirty-five and sound in mind and body. The
only exceptions are important technical positions.
Therefore only young men are now being admitted
into the Inside Service. As for the Outside Ser-
vice, the old rule obtains and grandfathers and
grand-uncles are still getting jobs which should be
filled by younger men.

. The business of the country is too complex and
too important to be dependent upon men who have
spent the major portion of their lives in other call-
ings. This is as true of the administration of /3
city and of a province as it is of the Dominion. All
public services should be filled with men trained in
their youth to perform intelligently and efficiently
the duties of their office. The “haven of rest” idea
must be eliminated.
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Open-Air Doings as Seen by the Daily Camera

Some of His Majesty’s Subjects Who Don’t See the King George and Queen Mary Arriving to Witness the Most Sensational Feature in What is Called “The
Derby. Sport of Kings.”

Australian Eight Entered for the Regattas at Stockholm and Henley, Practising Great Chinese Parade i
. n M ; : Sy
on the Thames. Their First Appearance on English Waters. C:::Eeaa,ﬂ’}'«; rsrgwosfe tgléui?:glggs is the Most Extensive in



CANADIAN COURIER:

Is the Cement Industry in Danger ?

BOLT from the blue struck the Cement In-

dustry last week when the Hon. W. T.

White, Minister of Finance, announced

that the duty on cement had been cut in
two. The subject had been discussed previously by
the cement men and certain cabinet ministers, and
a solemn assurance had been given that the cement
duties would not be changed this season. With
this assurance, the cement companies went to work
at full speed to provide for the season’s demand
and to build new factories to meet the growing re-
quirements of the country.

Yet in spite of these solemn assurances, and
absolutely without warning, the duty is reduced.
Parliament is not in session and the new policy
was simply put through the Council without any
chance for public discussion, and apparently with-
-out any special investigation. This peculiar action
-on tke part of a government pledged to maintain the
protecticnist policy has stirred the whole manu-
facturing industry to the depths. If the cement
duty can be cut in two without warning, simply
because of a supposed shortage in the West, what
about the duties on agricultural implements and on
-other lines which the West now gets from the East?

Is the whole protectionist system to depend upon

the fancy of one or two cabinet ministers, whose
-aim may be to gain political prestige in the Western
Provinces?

Armand Lavergne has several times remarked
that the Roman Catholic Church would have fared
better during the last sixteen years if Canada had
bad.a Protestant instead of a Roman Catholic
Premier. He believes, and apparently the arch-
bishops believe, that they can get concessions from
a Protestant premier which they cannot get from
a Roman Catholic premier. So it may be that the
free-traders of Canada will secure more conces-
sions from a Protectionist government than they
could get from a Free Trade or Low Tariff gov-
ernment. The present action in connection with
the cement duties would seem to indicate that Mr.
Lavergne’s political philosophy is sound at this
‘point.

History of Cement.
T HE history of the cement industry is interesting.

It is a comparatively new line of manufac- -

turing and the raw material from which cement is
made is to be found in nearly every province. The
production has increased rapidly. Hon. Mr. White’s
figures of the Canadian production are as follows:

e el n Y 2,400,000 barrels.
1908 T e oA 2,600,000 I
09 4,000,000 o
1910 i s n e s 4,750,000 v
AR R 5,600,000 =

‘While production has been increasing at a rapid
rate, prices have been decreasing just as rapidly.
The following are the prices for cement delivered
in the city of Toronto during the past decade:

BT o $2.60 to $2.70 a barrel.
IR e 210 1o 225 &
1008 emi el 185 to 1.95 %

109 e 95 to 1.00 i
IR T s o0 o o
191 St e HISLET R e
IO i 1.40 to 1.50 8

While the farmer has been raising the price of
cheese from 8 to 14 cents, of butter from 15 to. 25
cents, of eggs from 12 to 24 cents, of beef, pork
and wheat in proportion, the manufacturers of
cement have nearly cut the price in two. The
general rise of prices in the last ten years has been
from thirty to forty per cent., but the price of
cement has fallen nearly fifty per cent. It is the

only building material which has not shown an in-

crease.
These figures would surely convince any dis-
passionate observer that the cement industry was
using the public fairly; that the competition was
keen; and that no one was trying to take undue
advantage of the protection which the tariff affords.
Nor is the case for the cement men weakened
by the low prices of 1909, as shown in the above
table. TIn that year, the cement production in both
the United States and Canada exceeded the de-
mand, and prices were slashed below cost. As a
consequence, several mills were closed down and
several passed into the hands of receivers.
holders of cement stocks lost' more than a million
dollars by the rate war which occurred. Moreover,
the men who lost this money were small business
men and farmers, for there is no class of industrial

The

By NORMAN PATTERSON

stock which is more largely held by farmers than
cement stock.

Again, the.prices in the United States give further
proof that the Canadian producers have never got
exorbitant rates. To-day, United States cement
cannot be laid down in Hamilton or Toronto, even
under the reduced duty, at less than $1.43. Occa-
sionally lower quotations have been made, but these
were always temporary, due to some manufacturer
desiring to dump an over-load. Last year the total
shipments of cement from the United States to
Canada were 441,000 barrels, and yet prices were
so cut last year in that country that some of the
mills were shut down and a number passed into
the hands of receivers.

If the protection afforded by the tariff to Cana-
dian manufacturers of cement had been exorbitant,
surely more than ten per cent. of the total con-
sumption of the country would have been supplied
from abroad. Yet Mr. White admits that 93
per cent. of the cement used in Canada in 1910
was produced locally, and 89.5 per cent. in 1911.

: The Western Situation.

BUT the government, in cutting the duty of 53 -

cents per barrel in two, bases its action on a
serious shortage of cement in the West. Granting
that this is true, and that the excessive freight rates
between the East and the West are a severe burden
upon the Western consumer; has the government
taken the proper course? Will their action bring
about the greatest amount of relief with the mini-
mum of damage to a great native industry?

In the first place, the government might have
ordered a cut in the freight rates between East
and West, or paid a portion of the freight rate out
of the public treasury. This would have saved the
eastern manufacturer and decreased the price of
cement in the West. A conference of the cement
men, the railway men, and the cabinet, would have
discovered some remedy of this kind. But no such
conference was held. Instead, the Government sud-
denly, and without consultation with any one in-
terested, decides upon a supposed remedy which mav
turn out to be no remedy at all. If cement in Ed-
monton is double the price it is in-Toronto, is this
to be charged up to the cement companies or to
the railways?

In the second place, cutting the duty in two all
over Canada simply to relieve the western situation
is rather crude. Iast year there was a coal strike
in the West, and a shortage of coal. To meet the
situation, the then Government rebated the duty of
53 cents a ton on coal from the United States, at
all points west of Sault Ste. Marie. For six months
coal came into the West free of duty, but coal
coming into the East paid its usual toll. If it was
wise for a free trade government to so protect the
Nova Scotia coal companies throughout Ontario,
Quebec, and the Eastern provinces, would it not
have been equally wise for a protectionist govern-
ment to protect the cement producers of Ontario
and other Eastern provinces by similar action?
Instead of cutting the duty in two all over Canada,
why not suspend it altogether in the West?

If the West needs cement and cannot get it
economically except from the United States, by all
means abolish the whole duty temporarily. A re-
duction from 53 cents to 2614 cents is not enough,
if the Western situation is as bad as the Government
says it is. The former Government didn’t cut the duty
on coal from 53 to 2614 cents, it removed it entirely.
Such should. have been, in the opinion of many
people, the course of procedure in the present in-
stance. Such action would have saved the small
cement manufacturers of the Fast and given the
West a real remedy. It would have substituted a
radical remedy for an ineffective salve.

Why Protection Needed.

ROTECTION is needed by the Eastern manu-
facturer of cement. In the first place, all the
machinery used in cement mills is imported from
the United States and pays a duty of thirty per
cent. In the second place, common labour in this
country is twenty per cent. higher than in the
United States, and it costs more to erect and operate
the mills. In the third place, ccal is the chief item
in the cost of manufacturing cement, because
roasting is the major operation, and coal costs
nearly two dollars a ton more at the Canadian
cement mill than at the United States cement mill.
Fourthly, and most important, climatic conditions
seriously reduce the efficiency of the Canadian

mills. In winter time, the rock gets crusted with
ice and snow and it is hard to grind. Sometimes
a crusher will be so affected by icy rock that'its
work will be reduced from a hundred to twenty
tons per hour. So serious is this climatic trouble
that many of the mills, especially those using marl,
close down for three or four months in the winter
season.

There are other items such as the duty on bags,
the necessity for 'expensive store-houses, the short-
ness of the Canadian building season, and so on.
But enough has been said to show a justification
for the existing duty. Its efficacy in the past is
best proven by the growth of the industry as shown
in the early portion of this article.

Even for Western Canada a duty on cement is
advisable. Here is a district crying for manufac-
turing and here is an industry which it is possible
to build up in that district. Already there are five
cement mills west of the Great Lakes, and several
more in prospect.

The Abuse of Protection.

HE Toronto News admits that a moderate tariff
such as that maintained in Canada is the most
effective form of insurance against unemployment
yet devised, but adds that the cement industry has
abused that protection. It is easy to make such a
statement, but more difficult to prove it. It has
been shown that the price of cement has declined
from $2.60 per barrel in 1910 to $1.40 per barrel
in 1912, Is this abusing protection?

It has been shown that in 1909, as is well known,
the cutting of prices put half the mills of the
country into bankruptcy. Several of them were
sold to new purchasers at half their original cost.
Is that abusing protection? g

It .is quite true that the Canada Cement Company
was formed at a considerable profit to its promoters.
FEven so, why punish the independent com-
panies for the real or supposed sins of the merger?
Why ruin a great industry, or attempt to ruin it,
because a few promoters made money out of a mer-
ger? Surely, the editor of the News has more
sense and intelligence than to hold and advocate such
a crude form of punishment, The reduction of the
duty will not injure the merger one half as much as
it will injure the small, independent companies.

The Passing of Billy.
By FREDERICK C. CURRY.

O you remember the night in camp
That little Billy died?

There wasn’t a man of us in his tent
As wouldn’t of liked to have cried,
For it seemed so cruel that he’d be took
So young and so full of fun
Instead of one of us older chaps
Whose life hadn’t just begun.

Do you remember she rose so quick .

We never could find why she shied?

T wonder whoever’s fault it was

As gave him that horse to ride;

For she fell on him backwards and broke his
spine 7

And he never really came to,

Until he had passed through the picquet line

Standin’ guard over Jordan’s blue.

Do you remember it started to rain

Weepy and soft and slow?

And how we looked out toward the ’ospital tent
Lit up with the ’cetylene’s glow,

And how Major Jones stuck his head in the flaps
And we scarce could hear what he said

But we all of us gulped, for we knew what it was,
For little Billy was dead.

And he told us of how Billy tried to rise
And his eyes had wandered about

When he heard from the other battery
The trumpets calling “Lights Out,”

And the tears rolled down as he told us how
Ere his lips were forever still,

He asked “the Major” to tell “the bhoys”
He’d be round for next year’s drill.

. There weren’t no cussin’ escort
Nor no dusty five mile tramp,
He was only a kid and a trumpeter
As died while attending camp.
He hadn’t much use for churches
Or for singing hymns, but still
He died in doin’ his duty,
Which is more than most of us will.

SRR
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THE “ CENT ” INVADES B.C.

HEY say that the humble “cent” has reached
the Pacific Coast. It was bound to roll

there, sooner or later; but its coming must

have been observed with sad eyes by the
lordly British Columbians who have hitherto known
nothing less in value than five cents. They would
not have gone far astray if they had half-masted
their flags on the first day of its recognition in the
marts of trade. I see that some people speak of it
as if it were a good thing—as if the British Colum-
bians would now be more careful with their money
as if it might teach them thrift and economy.
But this is the trite morality of failure. It is wholly
a bad thing, and marks a decided descent in the
scale of comfort, of prosperity and of human happi-
ness. You can judge the standard of living of a
country with remarkable accuracy by the size of
its lowest fractional currency. The smallest coin
in Canada is the “cent.” The smallest coin in Eng-
land is the farthing. That just about measures the
difference between the lowest degrees of poverty
in the two countries.

G O to Italy, and you find the “centesimi,” which
is the fifth part of one cent. You have
dropped another degree in the scale. And the
climate of Italy permits life to exist on terms which
would be impossible in foggy England. Go to
Syria, and you seem to buy worn copper coins by
the handful. It is the fraction to which it pays
poverty to divide its coinage, that marks the depths
to which penury has sunk. We in the East have
been accustomed to regard British Columbia as
almost wasteful in its disregard of any differences
in values below five cents; but the Italian has the
same feeling with regard to us who care nothing
for values below one cent. It is all relative; and
I am frankly sorry to hear that the poor man in
our glorious Province by the Pacific has begun to
count his “coppers.” The rich man, I know, has
done nothing of the sort. The subscribers to the
CouriEr in that happy land may not even have
noticed the invasion by the squalid immigrant from
the pinching East. But it is the poor man who
counts—in both senses of the word.

wow %

WE of the affluent classes—I can venture to

strut this way under cover of a nom de plume
—may imagine that a change like this does not
affect us. We are not consciously poorer. We do
not feel under any new necessity to ‘“count our
pennies.” :So we! experience a mildly pleasurable
movement ‘of pity for “the poor”’—the well-behaved
and properly bathed poor, of course—who may be
worse off now that their minimum of expenditure
has dropped. There are few emotions—let us re-
mark in passing—more enjoyable than purely
altruistic pity. Pity reminds you so pointedly of
your better condition—it adds a flavour to your en-
joyments—it puts you in an attitude of being thank-
ful for your blessings, which is exceedingly virtuous
—it makes you think that you have been more de-
serving in some fashion which you have been too
modest to note—and then the very fact that you
feel pity is virtuous. So you emerge from a move-
ment of pity literally exuding virtue and smacking
your lips virtuously over your own deserved ad-
vantages; and enjoying yourself hugely.

wow %

UT that was a digression.
our “red cent” We were saying that the
“cent” was for the poor man—not for us. Now
that is a colossal mistake. ~We of the affluent
classes ride on the backs of the poor. When they
sink lower, so do we. We may not get down to
reckoning up our cents; but even the roof of a
house sinks when the foundations do. _Lloyd-
George made a very shrewd remark some time ago
to the leaders of organized labour in England. He
told them that they could not hope to better their
position permanently, even if they “struck” ever
so hard, as long as the agricultural labourer was
in the pitiable condition he is. The moment they
raised themselves a bit and let a little air in between
their lowest ranks and the dead level of the “farm
hand,” that “farm hand” would swarm into the
cities to occupy the empty space and drag them all
back again. In economics, as in architecture, 1t

Let us get back to

makes a lot of difference to the upper stories how
high the basement is.
BRITISH COLUMBIA has been fighting Asiatic
immigration, tooth and nail, for the reason—
chiefly—that the Asiatic labourer will press down
the standard of living. And in rolls the greasy
“cent” over the barrier of the Rockies, and does
the same thing—though not to anything like the
same extent, of course. Yet there are people so
stupid as to say that it will do British Columbia
good—that they ought to be thankful to be taught
thrift. What they ought to have done was to put
a $500 import tax on every “cent.” They should
have kept out the “copper” quite as jealously as the
Chinaman. While they have been watching “the
yellow peril,” the bronze peril has arrived. It is
too late now to keep back the flood. The unfor-
tunate feature of the situation is that their defences
were carried not by outside assault—but by internal
treachery. The “cent” did not batter at their walls.

