Pages Missing



CANADIAN MAGAZINE ADVERTISER

AADE By

i G R

‘?’@/ﬂ/}/ﬁ/j /getls (zzc fopeléss w/f/??// Yeusedf Fe W) -
s ﬂ Wg// s dleansiy and, ///W@? //?/lﬂflé/ f{/f SualsSeqp
j g s mym a /c’//zf&/a//)z /5 {)eéy/}é//wt’////m

et _ “ (

f Rose 18 the.best.

B e sy M Scented S0aps pears’ Otto ©

R o =%
B SER——
5 -




THE CANADIAN MAGAZINE

VOLUME XXIV. . No. 6
CONTENTS, APRIL, 1905,

The Greation OF "Mallir..i s ool dichine B v i eeeer. FRONTISPIECE
FRESCO BY MICHELANGELO

The Sistine Chapeb e, vin s bt KATHERINE HALE...... .............. 491
WITH ILLUSTRATIONS IN COLOUR

The Messiah, POBIN ..ol i Do REV. A. THOMPSON, D.D ........ 499

0 -C e h a7 T PGS N o B ALBERT R. CARMAN ........ ..... ., 501
ILLUSTRATED

Aauniay The Dacall, Story... 000 ichans Wi FRASER...\ o e ...505

SERRrPoet e e INGLIS MORSE...........c..covr ... 513

Roberts and the Influences of His Time.........James Capron........... . 514
FOURTH PAPER

A Deegm of Spting, Pottm. ... i i FLORENCE MACCLURE... ........... 520

KUuspt-JRPUITEE WA PICIUNeS.....co.c: diss s abiatiunbitenision it st e 521
FROM PHOTOGRAPHS

TheMotoroatol 1005 . v s i AUTOMOBILIBT ... i o o 527
WITH SEVENTEEN ILLUSTRATIONS

SURpHe Baem o cpd b e et VERNON NOTT .....o0v.. 535

Ene B uHAErREeSarys i T e o e ERIC BORN.:......l 61 i
WITH ILLUSTRATION BY F. H. BRIGDEN i

Mg dnwospection, POBMY......cuiciii i i LiH. SCHRAM. ..i.......f sl 545

The Pride of the Race, SO sl e i THEODORE ROBERTS...... ... ... .. 516
ILLUSTRATIONS BY ARTHUR WILLIAM BROWN

The Despair of Sandy Maclntosh, Story............... IsABEL E. MacKav.................. 551

A Street Scene in Russia, Story...........co.c.... vvni. A CHERHOV. ... . in.. i 556

Canadian vs. United States Engineers................. JAMES JOHNSTON .................... 558

Clrrent Evente ABroad. ...t s o i JOHN A. EWAN.........ccoooo.oiiii 561
WITH CURRENT CARTOONS

Woman's Sphete.....oiiain vr i 565

People snd Afairs v bn e e JOHN ‘A, COOPER:-..iiiiniiii, 560
PORTRAITS OF E. F. CLARKE, M.P., AND HON. CLIFFORD SIFTON

ABOW New BOORS......... o A e 573

RORE IRV, . ... o oot ottt scnobs bbb s ponl i 579

CHIUiNes s Calvionities .. oo o R s 581

Cavade fob dre Canadinng o0 0 Saii o i e 583

$2.50 PER ANNUM IN ADVANCE. SINGLE COPIES, 25 CENTS.

Letters containing subscriptions should be registered and should be addressed to
THE CANADIAN MAGAZINE, TRADERS BANK BUILDING, 63 YONGE ST., TORONTO.

Entered according to Act of the Parliament of Canada, in the year one thousand nine hundred and five, by the
Ontario Publishing Co. (Limited), at the Department of Agriculture. All rights reserved.

e ——




v

CANADIAN MAGAZINE ADVERTISER

~EBSTER'S
“RNATIONAL

KTIONARY
ReUNARY

WEBSTER'S
INTERNATIONAL
DICTIONARY

IT IS UP-TO-DATE AND RELIABLE

RECENTLY ADDED, 25,000 NEW WORDS AND PHRASES

New Gazetteer of the World 2380 Quarto Pages New Biographical Dictionary
Editor in Chief, W T. HARRIS, Ph.D., LL.D., United States Commissioner of Education.

Chief Justice MELVILLE W. FULLER, U. S. Supreme Court, has fittingly said: 1 regard the International as of
the utmost value in accuracy of definition, and have found it in all respects complete and thorough,

Also WEBSTER'S COLLEGIATE DICTIONARY
REGULAR EDITION, size 7 x 10 x 2% inches. 1116 pages. 1400 illustrations. Three bindings.
DE LUXE EDITION, size 53 x 836 x1}4 inches.  Printed from same plates, on bible paper.

Two bindings.
FREE, ‘' Dictionary WrinKkles."’ Also illustrative pamphlets.

G. 6 C. MERRIAM CO., Publishers, Springfield, Mass., U, S, A.
GET THE BEST

THE GREAT DIGESTIVE

Al SAUCE

Excellent with “FISH, FLESH OR FOWL"”

Sole Manufacturers—BRAND & CO., Ltd., Mayfair, London, Eng.
Agent for Canada—J. M. SCHEAK, 206 Carlaw Buildings, Wellington Street West, TORONTO

iT HAs No BuaL @De Queen of Toilet Preparations” entirely Removes and
s

For KEEPING BEETHAM’S » ROUO'I.:I:I.ESS

REDNESS,
THE SKIN ‘ Wy B y & i IRRITATION,
Beod ¥y CHAPS, Etc.
SOFT, - o & o’ INVALUABLE

durin r

SMOOTH’ = EFRES for ‘P:::o:l‘::

SOOTHING AND R HING. THE SKIN
o Bty Ale Makets: T AT s e Gt B, r:ooom'r'hgomua
AT ALL SEASONS. M. BEETHAM & SON, Gheltenham England and HARD WATER.
ASK YOUR CHEMIST FOR IT, AND ACCEPT NO SUBSTITUTE.
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A CHANGE

HE April number of The Canadian Magazine closes the Twenty-
Fourth Volume. The management feels that a certain amount of pride

oooog| in that achievement is pardonable. The record of 146 consecutive
opooo : :
oooon numbers of a general illustrated magazine, under one management, has

EEEEE never been equalled in Canada. Previous attempts wore out the resources
ooooo

before so much had been accomplished. Things that weré once im-
possible are now possible because Canada is larger and greater.

To celebrate this occasion and to maintain the progress of the past, the May
number of the Magazine will appear in 2 new dress of type. More-
over that type will embody some new features. The type will be new each month.
No letter will be used the second time. In that way, the impression on the paper
will always be clearer, more definite, more distinct.

This is rendered possible by the introduction of the Monotype, the newest
machine on the market. The ordinary type-setting machine used in a newspaper
office sets and casts each line in one piece or ‘‘slug.” The Monotype casts each
letter separately and thus is capable of a much higher grade of work. After being
used once, this type is not ‘‘distributed” but is melted down, and new type cast for
the next issue. It is an expensive process, but it gives the best result.

As usual, the summer numbers of The Canadian Magazine, com.
mencing with May, will be lighter than those published during the winter months,
There will be fewer political and philosophical articles, and more descriptive writing
and short stories. In a word, the entertainment will be suited to the season.

The contributors to The Canadian Magazine are nearly all Ca-
nadians—the aim being to give the native writer the preference and to make this
Magazine truly representative of Canadian literature and Canadian thought,

One feature on which The Canadian Magazine prides itself is the
quality of its illustrations. This will be maintained both in the reproductions from
photographs and in the drawings furnished by the staff of illustrators.

An index for Volume XXIV will be mailed to any subscriber on application.

THE CANADIAN MAGAZINE
TORONTO, CANADA

TO ANY ADDRESS IN GREAT BRITAIN, IRELAND AND MOST OF THE COLONIES THE
SUBSCRIPTION PRICE IS TWO DOLLARS AND FIFTY CENTS A YEAR POSTPAID
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Write for Samples and Price List (sent Post Free) and Save 50 Per Cent.

ROBINSON & GLEAVER

LIMITED

BELFAST, IRELAND

Regent Street and Cheapside, London and Liverpool
Gelegraphic Address: ("LINEN, BELFAST.”)
IRISH LINEN AND DAMASK MANUFACTURERS

= AND FURNISHERS TO 4
His Gracious Majesty THE KING, @
H. R. H. The Princess of Wales, | o

MEMBERS OF THE ROYAL FAMILY AND THE
COURTS OF EUROPE.

Supply Palaces, Mansions, Villas, Cottages, Hotels,
Railways, Steamships, Institutions, Regiments, and
the General Public, direct with every description of

HOUSEHOLD LINENS

From the Least Expensive to the Finest in the World,
Which, being Woven by Hand, wear longer, and retain the Rich Satin appearance to the last,

By obtaining direct, all intermediate profits are saved, and the cost is no more than
that usually charged for common-power loom goods.

IRISH LINENS: Real Irish Linen Sheetings, fully bleached, two yards wide, 46¢c. per yard;
21 yards wide, 57c. per yard; Roller Towelling, 18 in. wide, 6c. per yard; Surplice Linen,
14c. per yard. Dusters from 78c.; Linen Glass Cloths, $1.14 per doz. Fine Linens and Linen
Diaper, 17c. per yard. Beautiful Dress Linens, all new shades, from 24c. per yard.

IRISH DAMASK TABLE LINEN: Fish Napkins, 70c. per doz. Dinner Napkins, $1.32 per doz.
Table Cloths, 2 yards square, 60c.; 24 yards by 8 yards, $1.32 each. Kitchen Table Cloths,
23c. each. Strong Huckaback Towels, $1.06 per doz. Monograms, Crests, Coats of Arms,
Initials, etc., woven or embroidered. (Special attention to Club, Hotel, or Mess Orders.)

MATCHLESS SHIRTS: Best quality Longcloth Bodies, with 4-fold fine linen fronts and cuffs,
$8.52 the half doz. (to measure, 48c. extra). New Designs in our special Indiana Gauze Oxford
and Unshrinkable Flannels for the Season. OLD SHIRTS made good as new, with good
materials in Neckbands, Cuffs and Fronts, for $3.36 the half doz.

IRISH CAMBRIC POCKET HANDKERCHIEFS: ““The Cambrics of Robinson & Cleaver have
a world-wide fame."—7%e Queen. ‘ Cheapest Handkerchiefs I have ever seen.”— Sylvia's
Home Journal. Children’s, 30c. per doz.; Ladies', 54c. per doz.; Gentlemen's, 78c. per doz.
Hemstitched—Ladies’, 66c. per doz.; Gentlemen's, 94c. per doz.

IRISH COLLARS AND CUFFS: CoLrars—Gentlemen's 4-fold, all newest shapes, from $1.18
per doz. CuFFs—For Ladies and Gentlemen, from $1.42 per doz. ** Surplice Makers to West-
minster Abbey,” and the Cathedrals and Churches of the United Kingdom. ‘‘Their Irish
Collars, Cuffs, Shirts, etc., have the merits of excellence and cheapness.”—Court Circular.

IRISH UNDERCLOTHING: A luxury now within the reach of all Ladies. ‘Chemises, trimmed

embroidery, 54c.; Nightdresses, 94c.; Combinations, $1.08. India or Colonial Outfits from
$50.00; Bridal Trousseaux from $32.00; Infants’ Layettes from $15.00. (See list).

N.B.—To prevent delay all Letter-Orders and Inguiries for Samples of these goods
should be Addressed:

ROBINSON ® CLEAVER, Belfast, Ireland

NOTE.—Beware of parties using our name. We employ neither Agents nor Travellers.
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el T T LT YT rapp———— CARRERAS’ CELEBRATED

John J. M. Bult

(Dress and Frock Coat Specialist)

140 Fenchurch St., London, E.C.
ENGLAND

CASH TAILOR

! i
l Patterns of cloth and self-measurement
| forms sent on application.

|

SOME SPECIALTIES:
Dress Suit (silk lined), from $20.50
Lounge Suit, o $12.00
{Norfolk and Breeches, 0 $16.00
Overcoat, “ $15.50

D" J.M.BARRIE says:—"WHAT |
CALL THE ARCADIA N

i

i

! .

g

i 'MYLAofs%chrmtvﬁ

i CRA MIXTURE
i

i

The largest assortment in London
of Tweeds, Cheviots, Flannels, Serges,
Trouserings, Vestings, and Light-
weight Water-proof Overcoatings.

Also Underclothing for Colonial
wear made to measure.

For Illustrated Booklet apply to THr

AND NO OTHER *

THE CRAVEN (Mild), Invented by the 3rd Earl of C
HANKEY'S (Medium), e o Ma'or-GEn:r:l H.-::l::;
GUARDS’ (Full), o s | _l, Carreras
MUGGES' (Special), 3 “ G. Mugge, Esq.

SIL PHILIPS' (Extra special), Invented by Eol. Sil Philip.
SOLE MANUFACTURERS
CARRERAS, Ltd., 7 Wardour St.,
LONDON, W., ENGLAND.

Agents in Montreal -FRASER, VIGER & CO.,,

209 and 211 St. James's Street.

CANADIAN MAGAziNE, Toronto.

FOR
ASTHMA, COUGHS

over Fifty

Years. BRONCHITIS,  AND COLDS
Steedman’s Congreve’s
SOOTHING

Balsamic E |_ | X | R

FOR 78 YEARS THE MOST
SUCCESSFUL REMEDY IN

Pulmonary Consumption

Of all Chemists and Medicine Vendors or a Supply for
one month, and a book sent by parcel post to Canadag
on receipt of 3 dollars. by G. T. Congreve,
Coombe Lodge, Peckham, London, Eng,

Powders
For Children Cutting Teeth /

Relieve FEVERISH HEAT.
{ Prevent FITS, CONVULSIONS, ete.

Preserve a healthy state of the
constitution during the period of

TEETHING.

Please observe the EE in STEEDMAN, |
and the address: —

Walworth
SURREY.

——  New Book on ————

CONSUMPTION

or PULMONARY TUBERCULOSIS and
its SUCCESSFUL TREATMENT
With Short Chapters on other Diseases of the Lungs

by Geo. Thos. Congreve. An entirely new edition,
Sixpence, Post Free.
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NEW SPRING PATTERNS

look well, and are for Ladies, Gentlemen and
Children, in Navy Blue, Black, Crimson,
Grey, Green, Brown, Cream, Kte.

Prices From 28c. to $3.04 Per Yard

TWEEDS, COATINGS,
DRESS FABRICS, COTTONS,
LINENS, WINCEYS, Erc.

No. 262—From $8.65, to measure 2 No. 15A—From $9.75, to

- measure

No. 29—Reefer Coat from $2.70
Trousers from $1.35, to measure

Ladies’ Costumes from $6.40; Skirts from $2.50;
Girls’ Dresses from $2.20; Gymnasium Costumes from
$3.05; Gentlemen’s Suits from $8.90; Overcoats from
$6.70; Boys’ Suits from $2.60, Etc., to measure.

f ANY LENGTH SOLD. SPECIAL RATES FOR CANADA, ETC.

PATTERNS, SELF-MEASUREMENT FORMS AND
PRICE LISTS, POST FREE, FROM

EGERTON BURNETT, Ltd.

R. W. WAREHOUSE, WELLINGTON, SOMERSET, ENGLAND
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S. @ H. HARRIS’S

STABLE REQUISITES

KNOWN THE WORLD OVER.
SEVENTY YEARS IN CONSTANT USE IN GREAT BRITAIN.

Sold by all Saddlers and General Merchants.

Q:.z‘ SADDLES,
BROWN HARNES S

00 —
DIRECTIONS
FOR USING

HARRIS'S
Slrrness C OMpOSt Lron

Waterproof

Blacking

Does not injure
the leather.

EBONITE

Requires no
brushing

Agents for CANADA—B. & S. H. THOMPSON & CO., Limited, Montreal |
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ST. LOUIS EXPOSITION

1904

BESSON & CO., Limited
LONDON, ENG.

the
distinction

THE GRAND PRIZE

for the musical and technical excellence
of their

“PROTOTYPE” BAND INSTRUMENTS

as used by the LEADING BANDS OF THE
WoORLD.

were awarded highest possible

Agents:
MESSRS. J. L. ORME & SON, Sparks Street, Ottawa
MR. CHAS. LAVALLEE, 35 St. Lambert Hill, Montreal
MR. W. H. BURTON, 3056-7 Spadina Ave., Toronto

HIGHEST AWARD AND PRIZE MEDAL,
Philadelphia Exhibition, 1876,

(AKEY'S Silversmiths’ Soap
For Cleaning Plate.
(AKEY’S Emery Cloth

Glass Paper, Black Lead,

(AKEY’S ‘‘Wellington" Knife Polish.

Best for cleaning and polishing cutlery; 3d.,
6d., 1s, 28, 6d. and 4s.

(AKEY'S Knife Boards

Prevent friction in Cleaning and Injury to
knives.

(AKEY'S ‘‘Wellington" Black Lead.
(JAKEY'S ‘*Polybrilliant” Metal Pomade.

Never becomes dry and hard like other metal
pastes.

(JAKEY'S Goods Sold Everywhere.

By Ironmongers, Grooers, Olimen, Brushmak-
ers, Druggists, ete.

JOHN OAKEY & SONS, Limited,

WELLINGTON MILLS, LONDON,

Representative in Canada:
JOHN FORMAN,
560 Cralg Street, - Montreal

IS BABY TEETHING?

All the troubles of teething are
effectually allayed by

'DOCTOR STEDMAN'S.
TEETHING

POWDERS|

!RADE MA&.

OF ALL CHEMISTS AND STORES

Certified by Dr. Hassall to be absolutely
free from opium or morphia, hence safest and

best.
lancet.

Distinguished by trade mark, a gum
Don't be talked into having others.

125 New North Road
Hoxton, London, England

THE

CANADIAN GAZETTE

A Weekly Journal of Information and Comment
upon Matters of Use and Interest to those
concerned in Canada, Canadian Emi-
gration and Canadian Investments.

Edited by THOMAS SHINNER

Compiler and Editor of *“The Stock Exchange
Year-Book,” “The Directory of Directors,” &e.

EVERY THURSDAY. PRICE THREEPENCE

EDITORIAL AND ADVERTISEMENT OFFICES :

I ROYAL EXCHANGE BUILDINGS, LONDON

SUBSCRIPTIONS—For Canada and the Con-
tinent, the charge, including postage, is 4d. per
Copy, 4s. 6d. for Three Months, gs. for Six
Months, and 18s. for Twelve Months.
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A GIFT FROM ENGLAND.

PEACHS.<*CURTAINS

Lace Cover given free with lllustrated Catalogue
The largest and most complete list of Lace Goods issued.
Direct from the Looms

LACE CURTAINS COLLARETTES
SWISS CURTAINS LADIES’ and GENTS’

MADRAS MUSLINS HOS1ERY
LACES, all makes ROLLER BLINDS
BLOUSES HOUSEHOLD LINENS

Popular Parcel, $6.30, Carriage Free.

Contains 1 pair Drawing-room Curtains, rich design, adapt-
ed from the Real, 4 yds. long, 2 yds. wide; 2 pairs alike Dining-
room Curtains, artistic design from Point Lace, 60 ins. wide, 3%
yds. long; 1 pair New Art Bedroom Curtains, 3 yds. 50 ins.; 1
pair New Brise Bise Curtains; 1 Table Centre, Guipure mak
¢ set of Duchesse Toilet Covers, one 45 ins. long, five smaller.
Ecru if desired. Customers throughout the Empire testify to the
marvellous value and durability. First Prize Medals, Toronto,
1892 ; Chicago, 1893. On receipt of Post Office Order for $6.30
the above lot sent per return mail direct to your address in
Canada by Parcel Post well packed in oilcloth.

CULONIALS should send for our Buyer’s Guide and Gen-
eral Shipping List. Import your own goods direct and save 50
per cent. Gentlemen's and "Youths' Tailoring, Boots. Shoes,
Gaiters, etc. Ladies’ Tailor-made Costumes, Corsets, etc.
Furnishing Draperies, Furniture of all descriptions, Bedsteads,
etc. ‘Enquiries of all kinds carefully dealt with and estimates
ﬁvt‘n. . Price Lists only can be obtained from the Office of this

agazine, but if you wish to have the free gift included send
direct to

SAMUEL PEACH @ SONS
CURTAIN MANUFACTURERS

Box 664 - Nottingham, England
Established 1857

WHY NOT IN CANADA?

STEVENS' OINTMENT has had over half a
century’s success with horses in England and other
parts of the world.

As used in the
Royal Stables,

<C
NS N
Va7 v e e <8

S HENRY R, STEVENS,

Blemish,

b
50 Years’ Directions
Success ! with
every Bowm

AUSTRALIA alone uses over 6,000gboxes a year.
CURES Splint, Spavin, Curb and all enlargements.,
Retailed by chemists at a low price, T5¢c. small, $1.50
large box. A little goes a long way. Get a box
now. If your local chemist cannot supply you,
write direct to

EVANS & SONS, Limited, Montreal

AGENTS FOR CANADA

AGENTS FOR
LEA & PERRINS’

WORCESTERSHIRE
SAUCE

BY SPECIAL WARRANT PURVEYORS TO THE KING AND

EMPEROR OF

INDIA

CELEBRATED OILMAN’S STORES

‘“ GRAND PRIX,” PARIS, 1900
The highest possible Award

JOSEPH GILLOTT'S

Of Highest Quality, and Having Greatest
Durability are Therefore CHEAPEST

PENS




“It is impossible to match the humor outside of ‘Huckle
Finn’ or ‘The Pickwick Papers.’”—N. V.

CANADIAN MAGAZINE ADVERTISER

berry

“vening Post.

THE FUGITIVE
BLACKSMITH

By CHARLES D. STEWART

What Some Readers Say of It

Hon. Thomas E. Watson:

*“I was attracted by the first sentence and did
not lay the book down until four hours later, when
I had finished it. Rarely have I read a book so
full of rich and natural humor, so full of lifelike
and dramatic episodes, so replete with human
interest. I regard it as one of the best works of
fiction written during the last decade.”

Thomas Bailey Aldrich :

‘It is a deliciously fresh story with a rich vein
of humor runaning through it. Stumpy’s intermit-
tent narrative is as ingenious and delightful as
any of Scheherazade's in the ¢ Thousand and
One Nights.""”

Prof. Henry A. Beers:

‘I would like the author to know that [ have
enjoyed the Blacksmith thoroughly and think it
a mighty good yarn. Perhaps it might be going
rather far to class it with * Huckleberry Finn'’
and Reade’s ¢ Jack of All Trades,” but really, as
a specimen of picaro fiction, 1 don't know any-
thing since those two masterpieces that I have
enjoyed more.”

Agnes Repplier :

*“The book is a masterpiece of its kind—a flash-light turned upon a world I never saw be

Hon. Robert T. Lincoln:

It is simply delightful and in its humor one
forgets the griefs of life. It is a puzzle to me
how one who writes so well as does the author,
could ever have learned the things he tells.”

George Carey Eggleston :

“I have read the book with delighted interest.
It impresses me as altogether the most original
piece of work I have seen for many moons, and
certainly its psychological parts are masterful,
not only in the subtle accuracy of their interpre-
tation, but in the singular simplicity of their pres-
entation.”

Sylvester Baxter:

“It is the real thing. The elements are so
excellently combined as to give the feeling of a
story that tells itself. The story ought to assure
Mr. Stewart rank with our best American novel-
ists,”

John Kendrick Bangs :

‘1 wish my name might have been on the
title-page.

fore.’

A Rash Prediction

““‘The Fugitive Blacksmith’
as was ‘David Harum’ or ‘Mrs.
Milwaukee.

Frentispiece by Hambidge.

will soon be read as eagerly and hilariously
Wiggs of the Cabbage Patch.’”— Free Press,

. Very attractive cloth binding, $1.50

The COPP, CLARR CO., Limited
PUBLISHERS, TORONTO
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A Splendid Boys’ Magazine

COLOURED PLATE : [ o

“The Boy’s Own Paper”

This splendid magazine should be in the hands
of every boy of school or college age. It is the
best boys’ magazine ever published. It appeals to
every manly boy who loves fiction, adventure, travel
or sports. It is of the best literary quality, and the
leading writers of boys’ stories contribute to its

pages.

Copiously Illustrated.
Colored Plate in Each Part.

Sample copies sent on receipt of price.

WARWICI BION. & RELTER, TORONTO,

Price—$1.20 by the Year New volume begins with November number.,
10 Cents for Each Number

Warwick Bros. & Rutter, vLmited

CANADIAN PUBLISHERS, - TORONTO

MEMOIRS OF A GREAT DETECTIVE

Incidents in the life of John Wilson Murray

CLOTH, ILLUSTRATED, $1.50 NET

John Wilson Murray, Chief of the Ontario Detective Service, is one of
the best known detectives on this continent. During his thirty years’
experience, he has solved hundreds of murder mysteries, burglaries and
crimes of all sorts—the famous Birchall, Chattelle, Hendershott, Sterna-
man and Eliot murders, the attempt to blow up the Welland Canal, the
Quirk mystery, and seventy other chapters of thrilling interest.

Fascinating and absorbing as any tale of crime and its unmasking
ever penned by a Conan Doyle or an Emile Gaboriau.—Mail and Empire.

It is not often that we permit ourselves to speak as warmly or as
strongly of any work brought under our notice as we have this “ Memoirs
of a Great Detective.” The book merits all that can be said in its favour.
Itis a great work and our final word on the subject to our public is—*‘read

it."—Halifax Mail.

At All Booksellers

FLEMING H. REVELL COMPANY PusListess TORONTO
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THE MARRIAGE OF
WILLIAM ASHE

By MRS. HUMPHRY WARD

GG DG DG IED

O DS ¢ “ S -

96 DG ) HE publication of a new novel by Mgrs. Humpury
o DG ¢ 5 )

po L g X & Warp, following her latest success—‘‘Lady Rose’s
EDGED 5y R
Gere3d6d  Daughter "—comes as an event of unusual interest and
XS DNE DAS D)NS 2 1. 2 X A 2
enaedises Importance in the literary world. Mgrs. WARD'S new

book is a masterly achievement—a novel of English
upper-class life such as was dealt with in ‘‘ Lady Rose’s Daughter.”
For artistic perfection, dramatic interest, and vital character drawing
it surpasses all her previous works. Her heroine, Lady Kitty
Bristol, is even more engaging than was Julie Le Breton. In short
“The Marriage of William Ashe” promises to be the most popular
of Mrs. Humphry Ward's novels, and the most notable work of
fiction of the present year.

Cloth, Illustrated, $1.50

SOME OTHER NEW BOOKS WORTH READING
Sandy By the author of “‘ Mrs. Wiggs of the Cabbage Patch.”
Cloth, Illustrated, $1.00

The Rebel Wooing By /. A. STUART, Author of “ The Minmister of State
Cloth, $1.25

The Castle of the Shadows 5y the author of “ The Lightning Conductor.”
Cloth, $1.25

His Island Princess . w. crazx zussect.
Cloth, $1.25

The POlitical Annals Of Canada By ALEXANDER P. COCKBURN.
Cloth, 500 Pages, $2.50

ON SALE AT ALL BOOHSTORES

WILLIAM BRIGGS, Publisher

29-33 Richmond Street West TORONTO
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Harper's New Publications

THE MARRIAGE OF WILLIAM ASHE

By MRS. HUMPHRY WARD, Author of ““Lady Rose’s Daughter.”

HE enormous success of ‘‘Lady Rose's Daughter " established more firmly than ever Mrs,

Ward's reputation as one of the greatest living novelists.
achievement—a story of English upper-class life,
and vital character drawing surpasses all her previous work.

Her new book is a masterly

which forartistic perfection, dramatic interest,

It promises to be the most popular of

Mrs. Ward's novels and the most notable work of fiction of the present year.

Illustrated by ALBERT STERNER.

Cloth, one-volume edition......... $1.50

Two-volume edition, limited to 1000 sets, autographed by MRrs. WARD, 4.00 net

The Vicissitudes of

Evangeline
By ELINOR GLYN

A lively, sparkling story by the author of “The
Visits of Klizabeth.” Evangeline is an irresistible
creature with wonderful red hair and amazing
eyes, full of guileful innocence and innocent guile.

Post 8vo, $1.50

The Candidate

By JOSEPH A. ALTSHELER

The adventures and romance of a Presidential
candidate during a campaign tour through the
West. A rattling good political novel.

Post 8vo, $1.50

The Slanderers
By WARWICK DEEPING
A new novel by the author of *Uther and
Igraine,” picturing life in a liitle goseiping village

community.
Post 8vo, $1.50

The Bell in the Fog

By GERTRUDE ATHERTON

A new volume of short stories by the author of
“The Conqueror,” subtle in conception and ex-
quisite in workmanship.

Post 8vo, $1.25

Down to the Sea
By MORGAN ROBERTSON

A book of new sea-yarns by this popular writer
of stories of the sea.

Post 8vo, $1.25

History of the United
States

By THOMAS WENTWORTH HIGGINSON

The author has written the complete history of
our country from 986 A.D. down to the present

time.
Crown 8vo, $2.00

The Dryad

By JUSTIN HUNTLY MCcCCARTHY
The author has boldly woven a strain of Greek
mythology into a mediaeval, romantic story aglow
with color and action. The result is surprisingly
charming.
Post 8vo, $1.50

John Van Buren—
Politician
ANONYMOUS

The anonymous author recounts the interesting
career of a young New York lawyer who goes into
politics. A story full of anecdotes and humor,

Post 8vo, $1.50

The Silence of Mrs.
Harrold

By SAMUEL M. GARDENHIRE
A unique story of metropolitan life. A woman
who kept a secret is the central character of the
absorbing plot.
Post 8vo, $1.50

The Probationer
By HERMAN WHITAKER

The scene of these vigorous short stories is the
snow-covered, blizzard-swept Canadian N orthwest.

Post 8vo, $1.25

Selene
By AMELIE RIVES

. The theme of this dramatic poem is that of
Diana and Endymion. A masterly work by a
writer of well-known genius. A

Special Binding, $1.20 net

Mother and Daughter
By GABRIELLE E. JACKSON

A book for mothers full of timely suggestions
in regard to the early training of their daughters,
Post 8vo, $1.25 net

HARPER & BROTHERS,

Publishers, NEW YORK
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THE BISHOP STRACHAN
REROOL o

College Street, TORONTO

THIRTY-EIGHTH YEAR
A CHURCH SCHOOL FOR GIRLS
FULL MATRICULATION COURSE
KINDERGARTEN
- For Calendar apply to
MISS ACRES, Lady Principal

The Parkdale Church School

151 Dunn Avenue, TORONTO

FULL MATRICULATION COURSE
KINDERGARTEN FOR GIRLS AND BOYS

For Calendar apply to
MISS MIDDLETON, Lady Principal

BISHOP STRACHAN S8CHOOL

St. Margaret’s
College, roroxro

A Boarding and Day School for Giels

Full Academic Department
‘* Musical -
“OArt “
' Domestic Sclence !
‘* Elocution - 4
‘* Physical Culture *
Only teachers of the highest academic and
professional llandirg employed.
RG

R

MRS. OB DICKSON,
Lady Principal,

GEORGE DICKSON, M.A.,
Director,

Ontario School

Practical Science

Toronto

Established 1878

The Faculty of Applied

Science and Engineering
of the University

¢ po ' of Toronto.
i‘» DEPARTMENTS OF INSTRUCTION—

1.—CIVIL ENGINEERING
3.—MECHANICAL and ELECTRICAL ENGINEERING

2.—MINING ENGINE, ERING

4.—-ARCHITECTURE 5.—ANALYTICAL and APPLI

6. CHEMICAL ENGINEE RING

The Laboratories in all Departments are fully equipped with the mos
The Calendar, which contains a list showing the positions held by

ED CHEMISTRY

t modern apparatus.
graduates, will be mailed on application.
A. T. LAING, Registrar
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e ’: * PR ’ % TR \ L& ‘; ok .
Toronto Conservatory of Music
Students may enter at any time Send for CALENDAR

SCHOOL OF LITERATURE AND EXPRESSION. Sir Joun A. Bovp, K.C.M.G., Presidens
Mrs. Nicnorson-CuTTeR, Principal. Dr. EpwarD Fisuer, Musical Directos

UPPER SCHOOL BUILDING
lDLEY COLLEGE ST. CATHARINES, ONT. Upper School—Boys prepared tor the Universities and for business.
R 9 Lower School—A fine new building, under charge of H. G. Williams, Esq., B.A., Viea-?rim
For Calendar, etc., apply to REV. J. 0. MILLER, M.A,, Principal.

Pupils are prepared for Matriculation at the Univenit, of

H ave rgal co l Iege ;f‘ogl?:i, ;ga t)\\ft Havergal Diploma, and for Examinations

st T ) B € M T ) . eyt ttme Special attention istiven to Physical Training under Miss
¢ PRINCIPAL : Miss Knox—St. Hugh's Hall, Oxford ; Uni- Fotheringham and Miss Burnham, graduates of Dr. Sar-
versity of Oxford, First-Class Final Honor Examination ; gent's Academy at Boston, who reside in the School and
)i Cambridge University, Diploma in Teaching; First give individual care to the pupils.
Division Government Certificate. Large grounds attached to the College afford ample s
Heads of Departments: for tennis, basket ball, cricket, etc., in the summer, and fer

hockey upon the full-sized rink in winter.

Miss Burnaby, graduate of the Behnke Method of E ocu-
tion, has joined the College, and takes charge of the reald.iu'

» HOUSE—Miss Edgar, B.A., University ot Toronto; First
) Class Honors in English, French, German, Spanish,
id Italian ; Governor-General's Medal.

stAY dSCHoHOL_Mi” g[hn:lbers. Girton Colle he, Cam- and elocution classes throughout the College.
bridge; Honors in Mathematical Tripos, eory of In the Junior School the Curriculum includes, amon other
Teaching, University of Cambridge. subjects, El t: Co in Cooking, v i
¥ HEALTCH—ﬁ iss Nainby, Cambridge and South Kensing- an elgomest?éngg,‘::;. s rut e e (a‘arm'
! ton Certificates. . Ty
JUNIOR SCHOOL—Miss Wood, B.A., London Univer- A Kindergarten is attached to the School.

; sity, Westfield College. £ i 5
,Assisted by 20 resident mistresses who are graduates of various English All information may be obtained by letter or by application
7 and Canadian Universities, and by 31 visiting masters and teachers. to the Bursar’s Office, Havergal College.

NEW BUILDINGS NOW BEING ERECTED

ST. ANDREW’S COLLEGE $§ [ lower S Seoarie Junte

pre;
: and Business. {’S) pupils in attendan

Residential and Day School for Boyss. TORONTO Rev. D. Bruce Macdonald, M.A., &MN
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“BGlen Adawr”

TRINITY COLLEGE SCHOOL

PORT HOPRH

Residential School for Boys

Founded 1865

For Calendar and all particulars, apply to
the Head Master,
REV. 0SWALD RIGBY, M.A. (Cambridge), LL.D.,

For twelve years Professor of History and Dean
of Residence, Trinity University, Toronto.

651 SPADINA AVENUE

Individual Attention.
Universities and for Examinations in Music

RESIDENTIAL AND
DAY SCHOOL FOR GIRLS
TORONTO
Thorough English Course.

Pupils Prepared for the

and Art.

Large staff of Resident and
Visiting Teachers.

MISS VEALS, PrixcipaL.

o e o
-

A GOOD INVESTMENT

that pays dividends all through life is a course of
t?ﬂi};\ing in any of the Departments of the

NORTHER

OWEN SOUND, ONT.

Four complete courses of study. Best equipped
Business College premises in Canada. The/only
Business College owning its own College building.
A large staff of competent and painstaking teachers.
Our graduates are most successful. Just ask them.
Full particulars sent to any address free.

C. A. FLEMING, Principal.

Editors - Lawyers - Preachers

Teachers
Club Women
Farmers
Debaters
Doctors

In fact, every one who reads will find the
Readers’ Guide indispensable. A
current index to the 62 leading magazines
of the world in one alphabet.

WESTBOURNE
. SCHOOL for GIRLS

340 Bloor Street West
TORONTO - CANADA

Sool ted

A residential and day well appoi well
managed and convenient. Students prepared for
University and Departmental Examinations. Spec-
jalists in each department. _Affiliated with the
Toronto Conservatory of Music. Dr. Edward
Fisher, Musical Director; F. McGillivray Knowles,
R.C. A, Art Pi;ector; Miss M. Parsons, in charge

of epart: t. For

ment and information, address the Principals,
MISS M. CURLETTE, B.A.
MISS S. E. DALLAS, Mus. Bac.
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PEWRITING

is a sure medium through which any bright
young person can win a good salary. We
teach it in a scientific way with our equip-
ment of 110 machines. Expertness in this
with a good knowledge of English and
ability to write at least

100 WORDS IN SHORTHAND

per minute enables our graduates to hold
the best positions available. Our handsome
catalogue will be sent by return mail.

WRITE FOR IT.

":@ Central Business College

W. H. SHAW, Principal YongeE & GERRARD Srs., TORONTO

The ONTARIO AGRICULTURAL COLLEGE,

GUELPH,

Through the MACDONALD INSTITUTE

Provides thorough courses in

Nature Study, Domestic Science and Manual Training

In September of each year commence the Normal Courses for teachers in all
departments and the Two-year course in theory and practice of Housekeeping.

Short courses in Nature Study and Domestic Science and Art open in Sep-
tember, January, April and July.

The Macdonald Hall for the accommodation of young women attending the In.
stitute will be ready for use at the beginning of the College year in September, 1904.

For further information address

G. C. CREELMAN, B.S.A.,
President of the College, Guelph, Ont,
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&t Adonica’s

RESIDENTIAL AND DAY SCHOOL FOR GIRLS

170 Bloor Street West, Toronto

Thorough course in English Languages, Music, Art,
Elocution, Physical Culture and Domestic Science.
res for University and Departmental Examina-
timml{inder arten and Primary Departments. Teach-
ers thoroughly qualified and of highest standing.
Specialists in the various Departments. Extensive and
beautiful grounds.
For Prospectus apply to
MISS PHILLPOTTS
Lady Principal

Ottawa Ladies’ College

OTTAWA
H!gh-clam School for
Ladies “One of 'thi PREPARES FOR THE
UNIVERSITY
PREPARES FOR LIFE

very best equipped Col-
leges in Canada, with all
the advantages of a
residence in the Capital
of the Dominion.

Situation beautiful and healthful. Accommodation
ample. All Departments fully equipped, Teachers of
hig hmnding carefully chosen, Music (Canadian Con-
servatory). Superior Home Life.

WRITE FOR CALENDAR,
MRS, J. GRANT NEEDHAM, LADY PRINCIPAL.
REV. W. D. ARMSTRONG, M.A., D.D., PRESIDENT.

BRANKSOME
HALL

A High-class Residential
and Day School for Girls

102 BLOOR S8T. EAST, - TORONTO

Under the joint management of MISS
SCOTT, formerly principal of Girls' Depart-
ment of the Provincial Model School, Tor-
onto, and MISS MERRICK, formerly of
Kingston.

For circular, apply to Miss Scott.

SCHOOL OF MINING

AFFILIATED TO QUEEN'S UNIVERSITY
KINGSTON, ONTARIO

THE FOLLOWINC COURSES ARE OFFERED:

1. Four Years’ Course for a Degree
(B. Sc.)

and 2. Three Years' Course for a Dip-
loma.

(a) Mining Engineering

(b) Chemistry and Mineralogy

(c) Mineralogy and Geology

(d) Chemical Enginecering

(e) Civil Engineering

(f) Mechanical Engineering

() Electrical Engincering

(h) Biology and Public Health

For Calendar of the School and further
information, apply to the Secretary,
School of Mining, Kingston, Ont.
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THE

MUTUAL LIFE

Assurance Co. of Canada

35th ANNUAL REPORT FOR THE YEAR 1904

DIRECTORS’ REPORT

Your Directors have pleasure in submitting their 35th Annual Report, showing the transactions
for the year, and the Financial standing of the Company as at December 315‘_-, 1904. The business
of 1904 was most gratifying in all respects, large gains having been made in Income, Assets and
Surplus. ¥

msurance Account. The volume of new business'exceeds that of any former year,
being 3,452 Policies for $5,048,168, all of which, except $30,000, was written within the Dominion.
The total assurance now in force is $40,476,970.58 under 27,742 policies, the net addition for the year
being $2,880,419. While many of our native Companies are seeking business abroad, some of them
in distant parts of the world, it is thought by your Directors that good Canadian business is preferable
to foreign business, which is secured with less certainty as to its quality, and at excessive cost.

Income.—The total income was $1,725,308.90, being $1,373,364.69 for premiums, and
$351,944.21 for interest. The gain over 1903 was $164,238.87.

Disbursements. The payments to Policyholders amounted to $524,615.34, and consisted
of Death Claims, $220,304.50 ; Endowments, $160,053; Purchased Policies, $52,394.54 ; Surplus,
$83,183.40, and Annuities, $8,679.90. The claims by death were exceptionally light, being $51,404
less than last year, and only 41 per cent. of the amount expected.

The Expenses and Taxes were $300,807, being 17.4 per cent. of the total income, or
about 1 per cent. less than in 1903.

Assets.—The cash assets are $7,794,008.35, and the total assets $8,220,530.45, showing gaing
of $905,450.05, and $937,372.05 respectively. The funds are being invested in the same classes of
securities as heretofore, principally in Mortgage loans on farm and city properties, Bonds and
Municipal Debentures. The latter are taken into account at their book value or cost, which is con-
siderably below their market value. The demand for money was active during the year, at better
rates than for some years past, resulting in a slight advance in the rate of interest earned, viz., 5.00
per cent. Payments on mortgages for interest and instalments of principal were well met, though
in the case of our Manitoba loans they were not quite as satisfactory as in former years, due to the
partial failure of the wheat crop. The interest and rents overdue at the close of the year were but
a small portion of the receipts, being only $13,740.19, most of which has since been paid.

Liabilities.—The liabilities were again computed on the Combined Experience Table with
4 per cent. interest for all business up to January Ist., 1900. From that date to January 1st., 1903, on
the Institute of Actuaries’ Tables with 44 per cent., and thereafter on the same Table with 3 per cent.

Surplus.—After making provision for all liabilities the surplus on our own standard is $772,-
072.87, being an increase of $170,920.20 over 1903, and this after distributing amongst Policyholders
$83,183.40. On the Government standard of reserves, namely, 4} per cent. for business to January
1st., 1900, and 3} per cent. thereafter, our Surplus is $1,049,400.71. The earnings for the year were
$254,108.60.

On behalf of the Board, ROBERT MELVIN, PRESIDENT,

The various reports having been adopted, the retiring directors, Right Hon. Sir Wilfrid Laurier,
A Hoskin, Esq., K.C., Hon. Mr. Justice Garrow and E. P. Clement, Esq., K.C., were unanimously
re-elected. After a number of able and thoughtful addresses had been made by members of the
Board, prominent Policyholders, the Manager, the Agents and others, the meeting adjourned.

The Directors met subsequently and re-elected Mr. Robert Melvin, President ; Mr. Alfred
Hoskin, K.C., First Vice-President, and the Hon. Mr. Justice! Britton, Second Vice-President of
the Company for the ensuing year. :

(Booklets containing full report, comprising lists of'death and en.dow.ment claims.pa.id, ot
securities held, and other interesting and instructive.palitlculars are being issued and will in due
course be distributed among policyholders and intending insurants).