15

It was their own people who hungered for the
“cent,” and smuggled it in through the postern gate.
g we ¥

HUS the disease is internal and fatal. They
have got the “cent” because they needed it.
If they could not have imported it, they would have
coined it. Trade and commerce had come down to
splitting five-cent values; and they simply had to
have the coin. There is no blinking the fact—or
its causes—or its consequences. Still, you will say,
they are no worse off than the Eastern Canadians
have been all along. Admitted. But they have been
better off. There’s the rub. Eastern Canadians are
perfectly happy because they have never known
anything better. They have grown up on “pennies.”
They cut their teeth on them. They would feel lost
without them. They would feel, at any rate, tre-
mendously cheated if they had to leave a store
without two cents which were coming to them be-
cause there were no such things to be had. So the
Fastern standard of living has not changed. At
least, not for this reason. I do not think, however,
that any one of us who has visited some sections
of our Eastern cities recently can hide from our-
selves the fact that the “submerged tenth” of our
population has sunk deeper into the mud. We have
something very like “slums” to-day in the FKuropean
sense—a ghastly growth we were free from until
not so long ago. We have people to whom the
“cent” is a larger coin than it was to any of us.in
the past.

THE MONOCLE MAN.

Great Waterways Engineers at Toronto

Brilliant Scene on the

Lawn of the Royal Canadian Yacht Club

in Honour of the Eminent Engineers.
Photographs by Pringle & Booth.
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A River Flowing Through Landscapes of Possible Wheat.

IX-FOOT-THREE and straight as
S a young spruce, after fifteen sum-
mers of packing over portages at
the head waters of the Peace and beyond
—Mr. C. F. W. Rochfort put out a few
days ago from the Canadian Northern
offices, Toronto.
This will be his
sixteenth summer
of discovery in
the ‘northiern
mountains.” All
winter he was on
his ranch far
west of Edmon-
ton, where he
will be next win-
ter again. . The
pictures on this
page are a few
camera illumina-
tions of a sample
summer voyage
of this tireless
tourist, who
though he came
out from Eng-
land as a boy of
fourteen, retains
all the charac-
teristics of an English gentleman abroad.
“Oh, we shall be back in the moun-
tains very shortly now,” he said; as
though he spoke of a summer cruise on
a yacht. “Back among the black-flies
and the bulldogs. Ah! here’s my travel-
ing mate now—he’s an engineer from
South America. No, we've never
traveled together before; in fact I met
him only the other day—-but we shall get
along famously.”

As may be surmised, there are no
railroads or steamboats anywhere near
the head-water region where Mr. Roch-
fort and his engineer companion will
spend the surmmer, part of the time
doing just such things and seeing just
such people and places as are pictured
cn these pages. Where they stretch
their mosquito-bar and build their camp-

©. F. W. Rochfort up in
the Country of the
Headwaters.

fires from June till the ice-needles come,
is where the dubious trails of the Fraser
and its tributaries meander into the Paci-
fic, not far from where the trickles of
the Parsnip and the Findlay twist and
twirl into the canoe-wide bed of the
Peace, where it begins its long swirl
into the valley that leads down to Great
Slave Lake and from there to the mighty
Mackenzie and the Arctic.

It is all mainly as plain as a country-
road to Mr. Rochfort, who began to ex-
plore long unexplored reaches of this
mountain land, in the first year of the
pilgrimage to Klondike. It was the
Klondike rugh that took him up from
his ranch in Alberta in 1898; via
Edmonton and the overland death-trail,
still marked, as he says, by many a
gloomy relic of the wildest trail-going=
in the history of gold camps. But he
never got to the camps of the Yukon.
He began to probe the unknown by the
Liard route away from the Peace, while
hundreds pushed on up to Mackenzie
and the Peel and over the great divide.
And in the fifteen summers that he has
gone back among the Dog-Ribs and the
Siwashes and the vagrant Iroquois,
Rochfort has seen more of the big game
in that back-country than Caspar Whit-
ney, or Seton-Thompson, whom, with
his partner, Mackay, he met up there in
1907. He has observed more unobvious
facts about minerals than any of the
pathfinders in the Yukon. He has seen
as much of the trapping and the fur-
trading as any of the furposters whose
peltries trail out by the ice routes to
Edmonton. He has known more ex-
plicitly what it means to be in the middle
of nowhere from a railroad than any

"~ of the few thousand settlers who have

waggoned up from FEdmonton to the
Peace River valley. :

But, cancelling all the merely over-
trail curiosities that might interest any
tourist with enough grit to fry bacon
among the black-flies, Rochfort has seen
rather more than the fringes of the

The Rochfort Exploration Party on the Findlay. The Indian Boy with the Gun has
- 120 1bs. of Steel on His Back.

Poling up a Rapids on the Findlay River, a Tributary of the Peace. 4& An Airdale Terrier with 40-pound Pack of Steel Drills on His Back. Photo Taken
S f at Fort Graham, on the Findlay.

of the Peace

The Pampas

Frederic Villiers, War Correspondent, Visiting at Roch-

fort Ranch, Near Edmonton ou'Siamil it WA
5 5

e Blind Siwash Women, all of Whom Were Over a Hundred Years Old When
This Photo Was Taken by Mr. Rochfort.

Camp at Mt. Selwyn—a Gold Quartz Locétion Discovered During the Klondike |
Rush of 1898. |
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Parler Pas Rapids on the Peace, Near Where the Ottertail Joins It.

profoundest popular feature of the Peace
River country, which the Canadian
Northern has just begun to reach on the
southern edge at Grande Prairie.

“And make it very clear,” he said,
“that when you read in the newspapers
about the Peace River Valley—you are
reading about merely three small patches
of arable land that of course every
tourist on the Peace may see if he wants
to. The Pouce Coupe, Grande Prairie
and Spirit River are just about the same
in comparison to the main territory of
the Peace as three good-sized rugs
thrown on the floor of a vast skating-
rink.”

“But where is the great unknown?”

“North of the Peace. Six hundred
miles west as far as Fort St. John;
north, I don’t know how far, though I
spent a good while horsebacking over it.”

“As good land as (s

“Better than anything. Stupendous!”

“As to climate, though?”

“Ahead of Alberta or Saskatchewan.
Yes, you see the summer days are longer
in that altitude; in fact it’s almost con-
tinual sunshine for weeks. The gain
is easily one day in six. The chinooks
are more direct. There is plenty of
average rainfall. Crops that have been
grown so far on the Pouce Coupe and
the Grande Prairie prove that the con-
ditions are almost ideal.”

“No frozen or snowed-up grain?”

“None whatever. And at present ob-
serve what a bonanza farming is to some
of those early settlers even without a
railway, when they can grow 80 bushels
of oats to the acre and sell them at 415
cents a pound, and then only half what
it would cost to get them from KEd-
monton.”

Trade was originally all from Edmon-
ton. 'The tendency now is to shift
smaller centres of distribution farther
north, with Edmonton as a general dis-
tributing point.  Athabasca ILanding,
which a very few years ago was nothing
but the end of the water and ice route

from the fur-posts on the north, is now
a modern, hustling town, with a news-
paper and a Board of Trade; a hundred
miles north of Edmonton, and much
more modern than Edmonton was ten
years ago. Some of the old fur-posts
will become towns and cities; which and
where is not yet known to any real
estate wizards. Already the subdivision
manipulator has been getting in his fine
work on the site of an ancient fur-
post in the Peace River country. But
as yet there is no farm land for sale.
Homesteading is the rule. Five years
ago American capitalists were inquisi-
tive about land for speculative purposes
in that country. But the few thousand
settlers who have gone in ahead of the
railway have spent no money for land.

Mr. Rochfort spoke of the new trade
route already established by steamer
down the rivers and lakes to the fur-
posts, on down the Mackenzie, where
flour ground at the mills of Vermilion
finds a good market at a top price, and
still much lower than it would cost to
ship from Edmonton.

From all he said it is obvious that
whenever the railways begin to thread,
not only Grande Prairie, Pouce Coupe
and Spirit River, but also the great
pampas of the 600-mile limit north of
the Peace, something like a new people
will begin to be in this last great west.
Thank heaven! As yet though the
native red man and the half-breed are
not the Lord’s anointed in the matter of
civilization, they have so far escaped the
speculator, the land-hog, the get-rich-
quick artist by the land method, the
subdivision expert and all the other ills
to which the West seems to have fallen
heir since the advent of the railroad.

Of coal, copper, and gold in the
Rockies, where the Findlay, the Peace
and the Fraser meet, Mr. Rochfort had
little to say, but rumour has it that he
told enough to Sir William Mackenzie
to make that big man put engineers and
influence at his disposal.

A Siwash Dug-out, Over Fifty Feet Long, Being Transferred Over a Portage.
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CHAPTER XXIF

DNA started to her feet

and put up her hands.

But even at that moment

she did not forget to

lower her voice, so greatly did

she dread -disturbing the dying
man in the next room

“Please, please,” she pleaded,
“don’t blindfold me again. In-
deed, there’s no need.”

The voice she began to know
so well answered gently, but
firmly: “I want you to submit to it, though, and to
go back as you came. It's not my wish or whim—
it’s someone else’s.”

Edna gave a little
know !” pleaded she.

moaning sigh. “But when I
“I’'m in the house of Mr.
Kage, I'm quite sure. I was led through an under-

.ground passage that came out by the door in the
little stone house in the park, and then by another
shorter passage under the road outside.”

“Well, whatever you know or whatever you fancy,
you must, I think, be guided by me. And you may
know why if you like. Lord Lockington wishes to
be left in peace. As long as it is not known where
he is, he is safe; but-if it were known that he is
very ill—dangerously ill—he would be subjected to
a persecution which would disturb his last hours.
At least, that is his own idea, and we are bound
to humour it.”

Fdna sighed deeply. “Won't you then at least
let me know now who you are? Mayn’t I see you
just once? And after that I'll go back blindfold,
just as I came, without any more protests.”

“Wait a little,” said the voice. “That’s all I
can say.”

“Are you Mr. Kage?”

“You shall know that and everything—very soon.”

. Coaxing her, leading her meanwhile, he had got
her to the door, and now he was gently urging her
towards the staircase. A voice which the girl re-
cognized as that of someone she knew called out
suddenly :

“My gracious!”

Her companion started, and so indeed did Edna.

“Who was that?” she cried, as once more she
instinctively put her hand to the bandage round
her eyes. :

“T don’t know,” said he, uneasily. ‘“Someone has
been playing the spy, I suppose! Never mind, you
won’t have to suffer long for your kindness.”

This was said in a reassuring whisper in her ear.
Edna was trembling, almost sobbing. The tension
of her nerves was telling upon her, she almost felt
as if to go through those long passages again would
be impossible. For a moment she hung back,
faltering.

“Oh, please ” she began in a hoarse whisper.

With an encouraging warmth of grasp, he laid

his left hand upon hers, which was drawn through -

his right arm.

“Courage!” he said. “Courage! You're.a brave
girl, and the ordeal won’t last long.”

Putting strong constraint upon herself she con-
quered her nervous tremors, and allowed herself
to be led down the staircase by the door into the
room that smelt of the stable, and then down again
into the shorter under-ground passage, once more
they passed out into the open air, and then by the
heavy wooden door into the long passage, damp and
earthy, which now seemed, however, shorter than
it had done before. Very little was said during
the return journey either by the girl or her com-
panion. And, being thus free to indulge her own
thoughts, she tried hard to remember whose the
voice was that she had heard just before leaving
the house where she had conversed with the dying
man.

It was a feminine voice, and this narrowed her
search. A cold shiver passed through her when
the remembrance flashed suddenly upon her of the
occasion on which she had last heard it. For she
remembered that it was the voice of Miss Woods,
the dressmaker.

Then, indeed, poor Edna felt sure that a
desperately hard time was before her. She knew
how maliciously the dressmaker had spoken to her,
and she had already guessed that Miss Woods was
one of the spies employed by Lady Lockington to
keep her informed of all that went on at the Hall

during her absence.

Here was a tithit of gossip to report to the
Viscountess! That Edna had been sriuggled into
the house, and smuggled out again.

Edna sighed in despair at the thought. But
after all, what difference could it make now? ILord
Lockington was dying; her work at the Hall was
over. It would be very unpleasant, certainly, to
have to go through the ordeal of Lady Lockington’s
recriminations, and she felt sure they would be
bitter; but the lady could do no more than be dis-
agreeable, and if she should try to injure Edna’s
chances of getting employment elsewhere, there was
always Mrs. Holland to go to for help, which she
felt sure the housekeeper would not refuse when she
knew the whole of the story.

- And that she felt sure she would now soon be
able to tell.

The thought of the scene she had just gone
through was so distressing, indeed, that she dwelt
but little upon her own personal griefs, great as
they threatened to become; the sound of the pitiful
voice, the touch of the kind hand acted like a snell
upon her, filling her heart with tender compassion
and awe.

Whatever she might have to go through—and
the spiteful dressmaker would certainly make such
a report ac would subject her to some bitter attacks
—she would be loyal to her generous friend, and
Lord Lockington’s hiding-place—if hiding-place it
were—should be left undisturbed.

SUDDENLY FEdna stopped short in the middle
of the journey. ‘“How long have we been—
altogether ?”” she asked, abruptly.

“From first to last, I suppose we shall have been
about an hour and a-half.” .

She drew a long breath. “They will have missed
me, perhaps,” she said. “I am usually only an hour
in the old wing of the Hall.”

“Wha are ‘they’?”

“There’s the butler, Revesby. It is he who always
leads me there and takes me away, and who brings
me all Lord Lockington’s messages.”

“He’s all right. He'd sooner eut off his right
hand than betray his master.”

“You're sure of that?”

“Quite sure.”

Her companion spoke with confidence.

“But then there’s Lady Lockington. She listens;
she watches. I wonder whether she will have
noticed how long I've been away?”

“We must hope not. Can you stand firm 3f
you’re badgered a bit?” -

“Oh; yes/ yea.”

“It won’t be 1> r very long. I'm sorry you should
have to run the risk, but—you won’t repent it, I
promise you.”

“Oh, no, no! If it’s Lord Lockington’s wish that
I should keep silent, I will, whatever they do to me.”

“Pluckily spoken. Now here we are at the last
flight of steps. You’ve been a good girl, a brave
girl. I honour you for it. Heaven bless you!”

They were nearly at the top of the stairs, and
her companion raised her hand to uis lips. .

“Now,” said he, “I’ll remove the bandage for you
and let you through. And I hope you'll find they
haven’t noticed your absence.”

The handkerchief was off by this time, and she
was standing close to the wooden door as she knew
by the hollow sound of it as her companion passed
one hand in front, unlocked it, and gently pushed
her through into the room, closing and locking
himself in at once on the other side.

A low cry broke from Edna’s lips. For the butler
was waitingin the room for her, with a look of
anxiety on his wooden face.

“My lady has been asking for you, ma’am,” he
said, in a troubled voice. “I’ve told her you were
singing to his Lordship, but she don’t seem to be-
lieve me. I've had a difficulty in keeping her out
of here. This is the only way to his Lordship’s
quarters, and I’'m afraid of her getting in and—and
trying to disturb his Lordship. Please go out as
quickly as you can, ma’am, when we get to the end
of the passage, and I'll lock the door again at once.”

FEdna bowed her head in assent, though she felt
very doubtful whether they would succeed in
satisfying a suspicious and jealous woman. Revesby
probably knew everything, she thought, but was
evidently to be trusted. She could give herself
safely into his hands; and she followed him down

the passage, and waited in silence while he put
his ear to the crack of the door, listening for
sounds outside.

“I think all is clear, ma’am,” he said, as he
cautiously unlocked the door and peeped out, and
made way for her to pass him.

Edna ran out, with a feeling of great relief, when
she found that no one was lying in wait for her
outside.

But she congratulated herself too soon. For she
had not gone two steps further than the top of
the stairs on the way to her own room when Lady
Lockington’s maid ran out towards her from the
corridor which led to her mistress’s suite of rooms,
and said:

“Oh, Miss Bellamy, my lady would be glad to
speak to you for a moment, if you please.”

Edna saw at once, from the girl’s manner, that
somethine had been found out, and that her worst
fears were about to be realized.

“I’ll come to her Ladyship in two minutes,” said
she, instinctively glancing down at her shoes, which
were in a very tell-tale condition, being plastered
with mud and slime in spite of her hasty efforts to
cleanse them on the mats she had passed.