Waterloo, March 2, 1905. W. H. RIDDELL, SECRETARY.
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THE

MUTUAL LIFE

Assurance Co. of Canada

36th ANNUAL REPORT FOR THE YEAR 1904

INCOME DISBURSEMENTS
L T e S SRS I RS $1,373,374.69 | Death Claims........... $ 220,304.50
Interest and Rents....... 351,944.21 | Matured Endowments. .. .. 160,053.00
- Purchased Policies. .. .. ... 52,394.54
5 SIORh Al S 83,183.40
) - Anniiey - e nd : 8,679.90
Expenses, Taxes, etc..... 300,807.00
e e BRINNCS Wt i o 899,886.56
$1,725,308.90 $1,725,308.90
,,,,,, st ahct .
ASSETS LIABILITIES
Mortgages .......... .. .$3,760,617.53 | Reserve, 4, 3§ and 3 per
Debentures and Bonds... 2,897,496.42 e LA S SR N Rl $7,355,172.24
Loans on Policies........ 888,492.41 | Reserve on Lapsed Policies
¢ SEReia. 7.000.00 liable to revive or sur’nder 1,967.10
oeen el 31,161.25 | Death Claims unadjusted. . 28,066.00
Liens on Policies ........ 31,161.2
{ Estate 68.285.53 | Present value of Death
e i e S A Claims payable in in-
Cash in Banks...... ..... 136, Y 3 Braiments, LU R VE L, 31,122.82
Cash at Head Office... ... 4,317.18 Premiums paid in advance. 15,023,96
Due and Deferred Prem- 266.713.94 Amount due for medical fees 5,847.50
iums (net). . d """" d : ;59’718' 16 | Credit Ledger Balances. .. 11,257.96
RS dne RS accrued i Net Surplus over all Lia-
bilities on Company’s
x Valuation Standard.... 772,072.87
$8,220,530.45 $8,220,530.45
petner LTt b e nnd ’
Net Surplus Over All Liabilities on Government Standard of
LL T S RS S R L Y SR $1,049,400.71
AUDITED AND FOUND CORRECT i,
J. M. SCULLY, F.C.A., AUDITOR. GEO. WEGENAST, MANAGER.
ik HEAD OFFICE: WATERLOO, ONT.
ROBERT MELVIN, PrESIDENT A. HOSKIN, K.C. v
GEO. WEGENAST, MANAGER HON. JUSTICE BRITTON, | Vi¢&-Presioevrs

W. H. RIDDELL, SeCRETARY
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FEDERAL LIFE ASSUVRANCE CO.

OF CANADA

23rd Annual Report and Financial Statement
For the Year Ending December 31st, 1904.

The twenty-third annual meeting of the shareholders of this Company was held at the Head Office of the Company
in Hamilton, on Tuesday, March 7, 1905, the President, Mr. David Dexter, in the chair. The following reports and
financial statement were submitted : Y

DIRECTORS’ REPORT

Your Directors have the honor to present the report and financial statement of the Company for the year which
closed on the 31st December, 1904, duly vouched for by the Auditors.

The new business of the year consisted of two thousand two hundred and fifty applications for insurance, gregat-
ing $3,146,500, of which two thousand one hundred and seventy-seven applications for $3,011,499.50 were accum:ﬁ.

As in previous years, the income of the Company ~hows a gratifying increase, and the assets of the Company huve
been increased by $285,979 52, and have now reached $2,148,773.37, exclusive of guarantee capital,

The security for I’oll(l:iyhnlders. including guarantee capital, amounted at the close of the year to $3,018,773 37, and the
liabilities forreserves and all outstanding elaims, $1,962 935 56, showing a surplus of $1,055,837.81. Kxclusive of uncalled
guarantee capital the surplus to Policyholders was $185.837.81.

Policies on eighty-two lives became claims through death, to the amount of $157,040.00, of which $12,585 was re
insured in other comipa.niea.

Including cash dividendsand dividends applied to the reduction of premiums, with annuities, the total payment to
Policyholders amounted to $198,911.34.

Careful attention has been given to the investment of the Company’s funds, in first-class bonds, mortgage securities
a;u} lgnnv gn the Company’s policies amply secured by reserves. Our investments have vielded a very satisfactory rate
0 nterest.

Expenses have been confined to a reasonable limit, consi tent with due efforts for new business.

The results of the year indicate a most gratifying progress. Compared with the preceding year, the figures sub.
mitted by the Directors for your approval show an increase of thirteen and half per cent. in assefs.

The assurances carried by the Company now amount to $16,047.806.23, u})on which the Company holds reserves to the
full amount required by law, and, in addition thereto, a considerable surplus.

he field officers and agents of the Company are intelligent and loyal, and are entitled to much credit for theip
:’:le x"eprest}nba.tion of the Company’s interests. The members of the office staff have also proved faithful to the Com-
ny's service.

{’our Directors are pleased to be able to state that the business of the Company for the past two mont.
-tl:)l;irr}c]ltxt year has been better than in the corresponding months of last year, and that the outlook for the futu

ght.

hs of the
re is very

DAVID DEXTER, President and Managing Director.

AUDITORS’ REPORT

T S NTRMEN, oMot Toihe, Egdoral Life Assuronce e on SR for th a
TLEMEN,—We have carefully audited the books and records of your Company for the v i
last, and have -ertified to their accuracy. 2 ; . g R e December
The Cash and Journa) Vouchgars have been closely examined and agree with the entries recorded.
The Debentures, Bonds, ete., in the possession of the Company have been inspected, whilst those deposited with the
G;oxrm‘:ont or Banks have been verified by certificate, the total agreeing with the amount as shown in the Statement,
of Assets.

The accompanying Statements, viz., Revenue, Assets and Liabilities, show the result of the year's
also, the financial pon‘irt,ion of the Company. e and,

Respectfully submitted, H. S. STEPHENS.
Hamilton, 1st March, 1905 CHARLES STIFF,} Auditors.
FINANCIAL STATEMENT FOR 1904
J RECEIPTS
Premium and annuity income.......... Do i AT V0 U1 B p e Rl B $542,388 83
Interest, rents, and profit on sales of securities........... . ......... ..l 86,329 51
$ 628,718 3¢
ol 1o POUCYROMIOPI. ' oni et i sn s R R s s e s ¥ $198.911 34
All other payments.... 191,620 70
o R 2 e R PR SO BB e S R S e S i et el 238,186 30
: $ 628718 34
Debentures and bonds. $685,383 82
Mortgages. ............. ¥ 704,168 83
Loans on policies, bonds, stocks, ete ¥ . 410,615 33
PO T R S R R S R R e 348.605 39
LIABILITIES A $218,773 37
ve fund......... PN IR L L L A R R L AT TE R e W e R 887,
lf){g:?;fx losses awaiting proofs b i e . 51,140 00
o e L R T e Sy 24,070 75
o Ty T e Dy T T T O s SRS S S S SR R RS i o 185,837 81
_$2148.773 37
MReetB. oL i sreae AN Wy AR G T S e S Mo R SMORAlY oot it s b e Y St SN $2,148,773 37
Guarantee capital R R R R s 870,000 10
\
e T TN A SR Y T B S SR P e b s TR RS e e S e B, S e e $3.018,773 37
Policies were issued assuring. . AN R SRR o s $ 3,010,499 50
Total T s iy R, | s e o e T o LU AR % TS s Viaiba b vl 16,047,806 23

The foregoing reports and statements were received and adopted on the motion of President David Dexter,
seconded by Vice-President Lieut.-Col. Kerns. e 3 .
The remrinf)Direcbom were re-elected, and at a subsequent meetine of the Directors the following offic rs we

elected :—Mr. David Dexter, President and Managing Director; Lieut.-Col. Kerns and Rev. Dr. Potts, Vice-Presi. kg

dents,
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MANY THOUSANDS

of families have been saved from poverty and distress by a policy
of Life Insurance. Many thousands of men have saved money
which has been a source of comfort to them in their declining
years by a Policy of Life Insurance.

THE ACCUMULATION POLICY

COMBINES ALL THE
BEST FEATURES OF LIFE INSURANCE

On account of the clearness and precision of its terms and the
extremely liberal and definite guarantees it offers this form of
policy is deservedly popular.

FULL INFORMATION SENT ON APPLICATION TO THE HEAD OFFICE.

W. H. BEATTY, ESQ.,, President
W. C.IMACDONALD, Actuary J. K. MACDONALD, Managing Director

HEAD OFFICE—TORONTO, CANADA
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THE METROPOLITAN BANK

Capital Paid up . . $1,000,000
Reserve Fund . . . $1,000,000

DIRECTORS
R. H. WARDEN, D.D., PRESIDENT, S. J. MOORE, EsQ., VICE-PRESIDENT.
D. E. THOMSON, K.C. HIS HONOR W. MORTIMER CLARK, K.C.
THOS. BRADSHAW, Esg. JOHN FIRSTBROOK, Esq.

H!;o OFFICE :
Canada Life Building, 40-46 King Street West - TORONTO
W. D. ROSS, GENERAL MANAGER.

BRANCHES
BRriGoeN EasT TorONTO Picron IN TORONTO—CaANADA Lire BuiLping
BrockviLLe MiLToN STREETSVILLE CorneEr COLLEGE AND BATHURST STrERTS
Brussers PETROLIA SvurroNn West CoRNER DUNDAS AND ARTHUR STrRERTS
ELmira WaxLLINGTON CorNErR QuUEEN AND McCauL StTrExTs
A GENERAL BANKING BUSINESS TRANSACTED
DRAFTS BOUGHT AND SOLD LETTERS OF CREDIT ISSUED

SAVINGS BANK DEPARTMENT AT ALL BRANCHES

INTEREST AT HIGHEST RATES ALLOWED -ADDED TWICE A YEAR

The Lond |
X__s 3 s e London Life
ecurity Insurance Company
For Your HEAD OFFICE: - LONDON, CANADA
E & - Since incorporation, the Company
has paid to Policyholders or
arnlngs Meirs, over:. i s $1,000,000
< AND has at credit of Policy-
This Company offers to \ holders to meet future Death
Claims, Maturing Endow ts,
wage-earners a safe place for etc., :ver ..... '.? ........ men .3 . $1,500,000
their earnings, with AND has a Surplus in excess of
all liabilities to the public, of over $100,000
Three and a half The Company issues all the Standard
policies on as favorable terms as other first-
Per Cento class companies, besides SPECIAL Policies
which afford exceptional advantages in cer.
INTEREST tain respects.
Any agent of the Company will give full
NATI ONAL 'I‘R UST particulars as to rates, etc.
JOHN McCLARY, Esq., President
COMPANY, LIMITED A. 0. JEFFERY, K.C., LL.D., D.C.L.,
Vice-President
’ T ronto JOHN G. RICHTER, Esq., General Mana;
22 King Street East, Toront EDWARD E. REID, B.A., ALA.
x x Asst. Manager and Actuary
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Bank of Hamllton

Board of Directors

DEPOSITS

HON. WM. GIESON J. TURNBULL
St Tice. P l
Proa lre:;(clgnlu 1 A B l\c:T,;Or:m‘:;:"' Recelved of $1.00 and upwards, In-
R & rocor. o2 M.I (;m g Geb. Rutheth ‘0“ terest allowed at 3§ % per annum on
{l J. 8. Hendrie, M. A7 jeo. Rutherford the daily balance paid or compounded
] Capital, $2,250,000 half - yearly, Accounts subject to
Reserve and Surplus Profits, $2,100,000 cheque withdrawal at all times.

Total Assets, $26,500,000

J. TURNBULL, General \lanngu‘
H. M. WATSON, Inspector

HEAD OFFICE - HAMILTON, ONT.
Branches | Issued In sums of $100 and upwards,
Aswood Hagersville Mitchell =~ Saakatoon, N.W.T. | bearing Interest at the rate of 4%
Hamilton Minned an. . Simec b
Berin % ’Barwn St. m::‘m (b,::n oum:m ton | per annum, payable half yearly. 1st
Blyth " &..c l}{'dd :(mcle.la; N.W.T. rmmm , Man, January and July principal of bonds
o 29 Vost En orden, Man. ‘veswater |
m...w'm " I)eering Br. Niagara Falls Toronto— repaylble on 60 d‘”. notice.
Onrman, Man. Hamiota, Man. Niag. Falls South Yonge Street
O ley Indian Head, N.W.T. Orangeville Queen & Spadina |
Delhi Jarvis, Ont. Owen Sound Vancouver, B.C. |
Dundas Kamloops, B.C. Palmerston Wingham
Dundalk Listowe Pilot Mound, Man. Winkler, Man. ' :
Dunnville Lucknow Plum Coulee * Wlnnipag.xlnx,—
Georgetown Manitou, Man, Port Elgin Grain Exchange
Gladstone, Man. Melfort, Sask. Port Rowan Main St, Branch
Gorrie Midland Ripley Wroxeter
Qrimeby Milton Roland, Man.

Correspondents m United ﬂm New York—Pounh Nn.lonu Bank
1 Bank. Buffalo—

Hanove
Marine National Bank. I)ounir.—heunit National Bank (‘hlm(o—(mu
9 l.hl!l“onnl Bnnk md le National B:nk., Kunu Elly-Nluonnl Bank

LOANG&SAVINGS COY,
26 KING ST.E, TORONTO

Francisco—
m Woolwnnn National Bank. St. Loul-—‘lnuonul Bank of Commerce.
Corresponden

Lo ted

ts in Great Britain—Navional Provincial Bank of England
Correspondence Solicited

ONTARIO DEPARTMENT OF
CROWN LANDS

SPLENDID OPPORTUNITIES FOR

FARMING - LUMBERING - MINING

FOR DETAILED INFORMATION CONCERNING OPPORTUNITIES
FOR INVESTMENT IN NEW ONTARIO 1~

FOREST, FIELD AND MINE

WRITE TO

HON. J. J. FOY, Commissioner of Crown Lands = - TORONTO, ONTARIO
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The Life Policy

IS the best and cheap-

est for the man who
wants insurance without
investment. It provides
a maximum of protection
for a minimum payment.

The security obtained
under a life policy with
the

NORTH AMERICAN

is unexcelled, and the
conditions as to surrender
and loan values, paid-up
and extended insurance,
are exceedingly liberal.
If you are interested we
would be pleased to have

one of our representatives
see you and explain fully.

HOME OFFICE, TORONTO, ONT.

JOHN L. BLAIKIE, President.
L. GOLDMAN, A.LA,, F.C.A,, Managing Director.
W. B. TAYLOR, B.A,, LL.B., Secretary.

1904

ANOTHER SUCCESSFUL YEAR FOR

The Northern Life

Assurance Company

Gain over
last year,

$1,231,580.00 15%
4,144,881.00  153%
130,468.85 104
21,460.69 60
186,49.15 103
311,326.00 20%
49,245.43 only 14
The Policies issued by the Northern
Life are so liberal that agents find no
difficulty in writing up applicants.
Liberal contracts to good agents,
Write for booklet describing different
kinds of Policies.

Insurance Written . ... .
Insurance in Force. . ...
Premium Income.......
Interest Income. . ......
Total Assets. . ... s
Government Reserves. .
Management Expenses . . .

Heap OFFICF——LONDO.\', ONT.
JOHN MILNE, Managing Director

rTHE»

WEST [lFE

Head Offlce—Wmmpeg, Manitoba

‘ REOORD FOR 1904
Policies issued and taken ’04, $5,103,413
“ [ [ !03, ‘ zm;o
) INCREASE 197 $824,563
t Buslntss in force Dec. 31, *04, $20 ,611,399
“ * !03 1a,mm
INCREASE 143 32,507,700
Interest received 04, - . . . . $133,262
6 % WY v e 93‘035
INCREASE OVER 40% $40,227
—_—

(Interest earned averaged seven per cent.)

Total assets Dec. 31,04, . . . $2,557,983
Liabilities > o S S 2,017,291
SURPLUS TO POLICYHOLDERS, - $540,692

———

Surplus shows a margin of 27 per cent. oy
bilities, excelling all other companies in th;;rvt;:,:;
matter of SECURITY TO POLICYHOLDEES
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WE PAY INTEREST AT

3:2%
2
compounded twice a year on deposits of one dollar and upwards.
Our depositors are afforded
EVERY FACILITY

in dealing with their accounts.

ABSOLUTE SECURITY
is assured by conservative investments amounting to more than
TWENTY-FOUR MILLION DOLLARS. Our paid-up capital
is SIX MILLION DOLLARS, and our Reserve Fund amounts
to TWO MILLION DOLLARS.

Send for our Annual Report for 1904.

CANADA PERMANENT
MORTGAGE CORPORATION .
Toronto Street, - - TORONTO

THE

FEDERAL LIFE

ASSURANCE COMPANY

HEAD OFFICE
HAMILTON, CANADA

Capital and Assets - - - $3,018,778 87
Paid to Policyholders in 1904 - 198,911 34
Assurance written in 1904 - - 3,010,499 50

Most Desirable Policy Contracts

DAVID DEXTER d. K. MecCUTCHEON
President and Managing Director Superintendent of Agencles
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WESTERN CANADA

Produces the Most RemarKable Yields of

GRAIN, ROOTS and VEGETABLES

The productiveness of the rich loams and soils that are to be found almost every.
where throughout the Province of Manitoba and the territories of Assiniboia, Sas.
katchewan and Alberta, are now so well known that it is a subject of great interest
throughout all the Western States, as well as in Great Britain and Ireland, and on
the Continent.

CUTTING WHEAT IN THE CANADIAN NORTHWEST.

During the past seven years the immigration has been most phenomenal, and the
prospects are that during the next few years this immigration will continue in largely
increasing numbers. It is confidently assumed that the same degree of success that
attended the work of the farmer during the past few years will be repeated in the
future.

FREE HOMESTEADS may be had in almost all the land districts. Adjoining land
may be purchased from the railway and land companies. Many cases have been re-
corded where the farmer has paid the entire purchase price of his land out of the
first crop.

Thepma.tter of climate is one that demands the attention of those seeking a home,
The climate of Western Canada is one that is highly spoken of by all who have made
it their home, and requires no further comment. Hundreds of letters in the possession
of the Department of the Interior give evidence of its healthfulness and its desirability
when compared with that of other countries.

Socially, there is everything that is desired. There are to be found there the
several fraternal societies, schools, churches and other organizations calculated to be
to the upbuilding of a community, and are in evidence wherever there is a settlement,

Markets for the sale of grain and other produce of the farm are at every railwa
station, while elevators and mills make competition keen. ‘The prices are always high
and the railway rates are reasonable.
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Nearly fifty thousand Americans took up land either in Manitoba or the Territories
during the past year, and as fully as great a number is expected during the season
of 1904. It is only a matter of computation how much the area which will be placed
under cultivation will exceed the 4,687,583 acres of 19o3. Besides the Americans
spoken of, fully as large a number of British people became settlers. In addition to
these the continentals added largely to the population.

Ranching is an important factor in the prosperity of Western Canada and the very
best results follow. Leases may be had from the Government or lands may be pur-
chased from Railways and Land Companies.

Wheat Districts. The wheat districts are located in a less elevated country than
the ranching section, and where the snow lies on the ground during the winter months
and where there is sufficient rainfall in summer to grow wheat. Generally speaking,
the wheat districts now opened up comprise the greater part of Assiniboia lying east
of Moose Jaw, where the Red River Valley extends its productive soil, renowned the
world over as a famous wheat belt.

Over 240,000,000 acres of land in the above-mentioned districts are suitable for
raising wheat. The wheat belts, although colder than the ranching country, are ideal
countries for wheat-growing. The cool nights during the ripening period favour the
production of firm grains, thus making the wheat grade high in the market. Wher-
ever wheat is grown, oats and barley grow, producing large yields. Government
statistics covering a period of twenty years show that the yield of wheat runs about 20
bushels to the acre, barley over 40, oats also yield splendidly.

In most cases the yields are regulated largely by the system of farming practised.
The best farmers summer fallow a portion of their farms. Usually one-third of the
acreage is worked as a summer fallow. On the large wheat farms the grain is
threshed and run into small granaries having a capacity of 1,000 bushels. These are
left in the field until time to haul the grain to market. The wheat zone of Canada
is spreading farther north, and we doubt not that wheat will be grown much farther
north than at present.

Mixed Farming. To-day mixed farming is adapted to the greater part of Mani-
toba, taking in all of Assiniboia not included in the wheat belt, the Saskatchewan
Valley and southwestern Saskatchewan, extending into northern Alberta. In many
districts stock raising, dairying and general farming crops go hand in hand. The
pastures are good. Aside from the wild grasses, brome grass and western rye grass
furnish good hay crops and are grown not only where mixed farming is in vogue, but
in the wheat districts as well. Dairying is one of the growing industries. In many
sections creameries have been started which are paying good profits to their patrons.
Hog and poultry raising are profitable industries. Roots and vegetables thrive well.
Wild fruits of many kinds testify to the possibilities in fruit-growing for home con-
sumption at least.

Large Tracts Open for Settlement. New lines of railroads are being built into
the new districts just opening up. The country may be said to have never had a
“poom” familiar to many of our readers. The growth of Western Canada up to the
present time has been slow, but we believe sure. The soil varies in different sections
of the country, still it is more uniform than in many of the States. The general
character of the soil is a dark loam underlaid with a clay subsoil. Good water abounds
everywhere.

A letter addressed to the undersigned will secure a copy of the new Canadian
Geography and all other information necessary.

WeT. R. PRESTON, WD SGOTT,

Canadian Commissioner of Emigration, - Superintendent of Immigration,
11-12 Charing Cross, LONDON W.C., ENGLAND. OTTAWA, CANADA.
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THE FREDERICK HOTELS, LIMITED
HOTEL

GREAT CENTRAL

LONDON
Eng

Adjoining the Terminus of* the
Great Central Railway. On
direct route by Express Cor-
ridor Trains with the Midlands,
Dukeries and the North.

Magnificent Modern Public
Rooms. Orchestras. Re-
nowned Cuisine. Winter
Garden. Terrace Prom-
enades. Covered Court-
yard. Elegant Private

Suites at Moderate Rates

Cables : Centellare, London.

— e
g w:o (Sl LPRIPN Sl

3 “ A Temple of Luxury." g

For Tariffs and Brochures of these beautiful modern Hotels apply to the Ontario Publishing Co., Toronto.

Luxury.- Comfort- Economy

These Hotels decorated and furnished by MAPLE, London, the largest and most eminent farnishing hounse in
the World. Part Contractors to King Edward VII. Hotel, Toronto.

THE FAVORITE
CANADIAN
RENDEZVOUS

Within touch of the great Financial,
Commercial, Legal, Judicial, Med-
ical, Dramatic, Literary, Art,
Social, and Parliamentary centres,
all the great London termini, and
Shopping thoroughfares, yet quiet
and restful amidst its well-ordered
surroundings, the green parterres,
and grand old trees of Russell
Square.

Cables : Hotel Russell, London.

HOTEL ‘ The Latest of the Sumpt Hotel Pal of Modern London.

RUSSELL LONDON
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FIRST AND
PARAMOUNT

ABSOLUTE SECURITY
TO POLICYHOLDERS

The History of the

IMPERIAL LIFE

Assurance Company of Canada
is a

RECORD OF SUCCESS

The following figures, taken from the Company's last
Annual Report, are an evidence of the substantial and rapid
progress made by the Company :

DEec. ToraL Casu

3lsT. INCOME. RESERVES, ASSETS. lx? ll':»:(rF
1898 $167,410.88 $ 180,761 $ 677,061 $ 4,169,125
1900  294,852.04 597,488 1,102,092 9,226,350

1902  481,229.14 1,102,531 1,660,777 13,384,119
1904  696,885.25 1,768,706 2,404,941 17,672,050

In purchasing a policy you are buying something far
more vital than wearing apparel. It will cover you in your
old age, and clothe your family when you are gone.

Head Office,

TORONTO, CANADA
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MONKEY

A New Chaﬁng-Dish Dainty

delicious, toothsome and
easily made with

Armour’s Extract of Beef

dried bread, fresh cheese and seasoning. Full
directions may be found in our new cook book,
Culinary Wrinkles, which also contains recipes for
fifteen chafing-dish dainties, fifty soups and sauces,
and twenty for invalid cookery, broths, etc., and
may be had for the asking on receipt of name and ad-
dress and a two-cent stamp to cover cost of mailing.

Il Armour’s Extract of Beef

gives the flavor of roast beef roasting—rich, strength-
ening and invigorating—a quarter teaspoonful will
make a cup of appetizing bouillon or beef tea.
QA small quantity added to soups of any kind
gives a flavor and color that are so relished by lovers
of good things to eat.

[ Buy a small jar of Armour’s Extract of Beef, read
the directions around the jar, then tell your cook how
to use it. It will save you double its cost on your
butcher bill every week.  Use very small quantities,
it’s highly concentrated. Don’tbe talked into taking
a cheap brand. They willnot go so far and are want.
ing in flavor. Get Armour’s. It’s put up only un-
der the Armour label. Sold by grocersand druggists.

All the flavor of fresh, Juicy
Asparagus for basting fowls
and game of all kinds.

For Bastine—Use a table-
spoonful to a cup of boiling water
and baste the fowl frequently
while roasting.  This gives a
tempting flavor and makes the
fowl more tender and Juicy.
Maryland fowls are the finest
known because they are fed
with a view to produce a high-
flavored meat. You can give the
same piquant flavor to the home-
grown bird by basting with As. |
parox. Try it the next time you
have a chicken, turkey or duck,

Asparox may be used for
preparing bouillon by using a
teaspoonful to a cup of boiling
water, and add rich milk or
cream and season.

OFFER

Asparox is sold by all grocers. If
yours cannot supply you, send us his
name and one dollar and we will send
you prepaid a seventy-five cent bottle of
Asparox and a seventy-five cent bottle
of Armour’s Tomato Bouillon »and a copy
of ‘‘ Culinary Wrinkles, *’ Address:

Armour Limited

Toronto

Armour Limited, Toronto
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THE SISTINE CHAPEL

By KATHERINE HALE

N art, in literature, in life,
we hear to-day the call of
Nature, the old call which
came to the Greeks in
those early sun-washed

days when strength of limb seemed

necessary to strength of art; which
came, in the middle ages, to Italy, and
awakened the greatest Renaissance
the world has ever known; which
comes to us to-day and says ‘* The
body is the tabernacle of the soul; cul-
tivate its joy and purity and power if
you would cherish the life of the soul.”

Now this deification of the body is

a spiritual movement, one which has

grown slowly—as all great movements

of thought or action do. In looking
back over centuries of art, we find
ourselves most deeply indebted to one
who of all the world’s great artists
best loved the human form divine, and
who expressed this feeling in an art so
exalted and so pure, that he seemed
to have made anew the great discovery
that ‘‘ the body of man is a miracle of
beauty, each limb a divine wonder,
each muscle a joy as great as sight of
starsor flowers.” This man was Michel-
angelo, whose deathless marbles are
among the great things of this world
of ours, and whose whole gospel and
ideals are set forth more convincingly
than anywhere else at the Sistine

Chapel in Rome where, deserting

marble for the once, he painted fres-

cos of such extraordinary strength and
beauty that they are to-day the great-

491

est frescos in the world, whatever the
future may have in store for us.

To realise the significance of the
Michelangelo of the Sistine Chapel at
Rome, however, it is necessary to
have known something of the younger
Michelangelo in Florence, and to have
observed his intermediate development
in the study-life at old, art-haunted
Bologna.

We crossed the blazing square in
front of St. Peter’s one morning last
spring to enter by the bronze gate into
the long corridor that flanks the Ba-
silica on the right and makes entrance
to the immediate posessions of the
Pope. And as we stood in that won-
derful area with its obelisk, its foun-
tains, its colonnades on either side,
like long arms stretched out to gather
all the world, we looked back at Rome
shining in the distance. We thought
of this work of Michelangelo enclosed
here at the heart of the Fternal City
as its immediate jewel, and then of
little, sleepy, sunlit Settignana where he
had played among the marble quarries
as a child; of grim and cloudy Bologna,
the scene of strenuous apprentice years;
of the dear Florence of his early and
later youth where still in the soft. sweet
nights, along the streets of moonlit
ancient palaces, one seems to catch
the carnivalic note of those Mediccian
revels; and still in the noonday’s
shadowed aisles the awful voice of
Savonarola rings out through the old
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DECORATIVE FIGURE— MICHELANGELO

SISTINE CHAPEL

Duomo as clearly to-day as in those
old days when he became the soul’s
awakener of Italy and of Michelangelo.

To reach the Sistine Chapel one
enters by the Portone di bronzo, passes
the Swiss guards still wearing the very
habits designed by the painter, and on
up the splendid prefacing flight of the
Scalo Regia to the Chapel of the Popes.
Here one knocks in humble and sup-
plicating fashion ere the door—a
strangely little door—of the Sistine is

opened. Then a key is turned from
the inside, and in a moment one is
within a faded, dingy room, long, nar-
row and poorly lighted; the very an-
tithesis of everything that fancy had
pictured. The sound of hammers
busy this morning over some trivia,l
repairs, assailed the sense of rever-
ence; while on rude benches scattered
about on the darkening, inlaid floor
sat or lay flat on their backs, as require-
ment suggested for better vision, a
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DECORATIVE FIGURE-—MICHELANGELO

SISTINE CHAPEL

meagre congregation of tourists and
artists all gazing upward through
opera glasses, or with the aid of hand
mirrors for reflection, at the ceiling of
Michelangelo.

This, at last, the Sistine chapel!
The spot most sacred to art in all the
world, where the greatest genius of
form that has ever lived closed himself
up for four years with his art, and
painted upon the ceiling of this room
not only the finest pictorial conception

of the creation of the world and its
redemption that has ever been accom-
plished, but with this—and strangely
intermingled—the whole spirit and
purpose of the Renaissance in Italy.

This faded, shabby spot!

Nothing but the dreary weight of
the hand of Time was upon us at first;
nothing but a sense of personal sorrow
in the decaying tones of dying tapes-
tries of fresco to left and right—those
once glowing conceptions of Botticelli,
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SISTINE CHAPEL

and”Signorelli, and Ghirlandajo, with
which the side walls are covered.
The great cracked ceiling overhead
that appears to be lower at first than
it is by actual measurement, but as you
look seems to recede almost impercep-
tibly.

Then, taking the first empty bench,
we seated ourselves, strained back-
ward, and began to search among the
chaos of form and colour.

I shall never forget the sharp sensa-

tion, to which every nerve responded,
when the first figure from out that
chaos came forth to meet me. Gazine
straight upwards towards the centre obf
the ceiling 1 had happened upon the
greatest of all, the central theme of the
whole composition, and was looking
upon Michelangelo’s figure of God.
Out of the distance and the obscurity
it came like some great Awakener,
full of such strength, such untold
vitality, yet such repose, that the fires
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DECORATIVE FIGURE-—MICHELANGELO

SISTINE CHAPEL

of all the worlds, the serenity of all the
ages, seemed embodied in the sweep
of that heroic and benignant form.
The Creator of all things, the Father,
old with the wealth of eons that we do
not know and holding in the secret of
his arm the dower of the new creation,
the woman and the child, stretches
out his right arm and touches Adam,
the first man, lying on a rocky hill-side,
formed and perfect, and waiting for the
gift of life. Studying this group until

the vast conception grows upon one in
all its majesty, the whole imagination
seems to be caught upwards by that
mighty sweep of impulse, of gesture,
of form, of Intention, which has been
so mightily communicated to the
painter that the everlasting, brooding,
compelling God-thought of the uni-
verse is actually incorporate in the
figure on which we gaze and gaze. We
lose all thought of time, or any sense
but this of satisfied longing—at last
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THE PROPHET JEREMIAH-— MICHELANGELO

SISTINE CHAPEL

the utter and complete satisfaction of
all longing for one vision of the Perfect
Thought incorporate in the Perfect
Form.

All else in that morning was but the
realisation of this the first knowledge
of a new power and strength. Other
forms, the crowding forms of that
marvellous ceiling, glowed slowly for
us from out the faded distance and
overpowered us by their tremendous
significance and beauty; yet, to the

end of time, that first recognition of
the Creating God will be for me the
real and greatest Michelangelo.

When the artist was summoned b)'r
Pope Julius II to decorate, according
to his own ideas, the ceiling of the Sis.
tine Chapel, he approached the task
unwillingly, for while colour and brush
meant much to him, the chisel and the
marble shaft meant more. And then, if
we know anything of the man himself,
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EZEKIEL—MICHELANGELO
SISTINE CHAPEL
we must believe that he could not freedom and beauty in art were
undertake the decoration of these struggling with a dying Romanticism,

walls—then the centre of the religious
life of the day—without feeling that he
must throw all of himself into the
message to be delivered; and the all of
Michelangelo was very great.

His life has been full of no less
storm and stress than that through
which his country had passed. He had
lived to the full every emotion of a
period when the old Greek ideals of

and when against the voluptuous Flor-
entine culture had arisen the cry of the
spirit which Savonarola sent echoing
through all Italy, arousing such terror,
and alarm, and sobbing cries, that men
‘‘passed through the streets breathless,
more dead than alive.” And Michel-
angelo, whose youth and early man-
hood were largely spent an inmate of
Lorenzo Medici’s household court, had
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lived in an atmosphere where loveliness
of human form was worshipped as the
most excellent thing in life, and where
a passionate sense of the beauty of
perfect line, muscle, and contour, in
the draped or naked form, became part
of his very being; while with this feel-
ing for the splendid physical grew a
terrible sense of spiritual reality which
reached him from the words of Savon-
arola—two forces which controlled
his life ever after, and gave to his art
that quality of intensity which grew to
a perfect furia of potent strength as
life and art became more and more
significant to him. Then with these
two impulses came another which
worked out its great effect upon his
art—the desire for Italy’s freedom; a
desire so passionate that it has been
said that every Italian feels ‘‘the tramp
of marching armies ”’ in his tremendous
canvases. All these impulses and
forces, so vital to the life of the man,
must be read into the work of the Sis-
tine; and more than this, and most
vital, an inner sense of Soul, of Des-
tiny, of the dream of the World Beyond
penetrating and entering into the glory
of the world of Form to use it as the
perfect medium for unseen impressions.
This dream of Michelangelo at the full
fever heat of thirty-three years of age
was already a revelation.

The Sistine Chapel is a long, nar-
row room, one hundred and thirty-two
feet in length and forty-four in breadth;
the ceiling is a flattened vault with no
architectural divisions, the vast frame-
work of pilasters and brackets, and
ribbed arches, which divide the space
and relegate each group into its ap-
pointed place, being a triumph of the
painter’s and not the sculptor’s skill.
The whole of this surface is covered
with human figures—there are over
three hundred in all, and most of them
of heroic size—which typify the Crea-
tion of the World and its ultimate Re-
demption through Christ; the under-
lying theme of the whole ceiling being
the anticipation of and preparation for
the Christ.

Through the middle of the ceiling

THE CANADIAN MAGAZINE

the artist represented a long, narrow
space divided into nine compartments
which portray ‘The Separation of
Light from Darkness,” ‘‘ The Creation
of the Sun and Moon,” ‘“ The Separa-
tion of the Land and Sea,” *‘The
Creation of Adam,” ‘‘ The Creation of
Eve,” ¢ The Fall and Banishment from
Paradise,” ‘‘ The Sacrifice of Noah,”
““ The Deluge,” and ‘‘ The Drunken-
ness of Noah.” Of these panels ‘“The
Creation of Man” has been chosen
for illustration.

Then beneath, and supporting the
arches which contain these first acts
in the drama of existence, comes a
series of glorious nude figures of youths
of superb vigour and beauty. ‘‘Form
Poems,” they have been called, ‘‘ by
which the artist would prove that the
human body has a language inexhaust-
ible in symbolism.” These join in the
decorative scheme like living songs of
the first joy of life, and taken singly,
apart from the artist’s purpose, are
among the most perfect creations of
the whole Renaissance. Little naked
children, cherub boys and girls, painted
in chiaroscuro to imitate marble,
support the columns on which these
youths are resting; and below runs the
great series of Prophets and Sibyls,
colossal figures of wonderful force, in-
stinct with passionate energy, over-
borne by the tremendous message
given them. Greek and Hebrew alike,
Pagan Sibyl and inspired Prophets,
Michelangelo strikes a great note
when he discovers in them the same
expectance of the coming of ultimate
Truth.

Ezekiel is here—who bends forward,
the scroll of prophecy in his left hand
—Joel, and Isaiah, and Daniel. The
prophet Jeremiah, who with Ezekiel is
pictured in this article, is of peculiar
interest, for in the solemn figure ab-
sorbed in the intensity of his hidden
vision we are supposed to have the
painter’s biography of himself. The
Pagan seers are women: the Cumean
Sibyl, like some primeval giantess in
vast age and heroic strength; the
Erithraea, who sits turning the pages
of the book of the future; and that
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loveliest Sibylla Delphica, who gazes
out at us with wise yet youthful eyes.
Below, in the lunettes, the subjects
still bear out the same message of ex-
pectation of the coming of Christ; the
Brazen Serpent is among them, and
the story of David and Goliath, of
Esther and Judith, figure with others
in the mighty scheme.

So mighty is the whole scheme that
it is only when studied face to face,
and studied long, that the entire
majesty of such art can be realised.
No description, no reproduction can
disclose the heart of its mysterious
beauty.

And yet the secret of this beauty
and mystery lies open to the world in
the whole Ideal of Michelangelo,
which seems to have been embodied in
his great desire for Life—Life to the
fullest_extent of the measure of that

word. The Life of the Soul, of the
Spirit, of the Mind, and as guardian of
these, as their vehicle and most perfect
expression, the Body.

The beautiful, strong, muscular, ex-
ultant Body! How this man loved
every line and curve and muscle of it!
How it expressed for him, and through
him, the sweep and purpose and dom-
inance of the Soul!

Is there a lesson here for us to-day
who hear the call of Nature as they did
in the sun-washed days of Greece, and
in the days of the Italian Renaissance?
God made this world of ours, yet sent
as its Redeemer the perfect Man; Di-
vinity shining through flesh; spirit
flashing through form. Itisthe eternal
and redemptive call which comes to
us and says: ‘‘ The body is the taber-
nacle of the soul: cultivate the joy and
purity of the body if you would cherish
the life of the Soul!”

THE MESSIAH

BY REV. A, THOMPSON, D.D.

| WISDOM! that from God’s own mouth proceedest,

% Extending far and nigh,

Come to the fainting soul, O Thou that feedest
With manna from on high.

Thine hungering children cry
For Thee, the Bread of Angels, strong and sweet;
O mighty One, make firm their tottering feet,
That on Thy strength rely.

O Adonai! Israel’s valiant leader,

Anointed of the Lord,

Against the powers of sin and darkness dreader

Than Michael’s flaming sword:

Thy strong, unerring word
That pierces through and through hath filled with terror
The demon’s swarming hosts of lust and error,

And earth to heaven restored.
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O Root of Jesse! royal stock that springest
From Virgin pure as snow:

A sign from God of truth and love Thou bringest,
A pledge Thou dost bestow
More lasting than the glow

Of burning bush, or Sinai’s smoking peak,

When from the cloud of glory Thou didst speak
The law to men below.

O Key of David! Thou that openest wide
The gates of heaven to men;

Nor powers above, nor lords of earth, nor pride
Of hell shall close again.
O hear the glad refrain

Of white-robed myriads marching towards the gleaming

Of new-born light from pearly arches streaming
O’er mountain-peak and plain !

O Dayspring from on high! Thy light hath riven
The blackened pall of night;
And, tinted with the rosy hues of heaven,
The dawn shines fair and bright.
Before Thy holy light
The darkening shadows brooding o'er the land
Are scattered far, nor death nor sin shall stand
Against Thy might.

O King of nations! the desired of ages,
The reign of fear is past;
The empire, long foretold by saints and sages,
Of love is come at last,
Not with the trumpet blast
Of worldly pomp, with gold and purple sheen—
Within the heart-shrine decked with wealth unseen
A nobler throne Thou hast.

Emmanuel! O King, whose law eternal
Disposeth all things well,
From realms unspeakable of light supernal
Unto the depths of hell.
And all Thy glory tell—
The sunbeam’s mote, Thy law and power extolling,
And through the vast abyss the planets rolling
The sounding chorus swell.



THE VILLA OF THE

PETIT TRIANON

Built by Louis XV for Madame du Barry and frequently employed as a temporary residence
by Marie Antoinette

THE PETIT TRIANON

By ALBERT R. CARMAN, Author of ‘‘The Pensionnaires."

ERSAILLES is the state-
liest monument to dead
pleasures in the world.
If the Golden House of
Nero had stood, it might

have been a rival. But the mind can

hardly recall another. Versailles was
the pleasure palace of the most inso-
lently luxurious court in history since
the fall of the Roman Em-
pire. When the French
monarchy was gathering
its great strength, it lived
at St. Germain and Fon-
tainebleau; but when,
drunken with power, it lay
with its foolish head in the
laps of its mistresses, it
built for itself the match-
less folly of Versailles.
Then when the morning
of feeble contrition came,
and the unkingly Louis
XVI was asked to pay the
debts of his ancestors, he
took refuge in a far-away
corner of his park, and
with his queen, Marie An-
toinette, gave a touch of
sympathetic interest to the
gardens of the Petit Tria-
non. It is a pity that so
many tourists feel that they
can give no more than the
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day to Versailles. The Palace can be
walked through and the gardens hastily
visited, and even the villas of the Tria-
nons seen in that time, but one cannot
in a hurry and in a crowd catch the
spirit of this daintiest and yet most
desolate spot in all Versailles. Else-
where throughout the Palace, which is
so large as to suggest a deserted sum-

THE TEMPLE OF LOVE

A Classic Pavilion standing in the Gardens of the Petit Trianon

not far from the Villa
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mer hotel into which someone has
moved an art gallery, and throughout
the grounds, where marvels of marble
colonnade and statuary peep at you
everywhere through the trees, one has
a sense of nervous activity. It may
be the Bosquet de la Reine which
recalls the intrigue of the Queen’s
necklace, or the ’(Eil de Bceut which
suggests the stirring days of the Rev-
olution. But here in the gardens of
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butcher’s wife and the peasant girl
found only in riotous extravagance.
The villa of the Petit Trianon is a
small building, which suggests the
cool architecture of Italy. Within it
are still some reminders of the Marie
Antoinette who found such relief in
fleeing here from the Palace across the
park yonder, when the court was full
of cowardice and indecision, when the
Ministers of the King seemed to have

MARIE ANTOINETTE'S COTTAGES

A Court Rendering of a Thatched Peasant Cottage, where Louis XVI, Marie Antoinette and their courtiers
played at Peasant Life

the Petit Trianon there is nothing but
the spirit of play. And it is not the
wickedly wasteful play of which one
thinks when remembering the pranks
which the gross Louis XV dared for
the entertainment of his butcher’s wife
and his peasant girl; but light, harm-
less, almost childish play—the play of
a Queen to whom it was a novelty and
a relaxation to unbend, and who found
in simplicity the pleasure which the

no purpose but to thwart her royal
will in the matter of expenditure, and
when the people were a scowling men-
ace, apparently—to her court-trained
mind—intended chiefly to keep petulant
Austrian princesses from getting their
way. But things which were once
used by Marie Antoinette may be found
in many a museum. Isolated and
ticketed and forlorn, they seem to have
lost all aroma of her. The building
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is, of course, only a villa, and is not
very imposing, either inside or out.
But the gardens behind it are places to
rest the soul after long hours spent
amidst the formal geometrical land-
scape gardening of Versailles. Here
the paths have not been laid out by
Euclid; and the Canadian traveller, at
all events, is saved that teasing sense
of the incongruous which burdens him
a trifle at finding magnificent statuary
scattered through rough copses in a
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better catch the spirit of the wilful
Marie Antoinette than from lonely
pieces of her furniture standing in open
desolation in the villa yonder., Herea
perplexed Queen might forget the
weight of a crown which had seemed
a burden from the first, and play with
great light-heartedness under these in-
formal trees.

As for Louis, whom Mark Twain
says was always ‘‘ the female saint,”
he must have taken great satisfaction

LOUIS' MILL

Here Louis played the Miller and ground Corn, while his People Starved under the, Weight ofTTaxation

haphazard fashion or piled in the
basin of a running fountain.

As one takes to the paths of the
Petit Trianon, he cannot tell in ad-
vance which way they will go. They
may skirt a little pond; they may climb

a low hill and then turn off in another.

direction once they are over it; they
will split up and challenge you to de-
cide which fork you had rather choose.
It is a bit of park, quite in the Eng-
lish fashion; nothing Italian about it
but the villa. And here you can far

in pretending to himself that he was
usefully employed here, grinding corn
like any other miller. The little ham-
let where all this imitation of peasant
life went on, now stands empty and
silent, guarded by a solitary police-
man. It is a fair distance from the
villa, and the gay company which had
come over here from the stiff palace
parterres to play out their comedy,
might have felt themselves a hundred
miles away from the circle of the court.
The cottages are of the plainest, such
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THE DAIRY

A Part of the Toy Peasant Village in the Gardens of the Petit Trianon. Note the natural trees and foliage
in all these garden pictures, so unlike the formal Italian gardening of Versailles

as we might find here at an unosten-
tatious summer resort; but they are
carefully kept. They were fixing the
heavy thatching which roofs them the
day we were there. The low windows
out of which Marie Antoinette sold her
milk to the other villagers were not as
ornamental as those of many a village
home in France to-day; and no one
could accuse the court of being extrav-
agant in the building of this set of
play-houses.

Of course, we went over to Louis’
mill and looked at the really effective
wheel still hanging in the still water
of the little lake which borders it, and
climbed about the baby building and
tried to think how the amiable Louis
looked, busy and benevolent with the
white dust on his coarse clothes and
about his sleek face, happy for once in
his life. Near was the village green
—not much larger than a good danc-
ing floor—where they had their peas-
ant dances, and doubtless told them-
selves how happy the peasants must

be with none of the cares of State to
perplex them. And all the while, out-
side this sheltered nursery for grown-
ups, men and women were dying of
hunger, and St. Antoine was getting
ready for its terrible march to Ver-
sailles to bring back to starving Paris
‘“ the baker, the baker’s wife and the
baker’s little boy.”

On the way to the villa from this
sylvan scene, we pass, standing alone
and empty and open to the autumn
weather, a graceful ‘“Temple of Love”
after a classic model. There is nothing
daintier in all the parks of Versailles.
And here in the garden of Petit Tria-
non, is the one place for. such an airy
temple of purity to rise under a sky
which was accustomed to see a love
in which purity had little part. For
this play-ground of an honest — if
stupid—King and an unstained Queen,
is the White Stone amidst all the
varie-coloured marbles of Versailles.

It is impossible not to feel a certain
respect for this last of the royal couples
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of France before the upheaval of the
Revolution. It may be that the trag-
edy which ended their lives forbids us
to look upon them with the critical
eye we turn upon their predecesscrs.
But there must be something, too, in
the facts that surround us. Beside
the Petit Trianon is the Grand Trianon
which Louis XIV built for one of his
mistresses, Madame de Maintenon.
Over in front of us wave the trees of
the park which is starred all over with
stories of intrigue. Yonder in the
Palace the guide will show you the
apartments of DuBarry and of Pompa-
dour. But here a man and his wife
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gathered their friends about them and
played for a while at the harmless jest
that they had been born peasants in-
stead of princes and nobles. Here we
can climb up under a clump of trees
and throw ourselves on the clean grass
and look with musing eyes at the toy
mill and the thatched cottages, and
breathe a sweet air without a taint of
putridity, Itis a place to wish that
the inevitable Revolution had caught
some one else on the throne of France
except a high-strung Austrian Princess
and a mild-mannered locksmith who,
by great ill-fortune, got into a royal
cradle.

TAUNLA, THE DACOIT

By W. A. FRASER, Author of ‘‘Eye of a God,” *‘‘Mooswa of the Boundaries,”
“The Outcast,” ‘‘Thoroughbreds,” etc.

Rangoon the white sand
nips a pool from the bay of
Bengal, and the pool is a
harbour. On its southern
rim is the town of Kyouk Phyou.

Once this place was a penal settle-
ment, garrisoned by troops; but the
jungle fever bit at the soldiers till they
died or went away, leaving the life
convicts to leaven with villainy the
Aracanese dwellers in that land.

And now they were so bad that the
Government had put a ban on opium;
and because opium was proscribed,
everybody used it, and the smugglers
thrived. Where opium eaters are, are
thieves always; so Taunla Boh, who
had grown luxuriantly in the fields of
villainy, made Kyouk Phyou his City
of Refuge.

The dacoits who stuck to the jungle,
and murdered poverty-stricken vil-
lagers, were but rudimentary robbers
as compared with Taunla. He used
to come to the police tkanna and read
on the notice board the rich, juicy re-
ward offered for his apprehension;
then he would .laugh at the detailed

2

description of his person, and go down
to the bazaar and gamble with men
who boasted of how they would like to
come face to face with Taunla, the
Dacoit Chief.

My impression of Taunla had been
quite nebulous up to the time he cast
covetous eyes upon the bag of rupees
I was carrying from the Government
treasury. As usual, Taunla had the
advantage; he knew what was in the
money-sack, while [ did not know who
was the simple villager in the red-and-
green-striped pufsoe who walked casu-
ally behind me.

Dan was waiting at the Government
bungalow, and together we proceeded
on our way to the Salt Village. From
that place we would take a dug-out
and go to Minbyn. Dan was stationed
with me at Minbyn, and, in the left-
handed vernacular of the native, had
come by a curious name. [ was the
Sahib, and he, being my friend, was
called the ‘‘Friend Sahib.”

When we came to a fork in the
road, my comrade said, ‘‘The tide
does not serve till ten o’clock. I
will go down to the bazaar, and
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be at the Salt Village in an hour or
two.”

‘“Have you a gun?” 1 asked.
““They’re a pretty bad lot in the bazaar
at night.”

He hadn’t, so I pressed my revolver
upon him, saying that for the open
road the ‘‘ Penang Lawyer” I carried
would be sufficient. A Penang Lawyer
is a heavy-headed walking stick
brought from Penang.

As 1 cut across the corner of a field
to the Salt Village road, I observed
two men, and instinctively knew that
they had been watching me. One
wore the red-and-green putsoe 1 had
noticed leaving the treasury; whilst
his companion’s dirty attire betokened
the opium slave.

The dusk of evening was graying
the white sand that had gleamed like
snow all day in the hot sun, and the
road to the Salt Village ran through a
stretch of jungle that at night was a
cavern of darkness. Andin this jungle
was a village of thieves and murderers
—Ilife convicts, most of them.

All this came sharply to my mind as
I cut across the stretch of waste land,
and, from the corner of my eye watch-
ing the two men on the road, I tried
to time my movements so as to fall in
behind them; but they loitered along,
talking and laughing, and checkmated
me in this move.

Coming to the road, they were be-
hind me; as I pushed on they quickened
their pace, closing up. It was a dacoit
plant, I reasoned. As we approached
the dark passage in the jungle the two
behind would give a signal, their
comrades in villainy hiding in ambush
would spring up, and I would be sand-
wiched between the two parties.

Having thought out their pro-
gramme, I improvised a hasty off-set
to it. As the natives say, I would
‘‘kiss the tiger,” which is an Oriental
way of taking the bull by the horns.

Gradually my pace slackened, while
I keyed my ear to the music their slip-
ping feet made in the yielding sand.
When they were quite close I suddenly
wheeled about, and at short range
asked where they were going.

THE CANADIAN MAGAZINE

They started a little at first, but I
spoke quietly, and a benevolent smile
came to the simple face of the man in
red-and-green, and he answered, in a
soft Burmese voice, “‘Saleam, Sahib’
your slaves are going to the Salt
Village.”

““Then carry this bag of rupees for
me,”’ I commanded; ‘‘it is heavy.”

The benevolent smile was put to
flight by a stare of astonishment,
shrouded in a look of obstinacy.

‘*We are going to the Jungle Village
first, Sahib,” he objected.

I had worked to within striking
distance of the two innocents, casually
elevating my ‘‘Penang Lawyer” to
the proper altitude for a downward
stroke sufficient to crack an ordinary
skull.

With my left hand I tendered the
bag of rupees, accompanied by a few
words of advice.

‘“Carry this,” I said. ‘“Now give
me your de/k. Fall in in front of me—
there, that’s the way now; so; 1'l
take hold of both your pufsces and if
you make a suspicious move, or call to
any one, I'll crack your heads with this
heavy stick. Now march!”

There was a faint movement of re-
bellion from the opium eater, but the
man in red-and-green muttered some-
thing, and the two started forward.

I saw at once I had to do with men
who had ‘‘done time”; they had the
unmistakable walk of legs wide apart
in the step, that comes from carrying
the jail shackles, the chain that runs
from waist to ankles. And Red-and-
green’s ready acceptance of the situ-
ation marked him as a leader, knowing
the value of discipline.

Under the circumstances I had made
the best arrangement possible, but my
plan might miscarry. The cool acqui-
escence of the leader somehow filled
me with misgiving ; and something in
his steady, fierce eye suggested unholy
retaliation if he got the upper hand.

Past a little white pagoda we went,
on through the mango grove and, as
we dipped down into the flat lands
between rice fields, we came to the
dark bit of jungle.
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“Go slow,” I said, speaking low;
“and do not even call like a night
bird, nor speak at all.”

It was a close hazard—almost an
even chance. If they broke from
me | might bring one down—I could
not hope to wing both of them.
After all there might be no ambush;
just that these had meant to rob me.

Slow-going in the sand of the road,
our feet hardly whispered on the thick
night air. Once I heard the ‘‘klonk-
klonk ” of the coppersmith bird from
near the jungle village which was off
the road.

“Chup!” (silence) I hissed in a
whisper. The bird call might be a
signal.

My men answered nothing; and
straining my eyes till they ached from
the tense concentration, I clung closer
and closer to the two, and step by step
we ate at the stretch of danger which
was the dark going that reached beyond
the village of thieves. Once a Bur-
mese voice spoke from amongst the
trees as we passed, but as nothing
answered from the road, it spoke not
again.

I drew a breath of relief as we
slipped to the open road under the
bright, star-lighted sky, and in half
an hour I was at the Government
bungalow in the Salt Village. My
~man, Emir Alli, was waiting on the
verandah. As he took the bag of
rupees from the Burman’s hand I saw
him start.

I gave the two men a rupee each
for their involuntary service, and they
slipped quietly, like grey shadows, into
the night, and were gone.

‘¢ Where did the Sahib find Taunla?”
Emir Alli asked.

““Taunla!” I ejaculated, I fear al-
most in horror; ‘‘Taunla the Dacoit,
do you mean, Emir Alli?”

“Yes, Sahib, I am sure that was
Taunla. Surely Allah is great to
have kept Taunla’s evil hand at his
side.”

¢ Why didn’t you speak in time?”
1 asked; ‘‘we might have captured
the cut-throat—there’s a big reward
for the dacoit.”
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‘“1 wasn’t sure, Sahib; and if it
was Taunla, we could not have taken
him—he was watching like a tiger.
Also is my family in the village, and if |
fought with Taunla, they would all be
killed by his men.”

At nine o’clock Dan came with the
other part of the happening engraved
in lines of excitement upon his face.

‘“ What is the matter?” 1 asked,
when he thrust himself from the outer
darkness upon us with the bustle of a
man who has participated in a riot,

‘“Matter!” he gasped. ‘I was all
but murdered. As I came stumbling
along that dark bit of road near the
jungle village, I blundered into a
hornet’s nest. Suddenly a man popped
up in front, and I heard, or saw—I
don’t know which—the sweep of his
dah, as he made a cut at me. | hadn’t
time to draw the pistol, but struck out
with my fist. I landed, too, good and
hard on his jaw, and he went down
like a shot. Jehannum broke loose at
once—the jungle was full of natives.
They rushed me in a body, I suppose
—I hardly know what happened—but
I was on my back. I thought it was
a plant against some rich native, and
called out I was a sahib. Then old
Rathu—I knew his voice—cried out to
the others, ‘It’s the Friend Sahib; let
him go!” The thieves were searching
for loot—evidently they had got the
wrong man.”

I explained the situation to Dan as
I understood it now. Taunla had
planned to give the village thieves a
signal as he was bringing the man
with the rupees. Evidently I had
come through earlier than expected,
and Dan had fallen into the ambush.

‘‘But why did not Taunla go back
and tell Rathu the robbery was off?”
my comrade asked.

‘‘Taunla was afraid I would tell the
Sahib he was a dacoit, and ran to the
jungle,” declared Emir Alli.

The flood tide was now running.

‘‘Go to the fishing village, Emir
Alli,” I said, ‘“and have the Head-
man send a dug-out and men to put us
up the creek to Aung.”

Emir Alli soon returned, and pres-
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ently we heard a voice from the little
salt pier calling, ¢ Zhakine! Ho-o
Thakine!”’ It was the canoe-men,
and we hurried down to the water.

Gingerly Dan took his place in the
unstable craft, facing the bow paddle-
man. As I followed, cautiously crouch-
ing with my back to the paddler in the
stern, Emir Alli touched me on the
shoulder and said, ‘ Turn around,
Sahib.”

“ Why?" I queried, for it was unus-
ual to sit facing backward in a dug-
out.

“It will rain, Sahib, and the wet
will be in your face.”

The moon smiled in mockery at the
improbability of my servant’s reason;
but he pinched my arm as he spoke,
and without further question I turned
toward the steersman.

I had carelessly dropped my big re-
volver in the centre of the canoe; and
as Emir squatted between Dan and
myself, he took the pistol from its hol-
ster, passed it to me, and said: ‘‘ Keep
the little gun in your lap, Sahib, so it
won’t get wet; and give me the bag of
rupees here, for fear they fall into the
creek.”

Mechanically I complied. 1 was ac-
customed to have Emir arrange minor
matters for me, but I was puzzling
over why I should ride backwards in a
canoe for seven miles. The rain story
was pure fudge, for it was bright
moonlight. The pinch on my arm
meant something, but what?

To the groaning scrape of the steers-
man’s paddle as he swept it along the
gunwale of the dug-out, I pondered
over my narrow escapefrom the dacoit’s
plot.

I was presently brought out of my
reverie by Emir Alli's voice asking
sharply of the Burman, ‘‘ Where are
you going?”’

‘ What is it?”’ I queried.

‘“They are going the short cut,”
Emir Alli answered; ‘‘the tide is still
low, and the mud bank will be bare.”

The paddler in the stern answered
angrily, intimating that Emir Alli, a
Bengali fool, had come of parents that
were of no nationality at all. But per-
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sonal abuse counts for little with
Orientals, and my servant ignored it,
confining himself to the real point at
issue, that we should be stuck high
and dry if we went by the small creek.

The boatman was obdurate—did he
not know the way to Aung; and had he
not floated on those tides when Emir
Alli was still with his animal parents?

Emir appealed to me, saying,
‘“ Don’t let him go that way, Sahib.”

Of the extent of the boatman’s creek
knowledge I was ignorant, but Emir
Alli knew the way well, and his interests
were my interests. So I commanded
the Burman to keep to the big creek,
and assured him that his loud voice
made my head ache; therefore he must
talk less and paddle more.

Also Emir Alli had touched me
again, telegraphically, in the back
with his elbow, so I uttered this com-
mand in a manner that compelled
compliance.

We came to Aung peacefully enough
after that; I paid the boatmen as they
still sat in the dug-out; they turned the
log craft about, and, hugging the
shore to escape the current, paddled
away in the moonlight.

Our ponies were waiting to carry us
to Minbyn, eight miles. As we rode
along I said to Emir Alli, jogging a
foot at my stirrup, “Why did the
boatmen go back against the tide?.
I never saw these lazy beggars do
that before.”

‘‘Perhaps Taunla was afraid, Sahib,”

“Taunla! Taunla again, Emir?
And again you did not tell me?”

‘1 wasn’t sure, Sahib, but I think
it was Taunla.”

“I don’t,” I answered. “‘This man
was dressed like a boatman, and the
other rascal had a fine putsoe.”

“That is Taunla’s way, Sahib; he
changes his clothes like the tree lizard
that is one minute green, and the next
brown, and sometimes white—onl
Taunla’s eye, that is like the tiger’s,
is always the same. That is why 1
thought it was the dacoit—only he has
that evil eye. If the Sahib had sat
with his back to Taunla, the dacoit
would have killed him with his daej
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when we came to the place ot little
water.”

““You should have told me,” I said
again.

**The dacoit would have heard, and
would have killed my family and me
too.”

“Well, we outwitted him anyway,”

said, ‘‘and it’s the duty of the police
to capture dacoits, not mine.”

‘“Yes, Sahib, Taunla has gone back
to be with the opium eaters at Kyouk
Phyou. Allah was good to your
_ honour this time; and the next time
you go to Kyouk Phyou, Sahib, you
must watch, and come by the road
only in the daytime, for it is said here
in Aracan that if Taunla casts his evil
eye upon the rupees of any one, like
a tiger he will never give up the stalk
until he has come by them.”

Half a mile short of Minbyn, as we
passed the police station, the little
bungalow was as silent in the gloom of
a big cottonwood as a pagoda.

““The black police are of little use,”
Emir Alli said; ‘“they sleep like opium
eaters. One time Taunla came in the
night to this tkhanna, and stole the
guns, as the four police slumbered,
even as they do now. Then for fear
it would be known to the Captain
Sahib, they sent a hundred rupees to
the dacoit, and he sent back their
- guns.”

In my bungalow I had no safe
beyond a tin cash box; and in this I
placed the bag of rupees, congratu-
lating myself that it was not then in
the hands of the dacoit. The money
had been brought up to pay the coolies,
and would not be in hand more than a
day or two. In the day the servants
were responsible, and at night I slept
in the room with the cash box and its
contents.

Next day my Burmese cook came to
me and asked for his month’s pay,
with the usual Oriental reason that his
mother was dead. I opened the cash
box and paid him from the bag.

Glancing up suddenly as I counted
the rupees, a covetous look in his
sinister eyes gave me a start. The
cook’s small, red-and-yellow streaked
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eyes were wolfish— articulate with
unholy desire for the silver wealth—for
the half of which he would willingly
commit murder, I had no doubt.

When he had gone I placed the bag
of money in my trunk, knowing that
if 1 had read his thoughts aright, and
he were a Burmese thief, he would
have many keys, and might find occa-
sion to open my box.

Even as I finished the transfer I
laughed at my own over-cautiousness.
For two years I had had money off
and on in just the same way and
nothing ever happened—the affair with
Taunla had probably got upon my
nerves.

That night Dan came to my bunga-
low after dinner for a talk over our
cheroots. As we sat in the big arm
chairs on the verandah, I was strangely
drowsy.

‘“‘By Jove! old chap, don't go to
sleep,”” came from Dan presently, in a
tone of remonstrance.

I smiled apologetically to myself in
the dim light.

“I do feel deuced sleepy,” 1 an-
swered; ‘‘up so late last night, 1 sup-
pose.”

“Your liver, old man,” Dan re-
torted. ‘‘Better take some quinine,
and turn in. I'll clear out. Suppose
we'll pay the coolies to-morrow ?"

**Good-night,” | answered.

Dan’s voice had sounded far away.
On the western shore of our island the
heavy breakers were sending their
booming roar through the jungle, and
my comrade’s voice seemed to melt in
their sonorous wail.

‘“By Jove—I'm—I"m in—for some—
thing ! I muttered, for I lifted a load
of many tons as I struggled from the
chair,

From the leaf roof justabove a tuck-
taw lizard droned drearily, “Tucktaw,
tucktaw-w-w!” winding up with his
sneering drawl, “‘aw-w-w!"”

Had Dan called? My senses were
poppy shrouded. My eyelids clung to
each other, and I lifted them with pain
I reeled; my feet were encased in
leaden boots; heavy manacles bound
my limbs; my shoulders swayed
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drunkenly. ‘“‘Dan! Dan! see here,
old chap! Yes, he must have spoken—
it was his voice.”

I clutched at the bamboo wall, and
slipped down, down. There was some-
thing soothing in giving over the
struggle, and I laughed idiotically as I
swayed for a second on my knees.

Was I in bed—where——? Then
came oblivion. This lasted for hours.

‘““Dan — Dan!” (somebody had
fallen over me). ‘“Dan, old man!”
Then I laughed. ‘‘I say, I thought
you’d gone home.”

Indistinctly I could hear him running
down the steps of the bungalow, and
with a silly laugh I called after him,
‘““You're full, Dan—have you been
hitting my bottle ?”

A laugh came back out of the dark.
I struggled to my feet. What was I
doing there, sleeping in the doorway ?

I shambled to the bed, throwing my-
self upon it, dressed as I was.

Emir Alli’s voice woke me, calling
me to breakfast.

Instinctively I looked for my cash
box. It was gone! The little table
upon which it had rested was bare.

‘“I've been robbed !”’ I said to Emir
Alli; ‘““the box is gone!”

The servant stood thinking for a
minute.

‘‘Allah! Allah!” he exclaimed.
““It is as they say of Taunla, ‘once
he sees the silver he never gives up.’”

““Give the Friend Sahib my salaanis,
and ask him to come quick,” I com-
manded.

Dan laughed when I asked him if
he had fallen over me in the night, for
I could remember it like a dream.

‘“Somebody drugged you,” he said.

““The cook did that,” I declared.

““But Taunla took the rupees,” said
Emir Alli.

“The budmashk got them at last,”
muttered Dan, half in admiration for
the villain’s persistence.

‘“Hardly,” I retorted.

““It looks like it,” said Dan, nodding
toward the empty table.

I unlocked my trunk, and my friend
smiled in approbation when he saw the
silver still safe.
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‘““But also, old man, I am seven
kinds of a long-eared goat, for 1 did
this unwise thing. Because of the
cook’s thief eyes, I put the rupees
here, thinking he might find a key for
the box. But in it were papers more
valuable to me than this bag of coin—
a gold watch, a couple of one hundred
rupee notes, and other belongings.”

‘“He can’t do anything with the
notes,” Dan declared.

‘““No, he can’t. Nobody will take
them unless he signs them, and he'll
hardly do that.”

““The cook is at the bottom of it,”
my friend declared, ‘‘and we'd better
nab him and search his box.”

‘““Don’t do that, Sahib,” pleaded
Emir Alli. ‘ Taunla will have every-
thing, and you will find nothing.
Don’t let the cook know that you sus-
pect him, but set a man to watch.”

There was a consolation in realising
that the persistent dacoit had so far
made little gain to himself, though the
loss of the papers would practically
nullify six months’ toil.

**We must have the police sergeant
start his men after Taunla,” [ ex-
claimed.

But again Emir Alli objected.
‘““The black police will not catch
Taunla, and you will not get the
papers back, Sahib. Let it be known
that you will give a reward for your
box; let the cook know this, then
wait, Sahib; something will happen.”

To have said nothing to the cook
would have aroused his suspicion as
effectually as charging him with the
theft; he would have surmised that he
was being watched secretly.

When summoned before us, he, of
course, protested ignorance—he was
a poor man that went to his family in
the village at night, sometimes, and
even last night he had been away.
There were opium smokers all about,
and some of them had done this wicked
thing. Did he not eat the salt of my
giving? Therefore, how could he
think of stealing the good sahib’s
rupees ?

It seemed positively wicked to dis-
believe so holy a man—one so full of
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allegiance. He must help us to catch
the thief. Even if he got back but the
papers, there would be for him, worthy
cook, a hundred rupees. If I would
grant him leave he would try to find
the debased children of unrighteous
mothers who had looted me.

The Friend Sahib opined that we
must shadow the cook, but Emir Alli
said, ‘“ No. In the jungle the wicked
eye of Taunla reaches two koss, while
the sahib’s reaches one. If you follow
the cook we will come by nothing.
Let him go, and wait.”

That day we saw nothing, nor heard
anything. The next day a note written
in Burmese was brought to me. It
was from Taunla, and stated that if I
would go alone at midnight to the
Temple Hill 1 would hear the call of
the king pigeon. If I answered, it
would call again, and so going,
answering and listening, I would come
to one who would give me the stolen
box, with its. contents, in exchange
for two hundred rupees. If I did not
come alone, I would not hear the bird
call, and would see nothing. Also if
the black police came with me they
would attain to Nirvana, for most un-
doubtedly they would be shot.

‘““He's a cool chap,” Dan volun-
teered when I had finished reading the
note.

““Can’t we hide at the temple, Emir
Alli,” I asked, ‘“and bag this cheeky
sweep ?”

** No, Sahib,” my servant answered,
““‘there will be spies watching the road
to the pagoda. But this is the way,
Sahib. Taunlais not a jungle dweller;
even now he will be at some village.
The villagers would not dare to speak
of his being with them; also he will
give them opium. The hill where are
the cave temples is two hours from
here, and one hour from there is the
village of Mybo, and that is the home
of the cook. Therefore Taunla will
be at Mybo.”

““We would better go right away
and take him,” I cried eagerly.

¢ No, Sahib. Taunla will come to
the temple to-night. I will ask of the
cook about the path to the cave hill,
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and he will think you are going there.
Then to-night we will all go to sleep,
and the cook will go away to his vil-
lage and tell Taunla. When it is near
midnight, we will take the police and
go by another road to Mybo, and wait
in the jungle till Taunla is going back
to the village.”

That night we followed out Emir
Alli’s plan, and about eleven o’clock
slipped from our bungalow so quietly
that no one knew. In two hours of
the jungle path Emir Alli stopped us;
we were near to the big rice fields,
now in stubble, that lay between us
and Mybo. There were two paths
from the rendezvous the dacoit had
named, and we split our forces. Dan
and two police would guard one,
while Emir Alli, a Punjabi policeman
and | myself watched the other.

Once [ had suggested to Emir Alli
that we wait in the village for the da-
coit’s home-coming, but he answered
that the pariah dogs would do nothing
but howl while we were there, because
of their dread of the sahibs, and Taunla
would know.

We took our places just a little in
the jungle, and waited quietly beside
the footpath.

“‘ Taunla would wait an hour at the
Temple for the Sahib,” Emir Alli said;
‘‘ then he will sleep a little in the jun-
gle, and will come to Mybo at daylight.
He will not come in the dark for fear
of a trap. He will watch the village
from the edge of the jungle for an
hour, and will know, because of the
dogs and whether the children are at
play, if there is a sahib there in hid-
ing.”

In spite of my servant’s reasoning,
we sat through the hours of darkness
alert, rifles in hand.

All the dwellers of the jungle discov-
ered our presence. Incessant, stealthy
noises came to my ear as | sat
cramped and uncomfortable. Creep,
creep, creep, the stealing footstep of
some curious animal, then a startled
gasp, a scurry through the leaves
burned to crispness by the hot days of
the dry time, as a jackal or a barking
deer or a wild boar, or perhaps even a
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cheetah, fled in haste from the discon-
certing discovery of the presence of
humans.

My watch was the experience of
Tantalus; the biting red ants foraged
up my legs; the small green flies, that
scorch where they touch, sought to
home in my eyes and ears; and all the
time the ever-present thought of a
cobra or his silent, vicious compatriot,
the red-eyed kharite, might seek the
comforting warmth of my body as I
lay, wedded to stillness, in his jungle
home. The stalking of Taunla was
undesirable sport.

Gradually through the thick jungle
crept a warning of approaching light.
The darkness seemed to vibrate trem-
blingly as if it gathered its black skirts
for flight. A jungle cock sent forth
his shrill clarion three times, and from
a tall cottonwood a hornbill screeched
back harshly.

Suddenly turmoil came to us from
Dan’s station; there were cries of dis-
order, a policeman’s challenge, a ring-
ing shot. We sprang to our feet.

‘““Taunla!” Emir Alli ejaculated.
‘“Come quickly, Sahib!” And down
the jungle path we sped with swiftness.

For a hundred yards I raced at
Emir Alli’s heels, when, suddenly tak-
ing a sharp kink that was in the foot-
path, we smashed into the forms of
men running in the opposite direction.

The collision was fierce—Emir Alli
was swept to one side like a reed, and
something of weight crashed into me,
carrying me to earth, and hurling my
gun ten feet into the jungle. The
something was my own cash box.

Springing to my feet, I saw the up-
ward cut of a dak, and just in time
Emir Alli threw himself like a tiger
upon the man.

The Punjabi went down in a crumb-
led heap from a cut over the head. I
saw his assailant was Taunla.

Then without looking back, with no
word of regret to the fallen Punjabi, the
nimble dacoit sped toward the village.

I followed, pulling my revolver from
the holster as I ran, and shouting
back to Emir Alli, ‘‘Stay with the
cash box!” On by the winding path,
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catching tantalising glimpses of the
robber, past where he had rested
through the night, out from the forest
cover into a thicket of elephant grass
and swamp bush I chased.

Taunla was heading for the paddy-
fields, and inwardly I surmised that I
had-him. I could outrun any Burman
in the open, I knew. Taunla’s gun,
like my own, had tumbled in the col-
lision, and my revolver was more than
a match for his dak.

Almost cheerfully I swung along,
letting Taunla race a little to the front,
nursing my speed for the half mile of
open course that was the paddy-fields.

Taunla had switched to the right; I
caught glimpses of his brilliant pussoe
flickering through the thick bushes.
Why was he not heading for the vil-
lage, which was to the left?

Presently this little eccentricity of
the dacoit’s was explained to me. The
path we followed ran through a mire,
thick bushes on either side, and tor-
tuous as a corkscrew.

As I took one of the sharp turns,
my eyes straight ahead in quest of the
fleeing one, my legs struck into some-
thing that moved ponderously upward.
And because of this impediment I
dove head first into the mud and water.

As I scrambled to my feet I saw it
was a water buffalo. Pig-like in his
habits, he had been sleeping in the
cooling mud. Other huge elephantine
forms were looming all about me,
uttering plaintive little grunts of dis-
approbation.

Twenty yards farther and I shot
suddenly out into the paddy-fields,
only to see, with a thrill of dismay, a
rim of buffalo, standing fan-like, their
heads toward me. And beyond, hav-
ing slipped through between them, the
figure of Taunla, his brown eyes twink-
ling derisively as they carried him over
the tawny field of cropped rice straw.

The situation flashed upon me with
instantaneous brevity.. These half-
wild creatures, familiar with the
natives, had taken no notice of the
Burman, but the scent of the white
man was as the scent of a tiger in their
nostrils.
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Behind me from the marsh the buf-
falo were coming in another solid
body. Welll knew that little squeal
that was of anger and meant danger.

As I stood for an instant, irresolute,
not knowing which way to turn, the
mocking voice of Taunla carried back
to me on the still morning air, crying,
¢ Chico, Thakine!” (My regards, your
Honour).

I did not answer him; I had more
pressing business in hand. If I fal-
tered, if I ran, I should be overtaken,
and the long, needle-pointed horns
would pierce me like the thrust of
many spears. To stand my ground
was but putting off the moment of
destruction. Not even the jungle
king, the tiger, faces a water buffalo
when he is aroused.

The bulls were pawing the earth,
shaking their heads, and their small,
vicious pig-eyes flashed lurid and red
in angry distrust. There was one
possible chance of escape—if I could
break the line. Their hostility had its
origin in fear—fear of the strange
creature, the white man with his un-
familiar scent. It was a great hazard,
but the only chance remaining; in two
seconds it might be too late—the line
of buffalo coming up from the swamp
was not fifty feet away.

Taking my big white hat in my left
hand, I swung it about my head, and
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firing my revolver and yelling like an
Indian, I charged back at the mob of
buffalo fringing the swamp.

For a second the line held; then the
buffalo in the centre wavered, snorted
and swerved sideways; the others gave
way, and a stampede began. Like
two great wings, the mud-plastered
brutes swept by me, breaking into a
run, and thundered over the paddy-
fields, their huge hoofs beating the
sun-burned earth until the air palpi-
tated with the sound as of drums.

Even Taunla might be ground to
powder in that rush if once overtaken.
Breathless, I stood watching the blue-
black line, an undulating engine of
death, sweeping resistlessly onward,
behind the clever budmash that had
led me to their favourite haunt,
knowing that they would take me in
hand.

Then I turned and hastened back
toward the scene of the meeting in the
narrow path. 1 found Dan and his
party there, and, in custody, the cook.
It was he, hastening from the village
in the early dawn, that had started the
uproar in their camp.

And Emir Alli and my Punjabi had
captured Taunla’s companion. The
morning’s shikarri had netted us the
cook, a dacoit, and my papers recov-
ered without ransom.

Taunla had escaped.

o

SEA-DRIFT

BY INGLIS MORSE

OFT have I wandered by the sea
While the stars rose o’er the night,

And my soul caught up the song

Of the years that rolled in flight.

Then from afar o’er the Sea of Time

Come the drift of weed and shell,

And a thousand mystic memories

Born of the sea-waves’ spell.



ROBERTS AND THE INFLUENCES OF
HIS TIME

By JAMES CAPPON, Professor of English, Queen’s University

VI—-POETRY OF THE CITY. NEW
YORK NOCTURNES. EROTIC
POEMS. THE ROSE OF LIFE.
CONCLUSION

IN 1896, or thereabouts, Mr.
Roberts resigned his Pro-
fessor’s chair at King’s
College, Nova Scotia, and
went to New York to push
his literary career there. Years before,
indeed, in one of his poems, ‘‘The
Poet Bidden to Manhattan Island,” he
had hinted he might have to leave a
country which was too poor to pay its
authors, at least its poets, suitably :

You've piped at home, where none could pay,
Till now, I trust, your wits are riper,
Make no delay, but come this way,
And pipe for them that pay the piper!

Possibly the reasons for the migra-
tion of our Canadian poet lay deeper.
In a more tranquil age he might have
been content to go on writing Cana-
dian lyrics and idylls and drawing the
modest academic salary; and who
knows but some day thatardent, aspir-
ing genius of his which has tried so
many forms might at last have found
a supreme one and produced an im-
mortal song? But the fever of the
time has got into the blood of our
literary men. The immense, cheap
successes of the popular novel and
play and the opulence of the success-
ful journalist in the great cities have
unsettled them. They seek the sup-
port of professional circles and syndi-
cates, of patriotic associations and
popular fashions; above all, they seek
the support of an atmosphere which
has a certain stimulating effect on
their faculties, mainly in the direction,
I think, of forcing a more rapid adjust-
ment of their powers to the calls of the
day and the hour. Spenser might
write his great ideal song in the Irish
wilds of Kilcolman, but our character-
istic modern works with their near
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actuality of theme, the poetry of Hen-
ley, the comedies and literary criticism
of Howells, the stories of Harding,
come from men who breathe the atmos-
phere of our great cities. Their writ-
ings reflect the quickly passing spirit
of the time, often of the hour, in which
they live, and their material is of a
raw kind, hard to transform into the
highest moulds of art, because it con-
sists of types and a social environment
which they can hardly yet feel, any
more than Jane Austen did in her nov-
els, in their full and pathetic signifi-
cance. Even Thackeray’s strongest
figures, his Colonel Newcomes and
Rawdon Crawleys and his wonderful
journalists, were reminiscences with a
soft shading of the past about them,
rather than mere transcripts of the
passing day. But that is by the way,
though it is not without its bearing on
the new *‘ poetry of the city” which Mr.
Arthur Symons declares is the true
form of poetry ‘‘which professes to be
modern.” i

Mr. Roberts did not use to have so
high an opinion of the ‘‘heedless
throngs and traffic of cities’ as he
describes them in one of his poems,
but like every one else he feels the set
of the tide in these days. Accordingly
his New York Nocturnes, the latest of
the collections in this one volume edi-
tion, is a contribution to this ‘‘ poetry
of the city.”

The romance of New York at night,
the nocturnal brilliancy of its lighted
pavements, the endless tide of move-
ment, the fascinating privacy of its
crowds, Mr. Roberts has come to
think that there is poetry there as well
as in the vale of Tempe and Canadian
forest clearings.  So there is, though
the characteristic quality and aroma
of it may be another matter. He does
not, however, attempt to treat the
subject with the breadth and boldness
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of Mr. Henley's ZLondon Voluntaries,
where the English poet struggles hard
to render in the freest and most adapt-
able form of verse the elemental vig-
our and movement of city life,

This insolent and comely stream
Of appetence, this freshet of desire.

Mr. Roberts does, however, give us
some vivid impressionistic pictures of
city phenomena at night:

Above the vanishing faces

A phantom train fares on

With a voice that shakes the shadows,—
Diminishes, and is gone.

But there is less of this kind of work
in the New York Nocturnes than one
might have expected from a hand so
deft with the impressionistic brush in
other regions. The fact is, that in
these poems the poet has begun to
gravitate in another direction, towards
the sentimental and erotic poetry of
the Rossetti school. That is the form
in which he now seeks to escape from
the moral commonplace which holds
us all in its clutches. The roar of
Broadway at night, the thunder of the
elevated railway and the glare of light
at the railway station, are but the en-
vironment of ‘“Me and Thee,” of a
passion that expresses itself with all
the warm abandonment of the poet of
the Religion of Beauty:

The street is full of lights and cries,

The crowd but brings thee close to me.

only hear thy low replies;

I only see thine eyes.

That is an epitome of the New York
Nocturnes. It is a new Laura, whose
phantom-like existence in the back-
ground of these poems is the artistic
support for the poet’s fancy, a Laura
not enshrined as once by the running
streams and woods, and the aer sacro
sereno of Valclusa, but met amidst the
hurrying throngs of Sixth Avenue or
trysting at the New York Central Sta-
tion.

The poetry of New York Nocturnes
marks the beginning of a change in Mr,
Roberts which amounts almost to an
entire transformation of his literary or
poetic ideals. One whole phase of his
poetic career has come to an end, and
he is to live, at any rate he is to write,

less under those old influences which
emanated from Rydal Mount and Con-
cord and other sacred seats of the
Muses, and more under those of our
new literary, democratic Bohemia rep-
resented by poets like Mr. Henley,
who sings of London crowds, and has
transferred Pan from Mount Mmnalus
to Piccadilly. The poetry of Actawon
and the Sonnet Sequence and The Book
of the Native belonged essentially in
its spirit and its form to the great or-
thodox traditional schools of the nine-
teenth century. It had all the rever-
ence and decorum of priestly and pro-
phetic utterance, it was full of chaste
reticence and high conventions. The
new poetry of the Nocturnes and The
Rose of Life is the poetry of an age
which is filled with the desire of life
and eager to gratify every sense, an
age which has given up the pale doc-
trine of self-suppression. It was only
the other day Mr. Swinburne was sing-
ing its song of triumph in Harper's
Monthly, and congratulating it on hav-
ing escaped from the shadow of that
dread God of the Hebrews:

The dark old God who had slain him grew
one with the Christ he slew,

And poison was rank in the grain that with
growth of his Gospel grew.

And the blackness of darkness brightened,
and red in the heart of the flame,

Shone down as a blessing that lightened,
the curse of a new God's name.

Through centuries of burning and trembling
belief as a signal it shone

Till man, soul sick of dissembling, bade fear
and her frauds begone.

The song of the day of thy fury when nature
and death shall quail,

Rings nowas the thunders of Jewry, the ghost
of a dead world’s tale.

That way of looking at the history
of mankind, through the blood-shot
eyes of a M@nad, one might say, is
surely not a very wise one. If the
white man’s civilisation means any-
thing we can be proud of, it means
that he has not only’ kept clear of
deifying the orgiastic instinct in human
nature, but that on the whole he has
not imposed greater restrictions on his
life than were good for him at the time,
or used stronger sanctions than were
necessary to enforce them. So far as
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he tended in the past to raise altars
either to Moloch or to the Pandemian
Venus, it was the worship of the ¢‘ dark
old God of the Hebrews” mainly that
suppressed the tendency. The tempor-
ary tyranny of sects and hierarchies
has little to do with the fundamental
aspects of the matter. You cannot
read man’s history profitably as that
of a nigger escaped from the lash, nor
celebrate it wisely with Phrygian tim-
brels; no, not even if you have the ear
of an Apollo for lyrical melody.

4

Naturally one of the notes to make
itself more clearly heard in the new
poetry is the erotic one which Rossetti,
then singing in the colder atmosphere
of another generation, introduced, ina
delicate, mystic Dantean form, into
English poetry. This is the dominant
note in Roberts’ latest volume, Z7ke
Rose of Life. The erotic poetry of
that volume has something of the deli-
cate reserve which characterises the
vein of Rossetti, and it combines, in
much the same way as he does, @®s-
thetic self-abandonment with the mys-
tic idealism of the Vita Nuova. To
look on the beloved one is to under-
stand the secret of the universe, *‘ the
meaning of all things that are.” *
Mr. Roberts makes use of this sen-
timent with characteristic vigour :

The world becomes a little thing;
Art, travel, music, nien

And all that these can ever give
Are in her brow’s white ken.

Sometimes, indeed, he uses it with
more vigour than delicacy :

How little I knew, when I first saw you,

And your eyes for a moment questioned mine,

It amounted to this—that the dawn and the
dew,

The midnight’s dark and the midmoon's shine,

The awe of the silent, soaring peak,

The harebell’s hue and the cloud in the blue,

And all the beauty I sing and seek,

Would come to mean—just you!

There is something of the reckless-
ness of the Zmprovisatore in that as-
sembly of images.

* Rossetti; The House of
XXVII.

Life, Sonnet
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This mystical element, however,
which comes all the way from Dante
and the Italian sonneteers of the 14th
century, is frequently steeped by the
modern poet in a warmer atmosphere
of sense-impression than was the cus-
tom with the poet of the Vita Nuova
at least. Roberts’ A//ar has the full
red of the erotic chord:

The pulses of your throat
What madness they denote to me,—
Passion, and hunger, and despair,
And ecstacy and prayer to me !

The dark bloom of your flesh
Is as a magic mesh to me,
Wherein our spirits lie ensnared,
Your wild, wild beauty bared to me.

Indeed, there is the same ethical
variety or heterogeneity in Roberts’
new erotic vein as there is in his
other poetry. In the poem which
gives its title to this volume, Z%e Rose
of Life, the sentiment has the peculiar
bitter savour which you find in Beau-
delaire or Swinburne.

The Rose asks ‘*Why am I sad?”
that is, what is the meaning of this
infinite sadness and subtlety in Desire?
And a Wind, ‘‘older than Time” and
‘‘ wiser than Sleep,” replies :

The cries of a thousand lovers,

A thousand slain,

The tears of all the forgotten

Who kissed in vain,

And the journeying years that have vanished
Have left on you

The witness, each, of its pain,
Ancient, yet new.

So many lives you have lived ;

So many a star

Hath veered in the signs to make you
The wonder you are !

And this is the price of your beauty :
Your wild soul is thronged

With the phantoms of joy unfulfilled
That beauty hath wronged,

With the pangs of all secret betrayals,
The ghosts of desire,

The bite of old flame, and the chill

Of the ashes of fire.