The maid’s eyes followed hers. “Oh, yes, T'll
tell her ILadyship,” she said, as she retreated, Edna
felt sure, to give a clear account to her mistress
of the heated and dishevelled condition in which
she had seen the unhappy young musician.

Indeed, Edna had not known herself how very
eloquent her appearance was of the sort of experi-
ence she had been through. But when she stood
before her looking-glass, and saw how the bandage
had disordered her hair, and noted the green marks
of damp on her light blouse and on her hands, she
gave herself up for lost.

It took some minutes to wash her hands and face,

" to change her shoes and her dress, and to rearrange

her hair. So that it was quite ten minutes later
when she came out of her own room, and going,
reluctantly but desperately, to Lady Lockington’s
rooms, knocked, trembling, at the door of the
boudoir. )

Lady Lockington called out “Come in,” in a rasp-
ing voice, and Edna, as she entered, saw a skirt
disappearing through a doorway into an adjoining
room, and was sure in her own mind that its wearer
could be no other than the dressmaker, Miss Woods.

Lady Lockington, who was sitting in a deep arm-
chair by the fire, was looking angrier than Edna
had cver seen her.

“Where have you been passing the morning, Miss
Bellamy?” she asked, harshly, without asking the
girl to sit down. :

“I’ve been in the old wing, Lady Lockington.”

“Ah! And was it in the old wing that you got
your shoes covered with mud and green slime, your
hair disordered, and your dress wet and soiled ?”

Edna, who was prepared for this onslaught, looked
down and said nothing.

“Answer me, please.”

“I'm afraid I have nothing more to say, Lady
Lockington.” :

There was a flush on the lady’s face underneath
the powder, and a light in her eyes, which con-
vinced the girl before her that, whatever she might
say, she would have to leave the Hall before the
day was out, or submit to treatment which would
be unbearable. However, this was not of so much
consequence now that she knew her work was over.
Indeed, the thought of this, and of-the sad scene
which she had gone through, overpowered every-
thing else in Edna’s mind, and made her care com-
paratively little for the fierce attack to which she
had to submit. The one important thing was to
admit nothing, to give the angry lady no possible
clue, if she could help it, to the fact that it was to
Lord Lockington that she had been called.

.

“B UT that is not enough. I don’t think you

quite understand the importance of this,
Miss Bellamy. You tell me you have been in the
old wing all the morning. Do you mean that you
have been playing and singing all the morning to
Lord Lockington?”

“I’m afraid, Lady Lockington, that I can tell you
nothing but what I have said,” said Edna,
desperately. “I was engaged to sing and play to
Lord Lockington, and really, I think that, if he
is satisfied with me, it ought to be sufficient.”

“You are insulting !” ;

“Oh~,4no, I_didn’t mean to be that. But when I
am sent for to do the work I was engaged to do—
and when I do it to the best of my ability, and to
the satisfaction of my employer—I think I ought
to be safe from such a scene as this.”

The girl looked up suddenly, her blue eyes
flashing.

Lady Lockington was not prepared for such a

(Continued on page 26.)
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At the Sign of the Maple

A DEPARTMENT MAINLY FOR WOMEN

The Working Girl in the West

HE immediate reality of the problem of the
working girl has been dealt with recently
and at length in this paper. Much press

_ comment, as a result, has been aroused and

Certain private communications, of a pertinent sort,
have arrived. Of which latter is this letter from
Mrs. Mackay, Vancouver, well known to the Cana-
dian reading world:

] WOULD like to express something of the

" interest which I have felt in the study of
Miss MacMurchy’s articles on the Working Girl.
I have followed these articles with appreciation and
with a growing sense of their value. It is very
evident that the writer knows her subject; she
gives us facts not verbiage, and states in lucid and
admirable form the problems over which many
thoughtful women have puzzled in more sentimental
and less systematic manner. One thing seems
plain—there ought to be some authoritative sta-
tistics upon which to base possible remedies. Miss
MacMurchy says that there are no such statistics
available, so when in some way the government has
been convinced of the value of such statistics, a
first step will have been taken.

“Miss MacMurchy has spoken largely for Eastern
Canada, but on a rising scale her deductions are
equally true of the West. By a rising scale I mean
that everything is higher out here. Wages are
higher, but the cost of living is higher, too. Only
the other day I talked with a young girl who had
left a good situation in the East to come to a better
paid position here. She was not complaining, but
she said that she had saved a little in the East,
Whereas, here, although her wage was much
higher, she had saved nothing at all. For one
thing, the big house rents mean heavy room-rent,
and so acute has this problem become that I believe
the W. C. T. U. have on hand a scheme for a girls’
rooming house which will provide working eirls
Wwith pleasant rooms at a reasonable rate. The
Y. W. C. A. also have a hostel where room and
board may be had for the modest sum of $3.75 a
week. The extreme smallness of this sum may be
appreciated when I add that I know of two young
girls who were lately compelled to pay $6 each
weekly for one damp, unheated room, that is, twelve
dollars g week, with no board at all and no use of
any sitting room. This want of any sitting room
Is a drawback greatly felt by girl roomers. It is
to meet this lack that some of the churches here are
Providing sitting rooms fitted with sewing machine,
Piano, hooks, and magazines, where
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the King and Queen. At
it those dances under
Lady Minto’s direction
provoked a deal of en-
thusiastic praise. Can-
ada’s interest, howeyer, is
one on her own account
and is expressing itself in
a quick series of quaint
observances, particularly
in the cities of the West.
Winnipeg had recently an
old-time fete. And Van-
couver has just achieved
a unique and fascinating
entertainment in which a
game of whist was played
with human cards and
folk dances constituted a
feature.
%oy e

A Regina woman, Miss
Gorden, who has been
in training in the Dea-
coness Home in Toronto

the past year, leaves
shortly for Calgary to
assist in the institution of
a home for the rescue
and protection of fallen
girls. The members and
friends of the YW.C.A,,
Regina, who recently
heard Miss Gorden’s noble address on ‘“Woman-
hood,” express their utter confidence in this woman’s
qualification in spite of the limited period of

training.
woue e
Miss Neshitt, of Woodstock, and Miss Morrison,
Hamilton, played off the final for-the Ontario
Trophy in the Ontario Ladies Golf Tournament, at
the Hamilton Links, on June 7th. The game
throughout was splendidly contested, the honours
finally falling to Miss Nesbitt.
W ue

The ear of this country is on the point of being
borrowed by the Baroness von Sutter, an Austrian
noblewoman, whose impressive mnovel, “Ground
Arms,” won her the Nobel peace prize in 1895. The
Baroness. is now in her sixty-sixth year and the
earnest activities of her last twenty years have
gained her her present reputation of being one of
the greatest advocates of world peace living. In-

The Splendid Costumes Worn by the Society Women Who Took Part in the Hundred
Yeirs Ago Ball, Held in London.
Miss Fleming, Royal Horse Artillery; 2,
During Trooping of Colours, 1812; 3,
Hussar; 4, Lady Constance Hatch, Prussian Hussar; 5, Mrs. Shut-

tleworth, Spanish Dragoon; 6, Countess Pauline Pappenheim,
Westphalian Infantry,

Reading From Left to Right They Are: 1,
Miss Kerr Clark, Costume Worn
Lady Newborough, Neapolitan

and 7, Mrs. Berkeley Levett,

Russian Hussar.

ternational brotherhood will be the plea throughout
the proposed series of Canadian lectures.
wowe

The illness of H. R. H. the Duchess of Con-
naught, who has been suffering at the Royal Vic-
toria Hospital, Montreal, from a sudden and severe
attack of peritonitis, has been causing the whole
of Canada much concern. The Duchess has been
winning whole hosts of new friends lately and it
is cause for general gratification that the latest news
reports state that her health is improved.

wo o %

Sixteen almond-eyed Japanese brides recently
arrived by the Awa Maru and were met by a cor-
responding number of Japanese grooms from
Steveston, on the Fraser River, B.C. The men
had just completed the term of naturalization, and
sixteen unions were promptly certificated, and the
married ones—whose names we are not ambitious’
enough to spell—all went home to spend their honey-’
moons fishing. Truly, the sun never
sets upon Japan. We wonder if the

~

girls who wish may meet their friends
Or spend their leisure evenings. A big
City is a lonely place for the homeless
girl. Undoubtedly the competition of
the girl who lives at home and is there-
fore willing to work for a less wage
1s universal. It would seem that the -
only remedy for this would be some
air minimum wage. Perhaps that
Will come in time, for, after all, there
1S no good reason why the girl who
lives at home should be paid less than
A 966§nt wage for good work.

Miss MacMurchy speaks of the un-
Preparedness of 'many girls who
attempt to earn a living without know-
Ing how. It seems to me that parents

ave much to answer for in this re-
Spect. I know of one father who, al-
tho}lg_h earning a good income and
desiring his girls to remain in the
Ome, insists upon each of them being
Properly equipped for some special
work. ‘I would never feel, he said,
that my girls were safe, even if mar-
red, unless they had definite possi-
ilities of self-support. The accidents
of life are too many.’ If more parents
Tealized their duty in this respect there
Would be fewer incapable girls at the
mercy of the world.”

wowe w
Events of the Week.

Sikhs read the account.

e e 5

Miss Rhoda Simpson, Winnipeg’s
first “daughter of music,” has been
demonstrating lately to distinguished
hearers in London that her violin bow
is the wand of a necromancer. It was
her triumph recently to charm the most
critical ears at a concert given by the
Lord Mayor in honour of “Sir Ernest
Shackleton. Miss Simpson’s fame is
widespread, if not from Pole to Pole,
at least it may be said to have touched

the South one.
wowe w

Mrs. Henshaw, Honorary Secre-
tary of the Canadian Alpine Club, is
covering herself, her home—Van-
couver—and the Canadian Rockies,
with glory in her well-received cross-
waters lectures. The universities of
Oxford and Cambridge have heard
her as have also the Royal Scottish
Geographical Society and other bodies.
And all have remarked the excellence,
not only of the verbal descriptions, but
also of the fine illustrative views.

%oy w

The second annual meeting of the
Canadian Business Women’s Club was
held in Toronto on Tuesday, June 4th.
Membership at present numbers two
hundred, twenty comprising the body

LD-TIME dances are the edict in

Bay Jocidl circles. And the Great
an.Wh_ICh set all the lesser balls
a—twmklmg was that brilliant affair in
Ond’?n’ “The Ball of a Hundred Years
80,” under the special patronage of

month, showing

ternational Flower Show, held in London, England, last
A gay party photographed at the Et¥MC S L& (in chair), whose husband is at
Canada in connection with his scheme for the settlement of lands
present in Oan the Marquis of Stafford, recently married

in Alberts, and her £o0, On the right is Lady Rosemary

Butler.
o La]’fe{refg: e:‘.xk)wer. and on the left, Miss Chaplin.

at its inception. And reports showed
that activity has kept pace with growth
—along the lines of study and social
work. The president for the ensuing
year is Miss Hunter.
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Courierettes.
REAT BRITAIN has had a June
snowfall. Poetic justice for the

country that produced a poet to call
Canada “Our Lady of the Snows.”

A certain church boasts that its rector
has not been absent a single Sunday in
three years. In the cases of some
preachers that would be sufficient excuse
for a change.

Irish suffragettes are now smashing
windows. Rather a reflection on Ire-
land that they are mere imitators.

The Presbyterian General Assembly
reports that young people are hard to
attract. We move to amend the report
by adding the words—*“But not to each
other.”

The Ontario Government has opened
up twelve new townships in the north-
land, but has handicapped them by
naming them after politicians.

Some Canadian cities are crying for
traffic experts. In these days of rapidly
moving machines on wheels, the man
who wants to save his limbs and life
has to be his own traffic expert.

The railway commission has decided
that gramophones are musical instru-
ments. The commission ought to hear
the one next door that keeps us awake
till the early hours.

L R

Her Prejudice.—A certain society weo-
man of Hamilton has in her service a
faithful coloured girl, who is a very com-
petent cook, but doesn’t know much
about unusnal culinary work.

A nice mess of frogs’ legs was sent
to the house by a friend, and as that
was the first time for frogs’ legs to be
cooked in the house, the lady went to
the kitchen to see if Martha knew how
to cook them.

“Did you ever cook frogs’ legs?”’
asked the lady, pointing to the dish on
the table.

“No, ma’am,” said the cook.

“Do you know how to cook them ?”

“No, ma’am.”

“There seemed to be a mote of objec-
tion in the cook’s tome, so the lady
asked, “Well, you don’t mind cooking
them, do you?”

“To tell the truth, ma’am,” said the
cook, “I never did like insects of any
kind nohow.”

LR

Handicapping Time-pieces. — When
asked the time, a certain Toronto man
usually gives an answer in this form:
“It’s quarter after four by me; . the

right time is seventeen minutes after
four.”

“Why do you always keep your watch
a couple of minutes slow?” a friend
asked him.

He answered thus:

“If my watch stops, I generally set
it by the City Hall clock—Big Ben.
Usually a little while later, when I com-
pare my watch and Big Ben, I find them
running neck and neck. So I put my
watch back a couple of minutes, and I
say to Big Ben, ‘Now, you big son-of-
a-gun, you've got to pace me.”

2 ®

Getting Even.—Did you ever live in
the same neighbourhood as a man who
complains that the neighbours’ children
spoil his lawn, that their chickens
scratech up his seeds, and so on?

There’s a Mr. Thompson in Hamilton
who frequently makes such complain .3
concerning his neighbours.

One night Thompson heard a dog
barking. He thought he knew whose
dog it was, so he called up Neighbour
Fisher and said, “Your dog is barking
and annoying the neighbourhood.”

“It’s not my dog,” said Fisher.

“It-is.”

“It’s not.”

Once or twice more before he turned
in, Thompson. called up Fisher and they
had the same conversation.

Fisher, who stayed out very late that
night, decided to get even. At 4 a.m.
I'e called up the kicker.

“Is that Mr. Thompson?” he asked.

“Yes,” answered Thompson, sleepily.

“Well, I want to tell you,” °said
Fisher, “that that wasn’t my dog.”

Thompson was too tired to put up
even a telephone fight, and Fisher added,
“My dog has been down cellar all night,
and he’s scratching at the door now and
whining to get out.”

»

The Hold-Up.—It was hot—stifling hot.
Diamond Dick, the desperado, wiped tie
perspiration from his beaded brow as he
entered the grocery store.

Diamond Dick laid his two pistols on
the counter. Also he took from his
porket a shiny half dollar.

“Hands up!”

Tt was not the bandit who spoke the
imperious command. It was the grocer.

Seeing that he was at the mercy of
the hard-hearted dealer, Diamond Dick
raised his hands and murmured meekly,
“Please sir, give me a pound of butter”

L

A Ready Retort.—James L. Hughes,
Chief Inspector of Toronto’s Public
Schools, has a nimble wit, and but few
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Baseball Term Illustrated:

Three Strikes—Man Out.

men can turn a phrase quicker or to
better advantage in repartee than he.

The other day Mr. Hughes was " dis-
cussing with a friend the views of cer-
tain would-be educationists, who hap-
pened to see things in the same lignt,
and to Mr. Hughes’ way of reasoning, a
very mistaken light.

“But great minds run in the same
channel, you know,” quoted the Chief In-
spector’s friend.

“You mean the same ditch” was the
ready and rather severe retort.

”

Impressionistic.—The great bit of “im-
pressionistic art,” by the new, unknown
painter, was hanging in the gallery, and
each of several other artists was asked
to give the picture a name.

These were some of their guesses:

“A Quiet Evening.”

“Mother and Child.”

“Moonlight on the Lake.”

“A Woodland Scene.”

“The Twilight of Life.”

“Scottish Highlands.”

“A Dutch Scene.”

“The Captive.”

“A Woodland Nymph.”

“The Happy Family.”

His Vote.—A vaudeville actor who re-
cently played in Canada tells of a stock
company in a western town which pro-
duced the George M. Cohan piece, “Fifty
Miles From Boston,” and at the end of
the week took a poll of its patrons to
decide whether the company should play
the same comedy the second week or
produce something new.

One man who had seen the show sent
in this ballot: “Play fifty miles from
Boston. Don’t play here.”

% »
Fashion Hints.
DINING in restaurants is very popu-
lar—particularly among those who
have the price.

Umbrellas may be purchased very
cheaply now. It is even cheaper to pick
them up in offices or restaurants.

A great deal of hair is being worn this
season. Some of it is native-born.

Summer shoes are usually worn two
sizes small.

Bathing suits should never be allowed
to become wet.

Explained.—“How is it I never hear
you say a word about your old college
days?”

“The college I went to didn’t have a
very good baseball team.”

LR

In “Toronto the Good.”—In the Mevh-
odist Sunday school hymnal can be
found a hymn with the refrain:

“Bring them in, bring them in,

Bring them in from the fields of sin.”

The trustees of the Toronto Board of
Education are going the admonition of
the hymn one better, Their slogan is
“drive them in.”

Recently a teacher named Roy Harris
applied for a position on the Toronto
staff. He honestly described himself as
undenominational. The trustees would
not accept him until he was allied with
some church.

Does this help to explain the title,
“Toronto, the Good”?

»

The Difference.—This from a New York
paper: In one year 33,000 offenders have
been brought before the juvenile courts
of England. They begin early over there
and increase in crimiral ability as tre
years pass.”

The Gotham journal gives no figures
by which the United States might be
compared in this respect. The difference
is that they catch the scamps in Eng-
land.

LR

The Unpardonable Pun.—The Bell
Telephone Co. has an exchange in 'To-
ronto which is called “Adelaide,” and, of
course, this name prefaces every number
in that district. Sometimes telephone
users have difficulty in getting desired
numbers as soon as they wish, and de-
lays on the telephone are, of course,
most annoying.

The other day a sharp-tongued sub-
scriber tried several times to get an
Adelaide number.

At last Central chirped sweetly: “What
number were you calling?”

The punster was ready.

“Ah, delayed —— again,” said he.

But it was wasted on Central.
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SPENDING YOUR
CLOTHES MONEY

If’you want your clcﬁ_l_m_e_s
“money to buy its umest,
you'll call and see us before
you spend it. Our suits are
designed and built to suc-
cessfully withstand the
vicissitudes of wear, yet al-
ways strike the highest note
of style and refinement.

Nine out of ten men who
buy here once, ccntinte to
buy here. The satisfacticn
our suits give in wear and
service makes permanent
customers. You will be won
immediately by some of the
latest fabrics we are now

showing at

$22.50 to $45.00
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Insist that your dealer always sends
OKEEFE'S “PILSENER"

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

The O’Keefe Brewery Co.
of Toronto, Limited

DRINK

St. Leon
Water

><
The Water of Health
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Investment

of
July Funds

Re-investment is the best use to
make of dividends in excess of
present needs.

July dividends should
be invested in securities
that have safety, sale-
ability and pay the in-
vestor a fair interest
return. Our June List
describes a number of
higher grade Canadian
Municipal Debenture
issues yielding

4l to 5%

We would be pleased to
receive orders now and
arrange delivery to suit
purchasers’ conven-
TONCEL i o waias o iR

We gladly mail our June List
on request.

EE T
& Co.

Toronto Saskatoon
London, Eng.

T =]l
We have just issued a

NEW LIST
SECURITIES
which we can recom-
mend for investment.
|

A copy will be sent
free on request.

O

DOMINION BOND
COMPANY, Limited

TORONTO MONTREAL
OTTAWA LONDON, ENG.
———

PELLATT

:&-—_—

PELLATT

401 Traders Bank Building
TORONTO

BONDS AND STOCKS
also COBALT STOCKS
BOUGHT AND SOLD
ON COMMISSION
Private wire connections with W. H.

GOADBY & CO., Members New York
Stock Exchange.

——

Members
Toronto
Stock
Exchange

CANADIAN COURIER.

IMONEY AND]
IMAGNATES|

SANE INVESTMENTS

Bonds and Appraisal Reports.

EFORE the bond of the industrial amalgamation is offered to the public,
considerable work is done by the promoters in consummating the actual
consolidation. Eight companies, for example, have expressed their

willingness for various reasons to combine interests. The basis of that com-
bination has to satisfy the eight individual companies, the promoters and
management of the amalgamated company and also the bond investor. An
appraisal is necessary to establish that basis. A bond offering unaccompanied
with a statement of assets should be eschewed by the investor. A bare
statement that the appraised value of the assets is so much is insufficient.
It must be known who made the appraisal and the more of the appraisal com-

pany’s report that is printed in the prospectus, the better is the investor able |

to judge the merits of the bond offering. Statements in a prospectus that
the estimated earnings or value of assets are “based” upon an appraisal should
be carefully considered. The investor does not require promoters to “base”
very much upon the appraisal, but he desires, and should get most, if not all,
of the report itself on which he can make his own calculations.

There are several reputable firms engaged in the work of appraisals. When
they tackle an amalgamation promotion, they first ascertain the value of the
property and plant of the participating companies. After this is done, the
owners of these plants receive cash or securities in the amalgamation and
thus become shareholders in the new concern. The investor is then asked
to place his money in the bonds of the big company. The security of those
bonds are the various properties and plants which have been absorbed. Some

i prospectuses have stated that the total appraised value of the assets of the

various companies amounted to a certain sum. It is not told who made the
statement, who has made the appraisals, or that the report was even approxi-
mately correct. If the investor accepts such vague information he makes an
initial mistake. If the promoters have not obtained a correct and independent
appraisal report from a well qualified firm or individuals, the prospective bond
buyer may look elsewhere for his investment.

Company promoters know this, so that when they ignore such an im-
portant consideration, it may be taken by the cautious investor as a danger
signal. As pointed out by Mr. T. C. Allum, of Montreal, the work of the
appraisal concern is largely an outgrowth of the requirements of the fire
insurance business. It became necessary to enable proprietors of properties
to place their fire insurance in as economical and scientific a manner as
possible. Appraisal concerns show separately and in detail the value of
such properties as are insurable and such as are uninsurable. The uninsur-
able value comprises cost of excavation and concreting for foundations and
generally all work below ground. A plot plan of the whole property accom-
panies the appraisal, together with floor plans of each building. FEvery
machine shown thereon is numbered so that it may be readily identified in
the volume of the appraisal where it is fully described and valued. Several
copies of the appraisal are made and the appraisal company itself retains the
records, thus reducing the trouble arising from a fire to a minimum.

SIMILAR plan is followed in the appraisals made for financial purposes.
The form is somewhat condensed and valuations are made of physical
assets of all kinds, with the exception of stock-in-trade, raw materials and
goods in process of manufacture. This certificate, in conjunction with the
certificate of profits and liquid assets prepared by competent and reliable
accountants, furnishes a complete verification of a company’s property.

In a previous article, we have intimated the vital importance of the in-
vestor knowing details of past earnings. Just as serious is the question of
appraised values. A reputable company should make these, and reputable
chartered accountants should verify the earnings. The names of those
making the reports should invariably be included in the prospectus. If actual

results at a later date reveal weaknesses in the accountant’s or the appraiser’s |

statements, it will be possible to trace the errors.

Little is to be gained ultimately by promoters in w_ithholding infgrmation
necessary for the bond buyer to judge the actual merits of an offering. By
campaigns such as that of the CANADIAN CouriEr for the cult of sane in-
vestments, the average bond investor is becoming educated in the art of
discrimination. He is realizing th:gt if necessary mfoymatxon is missing,
something is wrong with the promotion, yvhlch fact he will pr'obably'learn to
his cost at some future time. When mclqu to purqhase an industrial bond,
whether it be of an amalgamation or otherwise, examine the company’s record
as thoroughly as if you intended buymg the company itself. Get beyond the
mysterious financial atmosphere, wh1c1:1 means nothmg. Penetrate vagueness
or volubility in the prospectus by ordmar.y sound busmes§ sense. That will
help to decide whether or not the bond gives value, security and income for

your capital.

On and Off the Exchange.

Politics and Industry. : .
HE securities of Canadian corporations, the successful operation of

which depends upon the tariff, are every day assumir_lg a more spect-

lative aspect. When the cont_muatlon of the bounties on steel rods
appeared to be so certain that insiders sold large blocks o_f s'teelv_stocks
to prevent the maiket exhibiting an appearance.of ungiue hilarity, it was
argued in the street that the stocks of Qrptec’ced 1pd.ustr1e;s must necessarily
be more valuable under the present political admmls_tratxon of the country
than they had been before. ‘A little later the steel interests were shocked
by a declaration from the government that the bountl’es would not be renewed
and that it could not be expected that the industry’s position would be im-
proved by any change in the tariff, for at least a year. Naturally the street
immediately turned bearish on the steel stocks and t}}e.feelmg of dcpressgon
was accentuated when the annual report of the Dominion Steel Corporation

I tment
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How
To Invest for Profit

Sa}y you decide that you
are interested, or may be
interested in some half a
dozen securities. Inform
yourself first concerning

the standing of the enter-

' prisesissuing those securi-
ties. Watch carefully the
market quotations on stocks
and bonds of the companies.
Get their annual reports—
study them. When you be-
lieve thatyou are thoroughly
conversant with all condi-
tions covering these six com-
panies and their securities,
carry your information (per-
haps your settled opinion) to a
reliable investment house. It will
supplement your individual know-
ledge with manyfacts(foror against)
that will further enlighten you.
Without this final word your invest-
ment 1s 1nexpert.

That you may begin your study,

have your name put on the mailing
list of a progressiveinvestment house,

Our Security Reports
are sent from time to time, as is-
sued, to our clients and to those
1 who, as possible investors, wish
to keep informed on securities
dealt in on all markets. May we
not put your name on this list? It
will obligate you to nothing and
will be of vast service to you.

F. H. Deacon & Co.

Members Toronto Stock Exchange

Investments
97 Bay St.

Toronto, Canada

Chief Office for Canada: TORONTO
5 ALFRED WRIGHT, Manager.

INSURANCE COMPA
b LIMITED

Chief Toronto Agents.
IRISH & MAULSON, Limited

JOHN
REALTY

Real Estate in St. John is the best and
surest investment in Canada to-day.-We
own and control, close in, Factory and
Wu.ehouse Sites, with Trackage ; Resi-
dential Sub-divisions. If interested com-
municate with

ST.

LAURISTON COMPANY Limited
17 Pugsley Building, ST. JOHN, N.B.

James Straton, President
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came out showing that owing to the fortunate circumstance that the Dominion
Steel Corporation engaged in the mining of coal d4s well ‘as the manufacture
of steel, it had been possible to pay dividends. Without the coal end of the
business the corporation would have been in a rather bad way.

Another security having to do with a basic industry then became involved
in politics. The government was asked to remove the duty on cement and in
deference to the West the tariff was cut in two, as already outlined on this
page. In the case of the cement duty the government’s action will have a
more far-reaching effect than its lack of action when the question of the
protection of the steel trade was before it. For the most part cement plants
have been established in centres of small investors. The production of
cement is not confined to one large plant, as is the case with the steel trade,
but is necessarily scattered over the country. For this reason there has been
a very wide distribution of shares in cement enterprises, and it would be quite
safe to say that the security investments of a considerable number of people
are confined entirely to cement stocks. The Canada Cement Company, the
dominant corporation in Canada, has reduced its prices to meet the competi-
tion from the United States rendered possible by the new tariff arrangement,
and the smaller enterprises are facing the disagreeable possibility of being
forced out of business.

ge g %

Ripening a Melon.

D R. F. S. PEARSON, the wizard of the South American traction enter-
prises, spent a portion of the week here in conference with Sir William

Mackenzie, and followers of Sao Paulo and Rio regarded the visit as a fore-

runner of some definite announcement regarding the future of these cor-

porations. Although no-announcement was made it is not improbable that

a definite arrangement for an increased distribution was reached.

e ue e
Sunshine After Shadow.

Y the time the next issue of the CoURIER is in the hands of its readers
the Consolidated Mining and Smelting Company will have concluded
its fiscal year. It has been a good year; in fact, the best that the enter-

prise has experienced since it cut its dividend. There are a very large
number of shareholders throughout the country who followed the fortunes
of Smelters’ stock as the last hope of retrieving, or at least reducing, their
losses in British Columbia mining ventures. The Smelters people were caught
in the break in the metal market in 1907. They were holding large stocks
of their product for a further rise'in prices and this policy proved very costly
in the end. The last dividend was paid at the close of 1907, and since then
the surplus profits of the concern have gone towards the reduction of a
large bank over-draft which came into being when the company hit hard
times. An extraordinary period of inactivity in the market for silver, copper
and lead followed, but the inevitable turn came about the middle of this year.
Now copper is selling around seventeen cents, lead is selling in Loondon above
seventeen pounds and silver is above sixty-one cents an ounce. These prices
afford the Consolidated Smelters a very handsome margin of profit and they
have, in fact, stimulated production not only on the Consolidated properties
alone, but on many other mining propositions which feed the smelter of
the big company. At the last annual meeting it will be remembered that
the President, Mr. W. D. Matthews, threw out a hint that a dividend would
be declared during the fiscal year, which concludes on June 30. With only
two weeks of the year left the stock a fortnight ago began to discount such
an event and it was found then that there was little floating supply of Smelters
in the market. It is probable that the annual report, which, of course, will
not be ready for some time yet, will show a very much increased production
this year, and as the average selling price has been well above last year,
Smelters should return to popular favour. Canadian Gold Fields, another
relic of the Western boom, will benefit proportionately. "The only lucky in-
vestment made by this company, which was a holding corporation, was in
Smelters stock and it therefore shares the fortunes of the larger concern.

e %

Boom in Car Building Plants.
C AR building companies being in fashion in investment circles, there was
little surprise at the announcement that the issue of $1,000,000 of first
mortgage six per cent. sinking fund bonds of the Eastern Car Company was
subscribed as soon as it reached the market. A local stock exchange firm
had purchased the entire issue and found no difficulty in distributing the
bonds among their followers. There was, in fact, a considerable over-
subscription, but those who were disappointed will probably have their wants
filled by other offerings of car building companies’ securities. If all the com-
panies which propose to go into business and the railways themselves enlarge
their own equipment plants there should be no scarcity of rolling stock in
this country in a few years. In addition to the Eastern Car Company, which
as everybody knows is a subsidiary of the Nova Scotia Steel and Coal Com-
pany, the Ontario Western Canada Car Company has come into being. This
plant will be at Port Arthur and it will have a capacity of forty steel or
wooden freight cars per day and one hundred passenger cars per year. This
concern being backed by Port Arthur, another enterprise of a similar char-
acter is planned for Fort William. Then we will have, in addition, possibly
another plant for the construction of railway equipment created as a sub-
sidiary of the Dominion Steel Corporation so that in spite of the present
flurry no investor who is looking for railway equipment securities need go
unsatisfied.

e % %

A Revolution in Textiles.
THE victory won by the Gordon interests in Canadian Converters was a
good deal of a surprise. The new administration were formerly the
selling agents for the company, but were dropped with the result that they
went out and secured control. John P. Black, who was ousted as president
of the company, is at the head of one of the concerns included in the con-
solidation. In spite of the sharp contest it is probable that the new board
will carry out the recommendation of the old directors to pay a dividend at
the rate of four per cent. per annum, the first payment to be made in
August next.

-

J. W. FLAVELLE, President. Z.A.LASH, K.C..} Vice-Presidents.

E. R. WOOD,

W, E. RUNDLE, General Manager.
A guarantee of perfect safety of the prin-
cipal, with interest at 41,9, per annum, is
obtained when funds amounting to $500 or

4%
2 O more are entrusted to this company for

investment. Capital (paid-up) and Reserve, $2,800,000. :

T ational Crnsf
Tompany - Sinifed

TORONTO
Edmonton

Montreal Winnipeg Saskatoon Regina

SIGNIFICANT
ADVANCES

THE ROYAL BANK

OF CANADA g
# A few striking comparisons
Capital Paid Up ........ 87,500,000 made by Mr. E. P. Clement, K.C.,
Reserve Funds ......... $8,820,000 President of the
Total Assets ... . 00w $114,000,000

Mutual Life

OF CANADA
in his address to Policyholders at
the 42nd Annual Meeting of the
Company held February 1ist:

HEAD OFFICE: MONTREAL.
H. 8. HOLT - - - PRESIDENT
E. L. PEASE, VicE-PRESIDENT & GENERAL MANAGER
185 Branches in CANADA and NEW-
FOUNDLAND; 23 Branches in CUBA,
PORTO RICO and DOMINICAN RE-
PUBLIC.