Something of the livid vein of
Beaudelaire has begun to tinge the
the bright red of Rossetti there. There
is a perceptible odour of those poison-
flowers of the French poet which bloom
only in charnel-houses and have the
scent of death about them. The poem
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would read impressively as a charac-
terisation of some type of beauty like
Swinburne’s Faustine. There is a
kinship in the thought of the two
poems as well as in certain subtleties
of style and rhythm:

For in the time we know not of.
Did fate begin

Weaving the web of days that wove
Your doom, Faustine?

i 4

The poetry of Roberts’ last volume
seems to take us a long way from the
poet of ‘‘The Songs of the Common
Day” and ‘‘ The Book of the Native,”
with their sober Wordsworthian tones
and pious sublimities. But we need
not mistake. It is only a canter which
Roberts, the artist, is taking into that
region of

Fierce loves and lovely leaf-buds poisonous,

No doubt, the change of note denotes
some change of intellectual centre in
the artist’s life and some liberation of
sentiment due to a change in his cir-
cumstances. But the very variety of
ethical tone in Roberts shows how
much poetry is to him a matter of
art, rather than the deep, essential dis-
tillation of his life, the concentrated
essence of it from which everything
secondary and derivative is excluded
as valueless. The title of one of his
volumes, ‘‘ In Divers Tones,” might
be written over them all. The moral
impulse toward song which is so pure
and unisonant in the poetry of a Long-
fellow and a Wordsworth, for example,
and for that matter in a Rossetti and
Beaudelaire also, is capable of assum-
ing any shape in Roberts with the
greatest facility. Sometimes it is a
Wordsworthian moral that inspires
him as in the sonnet, Where the Cattle
Come to Drink:

A lesson of the calm of humble creed,
The simple dignity of common toil
And the plain wisdom of unspoken prayer.

Sometimes it is the call of Tennyson-
ian lyrical sentiment and melody:

Oh, clear in the sphere of the air,
Clear, clear, tender and far.

Sometimes it is the blood-red glare
of Swinburne's vision and his fiercely
urged phrase, as in Khartoum.:

Set in the fierce red desert for a sword

Drawn and deep-driven implacably! The tide

Of scorching sand that chafes thy landward
side

Storming thy palms.

Sometimes it is Rossetti's imagina-
tive self-abandonment to dream and
desire, as in A4 Nocturne of Trysting:
And life and hope and joy seem but a faint

prevision
Of the flower that is thy body and the flame
that is thy soul.

Or it is the solemn, religious strain
of Ascription:

O thou who hast beneath thy hand.

Or it is a note from Browning, or it
is still surviving in his muse, the lan-
guor of Keatsian reverie. In this
very volume of Zhe Rose of Life, filled
as it is with subtle perfumes from the
poetry of Rossetti and Swinburne,
there is also a capital imitation of
Kipling’s manner in the poem called
The Stranded Ship, which has all the
swing of that master's verse and his
healthy feeling for the romance of
modern adventure:

No more she mounts the circles from Fundy

to the Horn,

From Cuba to the Cape runs down the tropic
morn,

Explores the Vast Uncharted where great
bergs ride in ranks,

Nor shouts a broad * Ahoy " to the dories on
the Banks.

But that a poet could,even from the
point of view of mere art, write poems
of such diversity of tone, is a striking
illustration of the curious breadth and
complexity of the spirit of our time.
It is the old story of the Renaissance
over again, with its desire to lay hold
of every side of life, and that mixture
of sentiment which Browning has sat-
irised in the Bishop of St. Praxed’s:
That bas-relief in bronze ye promised me,

Those Pans and Nymphs ye wot of, and per-
chance

Some tripod, thyrsus, and a vase or $0,

The Saviour at his sermon on the Mount,

Saint Praxed in a glory, and one Pan

Read{'f to twitch the Nymph's last garment
oit,

And Moses with the tables.
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But our more self-conscious age
cannot attain to such breadth without
feeling "the moral contrarieties there
are to dispose of.

There are samples, also, of our old
friend, the cosmic process in poetry, in
this volume, and a psychological poem
On the Upper Deck, which leaves a
somewhat faint impression on the
mind as of a Gibson young man and
woman playing at poetry and Brown-
ing. Some light lyrics in Part Il are
amongst the best things in the book.
Shepherdess Fatir, for example, covers a
fine gravity and truth of feeling under
a light play of fancy:

O shepherdess brown, O shepherdess fair,
Where are my flocks you have in care?
My wondertful, white, wide-pasturing sheep
Of dream and desire and tears and sleep,

Many the flocks, but small the care
You give totheir keeping, O shepherdess fair!

O shepherdess gay, your flocks have fed
By the iris pool, by the saffron bed,

Till now by noon they have wandered far,
And you have forgotten where they are!

O shepherdess fair, O shepherdess wild,
Full wise are your flocks, but you a child!

You shall not be chid if you let them stray
In your own wild way, in your own child way,
You will call them all back at the close of day.

Large brain and soul, and many-
hued web of thought, dream and de-
sire, all in the keeping of sweet and
twenty, who is distractingly naive—a
fancy worthy of Heine, and set to
words which have something of his
charm without his bitterness.

As one may see from that last poem,
Roberts has a true gift for lyrical verse.
Nothing he writes in that way is ever
wanting in vigour and natural freedom
of movement. He has not the same
command of the high and more sedate
harmonies of blank verse. That isa
great and treacherously smooth sea in
which, if he does not quite sink, he
soon begins to show a jaded and me-
chanical action. Monotony, unmean-
ing emphasis, solemnly factitious
pauses, forced rushes of melody,
cadences abruptly quenched in the
sand-flats of the next line, these are
the penalties for him who ventures
over-boldly. But in lyrical measures,
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and especially in light movements,
Roberts’ verse has admirable qualities,
truth of accent, spontaneity and vigour
of movement, the nobler elements in
metrical art. He has nothing of the
smooth and subtle workmanship which
is the pride of the modern asthetic
school. He may at times have a
Tennysonian smoothness of effect but
it is not a native quality of his verse.
It is noticeable, however, that in his
last volume the moulds of his verse
are fresher and more modern than the
old ones which he learned in the school
of Tennyson and Longfellow. There
is more freedomn in the new metrical
moulds and a cunning use of iterations
and disguised refrains which in such
clever hands gives an ear-haunting
quality to the verse.

On the whole this new volume shows
a certain novelty of tone and treatment
and a tendency to introduce more
rounded and concrete shapes of life
into his poetry which may have con-
siderable significance for the poet’s
future. Perhaps our best Canadian
poets have devoted themselves too
much to an almost abstract form of
nature poetry which has too little sa-
vour of the national life and the national
sentiment about it and is more depend-
ent on literary tradition than they seem
to be aware of. Mr. Drummond with
his Habitant idylls is of course a not-
able exception, and the success they
have met with shows what a ready
public after all there always is for a true
and lively presentation of life. It may
be said that the vehicle which he uses,
the broken English of Jean Baptiste,
can hardly be considered a classical
form for the expression of French-
Canadian character:
Yes—yes—Pelang, mon cher garcon !

I t'ink of you. t'ink of you, night an’ day,
Don't mak’ no difference seems to me

How long de tam you was gone away.

After all it is hard for a French-
Canadian to get over the fact that the
language in which Marie really thinks
of her Pelang is not that but some-
thing nearer the sweet note of Zg
Claire Fontaine. Truly it was a differ-
ent ideal which that finely cultured
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school of French-Canadian writers,
Crémazie, Fréchette, Gérin- Lajoie and
others, old now or passed away, had
formed for the presentation of the
habitant's life and ways in Les Soirées
Canadiennes of forty years ago. Prose
of Bernardin de Saint Pierre and verse
modelled on Lamartine and the early
Hugo, where be ye now ? Yeta touch
of nature is worth all the culture in the
world for popular poetry, and one has
only to see an Ontario audience listen-
ing to Dr. Drummond’s simple but
effective way of reciting his poems to
understand that, for the English Cana-
dian at least, that language has the
stamp of reality and carries with it a
true suggestion of the Aabitant's life
and character. In its way, therefore,
it is a living language, and may be
classed with the German:English of
Hans Breitmann and the Chicago-Irish
of Mr. Dooley as an artistic form of
one of those new vernaculars which
have arisen in the widely spread terri-
tories of the Anglo-Saxon race.

i

The true Canadian poet will be he
who manages to get the right materials
of Canadian life into his song in such
a way that all the world may feel what
it is that gives Canada character and
significance amongst nations. I do not
mean that we need any more heroic
odes on Canada, or celebrations of
Lundy’s Lane or Chrysler’s Farm, but
rather a kind of poetry which is able to
present the vital features of Canadian
life in ordinary scenes and incidents
which we recognise with pride and ten-
derness as distinctively national. It
all lies in that ‘‘ pride and tenderness.”
That has always, of course, been the
line of the great popular or national
poet, and nothing less popular seems
capable of catching the ear of the
democracy of our time. It is not ab-
solutely necessary to be dramatic in
form in order to do this. The lyric or
descriptive poet has many means of
doing it. When Burns sings:

The boat rocks at the pier o’ Leith,
The wind blaws loud frae ower the ferry,
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it is only a farewell song, but it
twines into itself characteristic threads
of Scottish life and some memories
which are deep-seated in the hearts of
the poet’s countrymen. The Scot can
see that little boat rocking at the wet
steps of the old stone pier and hear
that cold northern blast whistling
through the rigging of the emigrant
brig in the roadstead, and the chances
are it minds him of more than one
Willie or Tammas that he is not like
to see again. At least it meant all
that to the Scot of fifty years ago, and
something of the power of its appeal
remains with us still. But of course
it would be vain for the poet of On-
tario or Nova Scotia to try and wake
those old chords in the same way, It
would even be vain for him to use that
language and its cadences, or any
modification of that *‘ rustic, hamely
jingle” of old Scotia which was so
powerful an instrument in the hands
of Burns. The poetry of that hardy,
self-taught Canadian Scot, Alexander
McLachlan, for example, is sincerely
enough felt. But though his subjects
are Canadian pictures of pioneer farm-
ing and the like, his peculiarly Scotch
strain, with its pathos, its reverence
and its radicalism all so distinctively
Scotch, does not make any universal
appeal to Canadian readers except as
the faint echo of an old song. It can
never interpret the spirit and character
of the modern democracies of to-day.
It is too pathetically naive and tender
for that, too much burdened with the
sense of a past which is no longer a
vitalelement in the Canadian conscious-
ness. :

At present, however, Mr. Roberts
seems to have no further thoughts of
a Canadian idyll, as far as his poetry,
at least, is concerned, but to be mov-
ing in the different direction of New
York Nocturnes and Rossetti’s Worship
of Beauty. Bye and bye, I suppose we
shall have airs from the New Mysticism
of Miss Fionna Macleod and the Cel-
tic School. Of course there is poetry
enough to be found in any aspect of
life. But its true quality will be ex-
tracted only by him who seriously de-
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votes his life to it. Poetry which is
drawn from any lesser depth is neces-
sarily imitative in its type and of sec-
ondary value. Roberts, like some
other of our contemporary writers,
needs a sterner literary conscience and
more respect for his public. His work
belongs too much to the region of artis-
tic experiment. His constant trans-
formations, too, and the ethical hetero-
geneity of his work take away some-
thing of the impression of sincerity and
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depth which true poetry ought to give
us, and which some, at least, of Mr.
Roberts’ poetry is capable of giving
us.

But it is much too soon to write
Finis in any estimate of Mr. Roberts’
work. He has the true singing qual-
ity; and the want of ethical centre and
grasp, which has been his weakness
hitberto, is one which the years may
mend, perhaps, more easily than any-
thing else.

END
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A DREAM OF SPRING

BY FLORENCE MACLURE

SPRING lay beneath a maple tree
And roused her from her rest,
The first shy zephyr floating by
Her fair, soft cheek caress’d.

Spring sat beneath the maple tree
And as she sat she smiled,

The little birds came flocking round

By that sweet smile beguiled.

Spring walked beneath the forest trees,
And as she walked she sang

With such a subtle sweetness, that
The flowers to greet her sprang.

Spring sat beside a brooklet gay,
And as she sat she sighed

A sigh of satisfaction great
That thrilled with joyous pride.

Spring lay beneath a maple tree,
No cares her mind distress’d,

The gentlest zephyr floated by
And sang her soul to rest,



CAPTURED RUSSIAN GUNS

"10ln the first battle of the war, at the crossing of the Yalu, the Arisaka
field guns of the Japanese completely outclassed the Russian artillery. The
Japanese guns were also served by gunners who were more efficient by reason
of greater skill and training. When that fight was over, many Russian guns
remained in the hands of the victors, and it was so in nearly all the engage-
meats of the year. Those shown in this picture were captured in Fort Tai-
kozan. It is evident that the breech-blocks have been destroyed or carried
away, although no doubt the systematic Japanese had provided for just such a
contingency and were able to turn these guns against their former proprietors.
The fortified mountain in the distance is one of many hundreds which the
Japanese had to face.

Photograph copyrighted by Underwood & Underwood, New York
3-521
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JAPANESE TRANSPORT WAGGONS

The British Army Transport Waggon is a lumbering affair, but capable of
drawing heavy loads on Macadamised roads in good weather. The Japanese
went into Corea and Manchuria prepared for a country where there were practi-
cally no roads and few bridges. In February they faced the ice-bound roads of
Corea; in June they used the sun-baked, clay roads of Manchuria; in July and
August, the wet season made the paths channels of mud. This picture shows
the light waggons adopted by Japan for this campaign. Each may be pulled by
a harnessed ox as they were in Corea, or by a horse as in Manchuria. Each
might bear a load of ammunition, telegraph poles, planks for bridges, shelter-
tents, or even provender for man and beast.

Photograph copyrighted by Underwood & Underwood, New Y ork
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WEARY . TRANSPORT

The best of armies may not have enough of everything and, though Japan
was well prepared for nearly every emergency, occasionally the best of native
workmanship had to be used. Here are three-mule transport carts of a heavier,
native make. The ‘‘home-made” wheels creak on wooden axles and gather a
fair share of the sticky mud. And the load? The great-coats of the Mikado’s
soldiers. The weather is warm, the steady march day after day is tiring, the
soldiers drop their great-coats and leave them to be gathered up and brought
forward by the transport. Or it may have been a battle, and it may be that
there are a few hundreds of the ‘‘little brown fellows” who have no further
need of great-coats, no further interests in the transport of a great army.
Their spirits which may hover over the battlefield or return to the atmosphere
of Japan there to watch over the destiny of the family to which they belong
and to do further work for the progress of the Empire.

The stone-fence, the high corn in which the armies occasionally secreted
themselves, the mud road, the rambling Manchu farm-house in the distance—
all these are characteristic of the country.

Photograph copyrighted by Underwood & Underwood, New Y ork.
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THE WORK OF THE RED CROSS

No army ever marched forth to battle better fitted to fight disease than
were the Japanese. Physically fit was the description of the athletic half-a-
million whom Japan sent across to Manchuria. They were in good health
when they started and were never allowed to get into a different condition. A
daily bath was the rule if water was obtainable. Then there was the light
aluminum canteen, the aluminum or woven willow panikins, the carefully fitted
shoes and tight leggings, the trim, close-fitting garments—in strong contrast
with the unsanitary wooden water-bottle, the bag of brown bread, the heavy, ill-
fitting boots, the big trousers, the long, clumsy great-coat of the slow and
stupid Russian. But even the mobile Japanese army met with disease and
bullets, and more often with the latter. The shrapnel occasionally tore holes in
the ranks; the cold steel at the crest of hills and parapets inflicted many severe
wounds; and often there were long processions as shown in this picture. The
wounded and the dead were carried in waggons, or on litters borne by four men,
away to the rear where were the field-hospitals and the crudely-marked graves.
Nothing marks the cruelty and devilishness of war more than scenes of this
kind. At the lower right-hand corner, the ridge of broken rock is part of the
embankment of the railway to Port Arthur—for this picture was taken less than
five miles from that place. The telegraph wires are out of commission.

Photograph copyrighted by Underwood & Underwood, New York
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A JAPANESE CAMP BEFORE PORT ARTHUR

This picture presents a view of a camp of the third Japanese army in the
siege line, looking north-west to Hoozan Hill, near Port Arthur. The horses
of the cavalry are picketed about near the shelter-tents or are being led back
from the creek where they have been watered. The soldiers are resting and
awaiting fresh orders, while the engineers are working on new trenches and
the big guns are thundering in their working of throwing shells into the fortifi-
cations. Even in this sheltered valley, an occasional Russian shell may burst
and raise a cloud of dust. There were long periods of waiting for the cavalry
and the infantry duriag the months which were required for the scientific, en-
circling attack which finally resulted in giving Japan possession of the fortress.

Photograph copyrighted by Underwood & Underwood, New York

wm
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A HUGE SIEGE GUN

Viceroy Alexieff believed in Port Arthur’s impregnability, He boasted
again and again that the Japanese would never take it. It was the emblem of
his Eastern policy—a policy of expansion and exclusion. It embodied all his
years of labour in China, his arrogance, his superiority, his sovereignty. He
expected the Japanese to fight, but thought that their defeat would be an easy
matter. He misjudged the enemy and he mistook the arrogance of himself and
his officers for strength of character and military skill. The war tore away the
mask and the incompetent, cowardly, besotted Russian officer stands revealed.

The Japanese entered Manchuria, crushed Stakelberg who marched to the
assistance of threatened Port Arthur, and then ranged themselves round the
doomed fortress. They had taken it in one day, back in 1894; now they were
prepared to spend a month. As a matter of record, they spent nearly six. The
sort of guns required to reach its vitals are pictured here—huge siege guns,
mounted on permanent platforms suitable for the support of the intricate and
delicate machinery used in the operating. These guns have a range of eight
miles.

Photograph copyrighted by Underwood & Underwood, New York
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A RUNABOUT—AUTOCAR, TYPE X

THE MOTOR CAR OF 1905

By AUTOMOBILIST,

ADS have a habit of com-
mercialising themselves in-
to respectable customs.
The motor car, while still

- to some extent a fad, is
being rapidly commercialised.

The bicycle was a fad for years, but
to-day it is a recognised method of
transportation, though still used by
certain classes for pleasure only. Its
successor, the motor car, will degen-
erate into the commonplace much less
quickly because of its greater cost,
because its pleasure is secured with
less physical exertion, and because it
enables one person to add to the enjoy-
ment of those whom he delights to
please.

There is another feature of similarity
in these two vehicles. Each machine
owes much of its popularity to the fact
that it enables the city resident to get
out into the country. Only those
cooped up in narrow streets and
among high buildings, forced to
breathe smoke-laden air for many
hours a day, know how sweet and
wholesome is the balmy country air,
and how restful are the cool greens
and browns of the rural landscape.
In the United States and Great Britain
the automobile has greatly increased
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the rush countrywards. The wealthy
resident of the large city may go
twenty miles from his place of busi-
ness to his country-house in an hour.
Or, if he boasts no country-house, he
may spend the summer evenings giv-
ing his wife and children pleasant little
excursions out through the parks and
over the country roads. Saturday
afternoon and holiday excursions are
also popular.

The form of the motor car bears out
this idea. The popular American
vehicle of pleasure, where horses are
the motive power, is the surrey with
its two seats and with or without a

A RUNABOUT-—NORTHERN



A CONVERTIBLE TOURING CAR—THE FORD, MODEL C

cover. The popular motor car is an
adaptation of this, with bulging seats,
side entrances to the rear portion and
with heavier and smaller wheels. The
automobile of to-day is coming rapidly
to a few types. The earlier vehicles
were of a form peculiarly distinct from
ordinary vehicles. The influences
which made the surrey the popular
vehicle have had the same effect on
the automobile; hence the result stated.
To the casual observer, most automo-
biles capable of carrying four persons
look very much alike. Only the de-
tails are strikingly different.

It is but natural that Canada should
be behind such countries as the United
States, Great Britain and France in the
use of automobiles. Not that we are
less enterprising, but there is a differ-
ence between a small population and a
large one, a thickly settled territory
and the opposite. The roads in cer-
tain parts of Canada are good, but
some of them are less than fifty years
old. A macadam road requires age
to'bring it to perfection. Again, the
Old Régime in Canada has left traces
upon the cities of Quebec and Mon-
treal in the matter of narrow, tortuous
streets, which militate against the
popularity of the swiftly-moving vehi-
cle:

In Nova Scotia, New Brunswick and
British Columbia—the most conserva-
tive parts of Canada—the automobile
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is just being
introduced.
Quebec,witha
population of
70,000 people,
had only four
autos in 19og.
In Montreal,
only 60 licen-
ses were is-
sued last year.
In the pro-
vince of On-
tano, where
the roads and
Streets are
more suitable,
there were
four hundred
machines in use in 190o4. There were
no factories in Canada building gaso-
lene autos, and only one make of elec-
tric runabouts.

The year 1905 promises a different
condition of affairs. There will be
three factories on this side of the bor-
der, there will be increased sales of
machines of all classes, and more at-
tention will be paid to the sport by all
classes. Even business men will be
compelled to seriously consider the
possibilities of the auto in express, de-
livery and dray work. The snow and
ice which coats our streets for three
months in each year will retard this
latter development until such time as
the cities of Canada learn that all snow
must be removed from business streets
almost immediately after its arrival.
The automobile is destined to change
our idea of street cleaning and road
building. The ‘‘good roads” move-
ment gained much from the bicycle; it
will gain even more from the auto.

A SINGLE CYLINDER—THE CADILLAC
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THE AUTOMOBILE SHOW, TORONTO

The automobile shows of London, New York, Chicago, and other centres, are the latest development in
events which combine both social and business features

An idea of the variety and the simi-
larity of the different makes may best
be exhibited by a description of the
leading makes now being offered to
Canadian purchasers.

RUNABOUTS.

The runabout or two-passenger car
suits people whose means are limited
but yet sufficient to justify them in
tasting this modern pleasure. It also
is suitable for the business or profes-

sional man who prefers such a ma-
chine to a horse and trap.

The most modest car in this class is
the Pope Tribune, manufactured by
the celebrated Pope Manufacturing
Co., for years known as the manufac-
turers of the Columbia Bicycle. This
machinehas a seven horse-powerengine
situated in front and drives through a
sliding gear transmission to the rear
axle. It has very handsome lines, and
sells in Canada for $650.

THE AUTOMOBILE SHOW, TORONTO
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TWO-CYLINDER TOURING CAR—THE RAMBLER

The Autocar Type X, illustrated
here, may be taken as a good type of
United States runabout. It is ten
horse-power, with two horizontal op-
posed cylinders in front under the
hood. The control is on the left-hand
side of the car. It has capacity for
nine gallons of gasolene, sufficient for
150 miles. S

The Northern Manu-
facturing Co. of De-
troit have a nice run-
about. Itisa lower-
priced machine with a
single-cylinder hori-
zontal motor. The en-
gine is under the seat,
not forward as in the
Autocar.

If, however, a pur-
chaser desires to se-
cure a city rig, his choice will per-
haps settle upon an electric, of which
the best known type is the Ivanhoe,
manufactured in Canada by The Can-
ada Cycle & Motor Co. It is of
handsome design, has a mileage of
about 40 miles on one charge, and
thus makes an ideal carriage for phy-
sicians’ use or for a city runabout.

LIGHT TOURING CARS.

The next class of machines is the
light touring car, usually equipped
with a tonneau or rear seat which can
be removed and so make a runabout to
be used for conveyance of two passen-
gers, while the additional rear seat on
short notice converts it into a family
carriage. This has been a popular
style of car in America, and perhaps
more of this variety have been sold
than of any other one type.

TWO-CYLINDER TOURING CAR
THE OLDS
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The Cadillac Model F is a
well-known, low-priced car of
this type. It is a single-cylinder
machine, with side entrance ton-
neau, individual front seats, sell-
ing at $950.00 in Detroit. The
Cadillac machines have always
been in evidence in Canada.

The Ford is a machine which
is made in both Canada and the
United States, the Canadian fac-
tory being situated at Walker-
ville. Their Model C, shown here,
has a removable tonneau, and is listed
at $1,100. It is a light and simple car
which should find favour in this coun-
try. It has two cylinders, a maximum
speed of 3o miles, weighs 1,250 pounds
and is capable of going 180 miles with
one filling of the gasolene tank. The
engine is placed under the seat.

There is only one
really ‘ Made-in-Can-
ada” touring car in
existence, and that is
The Russell. It ap-
pears for the first time
this year. It is a
medium-priced auto,
capable of seating four
persons comfortably,
There is a fourteen
horse-power, double-
cylindered engine situated under the
bonnet in front; a bevel gear drive
direct to the rear axle; a gasolene
capacity for two hundred miles; a side
entrance tonneau, which is detachable;
a slide gear transmission with three

FOUR-CYLINDER TOURING CAR
THE WINTON
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speeds forward and
one reverse. The
control is excellent,
and the hang of the
body gives a splen-
did spring. Natur-
ally, Canadians will
prefer a Canadian
car if it meets their
needs, and many
will give this care-
ful consideration.
The writer has ex-
amined a great
many cars during
the past three
years, and while it
is not his business
to recommend any make, he is free
to say that the machine is a credit
to Canadian mechanical skill. If the
season’s experience shows he quality
to be first-class, this car should be
very popular in 1906. The model de-
cided upon shows considerable discre-
tion and taste.

The Rambler, made in Kenosha, Wis-
consin, is built this year in two models.
Their Surrey Type 1, illustrated here,
is the smaller car and is driven by a
chain to the divided rear axle. The
engine has two horizontal opposed
cylinders hung below the frame of the
machine. A long upright lever at the
side regulates the clutches and the
throttle is controlled by a light bronze
wheel just under the steering wheel,
to which is also attached the fuel regu-
lating lever. This machine is emi-
nently suited to the Canadian market.

The Olds are this year being made

A FOUR-CYLINDER TOURING CAR-—THE ROYAL TOURIST

A LIGHT FOUR-CYLINDER CAR-THE STEVENS-DURYEA

at St. Catharines for the Canadian
trade. About 500 machines will be
put together there. Their United
States factory is one of the largest in
that country, and Canada should be
materially benefited by the entrance of
so energetic an institution into the
ranks of Canadian industries. The
Olds, twenty horse-power touring car,
a cut of which is shown, is an entirely
new production. Itis a double-cylinder
machine with wheel steering gear, with
surrey type of body and side entrance
to tonneau. It has a seating capacity
for five people. The gasolene capacity
is fifteen gallons.

LIGHT FOUR-CYLINDER CARS

Heretofore the term four-cylinder as
applied to automobiles meant large,
heavy cars and high prices. The year
1905 has been marked by the advent
into the market of an entirely new
class of cars, viz., the
light four-cylinder car,
selling at from $2,000
to $3,000. These cars,
of course, give a
greater range of speed
and power than the
cars referred to in the
preceding section.
Their construction
also tends to eliminate
noise and vibration,
and otherwise to make
comfort and elegance
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A ROW OF PACKARDS, OWNED BY

in automobiling. Unquestionably cars
of this design will be ready sellers dur-
ing the coming season.

The Winton model ‘“‘C” is one type
of this car which perhaps will be sold
at a lower price in Canada than any
other well-known four-cylinder car.
Its general construction is referred to
again.

The Autocar is another popular car
in this class. The makers of this car
have already been known favourably
in Canada in connection with the
marketing of their runabout and two-
cylinder cars. Their new four-cylinder
car, cut of which is shown, is one of
the most handsomely designed cars on
the market, and the exposed chassis
shown at New York and Chicago
was one of the attractions of these
exhibitions. The features of accessi-
bility so noticeable in their run-
about car are to the fore in this new
model.

The Ford four-cylinder car is also a
new comer this year with a 20 horse-
power, four-cylinder engine under the

FOUR-CYLINDER TOURING CAR—THE DARRACQ

MEMBERS OF THE T. EATON CO.

bonnet in front, with a long wheel base
and excellent spring suspension. It is
going to prove one of the most popular
cars of theyear. It sellsin Canada at
$2,700.

The Stevens-Duryea is a name
that has been synonymous with high
grade construction in runabout cars
this year. They offer a four-cylinder
car with side entrance tonneau of spe-
cial merit. Every attention has been
paid to the reduction of weight. For
this purpose the body is constructed of
aluminum, and every possible ounce of
weight has been removed throughout
the frame.

The Darracq car will also be offered
in the Canadian market this year in
this light four-cylinder class. It is one
of the well-known makes of French
cars, and its sale in Canada this year
marks the widening interest in auto-
mobiles in general. In 1904, the
Darracq carried off first place at no less
than sixteen of the large meets in
France, Italy, Germany, Austria, Eng-
land and the United States.

‘‘ TOP NOTCHERS ”’

There still remains the
class of car which is pur-
chased by the man who
wants to get all that is
given in automobile con-
struction regardless of
the cost. All of these
machines are uniform in
construction to the ex-
tent of employing four-
cylinder vertical engines
situated under the bonnet
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A LIGHT FOUR-CYLINDER CAR-—THE AUTOCAR, 20 H.P.

in front. All of them are constructed
with long wheel base, thus enabling
them to accommodate themselves to
our imperfect roads. Nearly all of
them use the sliding gear transmission,
giving three speeds forward and a re-
verse. Some of them have as many
as four speeds. Some of the best of
these cars are already well known to the
Canadian public. The Peerless car,
manufactured in Cleveland, became
famous here last year through the
phenomenal driving of Barney Old-
field. On this car all the track rec-
ords from one to fifty miles were won
during the past season.

The Thomas car, made in Buffalo
by a manufacturer well known in Ca-

nada through the manufacture of the
Cleveland bicycle in its early days, Mr.,
E. R. Thomas, is now well to the
front. This machine appears in two
models—one with 40 horse-power, and
the other with 50 horse-power. One
of the features of this car is the de-
sign of body on which the manufac-
turer holds a patent on account of its
utility in turning the dust from the
wheels backward in such a way as to
remove it from the passengers.

The Pope Toledo car achieved its
fame last year through the record it
made in the various hill-climbing con-
tests which were held under the aus-
pices of the different automobile asso-
ciations. This year the car was ex-

A FOUR-CYLINDER TOURING CAR—THE THOMAS
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A FOUR-CYLINDER TOURING CAR—THE PEERLESS

hibited at the great Paris show, and is
the only American touring car which
has really begun to do business in Eu-
rope in competition with their own
manufacture there.

The Packard four-cylinder car which
is shown in this article has become so
popular during the present season that
already customers are offering from
$300 to $500 premium in order to
secure delivery of one of these cars.
The Packard was subjected to a severe
test last October. It was driven
around a mile track a thousand times
without stopping the motor. The
time made, ex-
clusive of stops,
was a little less
than > thrrty
hours, or an av-
erage speed. of
33% miles. The
drive is by bevel
gearing instead
of chain.” The
spark and throt-
tlelevers are both
on the steering
post. The price
in the United
States is $3,500.

The Winton
lisanother car
which has at-
tracted Cana-
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dians. The four-
cylindered vertical
engine is in front,
and the steering
gear and body are
much the same as
in all high-priced
cars. In accessi-
bility, like other
good icars, o
shows consider-
able improvement
over last year.
The crank and
gear cases have
easily removed
lids or sides, and
all the working
parts can be
reached without
difficulty. The pictures of chaffeurs,
lying stretched out under their cars
looking for complications, have ap-
parently induced the makers of good
cars to prevent such discouraging and
uninviting scenes. One pedal and two
levers control all transmission clutches
and brakes—a sign of the striving after
simplicity.

COMMERCIAL CARS.

The Oldsmobile manufactures Com-
mercial Cars. Their light delivery car
at $1,000 is suitable for florists, show
dealers and other light work.  Their

THE LOWEST-PRICED RUNABOUT—THE POPE TRIBUNE
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heavy delivery car at $2,000 is capable ture delivery waggons and trucks of
of handling a ton, the engine developing  various kinds.
sixteen horse-power. They also have
a ten-passenger coach which is suitable
for omnibus and stage coach service.
Only one commercial car is shown
here, the Knox made at Springfield.
Their No. 51 has a capacity for four-
teen persons with a maximum speed of
eighteen miles. They also manufac-

KNOX-—COMMERCIAL CAR

SUNLIGHT

BY VERNON NOTT

KNOW ye the calling of the sunlight—
Lawn or meadow, woods and brooks?
What are critics, what is art, compared with sunlight—
What are libraries of books?
To a mortal in a mortal world there’s one light,
Only one light
Clean and pleasant,
Free to millionaire or peasant:
And it's pleading, pleading, pleading, is the sunlight.
In the shadow ’neath the trees
And the cawing of the rooks,
In the whisper of the breeze
Thro’ the leafy woodland nooks—
It is calling, calling, calling all who shun light,
To the blessing God has given,
Forth from manuscripts and books—
In His world from darkness riven,
You and me and everyone—
To the cleansing and the healing and the glory of the sun!
Heed ye the calling of the sunlight,
Summer, autumn, winter, spring!
What is money, what is fame, compared with sunlight,
But a very little thing?
El Dorado hath no treasure like this one light!
God’s own sunlight,
Clean and healthy,
Holding life for poor and wealthy:
And its calling, calling you that seek to shun light
From your ledgers, ink and pens
To the joy of song and wing,
From your dingy, healthless dens
To the life the sunrays bring—
Will ye disregard the pleading of the sunlight?
See ye not, in mental squalor
Wrapt in purblind clamouring,
While ye breed the worshipp’d dollar,
Woe is to you, everyone.
For ye lose the priceless glory—all the glory of the sun!



““ Quick, the knife,” he gasped.—p. 541
Drawn by F. H. Brigden
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Author of ‘“How Hartman Won"

ResuMe—Harold Manning, an officer in the 1ooth Regiment, which is ordered to Canada
for service in the War of 1812, has just been married in London. He secures the consent of
the Colonel to take his wife to Halifax, and on the overland trip to Georgian Bay. They sail

for Halifax on H.M.S. North King, arriving safely after a six weeks' voyage.

Prepara-

tions are at once made for the rest of the trip. In the meantime Mrs. Manning becomes
acquainted with Mrs. Mason, wife of the commandant of the pim(lel, and other persons. The
annual military ball is about to take place. At it, Mrs. Manning meets Maud Maxwell and the
two become great friends. Miss Maxwell would like to try the overland trip, but it is im-
possible. A few days afterwards, the two companies lined up in the Citadel square, and the
bugles sounded for the long march. The long procession of sleighs and men moved off.

CHAPTER XIV

’I‘HE second night of the long march
was passed by all in newly made
shelters far away from human habita-
tion. The sun was stillabove the hori-
zon when the sleighs reached the little
valley in which it was decided to pitch
their camp for the night. The spot
was well chosen, being sheltered from
the winds, and lay close to a little
tributary of the Shubenacadie.
Already the scouting party had com-
menced work. They had felled a big
pine, directly across a narrow ravine,
leaving space between it and the earth
sufficient to utilise it as a beam pole
for a large,improvised wigwam. Some
of the men were chopping off the long
branches and leaning them against the
fallen trunk while others were cutting
down saplings for a similar purpose.
““That’s a good beginning,” said the
Colonel, as he stepped out of his sleigh
and stretched his limbs after the cramp-
ing of the long drive. ‘A fine selec-
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tion too, lots of water and no wind.
Now every man must do his best. It
will be dark in an hour and it will take
until then for the troops to arrive.
Chaplain, cannot you and the Doctor
fix a place at one end of that shanty
specially for Mrs. Manning, and make
it snug and warm? She will have to
camp out with her husband this time.”

*“ That will be clerical work of a new
kind,” replied Mr. Evans with a laugh.
““I can say grace over it while Beau-
mont does the fixing. How will that
do?”

‘ Capital, if you will arrange the
rugs and blankets while attending to
your devotions,” responded the Doc-
tor. ‘I think the wigwam idea excel-
lent. When hunting in winter I always
prefer a shanty to a tent.”

‘“Come along then,” exclaimed the
Chaplain. ‘‘I see they've got the
poles up at that end already. If Mad-
ame will excuse us, we'll soon fix her
little boudoir; and by the time Lieu-
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tenant Manning arrives, he’ll find his
castle built and his lady waiting at the
gate to receive him.”

¢ Itis very good of you,” said Helen.
But this time there was a look of
apprehension upon her face, for they
had hoped when starting to cover five
more miles that day, in which case
they would again have found a house
for her to pass the night in. As it
was, there was nothing but woods on
every side, and even Harold could not
arrive until the darkening.

Colonel Head’s kindly eye noted the
distress, which Helen was doing her
best to hide.

““There is no help for it. We've
got to take things as they are,” he
exclaimed, cheerfully. ‘It may be a
good thing after all, that we can’t
cover the other five miles. The men
are tired enough and this spot is
simply ideal for a camping ground.”

‘] believe it is,” returned Helen,who,
in watching a dozen men swing their
axes to good advantage, was regaining
courage. ‘‘The women are helping
and so shall 1.”

Every one worked with a will. Sir
George, too, was constantly on the
move, issuing orders and making sug-
gestions to facilitate the completion of
the preparations for the night. The
experience in army life, which the
soldiers’ wives had learned in Europe,
proved of advantage now. It was on
this account they had been selected to
accompany the column, and the wis-
dom of the choice was proving itself
already. What added cheerfulness to
the prospect, too, was the big fire
of dead timber, built by the scouts.

Helen watched with interest the de-
tails of the work going on around her.
She was laying in a store of knowledge
for future use; and, before the wigwams
and tents were ready for the night, she
helped not a little to make them com-
fortable.

As the tired men marched down the
hill to the camp, some of the wigwams
were ready for occupation. The
horses had been provided for in an
enclosure made by arrangement of
the sleighs; and supper was ready.
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Caldrons of pork and beans were siz-
zling on the fire, while tea and bread
from the Halifax supply were there for
all. The officers’ mess, too, was a jolly
one with its added fresh meat, biscuits
and jam.

‘“ My darling,’”’ said Harold to his
wife after the meal was over and they
stood together for a few minutes by
one of the blazing fires. ‘I begin to
realise now what you have sacrificed
for me, and how much you were will-
ing to endure.”

““Don’t talk in that way, please,”
she returned, pressing his arm, but at
the same time dashing away a tear.
‘“] was willing to come, Harold, and
I have never been sorry that I did.”

““ And a brave little woman you are.”

“I tryhard. It will be easier when
I get used to it. The worst of all is
the loneliness, but that I knew would
come.”

‘“ It is the hardest at the start, dear-
est,” he said, holding her tighter by
the hand.

‘“ Forgive me, Harold. I know I am
silly, but this is the anniversary of my
mother’s death. Isitany wonder that
I should feel a little blue? But never
mind my foolishness, I will be better
to-morrow.”’

““ Foolishness indeed! You are the
dearest and best woman that ever lived.
I had not forgotten either; and if I
could I would have been with you all
day."

‘“ Well, I'm not going to be discon-
solate any more,” she exclaimed, in a
gayer tone. ‘‘You have not seen the
dainty little wigwam that the Doctor
and the Chaplain have fixed up for us
among the pine branches. They have
covered the floor with pine needles.
Then our bed is the funniest thing of
all. It is a pile of small pine branches,
covered with another of cedar. Over
that are blankets, next a huge buffalo
robe and pillows, and over all some
more blankets and another buffalo robe
on top. For a door you shove a slab
of wood away and squeeze in. When
inside you light a candle to find a slop-
ing, branchy roof, seven feet high on
one side and four on the other, with a
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floor space that is quite large, and
green branches all around.”

‘“Is that your cozy corner, Mrs. Man-
ning is talking about?” said Dr. Beau-
mont, who at this moment joined them.

‘* Yes, she is giving a graphic de-
scription of your skill as a builder,” re-
plied Harold, laughing.

‘‘ We did our best and the Chaplain
said grace over it, too; but it is not
much in the way of a lady’s bed-
chamber; sans stove, sans windows,
sans crockery, sans everything, but a
place to sleep in,” said the Doctor.

““ Well, I only hope that your quar-
ters will be as comfortable,” was
Helen’s laughing comment.

‘““ Thank you, we looked after that.
What is more, we fixed our own bunk
right next to yours, so that if anything
happened to the queen of our party,
we would be on hand to attend to her
wants forthwith, whether medical or
spiritual,” rejoined the Docior.

‘“ How kind you are! What's that?”
she exclaimed, turning her head to
catch the sounds, for in the distance a
long, shrill howl was heard.

“Dem’s wolves, Madame,” said
Bateese, as he brought up another
armful of wood for the fire. ‘“ Dere’s
anoder and anoder, sacré! de’ll be lots
o’ dem to-night.”

‘““What a gruesome sound!” ex-
claimed Helen with a shiver.

‘ The pack must be large,” said Sir
George, as he approached with Cap-
tain Payne. ‘‘You had better give
orders,” he continued to the latter,
‘“to have big fires kept up all night.
They say that when the wolves are
numerous as well as hungry, they will
even attack a camp if not well guarded.
What do you know about them, Ba-
teese?”’

‘“Some tam dey very fierce, Mon-
sieur, and when ’ongree will chase eem
right roun’ de fire till e shoot eem
dead.” '

‘‘ They are not coming this way,”
said the Chaplain, who was listening
to the direction of the sound.

¢“Na, na,” said Bateese. ¢¢ Dey
smell long way off, and go roun’ and
roun’ before ever dey come to camp.”
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‘“ You don't say that we are in for
fun to-night, do you?”

‘“Don’t say noffin,” replied Bateese
with a shrug. *“Only dey won't be
here for a long tam, anyway.”

*“ Will you take me to see the other

. women, Harold, before we go to bed?”

said Helen with another little shiver.

““You are surely not afraid with
such a body of troops around you,
Mrs. Maoning? " queried the Colonel.

‘“Not a bit, Sir George,” was her
answer and she turned upon him a face
that showed no trace of fear, “but I
want to visit with the women a few
minutes.”

‘‘By jove, we are blest in having
such a woman with us,” said the
Colonel to the little crowd about him,
as the two moved away. ‘It gives
us a bit of civilisation right in the
woods. She's a treasure and you men
must do what you can for her.”

Helen found the women seated on a
log with their husbands beside a fire
near the middle of the men’s quarters.
They, too, were discussing the wolf
question.

*“Just listen!” exclaimed Mrs. Hard-
man in alarm. “*There must be twenty
of ’'em or more. They might come to
us when there is such a lot.”

‘“ Let 'em come,” said Mrs. Bond,
tossing her head. ‘ What's twenty
wolves agin two 'undred men?”

“That's not it,” said the other
woman. ‘‘They’re such sneaks. They
say they can squeeze into any 'ole. |
wouldn’t want one of them beasts in
my bunk for a bedfellow.”

“You need not be alarmed,” said
Lieutenant Manning. * There will be
a fire in front of each camp all night,
and plenty of men on guard. If the
women are afraid though, Corporal,
it might be better to putin a few more
stakes to block up the bunks more
thoroughly,”

“ Perhaps it would. We'll attend
to it, sir;” and the two men went off
to cut the stakes and put them in place.

Helen remained with the women a
little longer, while Harold crossing
over to speak to the Colonel told him
of Mrs. Hardman’s alarm. Sir George
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laughed. Nevertheless, he gave the
final order to double the guard for the
night, with relief every two hours
instead of three. At ten o’clock the
bugle sounded the men to bed.

The large fires in front of the camps
made them warm and comfortable ;
and in another hour the whole camp
was still, with the exception of the
guards on duty, who stood and lounged
around the blazing fires. Silence and
quietude reigned supreme save for the
crackling of the faggots and the howl-
ing of the wolves. For a time the sounds
were very distant,seemingly milesaway.

Hour after hour passed by. Snug-
gled beneath the blankets the men and
women were sleeping. Suddenly the
howling, which had been circling in the
distance the whole of the night, con-
centrated in one direction and gradu-
ally the sounds grew louder and the
tones clearer.

Captain Cummings, knowing that
the drivers would be familiar with the
country and the habits of the animals,
had arranged for two of them to take
part with the pickets on each watch.
This time both Bateese and Pat were
on duty.

““Sacré! de dem wolf comin’ straight
for us,” exclaimed the former.

““ Be jabers! They’'re on a bee line
down the Truro road,” added Pat.
¢ In foive minutes the howlin’ pack ’ll
be on us as shure as shootin’. Pile on
the dry pine, boys,” he called out in a
higher key. ‘‘ Whin ther’s a big pack
and a cowld night, it’ll take a tremen-
jous fire to keep the spalpeens from
sissling right into us.”

¢« We’d better call out the men,”
suggested a private.