BRITISH WEST INDIES
BAHAMAS | BARBADOS | JAMAICA 1886 1911 Increased
Nassau | Bridgetown Kingston
TRINIDAD
Income |$ 272,000($2 450,000|Nearly 10-fold
Bory ol Svaty Interest | - 43.000| . 875000|Over 20-fold
San Fernando Ascts 905,000 18, 131.000|Over 20-fold
nsurance|
NEW YORK, in force|9,774,000|7 1,000,000/ Over 7-fold
LONDON, ~ENG | o W Surplus | 61.500| 3,312,000|Over 50-fold
Princess St., E.C. and Cedar Sts.
Head Office - Waterloo, Ont.

SAVINGS DEPARTMENT at all Branches

THE STEEL CO. OF CANADA

LIMITED

PIG IRON BAR IRON BAR STEEL
RAILWAY TRACK EQUIPMENT

Bolts and Nuts, Nails, Screws, Wire and Fencing

HAMILTON TORONTO MONTREAL WINNIPEG

Cawthra Mulock & Co.

Members of
Toronto Stock Exchange

Ontario Pulp &
Paper Co.

6% First Mortgage Bonds
with 2527 Common Stock

Bonus.

Brokers
A

Price, 102} and Interest B ankers

Murray,Mather & Co

85 Bay Street, Toronto

12 KING STREET EAST
TORONTO, CANADA

CABLE ADDRESS--CAWLOCK, TORONTO

THE STANDARD
LOAN COMPANY

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

Debentures for sale bearing interest at FIVE
per cent. per annum, payable yearly,

Capital and Surplus Assets, $1,400,000.00
* Total Assets, - - - $2,800,000.00

Write for information.
Head Office: TORONTO, Canada

The Title and Trust
Compan!!, Bay & Richmond Sts.

TORONTO

Executor, Administrator,
Assignee, Liquidator
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FOR THE JUNIORS

Tears.
WHY do you cry so hard, little boy*
Children should never be sad,
The old world is brimming with happy
things
To make fun for a little lad.

Mother is holding you tight, little boy,
And big brother is standing by,
And you’re safe as can be from troubie
or harm,
Then why, little boy, do you cry?

Learn to be manly and brave, little boy’,
It is never for children to weep,
Just theirs to be glad in the sunshine by
day,
And svy;eet dreams in the night when
they sleep.
4

A Night in Camp.
By Cuthbert G. MacDonald.

THE morning after Harold’s arrival at
his uncle’s farm in British Colum-
bia, he set out on a trip of exploration.
First he examined the live stock.
There were five work horses and two
carriage horses in a paddock near the
house, and the stable boy told him that
two more were “ploughin’ over to the
north corner.” -Three Jersey cows and
about thirty hens completed the live
stock, and Harold set out to find his
uncle who had gome to superintend the
setting out of some fruit trees. T.
Hornby’s. farm was one of the largest
on Sunset Lake, and fruit growing was
the most important branch of it. He
had sixty acres in apple trees, twenty In
smaller fruits, and twenty in hay and
vegetables. Thirty acres lay still un-
cleared, and through this grove a moun-
tain stream wandered to the lake. Sun-
set Lake lay like a bowl in the heart
of the Selkirks. Many larger lakes lay
Separated from it by the mountains, but
th‘e soil here was very fertile, and the
climate was the best in British Colum-
bia. Harold watched the setting out of
the fruit trees until about noon, when
he and his uncle returned to the house.
After dinner Harold went over to the
stables, and it was not long before he
and Joe, the stable boy, had become
friends, “After supper you come up to
the wood lot with me an I'll show you
my camp,” Joe promised.
In the afternoon Harold and Mr.
ornby drove into town to buy some
things” which were needed, and it was
Supper time when they got home. At siX
the two boys started for the camp. They
urried through the orchard, and soon
isappeared in the grove of evergreens.
small path twisted in and out among
the trees beside the stream, and this
ey followed until they came to 2
small clearing, in the middle of which
stood a rough shanty with a lean-to
roof,
“Did you make it all yourself?”
arold exclaimed, as he raised the piece
of sacking Joe used for a door and
pefg;d in, .
‘Well, not quite all. John (he’s the
fellow you sav% over in the orchard with
yo}lr uncle) helped me with the roof,
2N he put up the bunks for me, one on
fach side. You see, he’s been to the lum-
der Woods an’ knows how it ought to be
ONe. You just ought to hear the yarns

he can spin. I tell you what, some
night we’ll get your uncle to let you
sleep up here with John an’ me. I guess
he’ll let you if John will come.”

Harold was delighted with this plan,
and when he got back to the house he
asked his uncle immediately.

“Why, yes, I suppose you can,” he
said, “but yowll have to wait till it
gets a bit milder—perhaps it will be all
right in a couple of weeks.”

Two weeks passed quickly on the
farm, and it was on a warm evening in
about the middle of May that they set
off for the camp. Harold had soon be-
come acquainted with John and had been
delighted with his tales of the woods.
When they arrived the two boys spread
their blankets on the bunks, and John
made his bed on a heap of fir boughs in
the corner by the little stove. He lit
the fire, as the night would probably be
pretty cool, and called Joe to light the
lantern as it was getting dark.  Joe
hung the lantern ona nail on the edge
of one of the bunks, and the little camp
looked very cheerful. Two round stumps
served as seats, and when John had got
his pipe going the boys urged him for a
story. And he told them not only one,
but many exciting tales of the woods
and of the mines (for he had worked
there, too). When John’s memory at
last failed to produce more adventures,
Harold told some stories he had read,
and they talked of their old homes.
John had spent his boyhood in England,
Joe had just come the year before from
Alberta, and Harold came from_New
Brunswick, so they found it very inter-
esting comparing notes on the three
places. Joe could well remember a cat-
tle round-up, and gave them a graphic
account of the affair, perhaps refresh-
ing his memory now and then from his
inventive brain. Harold described a
week spent in a sugar camp, and John
had many questions to ask as to the
process of maple sugar-making. Then
John gave them a couple of tunes on
his mouth-organ, and when Harold
looked at his watch it was nearly
twelve. They heated up a pot of cold
tea they had brought with them, and

munched a few biscuits, and it was not .

long before they were snugly wrapped
in their blankets. The la:ntern was
blown out, and John promised to re-
plenish the fire from a stack o_f wood
which the boys had piled behind the
stove. They were all tired, and in a
few minutes no one was awake.
U'DDE.NLY Harold was awakened by
S a vigorous shake from John.
“Get out of the camp,” he yelled;
“the whole blame thing’s afire!” :
In a few moments both boys stood in
the clearing blinking at the narrow
flames which played around the stove-
pipe hole in the roof.  Fortunately
they had not undressed, and they had
ceized their boots as they stumbled out.
John emerged in a few seconds carrying
the blankets, and the tin pail they had
used for drinking-water the night be-
fore. By this time the boys were thor-
oughly awake, and havu’lg pulled on
their boots awaited John’s orders as to
how they should put ouv the blaze. The
poles of which the camp was built were
very dry, and the fire was spreading
ra‘g'llt‘i}llz walls are as dry as tinder, and
I guess ‘e can’t put it out. But we can
easily run up another one, boys, and
we've rescued everythlng.” :
Dawn was now breakxqg, and leaving
John to watch the burning camp they
set out for the house with the blankets.
When they reached the orchard Joe
asked Harold what time it was. Harold
felt in his watch pocket, and then gave

istle.
iz ‘I‘OBI;g gg:;e!” he exclaimed, “I left.
my watch hung on a nail o.x;er (;I:Vy bunk,

it’s too late to save 1t TOW.

anltflfeltv:a: very sorry to lose the watch,
which had been given to him just before
he left home. When they re:}ched thg
house and told their story it cau;;
quite an excitement in the family. h}‘.
Hornby gave Harold a watch (:in thlz
birthday, and the boys remembere p a
night in camp as a very exciting a ven-

ture.
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Artistic Homes Need

owing to swift climatic changes,

These asbestos shingles offer to the builde isti
or th ;
ho%lve téxe height of roofing durability and apgea;a;c:. o Tt e
ooden shingles require paint or stain every three or four years, and
30 need paint—and eventually rust. Slate,
o ‘‘Bestoslate’’ Shingles cannot gg;ps ar:d ctgcks.

» Tust or become cracked through
mftemperature. They never need paint, and time brings aboutgaczkxlxaérlllgo%:
softness of ‘c‘ol?urmg which no other roofing can attain.

Booklet ‘‘C’’ gladly sent to you upon request.

eventually rot. Metal shingles also

THE ASBESTOS MFG. CO. LIMITED, E. T. BANK BUILDING, MONTREAL
FACTORY AT LACHINE, QUE.

Rodnlphe Forget

Member Montreal Stock Exchange

83 Notre Dame St., Montreal

Carefully edited studies of
leading Canadian securities
mailed on application. Facts
and figures compiled by
experts.

Paris Offi

G0 Rue Be HProvence

DOMINION
SECURITIES

CORPORATION
LIMITED, HAS
MARKETS FOR
ALL STANDARD
CANADIAN BONDS

AND DEBENTURES
TORONTO :

MONTREAL-LONDON,ENG

ST, ANDREW’S COLLEGE ZRsgNre-

Royal Military College. Upper and
Autumn Term commences ge%t. .lnli, llgger e

Headmaster.

A Residential and Day Sch

Preparation for Universyities, O(I)Blusf?x:esg (;.}!,lsri
3 00ls. Calendar sent on application.
ev. D. Bruce Macdonald, M.A, LL.D.,

Dominion Brewery

Invalid Stout

is Wholesome and Nourishing

Not a bit like heavy Stout, but a j - i
ea!ily and acts as a powerful tonic.a 2 maonbly by aipd o o
enjoy. At dealers everywhere,

Brewed and bottled by DOMINION BREWERY CO. , Limited, Toronto

Have it home for the women folk to
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Alexandra Ware makes the Children
take delight in the Bath.

QA well known authority in writing on this very practical subject, was very apt when he said:—

€“In order to help children in the formation of good habits, you should get them to take a delight in doing
right things. They are not likely to want to take baths because ‘they are good for them,’ for the simple
reason that they cannot see nor understand the whys of sanitation. But they do take naturally and most
kindly to things that are pleasant. If the bathroomis dark, stuffy, cold and disagreeable, they will avoid
it and enter it only when compelled to. If on the other hand it is light, airy, heated in winter, and with
tub and fixtures clean and attractive, they will find joy and pleasure in its daily use. And this makes such
a bathroom the very best kind of a habit-former.”

{Standard IDEAL Alexandra Ware makes for higher ideals—impresses the importance of sanitary perfec-

tion—develops in "oung and old a taste for the artistic—and an appreciation of the attractive and beautiful
in that most vital spot in the home—the bathroom.

(Standard IDEAL Alexandra Ware claims the right, on merit, to be the only sanitary ware you should

consider in furnishing a bathroom. FIRST, because it is the only absolutely sanitary ware produced any-
where in the worldc—SECOND, because it will not chip, crack, craze or corrode, and is as “durable as the
pyramids”—THIRD, because of its beautiful finish and snow-white appearance—FOURTH, because it
affords the greatest number of artistic and exclusive designs from which to make a selection—FIFTH,

article bearing the name Standard IDEAL carries with it a guarantee that it is a perfect product,
€ Write for the attractive Booklet “ ARTISTIC SANITATION IN THE HOME.”

e

The Standard Ideal Company Limited
Port Hope, Ontario, Canada

={5HOWHSouS 119 King St, E., Toronto. 4244 Beaver Hall Hill, Montreal. 76-82 Lombard St, Winnipeg
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The Operation

(Continued from page 8.)

seemed endless., I skirted the vine-
covered pergola, threaded the narrow,
winding path between the trimmed box,
and came out at last, after what
seemed a voyage in a nightmare, upon
the grassy space beneath the apple
trees.

I stood, and stared wildly. There
was no one in sight—no dog, no maid,
no child. But the gate at the back
stood open. I ran and peered out.
There was nothing. The yellow high-
road that ran along beneath the hedge
was empty in both directions. In the
wide fields across the road a few red
cows were tranquilly grazing. ;

I turned back. Could it be possible
that it was all a nightmare? Had 1
dreamed, had it been a vision, some
trick of the ether-tainted air—that
brutal outburst of roars, those screams
of little John, that death-mask of the
Doctor’s face as he went on with his
task? Then I saw a small white Teddy-
bear lying under one of the trees.

I ran and snatched it up. The grass
was trampled heavily all about it. 1
turned it over in my shaking hands.
There was a red stain upon it, a wet
stain, which came off on my hands. It
was unmistakably blood. I felt weak,
and sat down in a sort of heap on the
grass. Then I remembered the Doctor
—or I'm afraid I should have fainted.

A nurse does not faint. I stood up,
holding the Teddy-bear at arm’s length,
and passed a hand sharply over my
eyes to try and clear my brain. My
business was simply to find out somie-
thing for the Doctor. Where had every-
body gone to? Where was the maid?
Where was Mrs. Barnes?  Where
was——? But I could not ask myself
the rest, the obvious questions. I
turned back to the house, with the
purpose of searching the kitchen and
the yard. € o s

I had to thread again the winding
path through the box, again to skirt
the vine-wreathed pergola, and I shall
never forget how long it seemed to take
me. My sense of time must have been
completely overthrown, for those few
steps seemed to drag through a whole
eternity. But at last I did come to the
foot of the straight walk leading up to
the house.

I could not believe my eyes.

There at the foot of the verandah

_ steps, just starting down the path, was
the tall figure of the Doctor, with little
John perched on his shoulder. CrOW(}-
ing as close as possible to the Doctor’s
legs, and plainly in high favour, came
the massive, tawny form of the great
dog. Behind, on the verandah, I saw
Mrs. Barnes, her cap on crooked, evi-
dently in high excitement.

My heart gave a great leap, and the
garden, the sky, the whole world I
am sure, was flooded all at onmce Wit
a more wonderful sunshine. I ran for-
ward up the path with both hands out-
Stretched—one of them foolishly cluteh-
Ing the Teddy-bear. As I approache(_i,
little John reached out his hands for it
eagerly, but I said, in the most ordin-
ary tones in the world—

“Wait till T wipe the blood off, Sweet-
heart.” ¢

Then T tried to take him from his
father, but he would not come—though
as a rule he was always ready to come
to me, from anyone, even from his
father—which T could not understand.
The Doctor looked at me earnestly.

“You are looking very white, Miss
Follet,” he said quietly. “Will yog
Please go to Miss Simpson now? An
I will come in a few minutes and bring
you something to steady your merves.
It has been too much for you, child.”

“But what—but what did it all mean'
I thought T should die!” T panted, in-
coherently, as T turned away.

sort of spasm went over his faceé
at the remembrance of the horror. Bu
e answered very quietly——

- You see, Boyy \gas rert alone down
there wity only Boz to look after him
While that wretched girl ran out into
e road—to meet some admirer, T S}lp(i
Pose—and Jleft the gate open b’eh1n1
'er. Then two ruffians—‘bad men,” Boy
€alls them-—tramps or Gipsies, I suP-

Pose, came in and undertook to kidnap
OYV. T think we were both wronging
old By here, rather hideously, Miss
Follet,” anq he dropped a caressing hand

CANADIAN COURIER.

The "IDEAL" Hammo-Couch

R s
in the shade—always comfort-
Al:l:iyef "i-low different from the old
“half-moon” kind.