“Holy Peter! we must call the
dhrivers, too, or the horses ’ll be after
a stampede,” was the answer.

But some of the soldiers had heard
the wolves and were up. Captains
Cummings and Payne and Sir George,
too, were already out, and the men,
many of them only half dressed, with
guns in their hands, came tumbling
after them.

“We may as well see the end of
this,” cried the Colonel.
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““By Jove! Yonder they come,”
shouted Cummings; and at the top of
the long incline, leading out of the
valley, a dark, surging mass could be
seen clearly in the moonlight.

On they came, straight down the
road, filling the air with their loud,
unearthly yells. Some in the centre
were on a steady run, others at the
side scampered irregularly to the right
or left; while a few young and lanky
fellows leapt madly over the backs of
others in order to get to the front.

“Quick,men. Rifles ready,” called
out Cummings, as the men got into
position before the unusual foe. The
wild rush of the wolves was checked
as they neared the blazing fires. Still,
as Pat said, ‘‘numbers made them
bould.” There were more than a score
of the hungry brutes; and the sight of
fire was not enough to divert their at-
tention from horses and men.

As they struck the camp they set up
a more terrific howl than ever, and
made a sort of momentary halt. The
leaders, a couple of huge fellows, turn-
ing gray with age, seemed in a quan-
dary whether to turn to the right or
the left. Then they made a rush
toward the rifle men who stood near-
est, and the whole pack came on.

¢t Fire,” cried the Colonel.

One of the old grays dropped and
several others with him. With a
cowardly yell the animals veered; but
it was only for a moment. Then some
savagely turned on their fallen com-
rades to tear them limb from limb,
while others scattered to right and
left. Again the men fired and then
charged with fixed bayonets, rushing
on the animals with cold steel.

By this time the whole force was
roused and, clinching their guns, ap-
peared on the scene. But brief ag
it was, the battle was almost over. A
number of the wolves were killed, some
were wounded and others, still unhurt
retreated into the forest; while one ox’-
two, surrounded by the bayonets of the
men, made a wild dash through the
camp for the woods on the further side

Helen did not go to sleep early tha.t
night. The excitement of the day’s
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travel, together with the new condi-
tions, had unsettled her nerves. Con-
sequently, a couple of hours passed
away before sleep came, and then
troubled dreams marred her rest.

The mad yells of the wolves as they
neared the camp awoke both her and
Harold. With a suppressed scream,
Helen clutched her husband as he
sprang up to don his outer clothing.
Then came the fire of the first shots.

““Don’t leave me,” she pleaded in
momentary terror. ‘“ What if a wolf
should squeeze in between the poles?”

*“ No fear of that, dearest,” he an-
swered, pulling on his boots and tunic
in less time than it takes to tell. “*But
I won’t leave you if I can help it.
There has been no general call for the

"men as yet.”

“‘The only way in or out is through
that passage,” she cried, calm again,
and busy dressing while she spoke.
The shooting continued and the shouts
of the men were louder now, while
there was less yelling of the animals.
Then came a wild hurrying and stam-
peding around the camp. Harold had
stuck a lighted candle in a crotch and
a brace of pistols in his belt. In an-
other moment he was ready for any-
thing.

‘““ What’s that?”’ exclaimed Helen
with a wild shout.

Harold turned instantly and by the
dim light saw that the slabs at the en-
trance were wriggling.

‘““By heavens, it's a wolf!” he
shouted, and almost without taking aim
he fired one of his pistols at the head
of a monster which was squeezing be-
tween the poles. The bullet grazed
his shoulder but with a gruesome howl
and snapping jaw he continued forcing
himself into the narrow cell. Helen,
springing to the further end, seized a
dirk from the sheath in which it hung,
while Harold fired his second pistol.
This time the ball passed through the
wolf’s jaw into his body. Still he was
not killed, and snapping savagely he
floundered into the room.

Then came the life and death strug-
gle between Harold and the wolf.
With his empty pistol he struck him a
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fierce blow upon the head, while the
wolf’s teeth clutched the young man's
leg.

““ Quick, the knife,” he gasped, and
like a flash the dirk was buried in the
brute's heart. The jaws relaxed, The
leg was free again and the huge wolf
rolled over.

The candle was still alight as Harold
staggered, a gory spectacle, to his
feet. Helen, too, was trembling and
spotted with blood. Bravely she had
faced it all and had not swooned.

‘“ How terribly he has bitten you!”
she cried with quivering lips.

““Only a scratch,” was his answer.
But the shots and Helen’s screams had
been heard, and the poles were being
forced aside. Sir George, the Doctor,
Cummings and others had come to the
rescue.

‘“ What in heaven's name have you
here?” cried the former in consterna-
tion as, in putting his head in, he al-
most fell over the body of the dead
animal.

‘““We've been entertaining a wolf,"”
Harold gasped.

““And he’s been trying to kill my
husband,” Helen added, bravely keep-
ing back the tears.

‘‘You're not dead yet, though,” ex-
claimed the Doctor. *‘Can you stand
up, old man?”

““Certainly 1 can.” And Harold
rose from the bloody couch to his feet.
““The rascal nipped my leg, though.
Perhaps you had better look at it,
Doctor.”

‘“Come outside then, if you can
walk.” He managed to reach the
blazing fire, followed by Helen. And
there the Doctor dressed the wound.

When the other men dragged out
the dead animal before putting the
place in order again, they were amazed
at their discovery.

““ Why! it's the big she wolf,” Cum-
mings exclaimed. *‘ The mate of the
old gray that was shot. What a des-
perate fight Manning must have had!”

‘‘ And his wife,” echoed Sir George.
‘“ The wonder is that she retained her
senses.”

Harold’s hurt was not a severe one.
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Fortunately it was but a dying snap,
and the blood on his clothes was from
the wolf. So he cleaned and changed
them, and Helen with water and
sponge refreshed herself too. Half an
hour later they returned to their own
wigwam. But the men had not been
idle. They had made it over again;
and they found their bunk as good as
new. So after each had taken a glass
of Old Madeira, which Harold had
fortunately brought with him, they
once more retired to rest. The out-
side guards were changed, and soon
the men of the troop were trying to
sleep again, in preparation for the
next day’s march.

a®
CHAPTER XV

NOTWITHSTAN DING the exciting

disturbances of the night, to both
men and beasts, the troops were up
by daylight. Breakfast was over, the
camp was struck, and all were ready
to march before the sun in the clear
winter sky was much above the
horizon.

During the last of the preparations,
Helen, wrapped in her furs, was seated
on a log by one of the fires. While
waiting for Harold she was busy jot-
ting down notes in a scrap-book that
lay on her knee.

‘“ Well, dearie,” he exclaimed, as he
joined her with a very slight limp.
¢ We start in ten minutes. Are you
quite ready? But what is this you are
doing ?”

¢¢ Just scribbling a bit,” she replied ;
¢ commencing my diary.. And how is
the leg? It must hurt you.”

“Only a little. The doctor has
dressed it again. He says it is a mere
trifle. The thick folds of my trowsers
saved me from a bite that might have
been serious. So you are turning
historian are you? Commencing, I sup-
pose, with a thrilling tale of adventure.”

‘¢ Last night’s experience should be
thrilling enough to make a record of,
don’t you think?” was her answer.

““ Well, yes, if you only put it down
. right. You should commence with an
account of the brave lady, who, with-
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out fear, seized a dagger and by her
dexterity saved the life of her husband.””

‘“0, Harold! How youtalk! What
nonsense!”’

‘“There is no nonsense about it,
my dear. Where would I have been
but for you? Both my pistols empty,
clutched by a big wolf, and no knife
within reach until you handed it to me.
No, my dear Mrs. Manning, you were
veritably your husband’s preserver.
Put it down quick, for we have scarcely
a mioute to lose.”

‘““It is too late,” she returned with
grave perspicacity. ‘‘The first chapter
is closed. What I have writ, I have
writ, and there’s the end o't.” And
closing her scrap book she opened her
reticule to put it in.

‘““But my brave lady,” he cried.
““My heroine of the midnight battle,
won’t you let me see what you have
writ?”’

““That is a question,” was her laugh-
ing answer, putting her bag behind
her back.

‘““Why so?” he asked.

‘¢ Because 4

‘“Because what?”’

‘‘Because you shouldn’t see every-
thing I put down. 1 just thought
I would write a bit each day until we
get to Penetang; but there are things
which a woman would not want to tell
to a man, even her husband.”

‘1 never thought of that,” he re-
plied gravely. ‘‘ Still—there may be
truth in it.”

‘1 don’t want to be mean, Harold,”
she said relentingly, handing him the
scrap book. ‘‘Read it this time, but
please let me write what I want with-
out showing it to you again, until we
reach Penetang. I will promise that
you may read the whole of it then if
you choose.” :

‘“Well, I agree,” he replied, stoop-
ing to kiss her. ‘¢ Writing letters to
nobody with nobody to read them,”

““ Who else should read them byt
the nobody for whom they are writ-
ten,” was her laughing response.

The horses were harnessed, but he
had still time to glance hastily over
the first entry of her diary. 1t ran thus:
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‘“ Shubenacadie, Nova Scotia, Jan.
—, 1814.

““Just two days and nights since
we left Halifax. The weather sharp,
cold and bright, with scarcely a cloud
in the sky at any time. We had great
fun at a lumber camp on our first day
out. A good-natured Scotchman was
what they call ‘Boss,” and he made it
very pleasant for us. He gave us an
excellent dinner and was very gallant
to us all; but he tried to be funny, too.
For instance, he told me it was lucky
I did not intend to stay in Nova Sco-
tia, for if I did, I would become a
‘blue-nose’ like the rest of the women,
for I was catching the disease already.

‘I laughingly repudiated the charge
and told him it was a calumny upon
the Nova Scotia women, for their noses
were all a natural colour.

*¢ ¢ My dear woman,’ hereplied. ‘I'm
no daft. Their noses are all blue, but
for the sake of effect they just paint
’em pink.’

““ The Doctor heard him and shook
with laughter, while Mr. Mackenzie
reiterated: ‘ Fact, Madame, fact! When
you come back jess ask Mrs. Mason
and she’ll tell you.’

«‘Still, the ‘Boss’ is a fine specimen of
his race, rough, generous and warm-
hearted. I wonder if he has a wife.
If not, the sooner he gets one the bet-
ter; for, like Harold, he could make a
woman happy.

‘“That afternoon we passed an In-
dian camp. Some of the red.skins
were armed, and as there were a lot
of them, and only a few of us in
sleighs, it didn’t seem safe until we
had driven on and they had shouted
their last ‘ Qua.’

‘“But the horror of all was last
night, only three or four hours before
dawn, when, if it had not been for a
providential candle, Harold might
have been killed. Oh, that blessed
candle! I have stowed it away already
among my most valuable belongings
in commemoration of the event. The
fiendish eyes of that gaunt wolf made
my blood run cold as he wriggled
through the bars into our camp. Har-
old shot him twice with his pistols and
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afterward stabbed him to the heart
with his dagger; still, he could not
have done it but for that little candle

which he had stuck between the
branches before the fight began.
What a terrible scene it was! When

Harold and the brute were locked to-
gether and the blood spurted all over,
I felt sure it was Harold's. | almost
fainted. But somehow I just wouldn't.
So 1 grabbed hold of the wolf’s leg
and helped to roll him on his back. It
was all the help I could give. The
whole thing was horrible to think of.
It made my blood curdle. But I don’t
care so long as Harold is all right. |
always knew what a good, true man
my husband was, but never before did
I know how brave he could be. He's
the—"

Here the record broke off abruptly,
caused no doubt by the said Harold’s
arrival.

‘1 wonder how you purposed con-
cluding that last sentence?” he asked
with a laugh, as he handed back the
book. ‘‘Possibly the dash was merely
a happy substitute for something else.’

*“ On second thought 1 don’t think
I'll finish it,” she rejoined, laughing.
‘Just leave it for you to conjecture.”

*“And am I to read no more chap-
ters?” he asked.

‘“Not even one,” she replied, nod-
ding her head. ““A woman's fiat is
like the law of the Medes and Per-
sians—it cannot be altered.”

‘““So be it,” he assented, while he
helped her into the sleigh. ‘I shall
restrain my curiosity until the manu-
script is finished. But woe betide you if
you do not let me read it then.” Then
they both laughed.

The next moment the bugle sounded,
the sleighs and troops were already in
order, and on the word of command
the journey was resumed.

Helen’s diary continued.

““Camp miles northwest of
Truro, Jan’y—— 10 p.m.

““I thought I would write a little in
my diary every day when I commenced,
but here on the very start I have
missed a day already. Perhaps it was
because Harold, on accountof the wolf's
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bite, has been with me ever since.
To-day it has been terribly cold and I
was afraid he might be worse, but
fortunately he is not. The roads
are still good through this mountain-
ous region and without many drifts
either. Bateese pretends to be dis-
gusted. He says they are not worth
a ‘Tam’; for he has been doing his best
to find a drift to camp in ever since we
started. So we laugh and tell him it
is foolish to despair.

‘¢ Last night we were on the lookout
for wolves again. We sat on logs
around the camp fires until quite late
listening for them; but there was not a
single howl. We did hear something,
however, that pleased us better. The
men had made our little camp com-
fortable for us, and Harold and I were
having a chat by ourselves before turn-
ing in for the night. Perhaps I felt
moody again in the still air and deep
solitude of the woods. It was new and
strange to me—so different from any-
thing 1 had ever experienced.

¢ Suddenly we heard singing in the
habitants’ camp. The drivers were
squatted around their own fire and lis-
tening to Bateese. I wonder if I can
remember the words of the quaint lit-
tle song. It ran something like this:

‘¢ Ma luffly gal she ees so neat,
She be ma femme come by-am-bye,
She ope her leetle mouf so sweet,
An’ all de day sing lullaby.

Ven she vas baby dress in print
Her petite nose was wide an’ pug,
So dat it make her eyes go squint
Ven she shut up her leetle mug.

Her arms so short, her feet so long,
Dey make you tink of kangaroo,

Still, mon devoir, I sing ma song
An’ tell de story all to you.

But she so fair, her hair like gold,
. Her bref is like de rose to smell,
An’ vat care I for tings I told,

I luff dat leetle gal so well.

An’ den who cares vat people say ?

Mon Dieu! e’en d’ho de night owls sing.
It ees no mattare; ve'll be gay

An'’ Cure’ll marry us in spring.’

“Then the men laughed, and we
laughed too. Somehow it roused my
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spirits, and 1 liked Bateese all the
better for singing his foolish little
ditty.”

Diary continued.

¢ Miramichi River, New Brunswick,
240 miles from Halifax, Feb.
1814. :

“I intended to write in my diary
every day when I started, but ‘The
best laid schemes of men and mice
gang aft aglee.” Several weary days
have gone since I used my pencil last.
I was more than half sick and did not
feel like writing. Now that I am better,
I start anew and shall try to keep it
up. Harold has been very good to me ;
and so have the Doctor and the Chap-
lain and the Colonel and everybody.
Still travelling twenty miles a day, no
matter how you feel, is no joke, partic-
ularly when you have to camp out in
improvised shanties every night, no
matter how intense the cold. Two of
the days it stormed furiously and
Bateese had all he could do to keep
our sleigh from upsetting in the drifts.
Some of the others did go over, much
to their discomfort, and we began to
prize Bateese all the more for his
dexterity even if he does brag a bit.
When the blast was the keenest both
the women got their noses frozen.
That was two days ago and their
driver discovered it just as we stopped
to camp for dinner. ¢

‘“‘By gar!’ he cried out, vehemently,
‘de vemen'’s noses bot’ be friz.’

‘‘Bateese dropped his lines into
Harold’s hands and almost with a
bound reached the other sleigh. Then
the two men commenced at once to
rub the frozen noses with snow, much
to the disgust of the women. But
opposition was useless. It was the
right thing to do, and at the same time
a rare joke to the Frenchmen who con-
tinued to jabber their patois.

‘“‘Be quiet now, Femme Bond,’ cried
Bateese. ‘You no want your nose
drop off.’

“““Ardman never look at ’im femme
again wid big hole in him face,’ cried
Henri. ¢’Old steel I say.’

‘‘The women realised the truth and
slowly the white ivory hardness of the
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two noses disappeared, and they be-
came red and soft again.

““¢Dey must cover de face wid wraps
all de rest of de day,” was Bateese's
parting injunction as he left them to
return to his own sleigh.

““We are lucky in having Bateese
for a driver. He is usually so amus-
ing with his stories. At first we used
to believe all he said. Now we dis-
criminate, and laugh at his tales about
bears and things as heartily as he does
himself. Speaking of bruin reminds
me that I saw wild bears for the first
time yesterday. Harold was with me.
The Colonel’s sleigh as usual was justin
front of ours ; and, as our horses slowly
ascended a steep hill on the curve, we
saw a big black bear with two little
cubs sitting on her haunches right in
the road.

“ Sir George's horses reared, while
the men in his sleigh picked up their
guns and fired. The old bear dropped
but the little ones were not hurt and,
instead of running away, they cuddled
beside their dead mother. Such a pit-
iful sight! Some of the men clamoured

to keep the cubs for mascots, and the
habitants declared that the journey
would be lucky if they did. I was glad
when the Colonel gave his consent,
for I hated the idea of killing the cun-
ning little things; if left without their
mother they would surely die. So two
of the sleighs stayed behind for a time
to skin and dress the bear, for it was so
much added to our larder; and also to
fix a box to put the little cubs in.

‘¢ So last night we had roast bear for

. supper. It has a strong taste, but as |

am getting well and hungry again, I
relished it as a change from our regu-
lar diet.

‘“ Harold was telling me afterwards
that one of the cubs is male and the
other female; and that the two com-
panies are to have one apiece. The
funniest part of it is that they chris-
tened them both with singaree—one to
be called Helen and the other Man-
ning. [ knew the officers were very
kind, but I never suspected that the
soldiers cared a button for me.
Pshaw! There’s a tear on my paper.
I wonder where it came from?"

TO BE CONTINUED

+

AN INTROSPECTION

BY L. H. SCHRAM

WHEN life appears a chaos,
When all happiness seems past,
When your molehills turn to mountains
Overshadowing and vast;
If you’ll but with calm reflection
Take a retrospective view
Of the years of joy and sorrow
You've already travelled through;
Then this truth perforce must strike you,
As the Past its page unfolds—
That the dreading of the Future
Mars the joy the Present holds. .



HAT the Hon. James Sel-
kirk was poor, was well
known by more than his
intimates — that he ‘was
proud was never suspected

of him, until a girl found it out, to her

consternation. In more ways than
one he was a remarkable youth. He
had never broken the heart of either
of his parents. He was on the best
terms with his elder brothers, and
from the heir frequently borrowed
such sums of money as that gentle-
man could afford to lend him. Though
he had held a commission in an infantry
regiment, he had never been cashiered.

Though he arrived in New York very

quietly, he was not under the shadow

of any sort of disgrace.

The one letter of introduction which
the Hon. James Selkirk brought ashore
in the pocket of his tweed jacket, was
to a very humble person—a bachelor
without an automobile, whom one of
his brothers had once met in Berlin.
Within a week of the landing of this
son of two earls, he was koown to
half-a-dozen young men as ‘‘Jim Sel-
kirk.” He shared a suite of rooms
near Washington Square, with the
man to whom he had brought the in-
troduction. He speedily 1mproved
his poker play. He learned to blow
the dust out of his cigar before light-
ing it, and became an adept at main-
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taining an upright position in a street
car without clinging to the straps or
clutching at the faces of his fellow-
passengers. He was interested in the
work of his suite-mate, which was the
reading of multitudinous manuscripts
in the office of a publishing house. He
even added to his friend’s work, with-
out profit to anyone. For more than
a month he lived modestly and merrily.

One night Benson, the publisher’s
literary adviser, took him to a small
affair in a big studio. That was the
beginning of it. He was dragged
here and there, usually resisting, but
always tempted by the chance of a
waltz. [Each last place seemed more
desirable (to the person who dr:;gged
him) than the place before. The
rumour of his ancestors went abroad.
At last, with chagrin rather than sur-
prise depicted on his open counten-
ance, he landed on the warm side of
the Bailey-Bancott’s door. And there
he met Elizabeth Fulton Van Dymple,
and fell openly in love with her before
he realised the full significance of her
name. Elizabeth smiled back, and
made him think that American girls
were ‘‘ awfully decent to strange john-
nies,” for she knew all about the two
earls and four baronets. She waltzed
as he knew she would, and his heart
warmed toward everyone in the room.

As the days passed Selkirk per-
ceived a coolness growing up between
himself and his six first friends. This
pained him, and like an honest Eng-
lishman he asked Benson what the
trouble was. But Benson only laughed,
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and replied that there was no trouble. One
night, while five of them were playing poker, the
chilly something in the air got too much for
Selkirk.

¢« Why are you chaps beginning to treat me
like a dashed outsider?” he asked.

““ Far from it, my lord,” said Hickson, with a
thin smile.

¢ Shut up, Hickson,” said young Jones, and
looking at Selkirk he continued, ‘‘You see, Jim,
we all got fond of you, and now we don't like to
have you lured away from us, by the rich and the
great.”

Selkirk laughed.

“¢ Hickson, I'll trouble you for three cards—
aces preferred—and a cigarette,” he said. He
lit the cigarette and scowled at the cards, while
the others watched him. ‘‘I have made seven
what I really consider friends, in New York,” he
continued, slowly, ‘‘and you chaps know six of
them. The seventh in number, and I must con-
fess the first in order, I have never mentioned to
a soul before now. It is she who represents, to
me, the rich and the great. She is rich in beauty,
and she is great in everything. My children,
1, poor as I am, have lost my heart—have
let it go without a struggle. If she will marry
me, very likely the governor will give me
charge of four or five farms, so that I may
support a wife.”

He grinned, and blushed. His friends shook
his hands and patted his back. The cynical
_Hickson begged his pardon. Then they all put
on their hats and crossed the avenue to a place
where champagne could be purchased and en-
joyed. '

“Can’t you give us the lady’s name—we’ll
keep it close,” said one of his friends. They lifted
their glasses, expectantly. Selkirk whispered
her name. A smile went round the table.

““My son,” said Benson, ‘‘there will be no
need of troubling your governor; Miss Van
Dymple has a farm of her own, and our offices
are situated in one corner of it.”

Jim’s confusion seemed sincere, but Higgins
laughed incredulously. ‘‘ Don’t let a little thing
like that spoil the romantic affair,”” he said.

The Englishman stared at the wine for a
moment. ‘‘I won’t,” he said, ‘‘if I can help
g

Selkirk went to the lady next day,
mounted on a chestnut mare with three
white stockings, and looking his best
in breeches and boots. They had a
date to ride in the park. After a short
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ELIZABETH FULTON VAN DYMPLE

canter he drew up beside her, so close
that with his toe he could have touched
her hackney’s elbow.

“Iheard yesterday that you are fright-
fully rich,” he said, blushing crimson.
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She laughed.

‘“ And you never guessed it?” she
asked.

‘“1 should have, of course,” he said,
‘““but I never thought about it, and—
and I had the gall to—to love you.”

The Honourable James was young,
and he stared at the ears of his hired
mare as if he thought of having them
changed.

‘““Don’t hustle Peter or he’ll bolt,”
she warned him.

‘“1 beg your pardon,” he said, and
drew off.

They walked their horses for awhile,
in silence. Smiling, with heightened
colour, she watched him out of the cor-
ners of her grey-blue eyes.

‘“Did I interrupt you?” she asked.

Again he urged his mare to closer
quarters.

‘“ Do you know how poor I am?” he
said, bending toward her. Their
gazes met and lingered, and she read
him to the bottom of his manly heart.
He could see only the melting beauty
of iris and pupil.

‘“Yes,” she replied, ‘I knew that—
before—I loved you.”

Of course some people — mostly
reporters—were surprised at Miss Eliz-
abeth Van Dymple. But others con-
sidered the love-choice of a respectable,
able-bodied younger son much better
form than the purchase of a title. Old
Van Dymple was one of the latter.

For almost a month’s time the
world was a place of roses and gold
lights to James Selkirk. Heloved her
and was loved by her in return. To
him alone, the sweet surrender of those
incomparable lips; the delirious caress
of those immaculate hands. To him
alone, the message of those superb
eyes—now commanding, and again all
tenderness.

For him the laughter, the welcome,
the companionship, the unembarrassed
touch of the fair young body and the
elusive fragrance of the coiled hair.
Then came Satan, in a shape he knew
not, to his Garden of Delight. The
lady did not approve of his friends—
of Benson, and Higgins, and the
others who had welcomed him to New
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York. She snubbed one of them,
cruelly, before his wondering eyes.
Perhaps he was stupid. Perhaps he
was not careful enough about his
associates, as she kindly informed him.
However it was, he could not under-
stand.

““ What did he do, to deserve that
at your hands?”’ he asked. ¢ His face
was clean—his coat was all right.
He didn’t stir his tea with his fingers.”

She tried to explain his friend’s social
insignificance.

‘“ But he’s a gentleman, even if you
go only by the world’s measure,” he
argued, sorely puzzled. ‘I happen to
know that his governor is a parson—
an Archdeacon, no less—and Horton
himself is a scholar, and makes a
decent living.”

At last, vexed by his persistency in
refusing to look upon (or away from)
his former friends with her eyes, she
remarked (with a note in her voice that
she had scarcely intended) that perhaps
their standards for such things were
not the same.

‘ Mine are the standards of—of my
people,” he replied, crimson to the
roots of his blonde hair.

When Benson returned to his rooms,
that night, late from a Bohemian sup-
per, he found his English friend at the
writing-table, with his face on his’
folded arms.

Three years passed, and at the end
of that time Miss Elizabeth Fulton Van
Dymple married the richest man in the
Van Dymple set. Howard Cummings
was good-looking, and as accomplished
as he was wealthy and fortunate,
Elizabeth was quite sure that she was
very happy. She often told herself so,
as if to impress the fact on her mind.
In the way of a bridal trip they deter-
mined to do something out of the
ordinary. They were both weary of
Europe. So Cummings had his
schooner-yacht victualled and manned,
and on the day following the wedding,
with a maid of honour and the best
man for company, they set sail for the
great salmon rivers of the North. The
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““Yes,” she replied, ‘* I knew that—before—I loved you.”

voyage northward was made in safety,
for the Polly was big and comfortable,
and a fine sea boat. They coasted
Newfoundland (putting in at a rock-
girt harbour every night), crossed the
Strait from Cape Bauld to Henly Head,
and continued their northing along the
Labrador. At last they reached the
purple and gray country of good fish-
ing.

gé)ne morning, while Mr. and Mrs.
Cummings were alone, whipping a
pool about a mile in from the land-
wash, Cummings stumbled over an
alder root, and in his fall splintered the
lancewood tip of his rod. Neither of
them had brought extra tips; in fact
they had even jointed their rods aboard
the yacht, for when the flies are feed-
ing on ‘‘the Larboardor,” one does
not want to dally with fishing tackle.

It requires all one’s nerve and fly-dope
to keep the keenest angler ashore long
enough to cast a fly.

After swearing mildly, and lighting
his pipe inside his headdress of gauze,
Mr. Cummings suggested that they
return to the schooner together. But
at that moment the lady hooked a fish.
With an exclamation of disgust the
man started back for the coast. It
hurt him to see other people catching
fish, especially when he himself was
without a rod.

Mrs. Cummings played her prize
desperately for about twenty minutes.
Then she lost it, and was very angry,
though really the fish was not to blame.
She examined the cast with a wise air,
and, as far as she knew, found the
flies intact. Upon lifting her eyes
from the gaudy lures, she uttered a
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little cry of dismay. A wave of white
fog had stolen in from the sea, and
now rolled up the valley of the river,
and across the wide barrens. Already
the ‘‘rattle” below the pool at which
she fished was cloaked with the crawl-
ing mist. Behind her, the sun still
shone on the brown and rugged wil-
derness, and empurpled the low hills
beyond. In the sunlight, as in the
fog, there was no stir of life. Even
the black flies and mosquitoes had
fallen to quiet and silence. Across
the expectant air floated the plaintive
cry of asnipe. Between the empti-
ness of the wide barrens and the awful
approach of the fog, Elizabeth trem-
bled with apprehension. Dropping
her rod, and wrenching the mosquito
guard from her hat brim, she set out
toward the fog and the coast. But
the way was rough along the river.
The fog drew about her like a white
midnight, and in the first hundred
yards of her journey she stumbled
twice. She held a little to the left,
deciding to keep clear of the hollows
and tangles of brush along the stream.
When she reached the more level foot-
ing of the barren she again altered her
course, reshaping it for the coast, as
she fondly imagined. But she pos-
sessed not a trace of the wilderness in-
stinct. She even forgot to mark, and
be guided by, the noise of the swift
water. She came to a clump of
spruce-tuck—not seeing it until the
stunted, unyielding branches tore at
her face and clothes. After skirting
this dismal obstruction, she ascended
a knoll of moss and granite boulders.
From the summit, before her stumb-
ling feet, a covey of willow grouse
puffed up and hurtled into the fog.
Sobbing from fear and fatigue, she
sank upon a bed of moss and part-
ridge berries, in the shelter of a tow-
ering rock. Away from her kind—
crouched against the ground—hidden
in the fog—she, who had prided her-
self on her courage, learned that she
was an arrant coward.

Suddenly Mrs. Cummings sprang to
her feet, and screamed long and shrill.
Something had sniffed at her elbow,
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and she had seen the flash of red-brown
fur. A fox—yes, she knew it was
only a fox, but then how noiselessly it
had slid out of the fog. Perhaps it
had thought she was dead? She
clutched the rock and trembled.

‘“Hullo, there,” came a voice, muf-
fled and faint across the fog.

‘¢ This way,” she cried.

‘¢ Sit tight,” shouted another voice,
strangely familiar.

Presently she heard footsteps, and
two figures loomed in the smoking
allies of the fog. She sprang to meet
them. Her right foot turned on a
rounded stone, and with a cry of pain
she fell forward on her hands and
knees.

She must have lost consciousness
for a few seconds. Then she felt
strong arms lift her from the ground.
Her foot hurt frightfully. She moaned
with the pain of it. *‘Good lord!”
exclaimed a voice close to her face.
She opened her eyes, and behold, it
was Jim Selkirk who carried her.

“Jim,” she cried, ‘‘is it really you?”

“How d’ye do, Mrs. Cummings?”
he replied. He was always stupid.

‘“Did you come all the way to the
end of the world to save me?” she
asked, softly.

Selkirk looked into the fog. ‘‘Pierre,”
he said, ““I wish you would close in a
bit, in case I should come a cropper.”
The other man, who had been a few
paces to the rear, stumbled to his side.

Now he glanced down at the face of
the woman in his arms. He did not
smile. Not a flicker of the old light
sprang awake in his eyes. Then he
answered her question.

““Well, not exactly. We are on a
government survey — came through
from Quebec. Major Weston is in
command, and a brace of scientists
are along with us. Pierre and I were
looking for our camp when we heard
you call.”

Mrs. Cummings wanted to cry. Her
ankle pained her horribly.

‘I did not know—you were still on
this side of the water,” she said,
weakly.

“I am a constable in the North-
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west Mounted Police,” replied Sel-
kirk.

For a long time they continued their
journey in silence. At last Selkirk
paused and leaned forward, listening.
¢¢ [ hear the boat,” he said; and Eliza-
beth, looking up at him, saw the col-
our fade from his face. Pierre nodded.

‘“ Now, Pierre,” he continued, ‘‘you
carry the lady down to the shore and
see her safe in charge of her friends,
and I'll wait for you here.”

As Mrs. Cummings was passed
gently into Pierre's arms, she stifled
the protest that leapt from her heart
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and burnt against her lips. She closed
her eyes—tight—tight.

‘“I hope your ankle will soon be
right,” said Selkirk. His voice was
low, but it did not tremble, She
made no answer. The half-breed
trooper had carried her only a dozen
yards or so, when the scent of tobacco
smoke reached her on the fog. How
bitterly she smiled, knowing that her
old lover was unconcernedly puffing at
his pipe while he awaited his comrade’s
return. But at that moment her

knowledge of Jim Selkirk was even
less than it had ever been.

THE DESPAIR OF SANDY MACINTOSH

By ISABEL ECCLESTONE MACKAY

T was a windy, blustery day
of early spring. Thesnow
still lay in the shaded hol-
lows, but the sunny spaces

; —  were showing green. The
sky, which had lost its distant winter
blueness, was softer and nearer to
earth. The roads were a quagmire
bordered by little rivulets of icy water,
but an early robin sang from some-
where near, and the clear, pure air
had a tang in it which made the blood
leap gladly.

The minister of the Presbyterian
kirk at Embro stepped out of the
manse door with a song on his lips, to
the tune of which he carefully picked
his way through the many puddles
which lay across his garden walk.
But though he sang his mind was

occupied with weighty matters, and
Sandy Maclntosh lay heavily upon his
conscience. Speaking as a philoso-
pher, he considered Sandy in the light
of a cross which must be borne. Speak-
ing as a man, he admitted that he liked
Sandy; but speaking as a minister,
there could be no doubt that Sandy
was a terrible scandal. in the kirk.
Only in this matter he and his elders
saw not eye to eye. The elders were
used to Sandy. For forty years he
had carried the ‘“ Book' before the
minister with stately step and rever-
end mien. What if it was true that
he took a ““ wee droppie;” better men
than he have their little weakness, and
if, as a matter of fact, he was guided
home from the ‘‘Rising Sun” every Sat-
urday night, it was never said of Sandy
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that he had to be carried, and Sunday
morning always saw him clothed and
in his right mind ready to carry the
““ Book ” with steady step.

When it was at last decided that
the session of Embro kirk should ex-
tend a call to the Rev. Robert Mac-
Pherson, B.A., there were a few who
shook their heads.

‘“ He iss a ferry fine lad,” said Elder
Mackay, judicially, ‘‘and herself will
not pe sayin’ he iss not a ferry fine
preacher, but he iss not speakin’ the
Gelic.”

‘“ He iss speakin’ the Word,” re-
joined a brother elder, solemnly; ‘‘it
iss to our hearts he will pe speakin’ it.”

““Och, yes,” agreed Elder Mackay,
‘““but her heart would pe likin’ the
Geelic pest.”

Before long, however, even Elder
Mackay realised that the minister was
making a grand fight of it. He had

. come determined to win a place for him-
selfinthe warm,sturdy Highland hearts,
and winning it he was. A fine, strong,
brave young man the Rev. Mr. Mac-
Pherson, grave beyond his years, as
befits a minister who takes his calling
seriously, full of faith and hope and
good works, sure of his doctrine and
his God as only a Scottish Presbyterian
minister, in times now a little out of
date, could be sure. Of the Gzlic he
knew enough to use in his prayer, but
not enough to attempt a Gelic sermon
until he had been minister of Embro
kirk for many years. Yet, as the
feeling of distrust amongst the con-
gregation began to wear away, the
minister himself began to feel less sure
of his ground. As the Highlanders
trusted him more and began to know
him better, he found that, though a
Highlander himself by birth, there was
much about them that he did not un-
derstand. His education had not been
among his own people, and he could
not but find that in many things his
view-point was very different from
theirs, and realised that much adjust-
ing must be done. So he was going
slowly and feeling his way.

In the matter of the advisability of
Sandy Maclntosh continuing to carry
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he ‘“Book,” he had been feeling his
way for some time with little success.
He was a man of strictest purity of
life himself; he hated sin with what he
was fond of describing as a *“ Godly
hatred,” and he could not reconcile it
to his conscience that a *‘ drunkard”
should carry the ‘“Book.” In this he
knew that he had not the support of his
elders. To them the word *‘drunkard”
could not apply to any man who came
soberly to kirk on Sabbath and listened
to the sermon with proper attention
and discernment. To his Highland
members Sandy was a man who
‘“ would pe takin’ more than would pe
good for herself,” and by the Lowland
folk he was described as apt to ‘‘taste
a wee oor muckle.”

As for Sandy himself, well, it was of
Sandy himself that the minister was
thinking as he tip-toed over the mud
puddles on that blustery morning. He
had decided to speak to Sandy. He
was on his way now to Sandy’s home.
He would be mild, but firm—he would
—ah, there was the subject of his
thoughts now, coming from the usual
direction of the ‘‘Rising Sun,” jogging
along beside his old blind horse, across
whose saddle was lying a bag of pota-
toes and a small, suspicious looking keg.

““ Caught in the act,” thought the
minister, with a feeling very much like
triumph.

Sandy on his part was surprised to
feel a trifle sheepish. Not that he was
ashamed of the spirituous burden car-
ried by old Nancy, but because the
minister’s absurd prejudice about
“‘whuskey” was well known. So, en-
tirely for Mr. MacPherson’s sake, he
sought to avoid a collision which
might prove embarrassing to the
minister.

“Itis a fine morning, Sandy,” be-
gan the minister, bringing old Nancy
to a standstill by a firm hold upon the
bridle.

‘“She would pe takin’ home a few
small potatoes,” said Sandy in an ex-
planatory tone, going straight to the
point at issue.

‘‘ Yes, but the keg, Sandy—what is
in the keg?”
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To gain time, Sandy produced his
snuff box and, after tapping it nerv-
ously, offered it to the minister.

*“Och, the wee keggie,” said he
cheerfully, ‘“ Och, nossing—nossing at
all—a bit whuskey whateffer.”

There was an awful pause. Sandy’s
eye fell before the minister's and
Sandy’s feet began to shuffle. Guile-
less innocence was not going to work
this time. Wildly he cast about in his
mind for a reason—any reason which
would satisfactorily explain the pres-
ence of the wee keggie. His eye fell
upon the potato sack.

‘“ Whuskey and small potatoes,” he
began slowly, then with a burst of
confidence-—

‘“ Whuskey and small potatoes would
pe good for the measles.”

The minister sternly repressed a
desire to laugh. Ordinary men might
find Sandy’s subterfuge delightful, but
in the pursuit of his duty he was not
as other men.

‘¢ This must cease, Sandy,” said he
firmly. ‘“I cannot and will not coun-
tenance it any longer.”

““ God forbid!” said Sandy, greatly
shocked. *‘Itiss not herself that would
be asking you, Maister Mac-a-ferson.”

‘“ But can’t you understand that as
long as I permit you to continue in
your service at the kirk that I am
countenancing it. You must surely
see that, Sandy.” There was real
distress in the minister’s tone.

¢“ She would not pe understanding,
but she would not pe likin’ to be vex-
in’ you, Maister Mac-a-ferson,” said
Sandy in conciliatory tones.

““ Then will you promise to do bet-
ter, Sandy—not to—not to—visit the
wee keggie too often?”

““ Och, yes, inteed, she’ll no do that
whateffer,” said Sandy, earnestly; ‘‘she
would not pe tastin’ more nor would
pe good for herself.”

And with this the minister was forced
to be content.

But it so happened that that very
Saturday night the minister himself,
returning late from a sick bed, was
the disgusted spectator of Sandy’s
nocturnal home-bringing.

it

Sandy had not broken his word.
His interpretation of what was “‘good
for herself” was different from the min-
ister’s, that was all. But Mr. Mac-
Pherson did not realise that the fault
lay in his own narrow notion of how
much a hard Scotch head can stand
and be ‘‘none the worse whateffer,”
And so it happened that while Sandy
slept the sound sleep due to a * wee
droppie” and a clear conscience, the
minister sat in his study and composed
a new sermon on the text ‘* Without
are drunkards.”

This was a sermon talked of for
many a day by those gentle-minded
Lowlanders who had the privilege of
hearing it, as ‘‘ fut tae mak’ the hair
stan’ on yer heid,” and even the stolid
Highlanders admitted that as a dis-
course it was ‘‘ferry powerful what-
effer.”

Indeed the stern young minister
spoke from the depths of his heart and
it was not his fault if those depths were
severely Calvinistic. He felt himself
filled with holy fire, a chosen vessel for
the warning and rebuke of an endang-
ered Israel. The hot words poured
from his lips, he forgot that he was
young and inexperienced and that he
had determined to go slowly and feel
his way. He only remembered that
he was the minister of God and these
were his people of whose spiritual
welfare he must give account, and the
congregation heard him gladly, re-
joicing to know that the ‘* meenister
was speakin oot.”

After the service Mr. MacPherson
waited awhile in the session room,
lingering in the hope that Sandy, a
repentant sinner, might wish a word
with him. And Sandy came.

Very warmly he grasped the minister
by the hand, though this was a salute
almost unknown among the undemon-
strative Highlanders.

‘* Och, Maister Mac-a-ferson,” said
he in frankest admiration, ‘it wass a
fine stirrin’ word that you wass
givin’ us, och, yes. But herself was
sinking that if there wass anyone
that would pe given to tastin’ more
than wass good for herself she would
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not pe feelin’ ferry comfortable, what-
effer.”

When Sandy was gone the minister
sat down by his open Bible and
laughed a little hysterically. Perhaps
it was the reaction of the morning en-
thusiasm.

It was that day with the black reac-
tion upon him that he spoke of his
trouble to Alexander Morrison, one of
the wildest yet most sympathetic of
the younger portion of his flock.

*“ The elders wont see it, and Sandy
can’t see it,”” he complained, ‘‘but
everybody else sees it—and it is a
scandal in the kirk.”

And Alick was very sympathetic,
saying that surely it could not last
much longer; and, as he said it, in his
mischievous, hair-brained head a plan
grew, for Alick was very fond of the
minister and Sandy was an old enemy
of his not far distant youth. This plan
of his was a fine plan: it would at once
relieve the minister of the reproach of
Sandy’s carrying the ‘‘Book,” and
would provide for himself amusement
and revenge.

So it chanced that no one, with the
exception of one conscience-stricken
scamp, ever knew what made poor
Sandy’s one wee drap so unusually
potent upon a certain Sabbath morn-
ing. None could guess the cause but
the effect was patent to everyone.
Elder Mackay said afterwards that he
‘‘saw somesing wass wrong when
Sandy came in wis the ‘ Book’ and was
’ferry sankful that the meenister would
not pe noticin.”

The sermon that morning was upon
the text ‘‘ His own received Him not,”
and the minister was at his best. His
voice, always low though clear and
sweet, was to-day deeper and more
tender than was usual. The congre-
gation listened with awe and rever-
ence to what was to them indeed and
in truth the Word of the Lord. They
never for an instant doubted that the
Lord was in His Holy Temple. I have
been in many churches and listened to
many services but I have never found
the atmosphere of reverent worship
which I remember in the old frame
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Presbyterian kirk where our fathers
met their God.

Into the midst of this solemn quiet,
through which the low voice of the
minister spoke to the hearts of his
hearers, broke a terrific snore, then
another, then another, then a crash,
for the violence of the last snore had
lifted Sandy bodily from his seat and
deposited him upon the floor.

The minister paused, flushed pain-
fully, and then tried to go on mechan-
ically with his sermon. But he had
lost himself. Again and again he
broke, and finally, bringing his words
to a hurried conclusion, came down
from the pulpit and vanished into the
session room.

From the first snore everybody knew
that Sandy’s fate was sealed. They
had no sympathy or consideration for
him now. He had disgraced himself
and defiled the kirk and shamed the
minister. Never again would he carry
the ¢ Book ” with stately step and rev-
erend mien. His service in the House
of God was over.

The congregation dismissed that
morning without the singing of the
usual psalm. They went out slowly,
saying little, leaving Sandy slumbering
upon the floor. Presently the minister
issued from the session room and
walked quickly away, speaking to
no one. His heart was full of
Godly rage towards poor, misguided
Sandy.

Of Sandy, when he awoke in the
deserted kirk I may not tell. After a
few minutes’ thought and remem-
brance he came to himself and his heart
knew its own bitterness. No one
would have recognised in the shrunken,
shamed man who crept out of the side
entrance and hurried away, the fine,
erect officer of Embro kirk. By many
side ways he reached his home and,
without a look around, went in and
closed the door.