ON THE{ POR(.le-l K s
ded from ceiling.
ci:g zti‘;flpg?k’l enough to holg three or

IN THE CAMP
A portable bed that keeps you off the

ground—wind protection all round.

THE BABY BUN’I‘INGd

for baby’s out-door
xﬁ;:’ a%:ﬁz-ihigm all round keeps
*him safe and comfortable.

LA
T

THE SPRING

Simmons fabric, with fourteen
f;;ai':;‘l): :t each end. Strong, resxéxent.
Experience has demonstrate:
superiority of this construction.

(===

THE FRAME

" " 1
construction. 1% -inch stee
tuNbiorf;, supporting §p{épggf2%;eends.
ing no unyieldin o
Sh}::;'el;%and most comfortable.

Compare the “IDEAL” Hammo-
Couch with any other “couch ham-
mock” offered you. You’ll find it excels
in every point of comfort, strength
and durability. For example:

Frame of the “IDEAL"” Hammo-Couch is round 1% inch steel tubing, con-

nected at the ends with angle steel. (See illustration below.) Other couch
hammocks have an uncomfortable, insecure wooden frame, which may break
under weight of several persons.

Spring in the “IDEAL” Hammo-Couch is the famous Simmons fabric—
suspended from the ends, free of frame, no contact with hard edgés as on
other kinds. Every move of occupant yields ease and rest.

The back of the “IDEAL" Hammo-Couch is just right height for perfect com-
fort. A light slat, concealed in top edge of wind-shield, gives sure support.
Other kinds have an unsupported, “baggy” flap, which you cannot lean
against.

Seat is just the right width for either sitting or reclining position. Other
kinds are suitable only for one person lying down. Mattress cushion is 3
inches thick, filled with soft, sanitary cotton.. High quality, khaki-colored duck
is used throughout. Magazine pockets securely sewed and riveted to each
end of couch. Adjustable canopy sun-shade is another exclusive feature.

Length is 6 feet; width, 2 feet 2 inches. Sold with the steel frame support
for use on lawn, or without frame when to be hung from verandah roof.

Easily carried from place to place.

Write for

TRADE MARK

Free The genuine Hammo

[N o W, W BN Couch b :
Booklet H2  and THE@LIH? Toade Mk Bemie
name of store where IRy 1™ it is on the one you

you can see one.

we|DEAL BEDDING Cliniree

v 12 JEFFERSON AVENUE, TORONTO »

RECISTERED buy.
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Water Supply System for
Country Homes

verything needed-—-Power-p]ant, Tanks, Steel Towers,
W hatever meets your requirements most economically.
tity of water is not required the simplest and
lowest. cost system is provided with our

We can sl}p})ly €
Pumps, Piping,---
Where a large quan

TORONTO PNEUMATIC

York City, wi

Operated by hydraulic rams,
by hand, or windmill or
gasoline engine power.
Guaranteed absolutely  air-
tight. Write for explana-
tory literature, sent FREE.

" al years hence.

Rooms with Baths, $2.00

HOTEL VICTORIA

Fifth Ave., 27th St. and Broadway,
NEW YORK CITY.

American Hotel Victoria Co.

Ontario Wind Engine
& Pump Co., Limited
TORONTO

Winnipeg Calgary

President. Manager,

GEO. W.SWEENY, ANGUS GORDON

3 Th : »
P R E s S U R E TAN Ks recen: transfer of the ﬂeo‘::‘u\}‘i_)ctoria properg'l,‘ ;‘1:}:
policy of the houz. noT‘l:: hl;teelr::fl)lt l::zgduu::l:f

as heretofore until the expiration of lease, sever-
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flastica
Floor
Finish

E want to know, and we want you to know—all
about your floors, We want to show you, as we
daily show so many others, how inexpensive, and
how easy it is to end permanently all your floor troubles.
Elastica is the only floor varnish which will give you positive
(] ls emmmumn sotisfactory results, It is trade-marked like this—

ELASTICA
FLOOR FINISH

All others are imitations.

Look for this Trade-mark on a Yellow Label.

Whether your floors be old or new, of soft wood or hard wood, painted or un-
painted, stained or unstained, Elastica will preserve them with an elastic, bright,
durable, waterproof finish. FElastica can be used just as well
over linoleum or oilcloth.

Send for descriptive booklet.

« NTERNATIONAL YARNISH (§. ==

TORONTO - WINNIPEG

Canadian Factory of Standard Varnish Works

New York, Chicago, London, Berlin,
Brussels, Melbourne

Largest in the world and first to establish
definite standards of quality.

Ask your dealer.

L18

Lounge Collars
and Shirts &
o

are the correct
A

|

|
4l

thing for business

or pleasure.
W’

W.G.R. Lounge Collars,
25c¢ each.

Elk Brand Lounge Collars,
2 for 25¢

Look for the Trade Mark

% NAIAD DRESS SHIELD

Absolptel,v free from rubber, sulphur, and poisonous cement. Can
be sterilized after use by immer-ing in boiling water for a few sec-
onds only. “The Queen of Dress Shields.” Best dry goods and
notion stores everywhere sell Naiad. If unable to procure pair in
your own town 1emit 25 cents an t we will mail you a pair.

WRINCH. MCLAREN & CO.

Sole Canadian Manufacturers
77 Wellington W. - - TORONTO, Canada

: Unseen
Naiad Protects
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« on the animal’s huge head.

COURIER.

“In  any
case, as far as I’ve been able to gather
from Boy, the dog handled them pretty
savagely, but they both got away. And

Kitty——"
“Oh, how they ran, when Boz let go!"
interrupted little John, his cheeks

flushed with excitement.

“And Kitty,” continued the Doctor,
“seems to have disappeared altogether.
Too frightened to show herself, Mrs.
Barnes suggests.”

I dropped on my knees and flung my
arms around the dog’s neck, and kissed
his silken ears—and burst out crying,
which was the last thing in the world
that a nurse is expected to do, under
any circumstances. The dog endured it
patiently enough, and the Doctor took
my hand and helped me up.

“There, there, child,” said he sooth-
ingly, “you’ll feel better now.”

He gave me his own handkerchief,
which was nice and big and cool, and
didn’t smell very much of iodoform.
And choking back my sobs I hurried in
to look after the little Simpson woman.

Lord Lockington

(Continued from page 18.)

show of spirit, and for a moment she
paused. But then, recovering herself,
and drawing herself up with an air of
intense surprise at the girl’s assurance,
she said:

“It is not wusual, however, to find
young girls braving the opinion of the
ladies of the household they enter as
you are doing.”

This was a challenge, as Edna knew.
However, she was not prepared to take
it up, and there was another silence.
Then Lady Lockington said, sharply:

“It is known to me, Miss Bellamy,
that, when you were supposed to be
playing and singing to Lord Locking-
ton in the old wing, you were really
bestowing your kind attentions on Mr.
Tom Kage at the Home Farm.”

Edna did not look up, but she became

very pale. She could not deny the
accusation, without an explanation
which she could not give. She could

only listen silently, and without raising
her eyes.

“Do you deny it?” went on Lady
Lockington, sharply.

“I have said all that I can say,” said
Edna, quietly, aware that she could not
help appearing impertinent, but unable
to think of any way of getting out of
the difficulty she was in without break-
ing her promise to keep Lord Locking-
ton’s whereabouts a secret.

The Viscountess rose in a very whirl-
wind of indignation. Edna, who knew
that it was the dressmaker, Miss Woods,
who, having been at the Home Farm
this morning when she was there, must
have brought the news of her appear-
ance there, thought that she was to be
confronted with this woman.

But Lady Lockington rang the bell
without speaking, and when her maid
answered the summons, told her curtly
to send the butler to her. Then she
waited, standing by the fireplace in an
attitude expressive of intense irritation
and annoyance, until Revesby made his
appearance.

“Tell me,” said she, at once, turning
upon the man a look so penetrating
that Edna wondered that he could re-
tain his usual woodenness of visage
under it, “where Miss Bellamy was this
morning when you went into the old
wing to let her out, as I believe you
usually do.”

“Miss Bellamy was in the outer room
on the ground floor, my Lady.”

Lady Lockington moved impatiently.
“T see. You are in ..ague together to
deceive me. I may tell you both that itis
useless. I know that Miss Bellamy
was not in the old wing at all this
morning, or that, if she was, it was
only for a very few minutes. She was
at the Home Farm. Now you, Reves-
by, must have let her out and have
let her in again, or you must have
shown her some way of getting out and
coming in again without being seen.
For T may tell you that T had the doors
watched by which she could have come
back, and that no one passed through
them.”

Edna glanced up quickly. That, then,
was what had been guarded against
when she was sent back underground.

When in DETROIT Stop at

HOTEL TULLER

Corner Adams and Park Sts.

New and absolutet'i fire proof.
It's centre of the theatre, shopping and business

ct.
Has frand roof garden cafe.
Has large, corvenient Fall.
Music from 6 to 12 p.m,
Every room has private bath.
European Plan. Rates, $1.50 per day up.

L. W. TULLER, Prop.

'ENT YOUR IDEAS]

$9.000 offered for certain inven=
4 tions. Book “How to Obtain a Patent”
and “What to Invent” sent free. Send
rough sketch for free reportas to patent-
ability. Patents advertised for sale at
our expense in Manufacturers’ Journals.
Patent Obtained or Fee R d

CHANDLEE & CHANDLEE, Patent Att'ys
Established 16 Years

1016F SﬁeetLWashinﬂonl D. C.

OMINION

/ f

R

LARGEST *"5/4=**CANADA

Triple and Twin-screw R.M.S.

‘“‘LAURENTIC?”
‘“‘MEGANTIC?”

Finest and Most Up-to-date Steamers From

Oangda. Accommodation Includes Lounges,

Ladies’ Rooms, Smoking Rooms, Elevators.
String Orchestra Carried.

MONTREAL---QUEBEC——LIVERPOOL

LAURENTIC June 22; Jul;
The St. 20; Aug, 17. 4
Lawrence *T}.‘igTONIO July 13. Aug.
Route is the "0AifADA4.Tuno 29; July 27;
ug. 24.
shortest G A irT0 July 6; Aug. 3;
to 31.
Europe--- 2 Rat;s from: First, $ 250;
econ $53.75. *One Class
Only Four Cabin,' ‘“The Best for the
Days Least,’”’ $350.00 and $55.00.
At San Third Class, Closed Rooms

Only, at Low Rates.

Local Represéntative : H. G. Thorléy, 41
King St. East, Toronto, Ont.

By APPOINTMENT.

firE HORSE

WHISKY

Established 1742,

Great age and fine houquet with guarantee
of purity are Its recommendation.

Always ask for WHITE HORSE
specially if you want it.

8old by all Wine Merchants, Grocers, and Hotels.




COSGRAVE

PALE ALE
XXX PORTER
HALF AND HALF

Experience has perfected our pro-
ducts, established our standard,
made our reputation and proved
our guarantee.

On sale in pint and quart bottles
at all hotels and dealers.

DOG DISEASES
Books on and
How to Feed

Mailed free on application to

H. CLAY GLOVER, V.S.
8 West 31st St., New York, U.S.A.

SUMMER RESORT

EIEiLVIDERE HOTEL, PARRY SOUND,
to-der new management; everything up-
B ate; beautifully situated on Georgian
B"Y. fine fishing; write for booklet. Fred J.
radey, Manager.

—

- Hotel Directory

GRAND UNION HOTEL
Toronto, Canada.
1 . Geo. A. Spear, President.
merican Plan, $12—$3. European Plan,
—$1.50.

PALMER HOUSE

TORONTO H CAN.

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

'CALGARY, ALBERTA, CAN.

Q“een’s Hotel Calsary, the commercial
Great West, metropolis of the Last

Rates $2.00 and $2.50 per day.
Freo 'Bus to all tra$in!. v s
H. L. Stephens, Prop.

HOTEL MOSSOP.

Toronto, Canada.
. F. W. Mossop, Prop.
European Plan. Absolutely Fi!"ePWOL
TE i

ADA

RATES: {
Rooms without bath, $1.50 up.
Rooms with bath, $2.00 up.
e e R S

THE NEW FREEMAN'S HOTEL
o (Buropean Plan) .

Si ne Hundred and Fifty Rooms.
$2 0(‘)1813 rooms, without bath, $1.50 and
fil per day; rooms with bath, $2.00 per
}é and upwards. :

THE NEW RUSSELL
Ottawa, Canada.
: 250 rooms.
American Plan, $3.00 to $5.00.
European Plan, $1.50 to $3.50.
$150,000 spent upon Improvements.

QUEEN’S HOTEL, MONTREAL
$2.50 to $4.00. American Plan.
300 rooms.

KING EDWARD HOTEL
Toran.to, cm;ada.

~—Hireproolt—

Accommodation for 750 guests. $1.50 uP.
American and European Plans.

THE TECUMSEH HOTEL
s London, Canada.
ro‘;xnllne"‘?"n Plan, $3.00 per day and up. Al
telan® With running hot-and cold waber also
-p.mphone"- Grill room open from 8 to 12
= Geo. H. O’Neil, Proprietor.

AT, LA CORONA
Roo; orite Montreal Hotel, 453 to 465 Guy St.
Rogm With use of bath, $1.50 s"d $2.

O Vith private bath, $2, $2.50 and $3.
Mknoe the Best, La Corona and its service
‘are nwfle.dged Montreal’s best, but the charges

0 higher than other first-class hotels.
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Revesby looked profoundly ignorant and
unmoved.

“] can tell you nothing, my Lady,
but what I have said. I came for Miss
Bellamy as usual this morning, by his
Lordship’s orders, and when he had
heard music enough I went and I let
her out again, as I always do, my
Lady.”

“As you always do. Very well, I
will come with you to the old wing
now, and look about a little. I should
like to see in what part of it Miss Bel-
lamy got her shoes and dress covered
with mud. Come with me, Revesby,
and bring the keys.”

But the butler stood immovable. “I
couldn’t let you in there, my Lady,” he
said, quietly, “without his Lordship’s
orders. But if youwll write a note to
him, T'll take it.”

This opposition and suggestion made
Lady Lockington furious. “Do you sup-
pose,”. she asked, haughtily, ‘“that his
Lordship would refuse permission to me
which he gives freely to this singing
girl7”

«Of course not, my Lady. If you will
write a letter I will take it.”

«T ghall write no letter. And if you
do not choose to ‘let me into the old
wing with the key you have, I shall
find means to get in without it

And she dashed out of the room, leav-
ing Edna and the butler to follow or not
as they pleased. ?

Revesby went close to the young lady
as he passed out of the room, and.she
whispered: “Ought not Lady Locking-
ton to be told?”
- She guessed that the butler was suf-
ficiently in the confidence of his mas-
ter to know exactly what she meant
by these words, and his answer re-
assured her on that point:

«Tt is his Lordship’s express wish,”
he said, “that she should not be told
anything—till it’s all over.” :

fdna could only shudder and be silent,
as the butler, as calmly and as wooden-
ly as ever, went quickly downstairs in
the wake of Lady Lockington. =

He found her at the door leading to
the passage whieh stood between the
old wing and the rest of the house.
She was shaking the door, trying in

vain to open it.
«Unlock this,”
when the butler s
i 3%
]“?‘%I;eLady, T'm sorry that I. ca’r,mot
without his Tordship’s permission.
«Do you think 1},e would refuse to
me to enter?
all‘(‘)Iwam sure he would not, my Lady.
Only let me 20 in and ask lmr,n’, and I
will let you in with pleasure.”
“Go in then noOWw, and take .lnm my
message: that I desire to go into the

lower room of the old wing. You will,
are in some sort of

se, as you 0
}e:guli)ep%r ’agree}r,nent with Miss Bellamy,
tell him why I want to get in. B.‘}t
that is of no consequence to me. His
Lordship will not refuse my request, I
know.”

“Yes, my Lady.”

Lady Lockington s
let him go through.
too old a bird to
manner. He waited,
little distance, an_d
asked him impatientl
waiting for.