Two weeks afterwards came Elder
Mackay to the minister.

*‘I would be speaking aboot Sandy,”
began the elder without preliminaries.

‘I refuse to discuss the subject,””
said the minister coldly.
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But the elder laid his big hand
upon his arm.

““She iss a broken man, Meenister,”
he said, simply, ‘“‘and it iss written
‘the bruised reed will I not break.””

The minister was troubled. He
knew that his elder must have felt
deeply to have said so much. For the
first time in the two weeks he felt a
little distrustful as to the Godliness of
his rage ; perhaps, after all, he might—

““ Where is he?"” he asked abruptly.

““She will pe at home,” said Elder
Mackay briefly, knowing that he had
won his point.

*“1 will see him,” said the minister,
and taking their hats the two set off in
the direction of Sandy’s cottage. The
minister alone went in.

There was a low fire in the little
stove which had replaced the oldtime
fireplace and over it a man was bend-
ing, a man who was old and bowed
and who did not glance up as the door
opened. The last trace of the min-
ister's Godly rage vanished before that
silent despair.

““Sandy,” he said kindly; ‘“ haven’t
you a word for me?”

‘¢ She would pe pleased to see you,
Maister Mac-a-ferson,” said Sandy in
an expressionless tone, rising painfully
to place a chair in his old reverential
fashion.

““ You don’t look well, Sandy,” said
the minister sympathetically.

‘“She is not ferry weel,” replied
Sandy dully.

Then the minister took the bull by
the horns.

‘“ When are you coming back to the
kirk, Sandy?” he asked, and no one in
the congregation would have been more
surprised than himself as he said it.

A spasm passed over Sandy’s face,
leaving it duller than before. And for
the first time the minister noticed the
whiskey jug beside him on the floor.
Sandy did not answer.

‘“ We were very sorry for what hap-
pened—" began the minister, and then
he stopped, feeling uneasy, like a man
who has referred to another’s shame
before his own face.

‘“ When are you coming back, San-
dy?” he asked again.
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Then Sandy lifted his face and looked
at him with the look of a man con-
demned.

‘“Let us pray,” said the minister,
who felt that in the face of the man's
trouble he was powerless. He stood
and prayed, then he sat down and
spoke again kindly, encouragingly,
even entreatingly, but all his efforts
were as fruitless as if he had beat his
hand against a rock.

It was a minister with a white, ex-
hausted face who left Sandy's door
that day and joined the elder outside.
The two men walked for a while in si-
lence. Then the elder asked nervously:

“‘You will haf seen Sandy, Maister
Mac-a-ferson?”

‘I have seen a man who has lost
his self-respect,” said the minister
with a shudder, *‘ and God forbid that
I should ever see another.”

The elder said no more, but he put
his sympathy in a handclasp as they
parted.

Every day the minister visited Sandy
Maclntosh, until Sandy’s death, which
occurred some weeks later, and was
hastened, as the doctor said, by im-
moderate drinking. If that were so,
and he sought relief in drinking, it
was certain that he did not find it, for
not once was his brain stupefied into
forgetfulness. The heartsick minister
toiled as he had never toiled before to
win the man back to his self-respect,
to give him some hope, all without
avail. Sandy spoke little, and seldom
at all to the purpose.

‘“ She will haf disgraced the kirk,”
was all that he would ever say. And
to all the minister’s pleading of ex-
tenuating circumstances, of imfinite
mercy and goodness, of hope for
everyone, of the experience of the
thief upon the cross, he had but the
one answer:

‘“ She will haf disgraced the kirk.”

That was all, save once, when he
was dying, and the minister hung
above him with a prayer upon his lips,
Sandy’s haunted eyes opened and his
gaunt hand pointed somewhere into
the darkness—

““ Without are drunkards!” he said,
and fell back dead.



A STREET SCENE IN RUSSIA

From ‘“ Chameleon”

sl ROSSING the market-place

| goes Police-Inspector Och-
oumilov. Wrapped in his
cloak of military cut, he
might be officialism person-
ified.. And to increase the illusion,
behind him strides a constable carrying
a sieve piled high with confiscated
gooseberries. Nota soul is to be seen
in the Square; even the beggars have
vanished; and the open doors of shops
and taverns gape emptily at the sun-
shine.

““You infamous cur!
—do you?”

At the sudden outcry, Ochoumilov
and the constable wheel sharply.

‘“ Hi, there! Catch him! Catch
him! Don’t let him escape! Yah!”
And there follows a yelping, as of an
animalin pain. Then, limping pitifully
on three legs, a dog dashes out from
Pichoogin’s wood-yard. A headlong
figure follows, cotton blouse and waist-
coat flying in the chase. In his mad
haste this person stumbles, and,
measuring his length on the ground,
grabs the dog by a hind leg. Again
there is a yelping and a confusion of
cries. Sleepy faces are thrust from the
shops, and, as if by magic, a crowd
springs into being and hurries towards
the wood-yard.

¢ Seemingly a disturbance, your
Honour,” remarks the discreet con-
stable.

Close to the gate of the yard the
man in the unbuttoned waistcoat is
showing his hand. One of the fingers
is bloody. Short shrift for the dog if
he gets Azs way! Already the finger
is waving, like a flag of victory, as he
advertises his wrongs to the people.
The Inspector recognises him as Hen-
kin, the goldsmith.

Meanwhile, in the middle of the
crowd, trembling pitifully, and offering
a conciliatory paw to anyone who will
shake it, sits the author of all the com-
motion, a white borzoi puppy with a

So you bite
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very pointed nose, and a yellow mark
on his back. His eyes are full of
terror.

‘“ What’s all this?” demands Ochou-
milov, shouldering his way towards
the dog.

‘‘ Look at my hand, your Honour,”
begins the goldsmith, nearly inarticu-
late with rage. ‘‘I went—I touched
nothing, your Honour—to Mitrii Mit-
rievitch for some wood, and that mon-
ster set on me! Look at my finger!
Mine is a delicate trade, and my hand
will be useless for a week. It is not
the law, your Honour, for every cur to
bite.”

“H’m ” remarks the inspector,
his eyebrows moving unpleasantly,
‘““ Whose is the dog? It’s high time
to draw attention to this sort of thing!
The owner of this dog has infringed a
by-law, and must learn what the law
means by ‘roving cattle.” [ fancy
he’ll find the term includes his mon.-
grels! Eldirin ”—turning to the con
stable—‘‘summons the owner, and
kill the dog at once—it’s mad. Whose
is the dog, I ask?”

‘“ General Zigalov’s,” said a voice
in the crowd.

‘“General Zigalov’'s? H’'m. Eldj-
rin, take my cloak—it has got abom.-
inably hot suddenly! Now, there is
just one thing I cannot understand,
Henkin.” And the Inspector turned
sharply upon him. ‘‘ How could that
little dog 7eack your finger? Such g
puppy would never attack a great
hulking fellow like you! You tore
your hand on a nail, and then thought
to wreak your annoyance on the dog.
I know you!” : »

‘* Your Honour, it happened in this
way,” said a bystander, coming for-
ward. ‘‘ He put his cigarette in the
puppy’s face, for a joke. He's a bit
of a wag, yer Honour! And the dog
snapped at him. There’s the whole
story in a nutshell!” :

““You've invented it—you liar! His
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Honour, being a wise man, can see for
himself you are lying. He knows
when people are speaking the truth—
as I’'m doing! If I'm lying, let the
magistrates decide. All are equal in
the law, and I've a brother in the
" police force. If you want to know—"

‘“Shut up!”—interposed the con-
stable. ‘‘That’s not the General’s
dog. He doesn’t keep borzois; his
kennels are for pointers.”

‘“Are you sure of that?” asked
Ochoumilov.

‘“ Positive, your Honour.”

‘““I believe you. The General’s dogs,
at least, are thoroughbred; while this
beast is a mongrel—no coat—no man-
ners! The General wouldn’t keep such
a cur; they’re crazy to suppose it! If
this had happened in Petersburg, or
Moscow, the beast would have been
destroyed by now—and without con-
sulting anybody! However, since you
have been injured, Henkin, I shall not
allow the affair to stop here. One
must set things to rights. It is high
time—"

‘“ All the same, the dog is the Gen-
eral’s,” insisted the voice in the crowd
—‘‘it’s not written in the animal’s face,
but I saw one exactly like it in his
courtyard the other day.”

“Of course, it is the General's,”
declared another bystander.

“H’m. Give me my cloak, Eldirin.
How the wind is rising—it's quite
cold.” Ochoumilov was visibly per-
turbed. ¢ Eldirin, you will take the
dog to the General’s house. Ask there.
Say I found and sent him. And tell
them not to let him run in the street.
If he’s valuable, and every pig pokes
a cigar up his nose, it won’t take long
to disfigure him. You great block-
head”—turning on the goldsmith—
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‘‘ put down your idiotic hand. It's no
use showing your finger. Your own

fault entirely.”

At that moment, the General’s cook
was seen coming round the corner.
The Inspector looked relieved. ** I'll
ask him. Wait a minute, Eldirin,
Hi, Drobar! Do you know this dog?
Is he yours?”

*“Ours? What anidea! Never had
such a creature in our kennels.”

““Then that settles it. The dog is
a stray mongrel. No need to waste
more words. If I say he is mongrel,
he Zs a mongrel! Take and kill him
at once, Eldirin. There, that's all.”
And Ochoumilov turned on his heel.

“The dog is not ours,” continued
Drobar, as if there had been no inter-
ruption. ‘‘He belongs to the General’s
brother, Vladimir Ivanovitch, who
came the other day. The General
doesn’t keep borzois, but his brother
has a fancy for them.”

‘““Heavens! Vladimir Ivanovitch
here!” exclaimed Ochoumilov, his face
aglow with pleasure. *‘Has he come
to stay?”

““On a visit, yes.”

‘“And to think I never knew! I'm
glad no harm came to his puppy.
Take him, Drobar. He's right enough .
—a little playful, that's all. He bit
that fellow’s finger—showed his sense,
as well as his teeth, eh? Ha! ha! ha!
Why are you trembling so, puppy?
I declare the rascal's quite cross.
Good dog, then! Hi! good dog!”

Drobar called to the borzoi, and the
two went out of the wood-yard. The
crowd, having nothing to do, began
to chaff the goldsmith. And Ochou-
milov, followed by the constable, con-
tinued his walk across the market-
place.



CANADIAN VS. UNITED STATES
ENGINEERS

AND SOME RAILWAY HISTORY
By JAMES JOHNSTON

¥ T will be remembered that,
| in May of last year, the
government appointed
Judge Winchester a com-
‘ missioner to inquire into
the alleged employment of aliens by
or on behalf of the Grand Trunk Pa-
cific Railway. Many complaints had
been made to the Minister of Labour
that Canadian and British subjects
were being excluded from the survey
work of the proposed national trans-
continental railway. As a result of
these, a Royal Commission was ap-
pointed, and pursued its investigations.
The report of the Commissioner is now
published.

The results of the investigation were,
published from time to time in the
press, and are familiar to most of
those interested. It was shown that
a Canadian was offered the position of
_ Assistant Chief Engineer at $4,000,
and when he refused it, it was given
to a United States engineer at $7,500.
Many of the assistant engineers were

United States citizens, and few Cana-.

dians were given an opportunity. As
a consequence of the interim reports
of the Commissioner, twenty-four per-
sons were reported for deportation
under the alien labour laws. The
conclusion of the Commissioner is as
follows:

‘“ As the result of the evidence taken
before me during the investigation I
am of opinion that there was no earn-
est endeavour made to obtain Cana-
dian engineers for the location of the
Grand Trunk Pacific Railway by those
having authority to employ such; that
had such an effort been made there
would have been no difficulty in ob-
taining a sufficient number capable not
only of locating, but of constructing
the whole work. In the word ‘engi-
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neers’ I include all from the chief
engineer and harbour engineer to the
transitmen, draughtsmen, levellers and
topographers. There was, however,
a very earnest desire to obtain Ameri-
can engineers for the work, and in
some cases applications were made to
the heads of other railway companies
to relieve men for the purpose of hav-
ing them brought to Canada to be
employed on this road. Ihave already
stated the number of American engi-
neers so employed. I find also from
the evidence that the Canadian engi-
neers are not inferior to the American
engineers for the work in question, but
having a superior knowledge of the
country, they are better qualified for
that work. I also desire to state that
the Canadian engineers are not asking
for protection for themselves, but
merely desire that no discrimination be
made against them. That discrimin-
ation has been made against them, in
my opinion, there is no doubt.”

Not the least interesting of the
testimony presented in that report, is
that of Sir Sandford Fleming. Sir
Sandford organised and directed the
surveys of the Intercolonial before
Confederation; and was continued as
engineer-in-chief to design and direct
its construction by the Federal auth-
orities. In 1871 he was appointed to
conduct exploratory surveys for the
railway which it was proposed to build
across the newly acquired territory
from the Ottawa to British Columbia,
and was subsequently charged with the
construction of the Canadian Pacific
Railway as a government work.

It may be well to recall that Sir
John Macdonald’s government went
down in 1873 because of the Pacific
scandal—the name of the historical
event resulting from the first deal be-
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tween a govern-
ment and a trans-
continental railway

. company. In 1874,

the Hon. Alexander
Mackenzie's gov-
ernment passed an
act authorising him
to borrow £8,000,-
ooo, aided by an
Imperial guarantee
for a portion of it.
This was to enable
him to build the
¢ Canadian Pacific
Railway” from a
point near to or
south of Lake Nip-

* issing to some point

in British Columbia
on the Pacific Coast.
It was to be built
by private contracts
under government
supervision. In
1875, work was be-
gun at Thunder Bay
on Lake Superior,
and a line was
pushed through
nearly to Winni-
peg. Mr. Macken-
zie was defeated in
1878, and Sir John
Macdonald return-
ed to power. He
continued the work
with variations in
the route. He built
nearly a hundred
miles westward
from the Red River
and about the same
length of line in
British Columbia.
In 1879, the fam-
ous syndicate was
formed to take over
the line from the
government, and it
was given the three
partially completed
sections: Lake Su-
perior to Emerson,
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Emerson to St. Boniface, and Burrard’s
Inlet, B.C., to Savona’s Ferry, on
Kamloops lake.

This explains why the work was in
charge of Sir Sandford Fleming until
1880, and not afterwards. The new
company employed its own engineers.
With this explanation, Sir Sandford’s
evidence before the Commissioner will
be better understood. It throws a
most interesting historical sidelight on
the building of the Canadian Pacific
through the Rockies. In part, he said:

‘“ All the engineers under me on the
Intercolonial, the Newfoundland and
the Canadian Pacific Railway explora-
tions, location surveys, or construc-
tion, were Canadians. Some were
born in the United Kingdom, but all
were British subjects, and all were
residents in Canada or in some portion
of British North America when they
were engaged. Such engineers were
quite equal in ability, and generally
speaking were fully as capable in the
performance of their duties as any en-
gineers from the United States whom
I have known. No difficulty was ex-
perienced in securing Canadian engi-
neering talent forty years ago for the
Intercolonial Railway and since then
for the Canadian Pacific Railway. A
large number of men have gained good
experience on these and othe. lines.
The Military College at Kingston and
the Canadian Universities have long
been training young men for engineer-
ing work, and many of them have for
years been employed on the survey and
construction of railways and other
work, and are now quite ready to fill
similar positions. I am perfectly sat-
isfied that we have to-day in Canada
an ample number of skilled men to
carry on and complete the new national
TRISPRY ch e o s e

‘ The work performed by the Cana-
dian engineers on the several under-
takings to which I have referred, bears
enduring testimony to their attain-
ments. If we turn for a moment to
the work of these Canadians between
the years 1871 and 1880, in connection
with the Canadian Pacific Railway, we
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have the very best evidence of the
value of their qualifications. More-
over, if we follow the enquiry we are
afforded the means of comparing their
work with the work accomplished in
the same field by engineers from the
United States.

‘“ At the close of the period named,
the Canadian Pacific Railway was
under active construction at both ends
andin the middle. An admirable loca-
tion for it was found through the
Rocky Mountain zone with gradients
quite as good from end to end as on
the railways in a comparatively level
country like Ontario. All was accom-
plished by Canadians, without seeking
for the smallest assistance from alien
talent.

‘“ We now reach a date when engi-
neers from the United States were
called in, and who after controlled the
location of a portion of the first trans-
continental railway. Fortunately they
could make no change in the location
of those portions of the line in pro-
cess of construction by the Govern-
ment, east of Winnipeg and west of
Kamloops; but changes were sought
for and made by them with a free hand
between Winnipeg and Kamloops.
Under the new régime the excellent
location of the Canadian engineers was
set aside, and on this section a greatly
inferior location adopted. Thus it was
that ghe Canadian Pacific Railway has
been lowered in its engineering fea-
tures, especially through the moun-
tains., Thus it was that blemishes of
a grave and costly kind have been be-
queathed to all future generations, for
the blemishes referred to are of a char-
acter which time cannot lessen or re-
move; and thus it is that the daily cost
of operating the line for all time has
been increased. For these regrettable
defects the Canadian engineers are in
no way responsible; but to all who
know the facts they bring out in
striking contrast the results of the
labours of the two sets of engineers.”

Sir Sandford’s testimony is accom-
panied by a map, which is reproduced
here also.
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THESE pages have for months back

been chiefly concerned in recount-
ing events in which the Russian Em-
pire has borne a conspicuous part.
Nor does there seem any probability
that she will soon cease to be an object
of interest among the nations of the
earth. The interest she formerly ex-
cited was that which a vast, proud and
aggressive power is sure to occasion
amongst her neighbours. What we
witness now is her pride brought low,
and her aggressiveness signally chal-
lenged and punished. Her case stands
alone in history, and it is not wonder-
ful that it should be so. A nation
which in the twentieth century is still
clothed in the social and political habil-
iments of the twelfth may expect to
be thought oddly conspicuous. A
great deal has certainly happened to
Russia. It would be impossible to
imagine a country of such real power
in so pitiable a plight. The fleet with
which she proposed to dominate the
Pacific is at the bottom of the ocean;
the fortress with which she proposed
to overawe the whole East is pulver-
ised and in the hands of the enemy;
the second fleet with which she pro-
posed to regain her prestige is skulk-
ing in unknown seas, not daring to go
on for fear’s sake and not daring to go
home for shame’s sake; and, last of all,
its colossal army, driven in irretriev-
able defeat towards the mountains,
has practically ceased to exist.

°Gd

And what is the aspect of its sub-
jects towards these disasters? We
are told that the Liberals were hoping
that the battle of the Shakhe river
would be a defeat for Russia, and a
defeat so decisive that there would be
no doubt about it. A victory would
only delay the reforms that are being
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pressed for. The internal condition is
typified by the assassination of the
Grand Duke Sergius, following on the
recent slaughter in the streets of St,
Petersburg of the striking workmen
and their kindred. It is always con-
sidered that the test of a civilised so-
ciety is its guarantee to the humblest
citizen of protection in the enjoyment
of his life and property. This common
boon Russia cannot guarantee to those
who scarcely deem themselves merely
human, but arrogate to themselves
almost divine sanction and sanctity.
Long ago its government was called
an autocracy tempered by assassina-
tion. The description continues to be
fearfully true. It is almost grotesque
to speak of the omnipotent autocrat,
when he and every one related to him
are virtually prisoners in their palaces,
and not safe even there, and while no-
tices are posted on their gates that
sentence of death has been passed upon
them. Two Czars in the last century
died by the hand of the assassin, and
scarcely one escaped an attempt on his
life. Within the past four years half-
a-dozen of the instruments of autoc-
racy have been miserably slain. The
acceptance of the more ungrateful
offices is a short way to an early death.

G

What will be the final outcome?
Matters cannot remain as they are. It
has arrived at a point where flesh and
blood cannot stand to be crucified any
further. The terrible disasters to
Russian arms come as an irresistible
hammer to break down the barricades
that the civil spirit has already under-
mined and weakened. Intimations
have come that the Czar is disposed to
make some concessions to the evangel
of social and political freedom. But
he will be known to history as Nicho-
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FIRST ADVANCES

RussIAN BEAR (tentatively), * Ahem "'—Punch

(The latest reports from Russia seem to indicate that peace is in
The reasons for it seem almost irresistible).

8b.  sight.

las the Late. He had his opportunity
before his subjects were slaughtered by
the soldiers on the streets of every
great city within his dominions. He
had his chance before his uncle was
blown to shreds almost within sight of
his wife. What he might have con-
ceded to liberalism he now concedes
to»what will be interpreted as force
and fear. ;
G

He is more to be pitied than cen-
sured, however. Enmeshed in the
Russian system, it would require a
great and original character to break
out of the net. There are not want-
ing indications that his tendencies are
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humane and even al-
truistic. In the face
of threatened revolu-
tion, however, he re-
members that the
amiable and harmless
Louis XVI died on the
scaffold, and that his
own grandfather,
whose heart was full
of love for his subjects
and concern for their
welfare, was assassin-
ated with as little
mercy as if he had
been the most oppres-
sive of tyrants. What
a position to be in!
He must crush down
his better self in order
to maintain traditions
that he dimly or clear-
ly apprehends to be

wrong. Autocracy,
moreover, has been
found out. Heredity

cannot be depended
upon to produce a
succession of Peter
the Greats. There is
no such thing in the
world, of course, as a
pure autocracy. The
Czar is influenced, or
perhaps even guided,
by the great public
servants  whom he
chooses, but even these are apt to re-
flect the weaknesses or shortcomings
of their master, and there is no sphere
in which honest merit has so little
chance of being recognised at its true
worth as in the atmosphere of a court.
In M. de Witte the Czar has a man
who has a right concept of what
Russia’s policy should be. Internal
development was his watchword, but
the gentlemen with a spirited foreign
policy, if they had not the young Czar’s
ear, were at least too bold and spirited
and too strongly supported by dead
Romanoff policy and living Romanoff
relations, to be resisted. And they
have led him where he is!



CURRENT EVENTS ABROAD

Will peace negotiations now be en-
tered on? At the moment of writing
the extent of the disaster on the
Shakhe river is not known, but it has
all the appearance of an irretrievable
overthrow. The mere commissariat
losses at this time of year are over-
whelming. Manchuria must be thread-
bare, and even the seeding has not
been done for another harvest. Man-
churia is unquestionably lost to Rus-
sia, for, humanly speaking, it could
never be again regained. St. Peters-
burg may make whatever wry faces it
pleases, and may postpone the un-
pleasant avowal of complete defeat for
a time, but eventually it will have to
take whatever reasonable terms Japan
may propose. And however reason-
able they may be, they will be an as-
surance that the Muscovite dream of
vast empire in the Far East must re-
main a dream only. The railway for
which such sacrifices were made will
run for hundreds of miles through
Chinese territory and under neutral
control; the Gibraltar, which was to be

_the impregnable defence of its Pacific

terminus, will be in the hands of Japan;
the not unnatural hope that Russia
would one day control China’s myriads
must be forever abandoned; and, in
short, vast schemes of dominion un-
equalled since Genghis Khan overran
Asia have tumbled down like a house of
cards. The reflection that must be a
bitter one to Russian statesmen is that
the wreck has been caused by a little
people whom they chose to treat with
haughty contempt, and it must be said
with stupid lack of discernment. We
have heard a great deal in the past of
the superior knowledge of foreign peo-
ples which Russia’s emissaries dis-
played. The first time it was really
tried it was shown to be virtually non-
existent. The officials who failed to
see how formidable a power they were
bullying and aggravating into hostili-
ties, cannot be credited with supernat-
ural vision. A little more of the fox
and less of the rough bear would have
been good policy—for a few years, at
all events.
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Japan has become one of the world's
great powers. Her sphere of influ-
ence,.of course, is in the Pacific and
the Far East. There she is master.
The United States has a large Pacific
littoral, butit cannot hope to be ranked
before-Japan. Marshal Oyama is be-
ing called the Japanese Napoleon, but
Napoleon never had such soldiers
under him as this grey-bearded Japan-
ese marshal. He sets his men impos-
sible tasks and they accomplish them.
The power of patriotism when it be-
comes a fanatical religion is seen to
be irresistible. Oyama, unlike Na-
poleon, is slow in the dispositions of
his enormous forces, but his combina-
tions, when the day of action comes,
always connect, and he has the utmost
faith that his men will effect the tasks
allotted to them. He scattered his
columns over an immense territory.
The obvious danger was that Kuro-
patkin would break through them and
the flanker find himself flanked. The
amazing valour of his men appears to
have made this impossible, and he has
used his innumerable array like a ruth-
less and relentless chain, ever tighten-
ing its unbreakable grip until the Rus-
sian host was strangled in its coils.

oGD

Under the pressure of military disas-
ter and civil commotion the Czar has,
with evident reluctance, intimated that
a representative assembly would be
called in which all classes will have a
right to be heard. There is already
known to the Russian system a consul-
tative assembly of notables known as
the Zemski-Sobor. It has not been
convened in the past 200 years, but it
is not bad policy to revive a suspended
institution and improve it if necessary
rather then adopt machinery wholly
new. Those who have read Sir Don-
ald Mackenzie Wallace's account of
the village councils or mir and the
zemstvo or district assembly, will
scarcely agree that Russia is quite un-
fit for representative institutions. It
would undoubtedly be the part of wis-
dom to feel the way carefully, but it is
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The Senate virtually

spoiled the efforts made
by President Roosevelt
and his able Secretary of
State to give the Hague
Arbitration Court a sig-
nificant recognition by
providing the submission
to it of such legal and in-
terpretation questions as
could not be accommo-
dated by diplomacy. The
agreements had been
made with half a-dozen
powers including Great
Britain. The Senate,
however, inserted a pro-
vision that the submis-
sion of each particular
question should be first
approved by the Senate
in the form of a treaty.
The President, in a vigor-

An elopement that has been declared off.—New York World

(The Senate has blocked President Roosevelt's half dozen of
arbitration agreements with leading European nations.)

not at all likely that there are one-
quarter the dangers in granting a con-
stitution that there are in refusing
one. .

L)

The United States are practically
committed to taking charge of Santo
Domingo until the foreign creditor has
his little bills settled and a financial
equilibrium is established. President
Castro of Venezuela will probably soon
find himself in the same position. It
is not a pleasant task, but the Monroe
doctrine has its duties and responsi-
bilities as well as its glories. The
other nations of the earth may well
evince their benevolent satisfaction at
this attempt to make the notorious
republics of the south behave with
honesty and moderation.

ous letter, declared that
this addition took all the
virtue out of the work of
the administration.

LoD

There is, indeed, a quite evident tend-
ency on the part of the Senators to
put a spoke in the Roosevelt wheel,
not that he is persona non grata, but
because his firm attitude on railroad
and trust questions has made him some
“enemies amongst that gathering of the
friends of monopoly in its various
forms. There is plenty of evidence
that the country is with the President
and that if the fight keeps up long
enough the President’s desire not to be
a candidate in 1908 will be swept aside
by an irresistible public determination
to keep at the White House a strong
and courageous enemy of public plun-
derers, however strongly entrenched
behind custom and capital. But that

is a considerable time to look ahead.
John A. Ewan.

()
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One speak of you but lately, and for days,
Only to think of it my soul was stirred

In. the tender memory of such generous

praise.” —Proctlor.

HERE is a strange fallacy which
T says that women are hard on
their own sex. To a woman it is a
matter of wonderment how such a
thought originated. As a matter of
fact, a woman involuntarily turns to
and clings to a woman in times of trib-
ulation and the mother instinct natur-
ally implants sympathy for women
which could not be found elsewhere.
This is not meant to cast any reflection
on men, except in the way of remind-
ing them that they are sometimes too
ready to cry, ‘‘Trust a woman to be
hard on a woman!” Perhaps they are
not aware, as many women could tell
them, that it is always to a woman

that a poorer woman comes when in

trouble; we have this exemplified re-
peatedly in our homes by the back-
door habitant. Not to speak boast-
fully, for I am speaking of the sex at
large, it very often occurs to me that
men scarcely know the little sympa-
thies that are extended by women to
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women. The libel on our sex,

which it really is, simply re-

solves itself into this fact: A
woman who is hard on a woman is
one who will be hard on everyone,
possibly on her own children. She
ranks the same as the man who
would kick a maimed animal.
Thank heaven there are not many
of either class!

AN interesting "thought has for
some time been holding the
minds of Swiss scientists. It should
appeal to all nations and classes of
people who desire fo never grow old
and who wish to look forward to cele-
brating their two hundredth birthday
by leading a cotillion. And such a
simple matter that any intelligent
house-wife could grasp! The Swiss
scientists claim that by distilling water,
which removes all the lime, thus doing
away with the dread enemy of youth,
we shall have left water of the purity
and liquid enchantment of the gods!
The Swiss gentlemen have proved
their theory by literally ‘“trying it on
the dog.” They took two canines, fed
one on distilled water and the other
on ordinary spring water for two years.
After the two years had elapsed the
dogs were killed and a sample of their
blood and bone analysed. The dog
fed on distilled water had aged exactly
one-third more slowly than the animal
who had been consuming a certain
amount of lime. We are told that a
still can be ordered from a tinsmith at
the small cost of a few shillings.

THE rage for Bridge holds in it
some material for thought. Any
one who has played Bridge (and not
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to have played Bridge means not to
have lived in these strenuous days),
must have noticed the effect on some
women’s dispositions that this game
has. Physicians who are ardent
Bridge players, will explain to you
that the danger lies in the close con-
finement, as some enthusiastic players
in our midst play Bridge five after-
noons a week and sometimes six; that
this habit of hiding one’s self away from
the sunlight and sitting for three hours
each day in an artificial light is scarce-
ly beneficial to the physical side of a
woman’s nature. This is no doubt
true, but there is a deeper danger even
than this. It is the effect on the men-
tal and, one might say moral, side of
one's nature. There is a spirit of
selfishness and a peculiar covetousness
which, when brought into play five
days a week, holds a danger of im-
planting permanent results.

Apart from all underlying thought,
women who are inveterate Bridge
players should remember that sunlight
and fresh air are more worthy of being
sought after than extraordinary skill
in any prevailing rage.

WOMAN writer in a reputable

current magazine has been dis-
cussing the decadence of story-writ-
ing. She very nearly touches the
truth when she tells us that we shall
have nothing great to hand down to
posterity; that we have had no Dick-
ens or Scott or Thackeray, or, in fact,
anyone with anything pertaining to
the greatness of the old writers of
imaginary literature.

It is a peculiar fact, not touched
upon by the above writer, that every-
thing connected with science and dis-
covery has undergone a wonderful
evolution in the past few decades,
while the arts have really not kept
pace. More may be known of the
theory of the different arts, but the
fact remains that the efforts of the in-
dividual have not only remained at a
standstill, but seem to have degener-
ated. Even such men as Leighton
and Bourne-Jones could scarcely be

THE CANADIAN MAGAZINE

placed beside Raphael or Reynolds.
The same may be applied to sculpture,
and, in the matter of literature, we cer-
tainly have no master intellects which
we could place beside the old writers.
I am speaking solely of imaginative
work. The deeper fields of thought
have an entirely different aspect. As
a matter of example, Spencer and
Ruskin could certainly be placed side
by side with the greatest writers of
their class. Perhaps Stevenson is the

‘one imaginative writer who possessed

some of the genius of the past.

Making a careful analysis of the
present day writers, from a realistic
standpoint, perhaps the entire lack ot
genuine humour is the most noticeable
deficiency and, after all, the chief
characteristic of story-writing should
be to amuse. Where, in the course
of a year’s reading, could we find any-
thing so distractingly funny as the
humorous characters in Pickwick, or
the jovial ex-collector of Boggley Wol-
lah in Vanity Fair?

The modern story is typical of the
times. It caters to a species of rapid
transit mind development.

Esther Talbot Kingsmill

L]
SPRING’'S MEANINGS

¢ Like tulip-beds of different shapes and dyes
Bending beneath th’ invisible west-wind's
sighs.” —Moore

AT the time of writing, the March
sunset, watched from an upper
window, grows a richer yellow every
minute—sure prophet of wind; and
this reminds me that to-morrow the
fashionable feminine folk of the town
will be out shrouded in veils and
sportive in spring bonnets.

To the birds who are frantically
settling in our tree-tops, taking ad-

* vantage of squatters’ privileges and

eagerly grabbing the best sites for
building operations, spring means the
start of housekeeping, and matri-
monial ventures with all their attend-
ant cares and pleasures.

To the woodsman, the season sug-
gests getting ready for the ‘‘dump’”



WOMAN'S SPHERE

and the beginning of the tedious and
always perilous ‘‘drive” down the
water-courses of our northland.

To the sailor—and who loves spring
like the sailor?—it means new life in
his lungs, the thrill of wind-sounds in
the rigging and the joy of flapping
sails!

But the women—is it a shame to
confess itP—she is torn between the
conflicting emotions of a keen eager-
ness to turn things topsy-turvy, by
the process known to terrified man
as a ‘‘spring house-cleaning,” and a
torturing indecision as to the exact size
of dot in her spring veil, or the pre-
cise number and variety of colours
advisable to have on her Easter bonnet.

Every fashioner of hats has but the
one story to tell you this spring,
namely, that there is positively no limit
to the number of different and even
discordant colours to be crowded upon
one hat; and confidentially advises, in
a stage-whisper, that if you want your
new creation to look exactly like a
Paris pattern, you must have upon it,
in a ‘‘jumble,” every colour of the
rainbow !

Now, at this pitfall, the wise Cana-
dian madame, or demoiselle, will use
her brains, and avoid a headlong
tumble by a little discretion. She
may follow the Paris hat—at a distance
—perhaps in form, or sufficiently so in
colour, as not to be entirely ‘‘out of
it,” but she will select her colours with
grave care, and, even should she
choose seven, she will see to it that
they all harmonise, and also that they
will become her particular style of
beauty.

““ These dazzling eyes before whose shrouded
might

Thou'st seen immortal man kneel down and
quake.”

And concerning the veil, which may
lend to a woman an added power—
a ‘‘shrouded might.” This adorn-
ment may be termed an exfra, as
really a non-essential in woman’s
wardrobe, but if properly worn, is a
very pretty adjunct to the feminine
attire, bearing in its folds a quaint
suggestion of aloofness. Like the
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high hedges about old English gar-
dens, it shuts out a too bold gaze of
the intruder, but, like the same hedges,
it should be properly trimmed.

The veil must be judiciously chosen
as to weave, colour and length, but,
more important still, it must be artis-
tically draped. Even as the knotting
of a tie, or the arrangement of a gir-
dle, the draping of a veil requires
something more than can be taught in
any school of fashion. Perchance it
is a bit of feminine jugglery, mastered
only by the few, or a deft twist of the
wrist that a rare woman is born with,
but whatever it is, that ‘* something ”
is very necessary to one who would
make herself presentable in a veil,
Otherwise she might better, as Tom
Moore suggests (with due apologies
to Tom for changing ‘“*his” to ‘‘her”):
‘“ From her angel brow
Cast the veil that hides its splendours now,
And gladden’d Earth shall through her wide

expanse
Bask in the glories of this countenance!”

Watch the “‘veiled beauties” sailing
along King Street any morning during
a shopping tour, and see if you do not
agree with me, that many of the flying
colours there seen are reminiscent of
nothing so much as a washing hung
out to dry, or the tattered burgee on a
defeated battle-ship.

A parting word about hats. One
new shape shown me was called the
‘‘Kuroki”—a sort of cross between the
“Lulu Glaser” and a Japanese sun-
turban. The brim and inner rim
drooped in parallel walls, making sort
of a trench, not to fire bullets from,
but .to ‘‘shoot glances” over at the
‘‘enemy” from beneath banks of the
loveliest flowers possible to artificial
skill.

Annie Merrill.
L

A MATRIMONIAL BUREAU
THE demand for wealthy American

wives on the part of impecunious
members of the European nobility has
led to the establishment on the Con-
tinent of a sort of bureau of informa-
tion regarding the number and posi-
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tion of marriageable American heir-
esses. The agency is said to have
branches in several of the Continental
cities, and to be extensively patronised
by the hordes of princes, barons and
counts found in Russia, Germany, and
neighbouring countries. By its repre-
sentatives in the United States the
agency is supplied with the most min-
ute details concerning Brother Jona-
than’s wealthy and eligible daughters.
These descriptions relate not only to
the fortunes and personal appearance
of the ladies, but even include their
character, temper, habits, height,
weight, size of gloves and shoes worn,
and so forth. It is, in fact, a sort of
secret and exclusive matrimonial
agency, patronised entirely by the
male sex, for it need hardly be said
that the information obtained about
the ladies is mainly gathered by sur-
reptitious methods. The particulars,
in fact, are gleaned chiefly by women
who are glad to earn fees by acting as
spies on their wealthier sisters. Large
profits are earned by the agency on
each marriage brought about by its
aid. —Selected.
@

EUPHEMISM

The humorists and the satirists are
continually passing remarks upon the
civilised barbarianism of modern times.
Whether they prefer uncivilised bar-
barianism, or whether they think that
civilisation should be entirely free from
any barbaric qualities is not clear.
At any rate, the veneer of Euphemism
which is over the life of society is made
into a target for their steel-pointed
quips and jokes. Here is a recent
example from Punch:

THE EUPHEMISTIC AGE

Time was we Britons all displayed
A frank and brutal candour;

We used to call a spade a spade,
But now we're growing blander.

If Truth be nude, we think it rude
To turn our glances on her:

We dare not look till we can hook
Some decent clothes upon her.

When nightly, as we sit at meat
Around the groaning table,
We over-drink and over-eat
As long as we are able,
"Tis not from greed we love to feed,
And swinish inclination—
Alackaday! we are a prey
To ““social obligation.”

When ladies seek masseuses’ skill
To rub away Time's traces,
And sleep (as I am told they will)
With masks upon their faces;
When they repose with peg on nose
To mould it into beauty—
Good friend, refrain! Don't call them vain!
They are the ‘‘slaves of duty.”

When City men conspire with Earls
To tempt untutored boobies

By talk of valleys filled with pearls
And diamonds and rubies ;

When they invite the widow'’s mite
To set their ventures floating—

It's swindling? No! by no means so!
It's ‘‘company-promoting.”

When public gentlemen address
Small cheques to institutions,
And little pars to half the Press
About their contributions—
You hint they're glad to get an “‘ad.”
And easy popularity ?
That's not their game! They have one aim—
‘‘ Disinterested charity.”

‘¢ Many divorces are caused by a
very common mistake.”

‘¢ What is that?”

‘“ Many a man in love only with a
dimple or a curl makes the mistake of
marrying the whole girl.”

““ The professions are full, shall I
give my boy a college education? ” says
the parent. No profession, no calling,
no branch of life was ever filled. Good
men and women need not wait on un-
performed tasks—they never did wait.
Will you give your boy a college
education? Yes, give it to him if you
think he will understand its usefulness,
if his attitude will be such as to
enable him to take advantage of it.



THE UNIVERSITY OF TORONTO

HE peculiar political condi-
tions of the past decade
in Ontario political life
have had a questionable
influence upon the Univer-

sity of Toronto, the educational crea-
ture of the provincial government.
Controlled by the government, depend-
ent upon it for annual grants, for new
buildings and other extensions of
facilities, and for improvements in its
administrative regulations, it must be
influenced by the conditions of the
times. For ten years, succeeding
provincial administrations have been on
the defensive because all the legisla-
tive majorities have been small. Each
premier, instead of framing advanced
policies, was simply strengthening his
entrenchments. Each administration
was peculiarly susceptible to influence
and pressure.

The University of Toronto had great
needs, and to satisfy them it was
forced to look to its parental head—
the government. That body could be
reached most easily by influence and
pressure. It was thusthat corporations
were securing privileges, that com-
panies were obtaining legislature-made
powers, that individuals were securing
favours. What more natural than
that the University should adopt means
so potent and so well recognised!

To create pressure and exhibit in-
fluence the alumni were organised into
an association, of which two of the
university president’s closest friends
were chairman and secretary. The
alumni of each county throughout
Ontario were organised into county
associations. A great machinery was
created which would have political in-
fluence, or the semblance of it. A
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new science building was required,
and demanded. The government’s
hesitation was speedily removed when
this newly created machinery was set
in motion by the president and his
friends. A huge deputation visited
the parliament buildings at Toronto
and demanded this new structure and
also payment to cover annual deficits,
The government yielded.

A new Convocation Hall was de-
cided upon. The machinery of the
alumni association was put in motion
and $30,000 was subscribed by the
graduates and their friends. Then a

THE LATE E. F. CLARKE, M.P.

Member for Centre Toronto, and Ex-Mayor of the city,

who died recently
Photograph by Gooch
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march was made upon the government.
The premier made a show of resist-
ance. Further pressure was brought
upon him through two of his colleagues
who were graduates of the University
and who were beguiled with high
honorary degrees. In the end the
premier yielded, and another grant
was made. These are two conspicuous
examples of the game that was played.

No doubt all these grants were re-
quired. Perhaps the new buildings
were absolutely necessary. No doubt
the monies so granted will be spent to
the advantage of the Province. Yet,
the method employed has had an ill ef-
fect on the institution. The' president
and his advisers have been looking so
much to these material gains, that the
mental gains have been overlooked.
There has been more desire to increase
the buildings and the revenue than to
increase the efficiency of the staff, to
raise the standard of instruction and
to develop the intellectual life of the
institution. The spirit of petty politics
has permeated the university atmo-
sphere, until the higher life of the in-
stitution has been threatened. On
paper, the institution looks strong; in
spirit, it is manifestly weak.

In the February issue of the Unzver-
sty of Toronto Monthly, a writer dis-
sects the zmmer university, the atmo-
sphere of a university, and shows its
influence. He preaches a sermon which
it would be well for this particular
institution to heed. A faculty, broken
up into factions, composed of units
each of which is striving to glorify it-
self when it should be inspired rather
with a zeal for truth and a passion for
life—such a faculty cannot impress a
body of students. President Loudon
and most of the professors are strong
men, but they have been setting their
minds to the building up of the outer
university rather than the inner
university. A change of methods and
a change of idealscannotcome toosoon.

B,
VESTED RIGHTS

HE doctrine of vested interests is
one which might reasonably be
the subject of an historical or eco-
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nomic commission. It is obtaining a
great foothold in this country because
of church influence, corporate influ-
ences and judge-made law. Itis be-
ing strained to defend much that is
good, more that is indifferent and a
little that is entirely wrong.

For example, a man is appointed
a professor in a provincial university.
He at once secures a vested right in
his position, it is claimed, and for
the remainder of life is entitled to
$3,000 or so per annum. He may
cease to be progressive, he may ac-
quire habits which are detrimental to
a proper intellectual influence, yet he
is retained. When those senior to him
in appointment pass away and he be-
comes senior professor, he is said to be
entitled to a reversion of the presidency.
He may have few qualities fitting him
for that position, and some which un-
fit him; yet he and his friends rely on
the doctrine of vested rights. He be-
comes president and does badly, he
should be retired and a successor
appointed, but the doctrine of vested
rights comes in to save him. The
institution may go to intellectual wreck
and educational ruin, but the man may
not be disturbed.

The state of affairs is much the
same when a legislature or parliament
grants a franchise to.a corporation.
That organisation may pay nothing
for the franchise beyond what it handed
to the campaign fund to prove its bona
Jfides; yet the moment the grant is
made, the vested interest arises. If
the grant is to be rescinded a week
later, the vested interest is valued at
$100,000, or perhaps a round million.
This is the doctrine propounded by
telephone companies, gas companies,
electric lighting companies, street and
other railway companies. Once these
corporations commence to do business
in a certain community, henceforth
that community is their property,
something from which they, their
heirs and assigns forever, are entitled
to an annual revenue. The greatest
of all annuities is the vested interest.