“For you

she said, imperiously,
tood a few steps be-

tood back, as if to
But the butler was
be caught in that
respectfully, at a
Lady Lockington
y what he was

to retire, my Lady,” he re-
i i reat humility.

ph]g(é,t gll:hangswer drew from her ar.mt,her
outburst of anger. «1 will do w1.thqut
you » ghe said, as she turned indig-
nan’tly away. “T sha.ll have the door
burst open. And T will answer for the

TLordship.”

t to his
a(‘The moment she had

i Revesby ma !
g;s;tx?:nflenlocked it, locked and bolted it

ly on the inner side, and‘running
:(legrli;e ghe passage let himself into the
Jower Troom of the old wing, and sat

down to wait for orders.
ey

CHAPTER XXIIT.

NA ran quickly along the passages
ED until she reached her own sitting-
where she sat down, panting and
on the hearth-rug, and began

gone to a safe

room,
tearful,

b.
toPsr?asently she heard the clang of the

ong, but she paid no heed to
%‘tmc;lr?gnsit %’n, lonely, miserable, ar}d
e)Zcited, until she heard a footstep 1n
the room, and looked_ around _to set;
Mrs. Holland standing in the middle o
the floor with a very anxious face.

A not help but notice the

de a dash for the ‘
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Iron In Cool Comfort

| Purchase an Electric Glad Iron and with it freedom
from the drudgery of ironing day—freedom from the
hot, tiresome work of changing irons—freedom from
the inconveniences, stifling air and the heavy headache
that follows an ironing in an overheated kitchen. Heat
is concentrated in point of iron—just where you need
it. No hard rubbing to wear out life or clothes—no
fussing with irons to wear out strength and patience.
Simply twitch the switch and iron—any place, veran-
dah, kitchen, laundry—and always in comfort.

Ask about our 30-day free trial offer

at the Summer Comfort Number,

ADELAIDE 404.

The Toronto Electric Light Co., Limited

12 Adelaide Street East, Toronto

B s —

A Proud
Owner

Running about among
various crafts, the owner
of a Gidley launch can-

GIDLEY LAUNCHES

admiring glances that his boat receives from o

ing _ wners of « ther makes.
And it is only natural that boats built with the best of materials, made E;
experienced builders and thoroughly’ equipped throughout should attract

attention. Send for illustrated catalogue.
DEP ims
iz 1he GIDLEY BOAT CO0. Limited, PENETANG, Ont.
THE ‘‘PENETANG LINE’’—LAUNCHES, ROW-BOATS AND CANOES.
26 Inch Quick Change Engine Lathe
L.:'.'::'
rils
Las =
Drop and Te::«l:l:rr:
Helve Chain
l;::::: Morticers
and Shears S.Sw ':‘M“
Presses an:lns:::c
MANUFACTURERS OF
Wood Working Machinery Iron Working Machine Tools
CANADA MACHINERY CORPORATION, Limited, Galt, Ont.

- GANONGS

L THE FINEST INTHE (AND

CHOCOLATES

Schnnl of Mining |wpm
(A) Mining Engi
; A COLLEGE OF APPLIED SCIENCE. g (B; xz\xeu}n;ﬁg?.m 2
CIE nalyti
Afiiliated to Queen’s Unlverslg, Q) 1lilhex:nyisltry. e
s ineralogy and Geology.
D Chemicaf% i i d
Kinguton, Ont. (R es
For Calendar of the School and furth i b e Lo oo d
apply to the Secratary, School otMi;.‘ingf R?Xé‘;&",i*d%'é: i Engme"“‘{b
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*“Readicut”
Houses come to
you complete, all
readyv to nail together,

uilt in one-thi
usual time.

This snug, well- designed
5-room home with porch
xvlgua:iq cost you $750—
eadicut” wa
cO3ts only .cievs y $433
Illustration below shows our
famous Wonder House—Two
' story, 5 large rooms, of the
best materials throughout.
Costs only $622 orwith an extra
room addition at back, $724.

By Building
‘Readicut’ Way
You Save 50%

Houses 2 to 12

CANADIAN COURIER.

room
house built
se dicut ”’ way

= $552

This 4-room cottage built as
warm and comfortable as any
$600 to $800 house, costs

** Readicut” way $332

Y ks e

Be sure and see the photo-
graphs, complete description
and floor plans in our big
free catalogue. Write now
for a copy.

Everything
— Cut to Fit, at
—T=- Mill Prices

Roc;ms, Summer

Cottages, Stores, Schools, $175 Up

Let us show you how you save architect’s 5
builder’s 10%, and lumber dealer’s big profits %}3;
buying ALL materials direct from our mills.
Sovereign ‘‘Readicut” Buildings come to you
with every piece cut, fitted, ready to nail. No
skilled labor. You get everything at whole-

sale cost—lumber trimmed, fitted and marked;
roofing, doors, windows, glass, plaster board,
interior trim and finish, hardware, even the nails”
and paint. Also plans, blue prints and detailed
building instructions—all so clear you can put
it together yourself or with unskilled labor.

Built Like Any Substantial, Well-Constructed Building

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 inve:tigate.

In our catalogue you see exactly what the come
pleted house looks like and know exactly its
entire cost. No extras. No delays. Shipped
anywhere, promptly.

Learn How We Save You Time and Money

Write NOW for our big book full of photos, plans and detailed descriptions

of more than 60 attractive homes that
the “Readicut” way.

you can build with utmost economy

Send 6 cents in stamps and ask for Book No. 48.

Lumsden Bldg,

Sovereign Construction Co. Limited **{5xésto

the result. Step by step ‘Wincarnis’
has: built up my strength, has made

has given me a
TRADE NOTE—‘‘Wincarnis’’

I'm back again after 3 weeks’ illness

¥ Three weeks ago I was so intensely
¢ weak that I could not possibly continue
my work at the office.

said’ I was thoroughly ‘‘run-down’’
and ordered me a complete rest. To
recover my lost strength he prescribed

and I am astonished and delighted with ! me healthier and happier than I have

been for years and

lease of new life.

first-class Druggists, Stores, etc.

can be readily obtained fr
leading Wholesale Distributing Houses in the Dominion?m N

Can be obtained at all
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Edna turned round and looked at her.
What did she know?

“You haven’t had luncheon, ma’am?
I’'ve ordered them to bring you some-

thing.”
“Oh, thank you. You needn’t have
taken that trouble. I couldn’t eat
now.”

Mrs. Holland came nearer, and, stoop-
ing, looked down at the girl with a
troubled expression.

“Dear, dear, this is a sad business,
I'm afraid,” said she.

Edna signed to her to sit in one of
the ~ big armchairs, and kneeling,
looked up steadily into her face.

“What is a bad business?” she asked,
solemnly.

The traces of tears were still on her
face, and the housekeeper inspected her
narrowly.

“You know something about it, I'm
sure,” said Mrs. Holland, slowly.

“Well, yes, of course, I know some-
thing. But as I've ~ promised not to
speak about it, I mustn’t, even to you.”

The housekeeper looked hard at her.
“Her Ladyship,” she said, in a whis-
per, “will make it very uncomfortable
for you.”

Edna shook her head, with tears
welling up in her eyes again as she
answered: “Not for long. I shall be
away—soon.”

The housekeeper nodded significantly.
And Edna decided in her own mind that
Mrs. Holland knew all about Lord
Lockington’s illness.

“But in the way of references,” she
said, with meaning.

“Well, T shan’t refer anybody to her,
of course. I shall refer' them to you.
Not that you could do me much good.
I’ve been here such a short time. How-
ever, I don’t think I need trouble my
head about that. And I don’t. I have
other things to think about.”

Her sorrow was so evident, that she
would have betrayed the fact that she
had some deep grief at her heart if
Mrs. Holland had not known anything
about it.

“I'm afraid, my dear,” said the house-
keeper, laying a kind hand on her
shoulder, “that your having been here
won’t have done you any good. There’s
so much goes on here,” she went on,
cautiously, “that doesn’t go on any-
where else.”

Edna looked at her very hard and
nodded without speaking. She had
come to the same conclusion, but did
not care to betray how much she knew
on some points and how little on others.

“I begin to think,” went on the
housekeeper, slowly, “that there’s a
good deal goes on that even I don’t
know anything about. And J am sure
there are some things you know more
about than I do. However, I don’t want
to ask you any questions now. Only
to warn you to be prepared if alarming
things happen, and if Lady Lockington
should be disagreeable.”

Edna nodded again. “I'm ready to go
at any moment,” she said.

There was a pause. She did not want
to be the first to allude to the secret
of Lord Lockington’s illness, although
she thought it probable that the house-
keeper knew all about it.

“Has Lady Lockington forced her way
in, as she said she would,” she asked
after a pause, “into the old wing?”

Mrs. Holland frowned in ' distress.
“Sh-sh,” she said, “I hope she’ll think
better of it.”

Edna was dying to ask a question,
but it was a delicate one, and she hesi-
tated.

“Doesn’t he ever speak to her when
gshe comes here?” she asked at last in
a whisper.

The housekeeper, with a sort of fur-
tive look, shook her head. “That’s one
of the troubles,” she answered, in a low
voice. “My Lady knows that he speaks
to Revesby, and even to me sometimes,
though he never sees us, or rather, never
lets us see him. I suppose you know
all about that?”’ she said, with sudden
sharpness.

Edna nodded gravely. “Yes, and
about the accident to Lord Iockington,
and the disfigurement. But, Mrs. Hol-
land, tell me one thing.” Still on her
knees, the girl came nearer, and, placing
one hand on the housekeeper’s shoulder,
looked earnestly into her kindly face:
“Supposing Lord Tockington were 70 |
fall ill”—the housekeeper -shivered, -but
whether with knowledge or fear ?ﬂe:
girl did not know—“what would“happen

Saskatchewan is the Grain-
growing Province of Canada.

MOOSE JAW

is the distributing point of Sas-
katchewan, situated in the
heart of the wheat-growing
area and enjoying the benefits
of distributing facilities which
are unexcelled.

MOOSE JAW has been chosen
as the location for some of the
largest industriess and dis
tributing houses in Western
Canada, and will within six
months have a pay-roll of
$1,000,000 per month.

IF YOU have commercial or
other interests -in Western
Canada, it will be to your ad-
vantage to learn more about
MOOSE JAW, the Industrial
City of Saskatchewan, and the
most rapidly growing commer-
cial centre of the Prairie Pro-
vinces.

For special reports and liter-
ature, WRITE TO-DAY to

H. G. COLEMAN, Secretary,
Board of Trade
Moose Jaw - Sask.

Kindly state where you saw this
advertisement.

CAKE FILLING MADE WITH

MAPLEINE

The Flavor de Luxe

Is something so exquisitely good that only an
actual trial can convey to you how really de-
licious and palatable it is.

Recipe for Filling

Two cups granulated
sugar, three - quarters
cup milk, piece of but-
ter the size of a walnut
and one teaspoon of
Mapleine.

Mix sugar, milk and
butter together, boil
for five miautes, take
from fire and stir until
thick. Then add the
Mapleine, stirring it
slowly.

Grocers sell Maple-
ine, 2 ozs. 50c. If
not write Dept. E10.

Grescent Manufacturing Co.

SEATTLE, WASHINGTON.
Mapleine Cook Book free on request.

HAWK BICYCLES

An up-to-date High Grade
Bicycle fitted with Roller Chain,
8 New Departure Coaster Brake

N\ and Hubs, Detachable Tires,

ihnigh l\glt;sade equg;ment, includ-
Pugmdp, an “T[‘&:)l;ls' $22.50
“for FREE 1912 Catalogue,

100 pages of Bicycles, Sundyies

andp Repair Malgial.’ Youcan

(U bu Your supplies from us at
olesale Prices,

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



then? Would he see his wife then? He
ought to, don’t you. think so?”

But Mrs. Holland shook her head
with great decision. “When a couple
have lived apart as many years as they
have” she said, quietly, “it’s not for
others to say what they should or
should not do at such a time—or at any
time. It’s best to leave it to them-
selves,”

“And wouldn’t he want to see her—
at such a time?”

“I'm sure he wouldn’t,” said the house-
keeper, frankly.

“And wouldn’t she want to see him ?”

f‘She might—in certain circumstances,”
said Mrs. Holland, with less decision.
“But it would be no use.”

“She might want to ask his forgive-
ness if she’d ever done anything to give
him pain, for instance?” urged the girl,
remembering what had been told about
the last occasion on which the Viscount-
‘€8s had seen her husband, when she had
fainted away at the sight.

“Oh, no, she wouldn’t want to do
that. But if she thought anyone had
Come between them in the matter of
money, why, then she might wish to see
him to try to make it right.”

“For herself 2”

“Yes.”

Edna shuddered. She began to under-
stand better Lord Lockington’s anxiety
to be where he could not be discovered.

“No,” said the housekeeper with em-
Phasis. “There’s no need to ask what
ought to be dome in such a case, as
things would settle themselves as far as

ose two were concerned easily enough.
What might be asked is whether his
Lordship’s’ cousin ought not to be sent
for, that he was always so fond of, and
g}flf;l’t her Ladyship was always so jealous

“Jealous ?” inquired Edna.

“Yes. Master Jack used to be here
often when he was a young boy, and
my Lord was a young man. That was
before T came here. And then when my
Lord had no children of his own he
Would have liked to have his cousin and
heir to live with him. But my Lady
Would never hear of it, and so he had
0 go and live away, for fear of ex-
Citing my Lady’s displeasure, especially
When she had” gone her way and my
ord his,”

T should have thought,” Edna said,
hat he would have had his young
‘ousin hack, when she was away, for
en it could not have mattered to her.”
«But the housekeeper contradicted this.
j,[t mattered so much,” she said, “that
18 coming would have brought my

Lady to live at the Hall altogether.
And, though TI'm aware this sounds
Mmore like gossip than it ought—I’m of

OPInion myself that, my Lord and my
ady not having got on too well, and
!¢ not being pleased with her way of
}akmg his accident and its results, my
“Ord wouldn’t have asked his young
<Ousin here, for fear his doing so should
have brought my Lady back.”

To Edna this separation of husband
and wife, especially now that the former
Was ill, was a very dreadful thing. Tt
Seemed to her that a strong effort ought
to be made by somebody to bring them
together, if only just at the last. For
M to die unreconciled and unforgiving
Seemed an awful calamity.

ere was another thing that troubled

'eT. “And this cousin that he’s so fond
of. wouldn’t he be able to see him if
1€ were very ill, and if he wanted to?

askeq she, cautiously feeling her way,
and keeping a very keen eye on the

Ousekeeper, i
b Mrs. Holland, however, shook her
°ad again: “Not while my Lady’s here,”
!¢ said. “There’d be foo much fuss
"ade, anq my Tord hates a fuss.”

“r “na 1ooked slightly  incredulous.
ord Lockington,” she persisted, soft-
}i” 1S a man who is fond of having
%OWN way, isn’t he?”

Oh, hugh, my dear. Yes, of course
- But that’s not exactly how one
. it when speaking of a nobleman.
Obey Y determined, accustomed to be

Sy‘;d' of course.”

yet, according to what you say,

1}11? h&s.never had this;g young cousin with

Useq Since his marriage, alt}}ough he

bee 0 be as fond of him as if he had

‘e% his own son ?”

Saiq . But it’s just as well, as T have

thip} “'M¢¢ my Lady would be sure to

estg b was prejudicial to her inter-
not’ 20 there might be trouble, or if
Xactly trouble, yet”—the house-

“«
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From time to time de-
licious new ways of
serving Kellogg’s Corn
Flakes are discovered.
Here are a few:

[ Aleggs )
TOASTED

CORNO
FLAKES

NONE GENUINE WITHOUT THIS SiGNATURE

Kellogg's with straw-
berries, raspberries,
blackberries, blue-
berries.

Kellogg’'s with sliced
peaches, pears, or
apples.

Kellogg’s with sliced
oranges, bananas, or
pineapple.

Kellogg's in the centre
of half a canteloupe.

Kellogg’'s with ice
cream, fruit jellies,
custards.

Try Kellogg's with
fresh fruits, stewed
fruits, or preserves.

Your palate will wel-
come variety.