The Roman Catholic church has al-
ways been a great believer in vested
rights. When the British conquered
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the French in this

country, the only
stipulation of the sur-
render was that the
-vested interests of
that church should be
properly safeguarded.
From point to point,
through all constitu-
tional and civil
changes, the church
has steadily fought to
maintain that interest.
The English church
did the same in the
early days of Upper
Canada, but was de-
feated in spite of all
the eloquence and or-
ganising ability of
John Strachan. The
Roman Catholic
church has been more
successful. Especially
in Quebec has its vest-
ed interest grown and
swelled to enormous
proportions. A hun-
dred million dollars

would be a small esti-

mate of the value of
its Quebec franchise.
It attempted unsuc-
cessfully to exercise
the same franchise in
Manitoba, but partially failed before
the Privy Council. Its vested inter-
est claim would have been acknowl-
edged by that body, if there had been
sufficient evidence to support it. The
doctrine itself found no disapproval
there. Now, the sphere of action has
passed on to the Territories where
two new provinces are to be erected.
Vested interests are again to the front,
because separate schools have existed
there since 1875. Separate schools are
a part of the Roman Catholic fran-
chise, and the Church zealously guards
its right to maintain them. The coun-
try is mightily excited over the con-
troversy.

It is an open question, whether this
doctrine of vested rights is not being
pressed too far. Shortly there will be

THE HON. CLIFFORD SIFTON

Who has resigned from the Laurier cabinet, in which he was Minister of
Interior, as a protest against some proposed features of the Bills
icreating two new Provinces in the West

a movement to tax the church prop-
erty of all denominations. Is the cry
of vested interests to arise there? Is
every reform in educational, profes-
sional and corporation life, to be met
with the answer: *“ You must not dis-
turb vested interests’?

K
CANADA AND IMPERIAL DEFENCE
BOUT thirty years ago the Impe-

rial Government was content to
pay a portion of the expense required
to defend this part of the Imperial
domain; to-day it is demanding that
Canada not only provide for her own
defence, but that she contribute to the
defence of the Empire as a whole.
From a purely business standpoint, the
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demand is not based in reason. The
growth of the naval expenditure of
Great Britain has not been due to any
development on this continent; the
reasons are entirely European. The
growth of the French, German and
Russian fleets has always been given
as a reason for increasing Brit-
ain’s fleet—not the growth of Ca-
nada. If the British taxpayer is pay-
ing out more money than he can
afford, he might lay away his cheque-
book and his ambitions for a time,
until his resources are replenished.
Punch’s cartoon, representing John
Bull as bearing a great burden, and
Jack Canuck following without offer-
ing any assistance, was neither justifi-
able nor in good taste.

It is but reasonable to assume that,
as Canada grows in material strength

and financial resource, she will add to .

her own internal and external defence.
She has been steadily doing that. Her
annual expenditure for militia and de-
ifence has grown from $667,001 in 1881

to an average of over two million dol-
lars during the past four years. This
amount will grow, because the country
feels that this is necessary in its own
self-interest. The annual expenditure -
will be practically doubled by the re-
cent decision to assume the responsi-
bility for garrisoning Halifax and Es-
quimalt, which up to the present have
been Imperial stations. In the near
future, the government will probably
begin to build a defence fleet of some
kind, and to train naval men as it now
trains military forces. Canada is not
persevering in this policy because of
British demands. The policy was
originated and has been maintained
because it was felt necessary in the
interests of this country. Future de-
velopments of that policy will be based
upon the same reasoning.

If this view is correct, there is no
need for Imperial rejoicing of the
kind that has appeared recently.
Canada’s national pride is alone the
mainspring of her actions.

John A. Cooper

o3

THE PETITION

BY VIRNA SHEARD

SWEET April! from out of the hidden place
Where you keep your green and gold,

We pray thee to bring us a gift of grace,
When the little leaves unfold.

Oh! make us glad with the things that are young;
Give our hearts the quickened thrills

That used to answer each robin that sung
In the days of daffodils.

For what is the worth of all that we gain,
If we lose the old delight,

That came in the time of Sun and of rain,
When the whole round world seemed right?

It was then we gave, as we went along,
The faith that to-day we keep;

And those April days were for mirth and song,
While the nights were made for sleep.

Yet, though we follow with steps that are slow
The feet that dance and that run;

We would still be friends with the winds that blow,
And companions to the Sun! -
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THE LOUVRE®*

CANADA is so young that she has
neither art galleries nor art pal-
aces worthy of special mention. Her
lovers of art still turn for pleasure and
inspiration to the galleries of Europe
—the Vatican, the Pitti Palace, the
Louvre, the Luxembourg, the National
Gallery and the others.

The latest popular book on the
Louvre is that written by Mary Knight
Potter, who has also written of the
Vatican. Even to one who knows
the Louvre only by secondary testi-
mony, this book or any other of its
kind must come as a messenger of
pleasure—if the art-sense of the indi-
vidual has not been dullell entirely by
the brutalising tendencies of the mod-
ern money-getting. Even the student
of history, who cares little for art de-
velopment, will find here food for reflec-
tion and study. The history of the
Louvre presents in vivid colours both
the aspirations and the passions of the
French race.

With the exception of certain found-
ations, no part of this gray rectangle of
buildings, between the Rue de Rivoli
and the Seine in the very heart of
Paris, is older than the time of Fran-
cois I. It is said to have been first a
merehunting-lodge, and to havederived
its name from that of the wolf—Lupus
lupera. Others claim that Philippe-
Auguste, pleased with his creation,
called it the work—*‘ loeuvre, quasi
chef-d'oeuvre.” But Philippe built a
fort or fortified palace as suited the
thirteenth century. The work of en-
larging it and making it a gallery was
left for much later years. Colbert did
his share, but most of the work was

*The Art of the Louvre, by Mary Knight
Potter. Illustrated, 418 pp, $2.00. Boston:
L. C. Page & Co.
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done in the present century under
Napoleon I, Louis XVIII, Charles X
and Napoleon III. To.day it is the
finest of the museums of the world.

Francois I gathered the first paint-
ings for the Louvre., He learned,
through the wars with Italy, the value
of Italian art, and invited Leonardo da
Vinci and Andrea del Sarto to his
court. Raphael painted his Holy
Family and St. Michael for this mon-
arch, although the artist did not go
personally to Paris. Under Louis X1V,
as would naturally be expected, the
number of paintings grew from two
hundred to more than two thousand.
Colbert spared neither time, pains nor
money in adding to it. The art treas-
ures of Charles I of England passed,
through a banker in Cologne and his
misfortunes, into the hands of LZe
Grande Monargue. Mazarin made a
great collection for himself and, when
he died, Colbert purchased 546 original
paintings, g2 copies, 130 statues and
196 busts from this collection and
transferred them to the Louvre.

When the Revolution came, the peo-
ple called the Louvre the Muséum de
la Republique, and opened it to the
public in November, 1793. The Re-
public, with curious highmindedness
and generosity, subscribed one hun-
dred thousand livres annually for the
purpose of buying pictures exposed at
private sale in foreign countries. From
guillotining monarchs to making art
collections is such a short step.

Napoleon, with sardonic contradic-
tion, gathered as spoils of war the art
treasures of Europe, and sent them to
Paris. From Italy, Holland, Austria
and Spain came huge caravans-of
treasures. France claimed that these
were not pillage, but honourable fruits
of Napoleon’s victories; nevertheless,
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many of them were returned when
peace and order were restored.

All this information and much more
is contained in the first two chapters
of this beautifully printed volume.
The other eighteen chapters are de-
voted to descriptions of the art treas-
ures of the various rooms. Some of
the famous pictures described and
illustrated may be mentioned:

Mona Lisa, Leonardo da Vinci.

Immaculate Conception, Murillo,

Lorenzo Tornabuoni, Botticcelli.

Visitation, Ghirlandajo.

Adoration of the Magi, Luini.

Madonna of Victory, Mantegna.

Charity, Andrea del Sarto.

Holy Family, Lotto.

Philip IV, Velasquez,

Charles I, Van Dyck.

Bohemian Girl, Franz Hals.

Christ at Emmaus, Rembrandt.

Entombment, Titian.

Jupiter and Antiope, Correggio.

Marriage Feast at Cana, Veronese.

A Morning, Corot.

The Gleaners, Millet.

Neither the pastels, the water-col-
ours, nor the mural decorations are
considered in the volume. Neverthe-
less the book is most satisfactory,
both in contents and its mechanical
excellence.

b.

SHERLOCK HOLMES*

ETWEEN the ages of ten and
seventy, a male person is inter-
ested in detective stories. One of our
leading journalists tells that when, asa
boy on the farm he became possessed of
his first dollar, he walked ten miles to
the nearest town, purchased ten ten-
cent novels and walked home again
with his treasures. From this and other
instances, the thinking man will not
condemn the average boy who is deeply
interested in detective yarns. This in-
terest is dangerous only when it takes
possession of the boy and absorbs his
whole being. So long as he can in-
dulge in it in moderation, it is not
necessarily harmful. Much nonsense
is talked about the wickedness of allow-
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ing youths to read this class of litera-
ture. If parents feel that it is becom-
ing harmful, let them not forbid it but
rather turn the boy’s interest into
better channels. Kill the one interest
by substituting another.

It is not the interest of youths which
has made Sherlock Holmes more prof-
itable to Sir Arthur Conan Doyle than
a gold mine. It is the interest of men,
business and professional men. If
these men find a legitimate pleasure
in the adventures and acuteness of
Sherlock Holmes, why should they
condemn a similar interest on the part
of a younger generation in Old Sleuth
of New York?

Sherlock Holmes is a type of shrewd
man whose wits are keener than the
average, a type of man whose courage
is above the ordinary, a type of man
with whom duty is always first. As
such he is to be admired. His career
has something which is admirable,
even though it might not be chosen
by the preacher as a model. Methods
of teaching’ and methods of giving
pleasure must always be various. No
legitimate form of either is to be de-
spised. Conan Doyle has made him a
hero; and the common people have re-
ceived him gladly. Let us, therefore,
hope that the standard of duty and
courage set by him will bear its proper
fruit; for this seems better than lament-
ing to no purpose that the higher lit-
erary appreciation of good books is
confined to the very few.

S

TRAMPS

HE economic writer vies with the
novelist in giving us information
about tramps, their origin and their
mental attitude. Charles D. Stewart
has written a book called ‘‘ The Fugi-
tive Blacksmith,”* cleverly and hu-
morously recounting the exploits of a
mechanic who became a tramp because
he was unjustly charged with the com-
mission of a crime. The author is a

*The Return of Sherlock Holmes, by A.
Conan Doyle. Cloth, illustrated, 381 pp.
Toronto: Morang & Co.

*The Fugitive Blacksmith, by Charles D,
Stewart. Cloth, 321 pp. Toronto: The Copp,
Clark Co. 3
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Chicagoan who, though but thirty-
seven years of age, has been tramp,
blacksmith, photo-engraver, journalist,
and labour leader. Apparently he
himself is one of those unfortunate
men to whom change is necessary,
and with whom it is inevitable. This
mode of life has a fascination of its
own, and it is said to be followed in
the United States by 100,000 men.

Mr. Stewart’s story is interesting.
Some of the chapters might have been
eliminated—especially the first. There
is no attemptat psychological analysis
of the characters, and there is an en-
tire absence of philosophy. It is a
story in which the events explain them-
selves. Finerty, the Irishman in charge
of the sand-house at a railway divis-
ional point, is the person who enter-
tains the tramps and listens to their
tales. Finerty is as humorous as one
could wish, and when he re-tells any
part of the story it gains much in bril-
liancy. The blacksmith is not humor-
ous, but he is ingenious, a shrewd
observer, and a square partner amid
all his misfortunes.

3

THEODORE ROBERTS

F all the younger Canadian writ-
ers, none gives more promise of
excellence than Theodore Roberts.
Like his sister and his three brothers,
all older than he, he early gave evi-
dence of literary and artistic taste.
He is not yet thirty years of age, but
his experiences have been varied.
Most of his early years were spent in
his native city, Fredericton, but in
1897 he joined the staff of the New
York /ndependent. The Spanish-Am-
erican War occurring soon afterwards
he went to Tampa, Florida, as special
correspondent, crossed to Cuba with
Shafter’s army, and was soon stricken
with fever. In May, 1899, he went to
Newfoundland, where he published and
edited Zhe Newfoundland Magasine.
Such a venture was not likely to be
successful in so small a colony, and
he was soon forced to abandon it. In
the meantime, his name had become

i

THEODORE ROBERTS
Author of “ Hemming, The Adventurer.”

familiar to the readers of New York
publications, both his poetry and his
prose finding ready acceptance. In
1899, a volume of poems from his pen
and those of his brother and sister
appeared with the title ‘‘Northland
Lyrics,” Professor Roberts, the eldest
brother, writing a Foreword, and Bliss
Carman, a cousin, an Epilogue. In
January of last year, his first novel
‘‘Hemming, The Adventurer,” appeared
in Boston. Recently a Canadian edi-
tion has been brought out. Mr. Rob-
erts was married last year, and has
spent the fall and winter in the Bar-
badoes.

‘‘Hemming, The Adventurer ""* is the
story of a British officer who lost his
money by the treachery of a fellow-
officer, and was compelled to resign
his commission. Worst of all, he
found his fiancée estranged by false
tales. He engages as correspondent

*Hemming, the Adventurer, by Theodore
Roberts. Cloth, illustrated, 328 pp. Toron-
to: The Copp, Clark Co.
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for a New York press agency, and
visits Turkey and Greece, but is called
to New York and sent on to South
America. His adventures are numer-
ous. The friendship with O'Rourke,
a free lance like himself, is the strong-
est feature of the yarn. Both have
been crossed in love, both love adven-
ture for adventure’s sake, both value
the freedom which is the greatest re-
ward of the travelling journalist. The
story reminds one of the work of
Richard Harding Davis, and of such
books as ¢ The Prisoner of Zenda.”
It is not ponderous in theme or in an-
alytical quality; it is simply a lively
tale. Nevertheless there is in it a
shrewdness of observation, a clever-
ness in handling of plot and character
which place Mr. Roberts above many
of the popular story writers of the

day.
S

A WOMAN PREACHER

WE are all preachers—that is, all of
us who are of any use in the
world. Some of us preach by prac-
tice and some by words, some merely
by the lines on our faces. There are
two English women-novelists who
preach, Marie Corelli and Mrs. Hum-
phry Ward. The former does it
clumsily; the latter delicately. The
former sometimes goes so far that one
is impressed with a certain feeling of
posing, of staginess, of insincerity;
the latter is usually moderate. Robert
Elsmere, David Grieve, Marcella and
all the rest were sermons, gentle,
pleasant, yet rugged and forceful.
¢ The Marriage of William Ashe”*
is a novel of political life, with here
and there shrewd comments, vigorous
protests, clear commendations. Some
Canadian public men are condemned,
for example, by this quotation:
¢ Any one who knew him well might
have observed a curious contrast be-
tween his private laxity in these mat-
ters and the strictness of his public

*The Marriage of William Ashe, by Mrs,
Humphry Ward. Cloth, illustrated, 563 pp.
Toronto: William Briggs.
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practice. He was scruple and delicacy
itself in all financial matters that
touched his public life, directorships,
investments and the like, no less than
in all that concerned interest and pat-
ronage. He would have been a bold
man who had dared to propose to
William Ashe any expedient what-
ever by which his public place might
serve private gain. His proud and
fastidious integrity,” indeed, was one
of the sources of his growing
power.”

Mrs. Ward is more than a preacher,
she is a creator of literature. She is
not so tedious as Henry James or
Watts-Dunton, but she is in their
elegant class; to their dignity of dic-
tion and style she adds brightness of
dialogue, sprightliness in the choice of
character, lightness in delineation.
One cannot but regret that hundreds
will read her new novel and miss these
subtle qualities because of the interest
in the story itself.

Kitty, the wife of William Ashe, is
a wonderful creation, something of the
type of Lady Rose’s daughter. Sheis
summed up in the phrase ‘‘physically
small and intellectually fearless,” but
that requires much elucidation in inci-
dent and picture. Her infatuation for
Cliffe, ‘‘a kind of modern Byron,” is
in keeping with her other strange fan-
cies. Her strong, irrational will leads
her into grave errors. Her hatred of
conventionalities cause her uncounted
troubles. The secret of her peculiari-
ties is hinted at early in the story, but
is not fully revealed until the denoue-
ment.

3

NOTES

¢ Beautiful Joe's Paradise,” by Mar-
shall Saunders, the Nova Scotian
writer, has been issued in England by
Jarrold.

The Canadian public would do well
to pass ‘‘The Sign of Triumph,” by
(Mrs.) Sheppard Stevens. It is a tale
of the famous Children’s Crusades of
the thirteenth century, but is sadly
marred by some filthy scenes which no
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right-minded person would be likely to
construct.  All sins, mistakes and
errors are not hideous, but the sins
painted in this book are decidedly so.
We feel certain that the Canadian
publishers were misinformed concern-
ing its character, or it had not ap-
peared here.

“ French Songs of Old Canada,” by
Graham Robertson, has been issued in
London (13s. 6d.), by Heinemann.
The songs are given with the music
and an English translation.

Norman Duncan is issuing a sketch
through the Revell Publishing Com-
pany, entitled ‘“ Dr. Grenfell’s Parish:
The Deep Sea Fishermen,” which will
give an authentic presentation of the
great work which the doctor is doing
on the coast, where Dr. Grenfell's
parish covers a district two thousand
miles in length.

William Briggs has just issued a
volume of some importance from the
pen of a Canadian, namely, ‘‘ The
Supremacy of the Bible,” by J. Mer-
cier McMullen, the Canadian historian.
Mr. McMullen is now in his 85th year,
and the book is an excellent example
of prolonged intellectual energy. The
book deals with the relations of re-
ligion to speculative science, remote,
ancient history and the higher criti-
cism; and, as the author puts it in a
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sub-title, is ‘““a brief appeal to facts,
inductive reason and common-sense.”
It is a volume of nearly 500 pages.

G. B. Burgin's new story, ‘‘The
Marble City,” has a Canadian setting,
although the author is not a native.
He is expected to again visit Canada
this year, and will probably spend his
holidays in Northern Ontario.

Harper and Brothers are shortly to
publish a group of Northwest stories
by Herman Whitaker—a new star in
the milky way.

E. J. Payne has written a volume
entitled *“ Colonies and Colonial Con-
federation,” which is published by
Macmillans.  One would like to learn
what experience Mr. Payne has had in
colonial matters.

Stewart Edward White’s books have
grown quite popular in this country
and apparently are doing well in Great
Britain. ““The Mountains,” his latest
book, has met with a good reception
on both sides. It has less geographical
interest to Canadians than his previous
books because his mountains are the
Western Sierras in the United States.
Still, the book interprets the message
of the mountains, paints the glory of
that kind of natural scenery and indi-
cates the prize which the seeker may
find there.

e

A PROBLEM AND ITS SOLUTION

THE problem published last month
attracted a great deal of attention.
Here it is with the best solutions :

In the following sum in long division all the
figures have become obliterated except four.
Complete the sum by supplying the missing
figures, and explain in the simplest form how
they are obtained.

X2X) XXXXXX (x6x
XX
XEXE
X XXX
X7x
X X X
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The clearest and most complete solu-
tion is furnished by Mr. H. W. Brown
of Berlin, Ont.:

For convenience sake allow me to substi-
tute the following notation:
azb)cdefgh (i6k
Ilm2

nopg

st
v7(h
Xyz

o

Obviously y = 7 since the remainder =0}

7 being odd must arise from % times 2+
some odd number carried from % times &;

% must be less than 6 since xy # is less than
rstu, thatis k=0, 1, 2, 3, 4 Or 53

Now o and 1 are both impossible values
because no carrying number would be pro-
duced in either case from 4 times &;

Moreover 2, 4 and § are equally impossible
since the carrying numbers would have to be
3, 9 and 7 respectively to produce a 7 from
the 2 in the divisor; :

Hence £=3;

3 times 2 =6, therefore 3 times 4 must pro-
duce some number between g and 20 so that
there may be 1 to carry to the 6 to make 7;

Therefore & must be 4, 5, or 6;

5 is impossible owing to the 2 in /m 2, so
that &'s value must be 4 or 6;

Let us now consider the value of 7;

If 5=4 ¢ must be 3 to produce a 2;

If =6 7 must be 2 or 7 to produce a 2;

7 is impossible since Z m 2 is manifestly less
than »s Z u;

2 is impossible since Zm 2 cannot be less
than x y # and leave 7 o p a remainder less
than a 2 b:

Hence i=3and 6=4;

Our system of notation is the decimal

system, therefore ¢ d cannot be less than 10,
and /, which is 3 times a, must be as near
10 as possible;

Theé nearest multiple of 3 is 9, therefore 3
times a=9, and a=3,

Now, by substituting the values we have
obtained, we get

Divisor = 324,

Quotient =363,

Dividend = 324 x 363=117612;

From these data all the remaining un-
knowns may be found in the ordinary way.

Hoping that this solution may meet with
your approval, and trusting that you will con-
tinue this feature of the magazine from month
to month, I remain,

Yours sincerely,

Berlin, Ont. HARRY W. BROWN.
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Somewhat similar accurate and clear
solutions have been received from J.
M. Hood, of Stayner, and James

* Quigley, of Regina.

Then there was a second class of
answers which might be labelled the
“ rough and ready ” class. Of these
solutions, the following may be taken
as examples. Oswald C. Withrow,
M.D., Fort William:

I first found out what combinations of fig-
ures would give me 2 as end figure of a pro-
duct, and rejected all but 3x4. I put the 4
as last figure in the divisor. Then I knew
that as the first figure of the xx2 must be a
high figure, possibly a 9, I placed 3 as the
first figure of the divisor, making it 324, and
36x as quotient. Then as the middle figure
of xxx would probably be a 7 so that it would
come out even, I thought 3 must be the last
figure of the quotient, making 363, and by
multiplying I obtained r17612.

I was about 20 minutes obtaining the an-
swer.

Abram E. Jess,
writes:

[ first put 7 under the fig. 7 in problem; this
must be right as there was no remainder.
This 7 was to be obtained by multiplying the
2 in divisor by last figure of quotient, which
must be 3, and last figure of divisor must be
large enough to have 1 to carry when multi-
plied by the 3.

The figure 2x must be obtained by multi-
plying the last figure in divisor by first figure
in quotient. After first trying 2 and 6 I found
the correct figures to be 3 and 4, and the 4
must necessarily go in the divisor, so that
when multiplied by the last 3 in quotient I
would have the 1 to carry.

I now had 363 for the quotient and only
lacked the first figure in divisor. I supplied
this with the smallest figure that, when multi-
plying the divisor and quotient together, would
bring six figures in the dividend.

This I found to be correct.

Kentville, N.S.,

Correct solutions, some even better
than these two,were received from Wm.
M. Marshall,Goderich; MathematICus;
Jean, Moose Jaw; J. J. Traill, Toronto;
F. P. Macklem, Toronto (excellent);
F. D., Cornwall (good), and several
others.

A still more difficult problem will be
given next month.
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TRIOLET

It's funny, you know,

And as queer as can be—
It puzzles me so—

It’s funny, you know,
Where the mothers’ laps go
When they get up, you see;
It’s funny, you know,

And as queer as can be.

Margaret Clarke Russell.

|
OUR FIRST MOUNTED PARADE

WE, the 2nd Battalion, Canadian

Mounted Rifles, landed in Africa
on, I believe, the last day of February,
19goo. After giving our horses a few
days to get the stiffness out of their
legs, the colonel decided to have a
mounted parade. Our officers had but
a nodding acquaintance with cavalry
drill, or indeed, any kind of drill where
a considerable body of men were in-
volved; the horses were Western
bronchos, frisky and wild as March
hares, and the men earnestly intent on
getting all the fun possible out of the
campaign. Our lieutenant stood con-
siderably over six feet. I do not know
what his calling was in times of peace,
but he was intensely military now. He
talked wisely of arms, of camps, of
the movements of the enemy and of
the disposition of brigades. He
breathed fiercely and glared at the
graceless rascals of the sth troop, C
squadron, preparatory to shouting in
stentorian tones ‘‘ Shine,” which was
his idea of the military pronunciation
of the word ‘‘ Attention.”

Like all tall men he showed a pecu-
liar preference for small horses, and
rode a 13.3 gray pony, which made up
in girth what it lacked in height. We
fell in for the parade in our lines, dis-
mounted and led our horses out back
of the camp, where there was suffi-
cient room to manceuvre the regiment.
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cle /“omenis.

On our right rear lay a battery of gar-
rison artillery, back of them a regi-
ment of infantry; in fact, on all sides
of this open space were the camps of
different outfits of soldiers. We were
numbered off and then told off by sec-
tions, and then it was that our gallant
lieutenant, glaring with deadly inten-
sity, said, ‘‘Centre man, Prove!”
Private John Russell lifted his hand
over his head as a schoolboy does to
attract the teacher’s attention. *‘ You
are centre man, Russell,” said Lieuten-
ant 3 “you will ride two horses’
length behind me, no more and no
less; you will follow me wherever | go.
Do you understand, sir; wherever |
go?” “‘Yis, sor,” said Russell, with
a grim determination to do his duty.
‘“ And the rest of you men,” said the
lieutenant, “*you will dress on Rus-
sell; that is, you will keep level with
him wherever he goes.” The order to
mounit was given, and somehow we
got on our fiery cayuses and got into
some sort of line. But the dust, the
shouting and general commotion was
too much for the nerves of the lieuten-
ant’s pony for, taking the bit in his
teeth, he bolted straight for a regi-
ment of infantry who were peacefully
going through the manual of arms.
With a delightful whoop Jack Russell
jabbed his spurs into his horse and
with a shout of ‘“ Come on, bhoys,"”
took after our fleeing officer, and the
rest of us, mindful of our orders to
‘“ Dress on Russell,” soon got into
line and kept magnificent dressing.
Then the onlookers beheld a thrilling
spectacle. It had been said that in
modern war there would be no cavalry
charges, but here was the real thing.
Forty shouting, raving maniacs,
mounted on forty half-broken bron-
chos, and led by a grim-looking war-
rior whose saddle had by this time
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NURSE—** Oh, Baby, look at the Diver.”"—Punch

slipped forward on the horse’s withers,
and whose legs stuck out in front of
the pony’s head on either side like a
pair of buggy shafts. Like a whirl-
wind we bore down upon the unsus-
pecting infantry. I believe that their
colonel was a brave man and that the
regiment had a good reputation, but
they fled incontinently. We swept
through their camp and out the other
side. Here the garrison artillery were
firing with 4.7 guns, and had their
ears stuffed with wadding to save the
ear drums. They were shooting out
to sea and were intent on their busi-
ness. They never heard us until we
were about on top of them, and how
we managed to get through them
without killing a dozen or so, none of
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us really know, but we
did it, and I observed
that thereafter they
never went to drill with
the big guns without first
posting a flying sentry
between our lines and
theirs. By tugging on
one rein the pony was
induced to describe a
partial circle and finally
came under control, and
we came back to the
regiment with our centre
man two horses’ length
behind our officer and
the rest of the troop
dressing like veterans on
Jack Russell, who was
glowing with the righte-
ous satisfaction of one
who had done his whole
duty.

Some months later I
saw in an English illus-
trated paper a sketch of
what purported to be a
charge by my old regi-
ment. We were shown
with fixed bayonets on
horseback. We carried
our rifles in one hand
and our revolvers in the
other, and behind us, as
far as the eye could
reach, was a trail of dead
and dying Boers, and [ have often
wondered just to what extent the artist
of the sketch was inspired by the in-
cident above related.

W. A. Griesbach.
|

“Young Dr. Swift calls every day
on the little widow.”

““Dear me! Is she asill as all that?’

¢“No, but she is as pretty as all that.’”
x

Mrs. Forehundred: ¢ What was
that awful yelping in the nursery just
now?”’

Maid: ‘‘The nurse just slapped one
of your children.”

“Oh! I was afraid somebody had
kicked Fido.”
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AUTOMOBILING ON RAILS

AUTOMOBILING on country roads
is sufficiently exciting for most
people, but one man conceived the
idea of travelling across the continent
on steel rails. This man, Charles F.
Glidden of Boston, applied to the
Canadian Pacific Railway for permis-
sion to travel over their line from
Montreal to Vancouver—a distance of
three thousand miles. He received it
on the condition that he should carry
with him an engineer and a conductor
and that his machine should run on
schedule time. The run was made in
September last and resulted success-
fully. This photograph was taken at

.
ACROSS CANADA ON AN AUTOMOBILE,
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Medicine Hat, and is now published
through the courtesy of the E. W.
Gillett Co., Toronto.

o
ELECTRIC LOCOMOTIVES

THE electrification of suburban lines

is rapidly being carried into effect
by one or two of the largest railway
systems of England, and by several of
the United States. In the former
country the North-Eastern, at New-
castle, and the Lancashire and York-
shire, at Manchester, have now local
electric lines in operation. Other com-
panies are carefully observing the
results of the experiment, with the

VIA THE CANADIAN PACIFIC RAILWAY
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THE ELECTRIC LOCOMOTIVE BUILT FOR THE NEW YORK CENTRAL

This style of locomotive will be used to draw the trains over the first thirty-five miles of their tracks
running out of the Grand Central Depot, New York

intention, no doubt, of equipping their
suburban service with electric power
if the advantages sought by the experi-
menting roads are obtained. The
underground railway in London, which
has for so many years been run as a
steam road, is now undergoing the
process of electrification. Overhead
railways of England, such as that of
Liverpool, are electrified. But perhaps
the best evidence of evolutions going
on from steam to electricity are to be
seen in New York and Chicago. The
New York Central is electrifying all its
suburban New York lines for a dis-
tance of thirty-five miles. From five
to seven hundred trains enter the
Grand Central station in a day, and to
handle them 300 miles of single track
will be electrified. This enterprise is
costing many millions of dollars, but
the company hopes to be more than
compensated for their enormous out-
lay by the increased traffic they hope
to receive consequent of the benefits
given the public in more rapid travel,
smokeless tunnels and safety from fire.
Chicago is likewise witnessing a change
in the operation of its suburban trains.
The larger railways entering that city

evidently believe electricity will not
only facilitate the movement of the
thousands who travel on their lines to
suburban points, but will render travel
less dangerous. In Canada, electricity
on railroads has confined itself to street
car lines and to electric roads running
to country points. This, perhaps, is
due to the fact that none of our cities
are entered by tunnels nor have over-
head railways. Experiments are being
made in Michigan by the Grand Trunk,
however, and one of the officials said
recently that electricity would no doubt
be used when it proved of economic
value for suburban traffic. An official
of the C.P.R. said the experiments of
other companies are being watched
but not followed out as yet.—Monireal
Gasette.

%

I think,” said the prison visitor,
it would be helpful to you if you
would take some good motto and try
to live up to it.”

‘“Yes,” said the convict. ‘““Now,
I’d like to select, for instance, ‘We
are here to-day and gone to-mor-
row.””



RECIPROCITY

LORD Minto in a recent speech ex-
pressed the fear that the United
States might offer reciprocity to Ca-
nada, and, through trade influence,
create a sentiment that would win it
away from Great Britain. There was
a time when, had the U.S. Congress
and Government been directed by
statesmen, what Lord Minto alludes
to might have been brought about,
The fashion of the U.S. people in
electing as their representatives a mass
of narrow gauge, illy informed politic-
ians, instead of giving Canada wider
reciprocity, gave it the repeal of the
only treaty negotiated between the two
countries, the Fenian raids, President
Cleveland’s threats of commercial ex-
clusion and the McKinley and Dingley
tariffs. Incidentally also, it gave Ca-
nada a national backbone, that makes
Lord Minto’s fears needless.— Montreal

Gaselte.
o

IMPORTED READINGS

THE question of getting more Brit-

ish reading matter into the
hands of the Canadian people is attract-
ing much attention both in Great Brit-
ain and this country. His Excellency,
the Governor-General, has interested
himself in the movement and is lending
it all his assistance. A petition from
leading Canadians was presented to
the British Postmaster-General a few
days ago, and at the same time a dep-
utation of British M.P.’s waited upon
him. Lord Stanley, like his predeces-
sors, refused to budge from the pres-
ent practice, but that does not neces-
sarily mean that there is no hope. Sir
Gilbert Parker, who is directing the
movement in Great Britain, states
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that the official answer cannot be ac-
cepted.

The Canadian trade and navigation
returns of 1904, p. 316, give the fol-
lowing figures :

Imports of newspapers, and quarterly,

monthly and semi-monthly magazines,, and
weekly literary papers:

Great Britin............:. $36,168
Hong Kong...... ¥ o ilei 2
SUBEERIM o 5 5055 caiaimnn s 5
i TR e R 1,532
United States...... 148,519

$186,126

These figures do not include the
quantities that come in by mail, but
only such as are imported by news com-
panies and newsdealers. It will be seen
that the importations from Great Brit-
ain are only 18 per cent. of the whole,
while the United States supplies 8o
per cent,

-

AN OLD PROTECTION RECOM.-
MENDATION

IN 1854 a Committee of the Legisla-

tive Assembly of Canada was ap-
pointed to inquire into the commercial
intercourse between Canada and Great
Britain, the British North American
Colonies, the West India possessions,
the United States and other foreign
countries. On the 26th of May, 1855,
this committee, of which William Ham-
ilton Merritt was chairman, reported
in favor of imposing *‘ the same rate of
duties on the manufactures of the
United States as are imposed by that
Government on the manufactures of
Canada.” At that time there was in
force a treaty of reciprocity in natural
products between Canada and the
United States, but manufactured goods
were not included. The Canadian
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Customs tax on manufactures was 123
per cent. and the United States tariff
averaged more than twice as high.
The advice of the Commission was
not taken, but in 1858 the Canadian
Government did adopt a protective
tariff on manufactures which, while not
so high as that of the United States,
was remarkably high as compared with
the tariff that preceded it. The duties
were increased from 12} per cent. to
20 per cent. on a long list of manufac-
tures, including manufactures of silk,
wool, wood, iron, brass, copper, silver,
glass, leathers of all kinds and India
rubber, while boots, shoes, harness
and ready-made clothing got protection
to the extent of 25 per ceat. This
protective tariff caused the establish-
ment of many industries in Canada,
but unfortunately at the time of Con-
federation the tariff was lowered to
please the Maritime Provinces, which
had not yet adopted a protective policy.
The fact that Ontario and Quebec were
so much in advance of the Maritime
Provinces in manufacturing enterprises
at the time of Confederation was
largely due to the fact that the Prov-
inces of Upper and Lower Canada had
enjoyed a considerable measure of
protection for a number of years before
Confederation while the Maritime
Provinces were labouring under the
disadvantage of free trade.—/ndustrial
Canada.
B

PROSPECTS BY THE ATLANTIC

HE Maritime Merchant states that
the prospects for 1905 in Eastern
Canada are encouraging. It says:
¢« We think we can see this year a
considerable alteration in the attitude
of the people toward the year which is
ahead of us. This time a year ago the
note was one of pessimism. The out-
look all over the provinces was none
too cheerful. In Sydney and in the
mining districts of Cape Breton the
complexion of things was decidedly
blue. Even then were heard around
the steel-works complaints and mur-
murs, which some months afterwards
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ripened into action with disastrous
results. The strike which followed
made a big hole in the resources of the
workmen, and in the profits of the
company and of the merchants.

¢Qur own province and more partic-
ularly New Brunswick had to reckon
with what appeared then likely to be,
and what afterwards proved to be, a
lean year in the lumber business.
Failures and business embarrassments
served to accentuate this note. With
the beginning of the present year the
note is one of optimism. From both
provinces, and even from the very
quarters where the outlook was
darkest a year ago, there now come
expressions of confidence. We wel-
come this change. We believe it is a
great mistake not to be optimistic.
The world is the better for its Mark
Tapleys, who ‘‘ come out strong” un-
der all circumstances, even when the
tide seems to be running against them,
The optimists are not without reasons
for the faith that is in them. In the
labour world conditions are much more
stable. The miners of Cape Breton
and their employers have come to-
gether with a sweet reasonableness,
between master and man, which is the
more charming because of its rarity.
For three years, at least, labour
troubles will not deprive either labour
or capital of their own. The outlook
at the Sydney iron-works is promising,
Both output and demand are increas-
ing, and there is nothing in sight at
present to interfere with the profitable
operations of these works.

¢ The fisheries, which, after all is
said and done, are the back-bone of
these provinces, are in a healthful
condition. Although the catch was
not large, the high prices prevailing
have counteracted this, and the fisher-
men begin the new year with full
pouches. Fishing seers. and those
learned in the traditions of that an-
cient occupation, predict that the voy-
ages of the coming year will be good
ones. Although the lumber cut will
not be large, prices and markets are
improving.”’
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BACK TO BICYCLING

THE GOOD WAY OF SAVING

We take
it that
every Ca-
nadian has
his mental
eyes turned
toward
summer ;
and is
making
monstrous
plans for
his getting
all the sun-
shine and
% fresh air
& that can be
F squeezed
¥ out of that
‘* only-too-
short” sea-
son. The
lake, a
white road
banked
withgreen,
or a cool spot by some trout stream, bulge
large in his vision. And into it all .there
naturally drops the bicycle. For the bicycle
is the summer vehicle of pastime and con-
venience.

The wheels for this year have no dupli-
cates—they are far and away the most per-
fect yet manufactured. The hygienic cushion
frame bicycle has been considerably im-
proved and to this has been added a new
feature in the Sills Hygienic Handle Bar.
One’s first idea of  bars, likely to be
formed before seeing the contrivance in
working form, is that it consists of a spring
set into the post-head of the bicycle and
that it will absorb the vertical vibration
only and leave the lateral vibration as freely
present as in ordinary handlebars. The
Sills Bars, however, take up and absorb the
vibration from both directions, because the
action of the spring is controlled by a hinged
part which directs the movement of the bars
in a downwards and forwards tilting motion.

* The purpose of the spring is to supply a

#Bushion to ‘‘give” under the pressure of the
The hinged part strengthens the
steering post and leaves the operation of

TIME AND GETTING EXERCISE

steering no less sure and easy than it is with
bicycles having rigid handlebars. In going
over an obstruction the Sills Bars respond
exactly to the rise and dip of the front wheel
without transmitting the least Jjolt to the
arms of the rider.

The Massey-Harris and Cleveland high
grade models alone have the Cushion Frame,
but any other bicycle may be fitted with the
Sills Handlebar or the New Morrow Coaster
Brake.

&

At the recent Automobile Show held by
the Canada Cycle and Motor Co. in Toronto,
there was a section devoted entirely to the
1905 Models in bicycles, and the great in-
terest these aroused has led us to conclude
that the bicycle will be even more popular
this season than heretofore.

o~

The ““good old” Morrow Coaster Brake,
or possibly it may be more correct to say
the good new Morrow, has now almost lost
its identity by the manufacture in Canada
of the *‘‘C.C.M. Morrow Brake.” The
progressive policy of the Canada Cycle and
Motor Company, Limited, is again to the
front, and the users of this improved brake
will have the satisfaction of knowing that
they are protected by a home guarantee if
such is required.

Exterior-
ly the only
change ol
note is the |
employ-
ment of a |
smaller |
arm which
fits more
snugly to
the rear
stays.
This
change
also en-
hances the (8
appearance
of the
coaster
brake.
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AUTOMOBILES IN CANADA

THE AUTOMOBILE SHOW A SPLENDID SUCCESS

Show held early in March was a re-
markable success from the point of
attendance and the sales recorded.

There were shown a splendid collection of
cars by each of the great American manufac-
turers, but the principal attraction lay in the
exhibit of ‘‘made in Canada” Automobiles.
It is only within the last year that Canada
has entered the field as a competitor for

TORONTO’S second annual Automobile

THE THOMAS

trade in gasoline Automobiles. Heretofore
her efforts were devoted almost entirely to
the making of electric cars. In this success
greeted her efforts. The American manu-
facturers now find a serious rival in the Ca-
nadian manufacture of Gasoline Automobiles.

A noticeable feature of this ‘‘made in Ca-
nada” exhibit was the ‘‘ Russell,” manu-
factured by the Canada Cycle and Motor
Co. A new vehicle just introduced yet a
machine that possesses every good indi-
vidual feature of other cars and some par-
ticular ones of its own. It is a four pas-
senger car of handsome lines and ample
power. Twelve to fourteen horse-power,
double cylinder opposed engine situated
under the bonnet in front, driving through
a slide gear transmission with three speeds
forward and one reverse. Bevel gear drive
direct to rear axle. 9o inch wheel base.
Wheels 30x 3% inches. It has a gasoline
capacity for two hundred miles. The body is
of handsome design, with side entrance ton-
neau, which is also easily detachable so as to
be used for runabout purposes. The Russell
hasa tastefully appointed body, being of ultra-
marine blue with light yellow running gear.

The Ford also appeared in the Canadian
section for the first time, the Detroit

Company having opened a factory at Walker-
ville to supply the Ontario demand. There
were exhibited two designs, one four
cylinder and one two cylinder car.

The ‘‘Packard” among the American
machines was probably the most sought
after, no less than five of these cars were
disposed of, three being purchased by the
directors of the T. Eaton Co., of Toronto
the others going to residents of Woodstocl;
and Ottawa. B

Two large Pope-Toledo Touring Cars of
the four cylinder type found ready purchasers
and constituted a feature for the visitors
They were the first Pope-Toledos seen il;
Canada although the car is a general conti-
nental favorite.

The J. Stevens Arms and Tool Co. ex-
hibited besides several standard Steven-
Duryea runabouts their latest addition to
the catalogue, a four-cylinder, 20horse-power
touring car of splendid lines.

The Thomas car, a forty horse-power, has
four cylinders, absolute control, with a pro-
tective feature worth considering in a new
emergency brake, which instantly releasesthe
clutch and retards the throttle, bringing the
car to an instant stop. The body and ap-
pointments of the ‘“Thomas’’ are luxurious
The tonneau has a double side entrance anc.]
spacious compartments for luggage and
wraps.

THE PACKARD

Besides these cars mentioned the Canada
Cycle and Motor Co. are sole Canadian
agents for the Auto-Car, a machine which is
well known in this country, and for the Pope-
Tribune, a runabout which for the low price
asked cannot be 'duplicated anywhere
Also this Company alone sells in Canada th. :
Waverly and Ivanhoe electric runabout.
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CHANGEABLE WEATHER

BOVRIL WEATHER
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“Pity 'tis
tis true

Theldeal Beverage
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A Pale Ale, palatable, full
of the virtues of malt and
hops, and in sparkling con-
dition, is the ideal beverage.

|
|
i

0000000000 000000000000000000000000000000000¢

(OBONO)

And when chemists an-
nounce its purity and
judges its merits, one needs
iook no further.
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$15.00 $15.00

Are You Interested

in the problem of sleep or particular about
your sleep comfort? If so, send a postal
card for our book ‘“The Test of Time,”
whether you want a mattress or not. It
contains interesting information about all
matters relating to sleep and the Ostermoor
Patent Elastic Felt Mattress.

+* Ideal Bedding Co., Ltd.

Montreal Toronto Winnipeg

(OMONO]
ASK FOR

(LONDON)
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THE PROBLEM

Starved Poorly

: €ovked 'Y —Poor* "< NN
Bli‘?m and —I— Starchy | Digestion —  Health
erves Foods
Brain and

Pre- Certain ___ Grape-
l\ll:f)‘;)vde —|— Digested _I_ Digestion —  Nuts

Try as we may we cannot feed the various parts of the body on drugs. We
must do it in nature’s way, by food.

Ordinary phosphorus, of the drug shop, will not feed the brain and nerves as
that which nature puts into the grains of the field in the form of phosphate of potash.
By the use of food containing this important element we can properly nourish and
rebuild the brain and nerve centres.