47
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RUNNINGO Re‘gal Oval To

FooT Urnamental Lawn Fnce

5,

SOLD DIRECT TO C
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STATION.ARTISTIC, DURABI £,
INEXPENSIVE.GUARAQIJEED REGAL FENCE & GATE CO.
: SARNIA , CANADA.

—————
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SEND FOR CATALOG

BUILDER, DO YOU KNOW ?

\\\\\\\ THAT by having a PEASE SYSTEM of
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N
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3 \ Lot

THAT you will make your customers advertis-
ing agents for you by giving them the best Heating
Systems known.

N THAT the best Heating Systems known are
\ the PEASE SYSTEMS, Hot Water, Steam,

N\ Qres \\\\\\\\\\\\\\\\ \ L e
R NN NES Combination or Warm Air. € Instal the PEASE

\ SYSTEMS and make larger profits.
MRMINS \ \

Our books *“ The Question of Heating,” or
3 B “ASK ““Boiler Information” sent free on request.
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A

WHO HAS
ONE.” TORONTO, ONT.

rre may PEASE FOUNDRY COMPANY.
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me Kalama}:(z‘;ta

~ Lapse Leaf Binder
has great
durability

E claim that the “Kala-
mazoo” Loose Leaf

Binder is mnot only

the simplest, lightest and most
convenient binder on the mar-
ket, but ' that it is also the
strongest, most durable and
most economical. :
Flexible leather thongs are
used in place of metal posts,
and the sheets are held by

clamping bars along the full
length of the sheet. 3
The wearing parts are not

rigid but flexible, thus reliev-
ing the strain and giving to
the binder unusual durability.
They will hold just whatever
quantity of sheets are required
for use and do not have to
be “padded” to a certain thick-
ness.

Write for descriptive booklet
“C1” giving full particulars.

| Warwick Bros. & Rutter

ers = Spadina|

Loosiolﬁ:% ccount- £ King &
Toronto

Get Your Canadian
Home From the

CANADIAN  PACIFIC

C.P.R. Lands and Town Lots in Mani-
toba, Saskatchewan, Alberta and
British Columbia.

We would advise passengers travelling
via the Canadian Pacific Railway to
the West to stop off and see the Big
C.P.R. Irrigation Dam at Bassano,
Alberta. Bassano is a rapidly grow-
ing town on the main line of the
C.P.R., situated 83 miles east of Cal-
gary. The irrigation project of the
O.P.R. is the largest of its kind on
the American Continent.

® Full particulars by applying to

Joseph H. Smith, Seen:

Agent

61 Yonge St., Toronto, Canada.
SPECIAL AGENTS WANTED.

Make Big Money with
The 1912 Camera Sensation

Six entirely different style pictures, in-
cluding Post Cards, instantly developed.
No experience needed. My New Model
Camera is the sensation of the Camera.
world. Twenty years ahead of them all.
‘With it you can take and instantly develop
before the very face and eyes of enthusi-
astic customers, six entirely different style
pictures, including POST¥CARDS. 6

styles of Tintype Pictures and Brooch
Pictures. You can take either one person or as many as seven
persons in omne Eroup. The demand for the photegraphs is
universal. Not the slightest experience is required, and I send
with the eutfit everything ready to begin work with. The Camera
comes to you cemplete and you begin making meney the very first
day it arrives on any street corner, or wherever people gather,

Frames, 25 Tintypes and Mounts (2}4x

31%),25 Tintypes and Mounts (134x214),
Positive proofs of the money-making certainties with this outfit,
yours for the asking. Let me make you a special introductory offer.

$1 5 0 0 complete with Tripod, 25 Buttons and
o 25 Post Cards, 1 bottle Liquid Developer.
L. E. LASCELLE, Mgr., 627 W. 43rd St., Dept. 449, New York, N. Y.
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keeper paused for a sufficiently inoffen-
sive word—“there might be uneasiness.”

“For fear Lord Lockington should
leave him his:property ?”

“Qh, hush, it’s not for us to discuss
these things, and I'm afraid you already
know too much.”

Edna hung her smiled

head and

faintly. But she persisted with another
question.
“And don’t you think that ILord

Lockington ever sees his cousin?” she
asked, softly.
Mrs. Holland looked at her in alarm.

“No, of course he doesn’t,” she said,"

rather anxiously. “How can he see
him, when he never goes out, and never
receives anybody ?”

Edna bent her head again, but said
nothing.

The silence that followed was broken
by the arrival of Lady Lockington's
maid, who looked flushed and worried.
She said her Ladyship wished to speak
to Mrs. Holland, and added in a low
voice, which was just loud enough for
Edna to hear:

“She’s in a terrible way. She has an
idea. that there’s something going on
that’s being kept from her, and she
wants Revesby to take her into the old
wing, but he keeps making excuses. I
don’t know what’s going to happen, but

there’s something,” added the maid,
nervously.
Mrs. Holland left Edna, who was

shivering and looking more disconso-
late than ever, to obey the summons
of Lady Lockington, whom she found in
a great state of excitement, complain-
ing that the butler would not admit her
into the old wing, and that he had taken
her letter, so he said, to Lord Locking-
ton, but had brought no answer back.

What did Mrs. Holland think? Would
she undertake to go to the old wing,
and to ask Lord ILockington if there
were any answer to her note?

“T will tell you frankly,” her Lady-
ship went on, “that my letter to his
Lordship concerns this singing girl, Miss
Bellamy. I am very sorry you ever
introduced her into the house, Mrs. Hol-
land, as she is a young person who
strongly gives me the impression that
she is not to be trusted.”

“Indeed, I am sorry to hear you say
so, my Lady. And I don’t think you
will find my Lord agree with you. He
expressed himself very well pleased with
her musie, and also with her modest
manners and gentle ways.”

Lady Lockington raised her eyebrows.
“The word modesty has changed its
meaning if Miss Bellamy is very mod-
est,” she said, sharply. “She was at
Mr. Kage’s this morning, when she was
supposed to be singing and playing to
Lord Lockington.”

Mrs. Holland flushed and looked

troubled. This interview was taking
place in the White Saloon, which they
had all to themselves.

“T want you to go to the old wing,
and to try to get an answer to my
letter from my Lord.”

The housekeeper hesitated. Even
while she did so, there were sounds
of footsteps in the hall outside, and the
housekeeper drew back a little as they
came nearer to the door.

Lady Lockington, uneasy, looked from
the woman before her to the door, and
back again.

“Who is it?” she asked, quickly.

“I don’t know, my Lady. But I
heard the front door open just now.
It’s a visitor, I suppose.”

“T've said that 'm not at home to
anybody.”

But the words were not out of her
mouth when the door opened, and a
footman announced: “Mr. Ringford, my

Lady.”
The Viscountess turned pale. Mr.
Ringford was Lord Lockington’s so-

licitor, and never came down from Lon-
don except on business of the most im-
portant kind, and not unless he was
sent for.

“Lord Lockington has sent for you?”

she asked, as. the housekeeper with-
drew.
“He sent for me very early this

morning, your Ladyship, and I came at
once,” said Mr. Ringford, as he took
the chair she offered him. “I regret
to have to communicate the gravest
news about him.”

Lady Lockington clenched her hands
tightly, with a sudden intuition. “Do
vou mean that he’s ill, without my hav-

o

ing been informed of the fact, although

I’m in the house?” she asked in amaze-
ment.

“Not only that, but—there is graver
news still to communicate, I deeply re-
gret to say.”

She began to understand. “Do you
mean to say,” she asked, in a trembling
voice, “that he was allowed to—to die
without my being informed that he was
i

“I believe that it was his wish that
you should not be disturbed by the
news of his illness sooner than could be
helped,” said Mr. Ringford, guardedly.
“And doubtless the end came with too
much suddenness for it to be possible
to inform you in time.”

But the lady had suspicions that this
was not exactly a true statement of the
case, and that the lawyer knew it. s

“It is a most shocking thing,” she
said, indignantly, “that he should have
been allowed to die without having me
by his side, without having his nearest
and dearest round him.”

“One of his relations was with him,
your Ladyship,” said Mr. Ringford, re-
assuringly.

Lady Lockington turned white. “Who
was it?” she asked, faintly.

“His young cousin and heir, Mr.
John Lockington, was with him up .to
the last,” said the lawyer.

(To be continued.)

Ownership.— Do you own your own
home ?”

“Yes. That is I now own the right
to pay the taxes, the repair bills, and
the monthly intsallments on the prin-
cipal.”—Detroit Free Press.

2 ®

Wise Boy.—Teacher— “What is
stuff heroes are made of, Tommie?”

Tommie—“Youw’ll have fo excuse me,

the

teacher, but I'm not booming any
particular breakfast food!”—Yonkers
Statesman.

LR

Safe Bet.—“I think,” said young Trot-
ter, “I'll draw that money Uncle John
left to me. I'm thinking of a trip
abroad.”

“But,” protested his mother, “you
were going to save that for a rainy
day.”

“Well, I’'m going to London. Tll be
sure to find a rainy day there.”—Catholic
Standard and Times.

LR

Precious Attributes.—“Why are dia-
monds so highly valued?”

“I suppose,” replied Mr. Growcher,
“it’s because they are made of carbon,
which is the equivalent of coal, and at
the same time looks like ice.”—Wash-
ington Star.

L

An Opportunity.—“Now, ladies and
gentlemen,” said the conjuror, pointing
to his magic cabinet, “I beg to call your
attention to the great illusion of the
evening. I will ask any lady in ‘the
audience to enter the cabinet. I will
then close the door; when I open it
again the lady will have disappeared,
leaving no trace.”

In the second row of the audience a
puny, undersized man, with a haunted,
harassed expression, turned, with a
strange gleam of hope in his dull, mild
eyes, to an enormous female who sat
next to him. She had a strong, stern
face, with black beetling brows, and a
chin like the ram of a first-class battle-
ship.

“Maria, dear,” he said eagerly, “won’t
you oblige the gentleman ?”—Ideas.

LR

To the Point.—Politics consists of two
sides and a fence.—Atchison Globe.

LR

Literature—A Western paper recently
offered a prize for the best story to be
written by a pupil of the public school.

Here are a few passages from the
contributions: “Cora Brown was fortun-
ately the possessor of a birthday, for
she was the daughter of rich friends.”
“But all this time a cloud was gather-
ing over Mrs. Delaney, which grew
large as years went by, and that cloud
was full of grasshoppers.” “My father
desired me to marry a bank president,
a handsome, reckless man, fond of
naught save the gaming-table.” “‘Vat
I dell you, vat I dell you,’ shouted the
Irishman.” “As she entered the room a
cold, damp smell met her sight.”—The
Argonaut.
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The Force of
Mind

Or the Mental Factor in Medicine
By A. T. Schofield, M.D., M.R.C.S.

Author of **Nerves in Disorder,”” *‘ The Uncon”
scious, Mind,”" ** The Springs of Character,”’
* Faith Healing,” ‘' Personal and
Domestic Hygiene,"" etc.

The action of the mind in the cause and
cure of many disorders is considered in
this book from new and scientific stand-
points with suggestions for the practical use
of this knowledge by physicians and lay-
men.

The Scotsman, Edinburgh :
ed‘:'Thought[ul, earnest, and fully inform-

Nature, London:
“There can be no doubt that the re-
forms advocated are much needed.”

12 mo. cloth, 347 pages, $2.00 postpaid.

NORMAN RICHARDSON,

12 E. Wellington St. - - Toronto
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To Europe

Luxury with Economy

3 Days on the Atlantic
THE ST. LAWRENCE ROUTE

No more magnificent river trip can be found anywhere else in
the world. A two-day sail down the mighty, placid river on
the splendid Royal Mail Steamships

ROYAL EDWARD
ROYAL GEORGE

Two d f lled ic and historic interest. Then a
litle more than THREE DAYS ON THE ATLANTIC
to Bristol (Avonmouth), Special Express Trains whisk the

traveler to London in two hours.

These steamers are in a class by th lves in Appoi t

Seaworthiness and Beauty of Interior.

For all information apply to Steamship Agents, or the follow-
ing General Agencies of the Company: Toronto, Ont.,
Canadian Northern Building; Montreal, Que.. 226 St.
James St.; Halifax, N.S., 123 Hollis St.; Winnipeg,

" : Man., 272 Main St.
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will enjoy reading the
You descriptive booklets of the

Canadian Government Railways
Prince Edward Island Railway

5 Intercolonial Railway
THE ANCIENT CAPITAL” n
i Quebec the Niobe of the new World Cities. Its
THE CITY OF THE LOYALISTS”
St. John, N. B., and its past and present. Its Fe
. mising outlook.
STORIED HALIFAX”
The Nova Scotia capital in the good old days,
e PHZe money flowed like water.
THE GARDEN OF THE GULF.”
The Summer beauties of Prince Edward
tourist can afford to miss.

istically illustrated and can be
THEY :ll;:u?;tcl:imf::elo’ ::f charge by writing

General Passenger Department, Intercolonial Railway
MONCTON, N.B.

past history and romance.

asant location and pro-
when wa&are raged and

Island. A part of Canada no
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BuyTire Experience
Not Tire Experiments

Dunlop Bicycle Tires are the tires of experience
—for 18 years they have been in the lead.

When we erected our first factory, one room was
sufficient for Bicycle tire making.

To-day, almost the entire part of one factory is
devoted to this line.

Dunlop
Bicycle Tires

Every year finds Dunlop Bicycle tires more popu-
lar than the previous year; and if any new
ideas are needed, each year sees them coming
first from the Dunlop Factory.

For 1912 the new idea is Dunlop Special, the
Bicycle Tire built specially for Canadian roads,
the tire that will not slip because of rubber
studs placed securely on the tread.

The answer to those who want to sell
you foreign-made tires is that distance
lends uncertainty —not enchantment.

Dunlop Tires are Sold by
Bicycle Dealers Everywhere.

® ®
Before planning s
your Summer out- Visit Muskoka
ing, write for a C. Lakes, Point-au-

P. R. Booklet out-
lining the most
popular resorts and
fishing grounds
located along the
line of the Cana-
dian Pacific Rail-

way.

Baril, Kawartha
Lakes, French and
Pickerel Rivers.

“The C. P. R.
is the popular sum-
mer resort route.”

® ®

SPRING FISHING
“The Highlands of Ontario’

Is the Fisherman’s Paradise.

THE GRAND TRUNK RAILWAY SYSTEM
THE DOUBLE TRACK ROUTE
Is the only line reaching all these resorts.

THE KIND YOU CATCH WHERE THEY ARE CAUGHT.

MUSKOKA LAKES—BIlack Bass, Pickerel, Salmon Trout.

KAWARTHA LAKES—Speckled Trout, Black Bass and Maskinonge.

LAKE OF BAYS—Speckled Trout, Salmon Trout, and Black Bass.
ALGONQUIN PARK—Speckled Trout, Black Bass, and Salmon Trout.
TEMAGAMI—Black Bass, Lake Trout, Speckled Trout, and Wall-eyed Trout.
LAKE NIPISSING—Black Bass, Maskinonge, Pickerel, and Pike

GEORGIAN BAY—Black Bass, Salmon Trout, Lake Trout, Pickerel, and Trout.

OPEN SEASONS.

BLACK BASS—June 16th to April 14th following year.
STECRER SRVT I fhotionper 1
SALM : —Dec. 1st to Oct. 31st followi g
MASKINONGE—June 16th to April 14th following year. 0 e v
PICKEREL—May 16th to April 14th the following year.
Write to the following Agents for full particulars—how to get there, maps.
etc.: A. E. DUFF, Union Station, Toronto, Ontario; J. QUINLA.Ng . Bon’avenlt)u'rerag:::
tion, Montreal, Quebec; W. E. DAVIS, Passenger Traffic Manager, Montreal; G. T.
BELL, Asst. Passenger Traffic Manager, Montreal; H. G. ELLIOTT, General Pas-
senger Agent, Montreal.

IN ANSWERING ADVERTISE

MENTS, PLEASE MENTION “THE CANADIAN COURIER.’’
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