The makers of Grape-Nuts breakfast food, knowing its great value, make
those important parts of the grains (wheat and barley), which contains the phosphate
of potash, a part of their food. :

They also change the starch of the grains into sugar, and thus avoid all
danger to its users of ‘‘starch indigestion” which complaint is common to users of
white bread, porridge, etc.

The crisp, delicious particles of Grape-Nuts should be only slightly moistened
with cream or milk, leaving work for the teeth as nature intended. Their action
brings down the saliva and this is very important in the digestion of all foods. Try
the change 10 days.

There’s a reason for

Grape-Nuts
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LIGHTEN THE DRUDGERY
OF HOUSE WORK by use of

Pearline

instead of SOAP.

A PERFECT A PERFECT
CLEANSER  RINSER

Leaves No Trace of Soap=No Odor.
HARMLESS=EASY—QUICK
washing for delicate fabrics.

Millions call PEARLINE
the most efficient and

w>

Safest aid to |

e LGP RO s W DR R R e

ashing & cleaning

L_( WILSON’S INVALIDS' PORT :l

is superior to any other tonic of similar character and represents
the remedy in its most perfect form.

Its principal ingredients are pure Oporto Wine, Extract of
Cinchona Bark, Antiseptic Salts and Aromatics.

Each of these has been studied chemically, therapeutically
and pharmaceutically.

No expense or labor has been spared in blending these in
order to obtain a reliable tonic wine.

WILSON’S INVALIDS' PORT has been used with
success by the most careful and scientific clinicians who
acknowledge its excellence in all cases of anaemia, debility,
chlorosis and in certain nervous disturbances.

Big Reputed Quart Bottle, $1.00
ALL DRUGGISTS EVERYWHERE
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( LINEN-MESH)

EARING the Dr. Deimel Underwear safeguards against
rheumatism and pneumonia, reduces catching cold to a
minimum, and forever abolishes prickly heat and eczema, so
common with all who wear wool next to the skin.
The Dr. Deimel Underwear is the Standard Bearer of
comfort and cleanliness.

The Dr. Deimel Underwear is made in such a wide variety of sizes that
we can fit everybody. If your dealer cannot supply you, write to us.

INTERESTING BOOKLETS FREE BY ADDRESSING

THE DEIMEL LINEN-MESH CO., 2202 St. Catherine St., Montreal

SAN FRANCISCO: NEW YORK: LONDON
111 Montgomery Street. 491 Broadway. 83 Strand, Hotel Cecil, W .(

o THE ONLY TOOLS YOU NEED

Dunlop Perfected Detachable
Automobile Tire

Automobile Rims can be changed and fitted with the
new Dunlop Perfected Automobile Tire at less expense
than it would cost to replace imported tires.

The new tire feature is a detachable flange which may
be tightened by turning a turnbuckle. When the flanges
are in place they are a wall
of support for the tire. Itis
necessary to remove one
flange only to take off the
deflated tire and its cover.

Write for Catalogue

THE DUNLOP TIRE CO., Limitea

TORONTO
ST. JOHN WINNIPEG
VANCOUVER MONTREAL
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THE JENCKES MACHINE CO.unme

MINING
MACHINERY

PULP MILL
MACHINERY

THE
CROCKER
TURBINE

BOILERS

CORLISS
ENGINES

WRITE FOR

OF THE
LINE THAT
INTERESTS

YOU

CATALOGUE

MODERN
WORKS,
THOROUGHLY
WELL
EQUIPPED

PRINCIPAL
BUILDINGS
OVER OUR
OWN
PRIVATE
TRACKS

BRANCH OFFICES IN BRITISH COLUMBIA AND
THE MARITIME PROVINCES.

CABLE ADDRESS,

CHALLENGE

HEAD OFFICE

(A, B.C, 4th Ed
CODES IIEBER S
\ PRIVATE

50 Lansdowne Street,

anp works, SHERBROOKE, Que.

are all fitted with automatic governors
and run at regular speed, whether

loaded or light.

They use about 25 per cent. less
steam than the best grade of engine

with throttling governor.

They are built on the interchange-
able system and duplicate parts, exact

in fit, are kept in stock.

Robb Engineering Co., umies, Amherst, N.S.

Agents {

William McKay, 320 Ossington Avenue, Toronto.
Watson Jack & Company, Montreal
J. F. Porter, 356 Carlton St., Winnipeg.
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FERIESTILEEY'S

Lustres and Mohairs

The correct
Dress Goods
for Spring
and Summer

FOR SALE AT
ALL THE
LEADING

DRY GOODS
STORES ot
THROUGHOUT
THE
DOMINION
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. Yo just as well
Pour over lumps of ice, strain and serve

SEVEN KINDS BEWARE OF IMITATIONS

G. F. HEUBLEIN @ BRO.
HARTFORD NEW YORK

LONDON

When Requiring ““ALCOHOL” Ask For

COLUMNIAN SPIRITS

IT IS AN ODORLESS ALCOHOL
AND CAN BE USED FOR ALL
EXTERNAL PURPOSES

FOR SALE AT ALL DRUGGISTS

Manufactured by

The Standard Chemical Co. of Toronto

HEAD OFFICE EASTERN OFFICE
Manning Chambers, Toronto 290 St. James St., Montreal
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For More Than Fifty Years
the SINGER has

been recognized as maintaining the

Highest Standard of Excellence

among Family Sewing-Machines and is NOW SOLD AT LOWER PRICES, quality considered,
than any other. Whether you propose the purchase of a machine or not there is much to interest
most women at any Singer Store—and all are cordially invited.

By this Sign ,/”\“GQ These Machines
C are never sold

[ to dealers.

Only {from MakKker

to User

you may Know
and will find
Singer Stores

Everywhere

A small payment down, the rest at convenient intervals.
Four different Kinds and a wide range of prices to suit.

SOLD ONLY BY

SINGER SEWING MACHINE COMPANY

At Singer Stores in every city.

Old Family Lace -+

Some of the relics of the family, it may be
these do not lose their refined character or softness
if we clean them. You can trust us with your
finest Honiton, Duchesse or Brussels Laces.

—Surprise your friends with your “New” Silk
Shawl. Let us dye the old one.

R. PARRER ® CO.

Dyers and Cleaners

Toronto, Montreal, Hamilton, London, Galt, St. Catharines
Woodstock.
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AUTOMOBILES

We are sole Canadian Agents for
almost every good Automobile made

in America.

PACKARD THOMAS PEERLESS FORD
AUTO-CAR IVANHOE POPE TOLEDO
STEVENS-DURYEA POPE TRIBUNE WAVERLY

THE “RUSSELL”

The new ‘‘Made-in-Canada Car,” fifteen horse-power developed by
double opposed cylinders, direct drive, long wheel base, side entrances
to tonneau. The latest and best on the market.

WRITE FOR CATALOGUE

CANADA CYCLE @ MOTOR CO.

Limited
Automobile Corner - TORONTO

CUSHION FRAME

Massey-
Harris

and

e Cloyeland

The Cushion Frame is no fad, it has been on the
market three years and thousands have been sold.
The pneumatic tire led the way to comfort in wheel
construction—the cushion frame brings to perfection
all the comfort qualities of a bicycle.
The ordinary bicycle is an artlcle of mestxmable utility.
The cushion frame adds comfort and luxury to utility.

CANADA CYCLE & MOTOR CO., Limen

‘“Makers of the World’s Best Bicycles”

TORONTO JUNCTION
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THE STEVENS-DURYEA—FOUR CYLINDER CAR

N this new four-cylinder, 20 horse-power, Automobile perfec-
tion has been reached. The Stevens-Duryea was always
noted for its power. This car not only possesses this but has all
the little touches in design and those minor features that go to

make a machine graceful, comfortable and unique.

THE BEST YET FOR CANADIAN ROADS

STEVENS-DURYEA

Manufactured by The J. Stevens Arms and Tool Co.

SOLE CANADIAN AGENTS

Canada Cycle and Motor Co., Toronto
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Makes everyone your neighbor—the

OLDSMOBILE

has endeared itself to the feminine heart just as it has established itself
in the business world, by the universality of its merit. Its ease of control
and freedom from getting out of order make every woman its friend.
John Lothrop Motley said, “‘Give us the luxuries of life, and we will
dispense with its necessaries’’—the Oldsmobile is both. .
Our line of light cars is the most complete ever built. Satisfactory to your
ideas of style, your requirements for comfort, and to your pocketbook.

Oldsmobile Standard Runabout, $650 Oldsmobile Touring Car, . . $1400
Oldsmobile Touring Runabout, $750 Oldsmobile Light Delivery Car, $1000
Oldsmobile Light Tonneau Car, $950 Oldsmobile Heavy Delivery Car, $2000

All prices f. o. b. factory.

Detailed specifications of any of these cars sent on request.

Send 10c. for six months’ trial subscription to Motor Talk, a magazine
devoted to automobile interests. Address Dept. 71

Olds Motor Works, Detroit, U. S. A

Member of Association of Licensed Automobile Manufactursve

Drawing by Henry Hutt.
Covyrigkt ygos, Brownell & Humphrey.
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SURREY TYPE ONE

| 18 horse power, $1350

he ?/erafion of this vehicle is both
.rr'm‘/é']a and »zatizz-a’l The ignit-

'T_\' ion of the spark is entirels automatic.

= :f;\‘ The bralkes axe operated ba- pedals,
L’L’J not by~ levers. With the steering wheel
and throttle, attached to it, operable byone
hand,the other hand is alwasss free to manage
the cluatehes by the singlc lever, and no con-
fasion is possi]olz. € Other models $750, $850,
$2000 and $30c0. Q29222 cadsate de};'mr:y:

%
HMai»n %ce anrnd ]chtoy; Kenosha Wisconsin.

A-xatomobile & Supp_ly Company, Toxonto,
Ontario, Eastern Anatomobild Compacn)«:
Montraal, %c]occ, Ketchum & Con\pany:

Oftacvra » Ontario.
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Don’t Experiment—
Just Buy a FORD

Mr. Henry Ford long ago proved himself a master
of automobile construction. The latest model of

- Ghe
Famous Ford

is the most recent fruit of his genius, and embodies
results of his best thought and mature experience

All work in our factory is under Mr. Ford’s personal supervision.

The new side entrance detachable tonneau gives comfort and con-
venience. The reliability of the double-opposed 10 H. P. motor gives ample
power under all conditions.

Price $1,100, f. 0. b. Walkerville
20 H.P. Touring Car, $2,700

Agents Should Write at Once Before all Available Territory is Assigned

FORD MOTOR CO. ©F CANADA

WALKERVILLE, ONT.
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THE POPVLAR CADILLAC

Every User ¥ ¢ ¢

Perfectly Satisfied ls THE CAR FOR YOU!

The
1905
Models
surpass
them all
CADILLAC RUNABOUT MODEL F. CADILLAC

Price, $1,000 Price, $1,250

F—4

g
OLDS OLDS LIGHT
RUNABOUT TONNEAU CAR
$750 $1,050
=4 &~

OLDSMOBILE

YALE two-cylinder car is a great machine and should
be inspected.

DARRACQ—The Great French Car leads all others.
See particulars page 532.

CATALOGUES ON APPLICATION

HYSLOP BROTHERS

Limited

209 Yonge St., o - TORONTO
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The

AUTOMOBILE AND SUPPLY CO.

LIMITED

AUTOMOBILE HEADQUARTERS

24 Temperance Street TORONTO

WINTON OLDSMOBILE

ROYAL TOURIST
RAMBLER QUEEN

Demonstrations Freely Given to Those Interested

Agents Wanted in Unoccupied Territory
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. . . $25.00
. . : . 23.00

- . . 21.00
. . . . 19.50

All 6ft. 2in. long. Extra width or
length soc. perin. In two pieces $1.00
extra.

TORONTO GENERAL HOSPITAL

Toronto, July 16, 1901,
The Marshall Sanitary Mattress Co,

DEAR SIRS,— Your maturess, from a sanitary
int, is one of the best I know o« for generul
ospital use, und_lrum personal experience
would say that it is most ¢ mfortable, as the
gprings initprevent any continued depression

in any part of .ts sucface.  Yours truly,

MHARLES O'REILLY, M.D.,

MedicalSupt , General Hospital, Tor_nto,

CAN'T GET HARD—-NOT HARD TO GET. “BREATHES,” NOT “BREEDS*

Recommended by all users, especially Invalids, Hospitals, Hotels, etc,

Shipped same day money is received. MARS“AI-L VENTILATED SANITARY MATTRESS

Subject to 30 nights’ free trial and Made to gl\;u Comfortable, llvjnlshy and Relul{ll Sleep.  Absolutely no ragging. Alr ciroulation

money returned on receipt of Mattress keeps It clean and wholessme. No meed for making over.

if notsatisfactory. and Testimonials,
Charges prepaid East of Sault Ste.

Marie. THE MARSHALL SANITARY MATTRESS CO., Lim'ted, TORONTO, Can.

Laxts a life-time,
If your Dealer hasn't got it, write for Catalogue

HE beauty of appearance,
T the unquestionable best
manufacture of our
POMPADOURS, FRONTS, 9%
TRANSFORMATIONS, _h
LADIES and GENTS'
WIGS and TOUPEES,
SWINTCHES, Erc:;
gains admiration and new
costumers every day from all

w
No. 16
Sce the difference in appearance of the
over the Dominion. Our young man with and without a Toupet. Do
success is obtained by prac- not b.esh.\‘ to wear a T?pr(‘l. We can suit
tial experience and C(-)thanl you just as well in Halifax or Vancouver as
S if you were in Toronto. Just follow our
communications with the

instructions.
Fashion centres of the world; A peautiful. natural-looking

our superior quality of hair Toupet,best quality, from $20.00

4 = to $50.00. Second qualities
and material and our methods from $15.00 to $35.00, according
of manufacture. Our Prices to size.

are very moderate. Mail Mrasure ror ToupeTs:- Cut a piece™of

No. 6 BIS
The Elegant Head-dress Trans- Orders on shortest notice paper the exact size of the baldness. State

if your head is. oval, flat, or round-sha
{ormu;iz‘goand Parisien Knot anywhere. Fashion Cata on the top. Send sample and the amount
ro . > "

you wish to go to.
Pavrisien Knot, separately, from logue 1905 sent free.

$4.50. It is always ready and Armand’s Famous Grey Hair Restorer—8 different shades
easily fixed. .00 per box, or 2 boxes for $5.00.

PHONE MAIN 2498

: JULES @ CHARLES, 431 Yonge St. Toronto

and 2 Ann St.,
Late J. TRANCLE-ARMAND & CO.




BROUGHT UP ON NEAVE'S FOOD.

Wholesale Agents:—THE LYMAN BROS.

g “)_g‘.*l‘”ih /
g A

Ladies and Gentlemen.

The perfect cut and the
excellence of material of

“Perrin” French
Kid Gloves

makes them keep their
shape and last longer
than other makes.
Leading dealers

all sell

PERRIN GLOVES.
1

MANUFACTURERS:—JOSIAH R, NEAVE

1 Neaves
Food

FOR

Infants, Invalids
and -the Aged

| ——i i

« AN EXCELLENT FOOD,
admirably adapted to the
wants of infants.”

Sir CHAS. A. CAMERON, C.B., M.D.

GOLD MEDAL, Woman’s Exhibi-
| tion, London, (Eng.), 1900.

THREE-QUARTERS OF A
i CENTURY'S REPUTATION.

Neave’s Food is regularly
used in the

RUSSIAN IMPERIAL NURSERY.

& CO., FORDINGBRIDGE, ENGLAND.
CO., Limited, Toronto and Montreal.

&

Frau
Ampt’s
Testimony

How she was
cured of

Aurora, Ind., June 29, 1904.
Dr. D. M. Bye Co., Indianapolis, Ind.
DEAR SIrRS,—I am glad to be able to testify as
to the merits of your Cancer Cure, for to-day 1 am
entirely well of my cancer of the bieast, thanks
to your Combination Oil Cure. Any one wishin,
to hear from me will be promptly ;mswerecﬁ
Yours respectfully, i
MR3. GEORGE AMPT, Aurora, Ind.

Dr. D. M. Bye has discovered a combination of
oils that readily cure cancer, catarrh, tumors and
malignant skin diseases. He has cured thousands
of persons within the last ten years, over one
hundred of whom were physicians. Read. rs hav-
ing friends afflicted should cut this out and send
it to them. Book sent free giving particulars
and prices of Oils. Address the home office
of the originator, Dr. D. M. By g Co., Drawer
505, Dept. 108, Indianapolis, Ind.
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Such dainty and delicate
Confections are

COWAN’S

SWISS MILK CHOCOLATE,
CHOCOLATE CREAM BARS,
\ CHOCOLATE WAFERS, Etc.

A SKIN OF BEAUTY I8 A JOY FOREVER
DR. T. FELIX GOURAUD'S

ORIENTAL CREAM, or MAGICAL BEAUTIFIER

- § EMOVES Tan,
4&‘ e R Pimples, Freckles,
z 5\, Moth-Patches, Rash and
Skin diseases, and every
blemish on beauty, and

defies detection. On its
J virtues it has stood the
test of 56 years; no other
bas, and is so harmless
we taste it to be sure it is
properly made, Accept
no counterfeit of similar
name. The distinguished
Dr. L. A, Sayer said to a
lady of the Aawt-fon (a
. atient):—"As yow
S > o ladies will wse them, I
e recommend * Gowuraud's
Cream’ as the least Iwrw]‘ful of all the Skin rations.” One
bottle will last six months, using it every day.
Also Poudre Subtile removes Superfluous hair

without injury to the skin.

FERD. T, HOPKINS, Proprietor, 37 Great Jones St., N.Y,
For sale by all Druggists and ‘ancy Goods Dealers throughout
the U.S,, Canada and Europe.

Also found in New York City at R. H. Macey's, Stearn's, Ehrich's, Rid)
and other Fancy Goods Dealers. &3 Boware of base imitations, #1,
reward for arrost and proof of any one selling the same.

the Skin
No other cosmetic

will do it

AS WELL AS
Beautifies

PURIFIES

OO 1or 500 neadly printed
Business Cards, Note
— Heads, Tickets, Bill
Heads, Statements or
Envelopes. Price list and samples free.
FRANK H. BARNARD, Printer
77 Queen St, East, Toronto.

| V\‘\" ;

—

The enormous sales of this old English candy in
this country as well as abroad have made it a great
international candy.

MACKINTOSH’S TOFFEE

has built up a reputation on its merits alone. The
absolute purity and special flavor that characterize
it is what makes it so popular.
Sold by all dealers. If yours hasn’t it, write me.
10-cent package by mail. A 4-lb. Family Tin for
$1.60. Try your dealer first.

JOHN MACKINTOSH
Department 50, 78 Hudson 8t., New York
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The Making
of a Man

is the most important thing on

earth and it’s largely a question

of proper food. All the colleges {
and books in the world will not
make a perfect man. The body
must be strong, sturdy and
healthy. And there’s but one
way to build the perfect human
body— proper food and proper
exercise.

Building the
Human Body

@ If you were building a house for yourself
would you put into it any spurious bricks or
rotten timbers? How are you building the
precious bodies of children? How are you repairing the waste that is going on
in your body ? .

Asa body-builder for the little ones, as an all-day food to supply heat and power
for the full-grown body, dietetic science has thus far produced nothing equal to

Shredded Whole Wheat Biscuit

¢ It is made of the whole wheat grain which contains all the elements needed for
the complete nourishment of the human body—for the making of bone, muscle,
tissue and brain. Why do we draw the kernels into fine shreds? Of course
there’s a reason for it. It is to make it light and porous and to expose a vast sur-
face to the action of the saliva and the gastric juices, thereby inducing perfect
digestion.

( Shredded Wheat Biscuit with milk or cream not only makes a palatable

and nourishing breakfast dish, but is an all day food, adaptable to all seasons and
all sorts of delicious combinations with fruits, eggs, oysters and vegetables.

([ Triscuit is shredded whole wheat compressed into a cracker. It may be eaten
with cheese or as a substitute for bread, or toast in any form. Send for “The Vital
Question Cook Book,” free.

NATURAL FOOD COMPANY
Niagara Falls, N. Y.



BABY’S
OWN SOAP

keeps the most tender skin, soft,
smooth, and free from chaps.

No Other is just as Good.
2
ALBERT TOILET SOAP CO., Mfrs. Montreal.

ARE YOUR LEGS STRAIGHT?

1

tions to quickly make them appear
straight, trim and stylish. No incon-
venience, no exposure. ‘‘So simple
you wonder someone didn't think of
it befove.”—Bulletin of Pharmacy. ** Re-
stores to the full natural appearance
of the strong and well-trained leg.”-
Health Culture, Kndorsed and usvg by
men of fashion everywhere. Write
for Photo-illustrated book and testi-
monials, sent, entirely free under plain
! letter seal.

THE ALISON CO., - Dept. 81, Buffalo, N.Y.

is constantly flowing from our mines to
b the pockets of nearly 10,000 of our clients.
3 It amounted to nearly $150,000 in 1904; it
2, Y should amount to $250,000 in 1905. It is
AJA/ the result of our work of operating, de-
V{29 veloped, proven, equipped, dividend-pay-
a ing gold mines and oil properties of the
0 very highest class, on a safe, sound and
%5 wonderfully successful system that posi-
% tively guarantees immense profits and makes
Q a loss impossible. Our system completely
eliminates the risks of ordinary mining and
VA enables investors to share in the enormous
}< dividends of the most profitable industries
in the world, while en]oving the safety of a
government bond. If YOU want to make
¥ money write today for full particulars, in-
i cluding six months’ free subscription to our
<> illustrated mining paper.

32 BROADWAY,
New York.

STREAM OF GOLD

If not, we will send you full instruc- |

GERHARD
HEINTZMAN

PIANOS

TONE

Upon no other pedestal can be reared
that work of art, “The Perfect
Piano.”

Upon this pedestal the Gerhard Heintz-
man Piano looks down upon com-
petition.

Sweet as a harp are its notes, and
clear as a silvery laugh of child-
hood. For tone the piano “‘PAR
EXCELLENCE.”

Our new City Salesrooms are at
97 Yonge St., Toronto. We are
offering special values in entirely
new Gerhard Heintzman Pianos.
Call or write for particulars to

Gerhard Heintzman
Limited
97 YONGE STREET, TORONTO

Hamilton Warerooms

127 KiNG STREET EAST
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Careless
Navigation
Wrecks Ships
and
Careless
Habits
Wreck Teeth

Insure against the
wrecking of the
teeth by using

Wampole's
Formolid
Tooth Paste

Antiseptic in
action and
Delicious
in Flavor

The 'toilet equip-
ment of ladies or
gentlemen is not
complete without
some of it.

Put up in Collapsible Tubes, which are on

sale at Drug Stores only

Price, Twenty-five cents (25c.) each

THE DESK OF THE AGE.

Every Device
necessary to make a desk reliable,
labor saving, economical, is found
in those we manufacture. In ma-
terial and construction, in finish
and utility, in durability and design
they lead all other makes. They
make an office a better office.
£# Onr Catalogue goes in detail.
Canadian Office & 8chool
Furniture Co., Limited.

PRESTON, dntario. Canada.
Office, School, Church and Lodge

Furniture.

DELICIOUS

Pork:Beans

The Best Pork, Finest Beauns,
most skillfull seasoning and
scientific cooking. A most
nutritious and palatable food
forold or young.

Sold in Tins, Ready to serve,

by all dealers

W. CLARK, Mfr.

Montreal.

4-9-04 ,
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GREAT ENGLISH REMEDY

BLAIR’S
GOUT

The late Sir Samuel Baker said: Blair's Pills have !
rendered me immense service. S

Mr. R. ’\h(,lelland Queensland writes: ‘‘Once people

try your Pills they will take no other medicine for Rheu-
matism. I consider thcy are worth a pound a box.”

LymaN, Sons & (0 Mon(nal and Toronto.
All Druggists and bturcs, 40c. and $1.00 a box,

Rollers

INDIGESTION

CON?UERED BYK D c. , .

'%".«‘é’l&ﬁ‘&#ﬁ:ﬂ%“é‘?gues WHOLE SYSTEM A The genuine has
\ Wood Rollers. the script signature of

When you buy Tin Rollers. Stewart Hartshorn on

the label.

LA

You buy the purest, best
salt that money can buy.

Your grocer has it.

A COMPLETE VEHICLE EVERY TEN MINUTES

“@ue Grade only, that the best,” our motto for 35 yrars.

LARGEST CAPACITY:
One

CARRIAGE Sarelilly
i FACTORY constructed,
thoroughly

UNDER inspected,

THE finished
vehicle per
BRITISH ten minutes

4 FLAG for every

working day
in the year,

The * McLaughhn Line”

Is unequalled for Style, Finish and Durability.

See nearest Agent or write for Catalogue.

McLAUGHLIN CARRIAGE CO., Limited

Head Office and Factory, OSHAWA, ONT.
Branch Houses—Winnipeg and St. John.

Warerooms—Montreal, Belleville, Hamilton, St. John's.

T
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2, Yuno ra Perfume

So true to nature that a bunch
of the blossoms and a bottle of
the perfume seem as one.
HENRY K. WAMPOLE @& CO.

Manufacturing Chemists,

TORONTO,

LAKEHURST SANITARIUM ©Gatac®

THIS Sanitarium,
established some
eleven years ago for
the treatment of
Alcoholic and Drug
diseases, has had a
very successful car-
eer, and is now the
acknowledged lead-
ing institution of its
kind in Canada.

The spacious
grounds are delight-
fully situated on
Lake Ontario, and
the patients freely
avail themselves of

IN LAKEHURST GROUNDS

the facilities for Lawn Tennis, Bowling, Boating and Bathing.
Address the Manager, LAKEHURST SANITARIUM, Limited, OAKVILLE

For terms, ete.,
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PLEASES ME.
UKOTE will please any housewife of reflned taste ®. It isa ‘{‘
new, up-to-date coating and finish for floors, furniture,
wood-work, metal-work, old or new. It stainsand finishes
in one operation and has hundreds of usos in ey ery home,
Expertchemists have produced in Nukote true colors of wonder-
ful brilliancy, richness and beauty. It is made in the following
natural wood colors:—Light and Dark Oak, Walnut, Cherry,
Mahogany, Rosewood, also Forest Green, Ox Blood, Dead Black,
Gloss Black and Clear. These colors are absolutely permanont,
and when applied do not cover up the natural grain of the wood.
Nukote is always ready for use and can be applied by any
housewife with perfect and artistic results at small expense, It
makes a smooth, lustrous finish of great durability, which will
not crack, maror turn white. Nukote makes house-cleaning easy.
‘We have given you a few of the many good points of Nukote. Now we want you to try it—practically at
our expense. Send us 25 cents and the name of your dealer, and we will send you by express, prepaid, in the
Clear or any color desired, a half pint can of Nukote, sufficient to do several pieces of furniture.

Our illustrated booklet telling what onc woman has done with Nukote free for the asking. Address
Dept. H, Buffalo, N.Y.

. PRATT & LAMBERT, ‘.’.‘::.':’." New York, Buffalo, Chicago.

N —
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KAY’S FINE FURNITURE

E have just completed the erection of
large galleries in two of the immense
flats we devote to the display of Furni-

ture and have thus obtained a great addition to

|

our floor space. Every available foot is now
occupied with our Magnificent Spring Display
of Artistic Furniture—a collection which we
believe is not equalled in Canada.

Our Prices Are Uniformly Reasonable.

i WE GIVE PROMPT AND CAREFUL ATTENTION TO MAIl. ORDERS
{ DRESSING TABLF IN MAHOGANY

WrtH Brass INLAID Lings, AND ENQUIRIES.

JOHN KAY, SON & CO., L, 36-38 King St. W., Toronto
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The Woman who Would

And (Socer who Wouldn'’t

Every day from five to fifteen letters are received by The
Ogilvie Flour Mills Co. from women living in the smaller towns
throughout Canada, saying they have asked their grocer for
Royal Household Flour but can’t get it. One writes—*‘‘I told

my grocer, Mr. , that I would buy ¢‘Royal Household’
regularly if he would always keep it on hand, but he said he
wouldn’t take on another brand of flour until he was obliged

»

to.” Another says—‘ My grocer is an ‘old fogie’ and never
gets the newest or the best things until the year after.” A
third says—** We haven’t an enterprising grocer in our town and

are obliged to send to

1]

for ‘Royal Household’ or take a
poorer flour.

Write direct to Ogilvie’s.

If you can’t get ‘‘Royal Household” from your grocer,
write to us direct—we will immediately give you the name of
the nearest grocer who keeps ‘ Royal Household” and send
you also the ¢‘Royal Household” recipes. There is no good
reason why your grocer should compel you to use inferior flour
—no first class grocer will hesitate to order ‘‘ Royal Household ”

for you, and even the smallest dealer will get it if you insist

upon it.

THE OGILVIE FLOUR MILLS CO., Limitep, MONTREAL
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The latest development
in the growth of the
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It is a well-known fact that
the Spring Needle knits firmer
than the latch stitch, and
gives greater elasticity to the
garment. Every ELLIS gar-
ment is superbly finished and
perfect fitting.

N LANGS
\\\\\.\\\‘ Y LR

N i LA T A

1 NE" RisBED
S PR UNSHRINKABLE

THE SCREEN FOCUS

KODAK

An instrument which combines all the
advantages of the Kodak Film System with
ground glass focusing. Instantly convert-
ible into a compact plate camera.

71411 TRADE MARK .1

Look for this Trade Mark on
every garment.

This is the needle that
makes them different, makes
a fine, firm, elastic garment.

If you had ever worn ELLIS
Underwear you would never wear
any other kind except by accident

It your dealer don’t keep them

You can ask us.

Jocus
on the
Screen.

A camera of the widest scope. Mechanic-
ally and optically perfect.

PRICE
Screen Focus Kodak (4 x 5), $30.00

CANADIAN KODAK CO. Limited : tlll 3 Nl’(l ('0
Kodak Catalogue free‘at ? -

gy e e | CHAMILTON. ONT
j' « ART pEPT

CANADIAN MAGALZINE .

— %
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DYSPEPSIA
CANNOT EXIST

where the stomach is entirely relieved of its
work of digestion. When the stomach has
nothing to do but rest, it gets well and

Rt
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A4 STVART'S | { \
i Dy spepsia TaBL €8 ¢
M£~l Gl'NI’MNI' {’0 ‘ \\
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5 ( CAN ferma of Dysvenein, \ndigestion, % \
\V&M‘ urn, Aerd Permentarie

strong in a natural way. The perfect dys-
pepsia cure, therefore, is one that will digest
the food and permit Nature to restore the
stomach.

Stuart’s Dyspepsia Tablets

do just this thing. No matter how much
you eat or what the condition of your
stomach is, your food is properly and per-
fectly aigested and your stomach regains its
strength and gets sound and well.

—-—-—.—--—-—-—---—--—.—-—
|
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All Druggists, 50 Cents a Box.
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Good morning, Carrie. Thank you for bringing the Hunyadi Janos. Always be sure to get
Hunyadi Janos (full name) and bring two glasses. My husband takes it before breakfast—hbalf a tumbler,
It always relieves him of Constipation as it does me of biliousness.

|
|
|
|
|
|
|
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Rodgers Cutlery

For over two hundred years
Rodgers Cutlery has been the
standard of excellence.

Dealers who want to be known
as handling the best goods always
offer Rodgers Table Cutlery,

Penknives, Scissors, etc.

For a Gift or your own use
buy ‘““Rodgers.”

JOSEPH RODGERS & SONS, Limited, S T
SHEFFIELD, ENGLAND
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The Hammond Typewriter

TWENTY YEARS A VISIBLEi SUCCESS

FIRST PRIZE at all prominent exhibitions where awards were
made according to the merits of machines.

GOLD MEDAL, St. LOlllS, 1904
THE HAMMOND TYPEWRITER CO., 13 Bleury Street, MONTREAL

G060 00L 6066020060006 006 006000000060 60000000000000600000000000000000¢

JTHE SUIN

TYPEWRITERS

HAVE NO PEER

We challenge the Manager of any ribbon
typewriter on the Canadian market to produce
work on his machine equal to the work of
the SUN Typewriter under a forfeit of $100.00
to charity; clearness of lettering and neatness
of writing to constitute a standard for
adjudging.

The Swiftest Writer—The Strongest Manifolder—
Visible—Polychrome.

No. 2, $55.00 No. 3, $95.00

SEND FOR BOOKLET

CENTRAL TYPEWRITER CO.,

12 Yonge St. Arcade, Toronto
All makes of Typewriters and Supplies.

|

; |
| |
% ;
| o

Fasy to learn. ;

Easy to read.




CANADIAN MAGAZINE ADVERTISER

Silver Polish

SiL

Egg-Stains

and other discolorations on Silver are
quickly removed by Electro-Silicon and
its brilliancy restored without mar or
mark. The cardinal merit, brilliancy
without abrasion, has made Electro-
Silicon famous around the world. At
Grocers and Druggists everywhere.

Trial quantity for the asking.
Box postpaid 15 cts. (stamps).
Davis & Lawrence Co., Ltd., Montreal,
Sole Agents for Canada.
L .

UNDERWOOD GROWTH

MORE UNDERWOOD
TYPEWRITERS ARE IN USE
IN CANADA THAN ALL
OTHER MAKES COMBINED

4,000 UNDERWOODS

in use in CANADA in 1905

1898

-2 bt

150 UNDERWOODS

in use in CANADA in 1898 N

Catalogue on request

United Typewriter Co.

Limited
TORONTO, ONT.

BRANCHES AGENCIES
MONTREAL VANCOUVER
HAMILTON WINNIPEG
LONDON OTTAWA

ST. JOHN, N.B. HALIFAX

1905

& Underwood.

Y
SUCAL

|
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UNDERWEAR

is madein large variety of styles,

shapes and qualities; in combina-
N tion suits and separate
garments for women,
men, children, in light,
medium and heavy
weights for all seasons,

GUARANTEED AGAINST
SPOILING BY SHRINKAGE

AbdbLdLDOLLS

99000000 PPIPIIVIIIIIVTITITIIIIITTIITITITYTITITYTYYY

Send for
Illustrated Catalogue
No. 2, with illustra.-
tions and prices of
Dressing Gowns, Shirt
Waists and samples of
various weights of
materials, mailed free.

“RENE’ is the only brand of cigars we manufac-
ture, made in one style, one size and one quality,
packed in one style of box (60).

‘We sell same at one cash xﬂeo only. It isthe only
cigar factory of its kind on the American con-
Mnlsnt. making a specialty of one high-class cigar
only.

Ly
It is made to suit gentlemen of good taste,

Ladies’ Dressing Gown.

000000000000 000000000060000060600

Al Al Ll e et tldlddddooddoddoddododld

The word “RENE” is stamped on each cigar; none ’ Sanitary Compan
:thm‘;? ‘z‘::rui::‘. .ds:oblg everywhere. anufac- DR. JAEGER s Woollen SYSTEM Limited y
THE RENE CIGAR CO., Hamilton, Canada.
. : 2206 8t. Catherine 8t.,, MONTREAL
POPO00000 0000000000000 000000000 :

CANADIAN PLANTS- for CANADIAN PEOPLE

Our fully descriptive catalogue is now being mailed, and
will be sent to anyone on application FREE. If you are not
a customer, drop us: a card,

We have everything in flowering plants, ornamental shrubs
and perennials. Roses are a specialty with us.
For over 25 years the firm of WEBSTER BRros. has supplied
the people of Canada with these lines, and the shipping of
plants has become an art with us.

THE WEBSTERuﬂ;?RAL COMPANY

(Successors to Webster Bros.) - HAMILTON, ONT.
“ The Leading Canadian Florists.”
Our Motto: FAIR DEALING Our Market: OCEAN TO OCEAN

LUBY’S © m: HAIR
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THE MAN WHO SPENDS

g :Ittlehtlmc in;'cstiganng the pedigree of varnish
cfore he permits its use on his woodwork usuall
FINISH gets big interest on the investment. o

An indifferent attitude towards varnish is re-
sponsible for many a spoiled interior.

The use of LUXEBERRY WOOD FINISH and LIQUID
GRANITE gives the highest results in the way of a

finish attainable on wood.
Under its old name of Berry

Brothers’ Hard Oil Finish, LUXE-

BERRY WOOD FINISH has been

This is the cele
brated Toy Wagon

known for forty vears. Use it | that we give away
on general interior woodwork. free under certain
For floors, bathrooms, win- A, _ Siuos
dow sash and sills,inside blinds, o ntroduced it a
and front doors, use LIQUID A b i
GRANITE. 1t is the extraordi- R, way
nary wear resisting qualities of to all parts of the
LIQUID GRANITE that make it b gy
K ) Vs

equally valuable for floors and
all woodwork where the expo-
sure is severe.

| and girls happy.
Copy of picture

Samples of finished woods and nnd fullpnr(i(-u!:ux
interesting booklets on wood finish- v sent upon applica
ing sent free for the asking. | x : : B e Totl] 10T
BERRY BROTHERS, LIMITED, Varnish Manufacturers
NEW YORK PHILADELPHIA CHICAGO ST. Lous
BOSTON BALTIMORE CINCINNATI SAN FRANCISCO

Factory and Main Office, Detroit
Canadian Factory, WALKERVILLE, ONT.

JELLIES

AND

MARMALADES

You can live without them,
but not as well
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TALKING IT OVER

That is what thousands of sportsmen are
doing these long winter evenings.

They are planning their trips for next
summer and fall.

All who are inclined to take time by the
forelock and get everything ready before the
time to go should write to the undersigned
for maps, descriptive matter, etc.

The hundreds of lakes and rivers reached
by the Grand Trunk Railway System are
well stocked with fish, and the great Cana-
dian forests penetrated by this line abound
in deer, moose and smaller game.

““ Temagami”’—the peerless fishing and
hunting region of New Ontario, is now
attracting the lover of rod and gun. Hand-
some new publication just issued and sent
free on application.

Full information on all these subjects may
be had by addressing
G. T. BELL

GENERAL PASSENGER AND TICKET AGENT
GRAND TRUNK RAILWAY SYSTEM
MONTREAL
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LLAN LINE

TO LIVERPOOL

CALLING AT MOVILLE, LONDONDERRY

The Allan Line Twin-screw Steamer “ Parisian.”

NEW FAST TURBINE-ENGINED STEAMERS
VIOTORIAN, 12,000 Tons VIRGINIAN, 12,000 TONS
NEW STEAMERS
TUNISIAN, 10,575 Tons, Twin Screws BAVARIAN, 10,375 Tons, Twin Screws
IONIAN, 9,000 Tons, Twin Screws

These splendid new vessels, the pioneers of the new method of propulsion without noise or vibration,
and possessing all the luxuries of the highest-class hotel, make their first voyages in April, and, together
with the well-known and popular steamers Tunisian and Bavarian, will constitute a week y service between
Montreal, Quebec and Liverpool. The time from Port to Port will average under seven days. With their

splendid suites of rooms and cabins on Promenade and Bridge Decks, passengers may enjoy all the luxury
of modern travel combined with a panorama of scenery unequalled on any other route,

1905 PROPOSED SAILINGS 1905
From From From From From
LIVERPOOL STEAMERS ST. JOEN HALIFAX LIVERPOOL STEAMERS MONTREAL
9 Mar. ..TUNISIAN......... 25 Mar. Mon., 27 Mar. | 20 April... . JONIAN...... .......... Friday, 5 May
2 _* ....VICTORIAN, new........ s b ey
gl PARISIAN . e 1 Apr. “ SApr. | 4 May ....BAVARIAN. .. .. [[" w g9 «
i - LG VIRGINIAN, new......... el &
28 * ..VICTORIAN, new.. 8 * s BB R UINEBRERN e e " 2 June
WG B VEOTOREAN /3. v, & o g .
W0 TBAVARLAN i - 206 e b ldune ... .BAVARIAN.. .. . .*° = g
byigs - e ]g e ’}'llf:l\(l}é‘l\lt‘q .............. B e
ril.. VIRGINIAN, new., 22 = & 29E1 ap DN AN < (0 N e <90
SAn S IR = “ "7 July
184 ¢ S EIUNISTAN S50 2 L M 12 D RANARIAN T s %
BIuly ... VIRGINIAN ... = = o .r

NISBIAN embarked mails and sailed from Rimouski Sunday, September 6, 1903, 12.25 noon; arrived at
TUMovil]e and landed mails Saturday, Sept. 12. Time of passage, after deducting difference in time, 6
days, 5 hours, 27 minutes.

AVARIAN is a twin steamer to Tunisian (10,375 tons), made over 20 miles per hour on trial trip. Time
* of passage. Moville to Rimouski, 6 days, 3 hours, 12 minutes, the fastest on record over this c':)ume.

IONIAN-—Latest addition to the fleet (9,000 tons. twin screws). Average time of this Steamer between
HALIFAX and MOVILLE is 7 days, 6 hours. Her record passage is 6 days, 11 hours, 30 minutes.
For further particulars apply to any Agent of the Company.

H. BOURLIER, 77 Yonge Street, Toronto
or H. & A. ALLAN, Montreal
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“A Wonderful Railroad”

A United States Paper’s Glowing Tribute to the C.P.R.

The Buffalo Enquirer, in an article under the title, “A Wonderful Railroad,”
says of the Canadian Pacific:

“The trans-Pacific travel of the Canadian Railway has been benefited rather
than injured by the Russo-Japanese war. The regular passengers from the Orient
understand how completely localized the hostilities are and the constant stream to
and fro of officers, newspaper correspondents, contractors and others interested in
the fighting, has swelled the passenger lists to unusual size. Freight business has
been equally brisk.

“The convenience of travelling half round the world under one management
is, moreover, gaining recognition in many lands. Passengers put themselves under
the auspices of the Canadian Pacific Railway at Liverpool, and are conveyed 12,000
miles to Hong Kong. They have no difficulties in making connections; arrange-
ments are settled and information obtained from one office; heavy baggage is
checked at one end of the world and claimed at the other, and ladies and children
find their comfort attended to and their perplexities solved with uniform courtesy
by agents of the company thousands of miles apart.

“As an example of comunercial organization, the Canadian Pacific Railway
takes premier place among the transportation companies of the world. Last winter
its Atlantic steamship lines were strengthened by the addition of a regular freight
service from Antwerp to Canada ; this winter two fine passenger steamers are being
built in England. The run across the continent is most comfortable and the cars
are equipped with every device for the comfort of the passengers. To sit in the
dining-car and enjoy a first-class table d’hote meal, while the train rushes through
the rocky solitudes of the shore of Lake Superior is to have exemplified in a most
remarkable way the triumphs of civilization over nature.

“The journey culminates in the prairies, the greatest wheat-growing and
ranching district in the world, and the splendid scenery of the Rockies. Even in
winter it is well to stop over for a few days in the latter. At Banff this year the
Sanitarium Hotel is organizing winter sports under ideal conditions, and at Field
and Glacier, the Canadian Pacific Railway hotels remain open the whole year round.

“ From Vancouver the Empress liners sail and a most delightful ocean voyage
begins. In every appointment, in service, in cuisine, a very high standard is
maintained, and it is with real regret the passenger goes ashore at Yokohama. He
may, if he so pleases, however, stay on board, and, after touching at Kobe and
Nagasaki, and traversing the inland sea, go on to China. Here he will have a few
hours at Shanghai, and will disembark at Hong Kong. Twelve thousand miles has
he travelled in about six weeks under the auspices of one company, and, though
he may no further journey in its ships and trains, he may continue his trip right
around the world with every arrangement made and every need foresecen by buying
a ticket for one of the many Around-the-World tours organized by the Canadian
Pacific Railway Company.”’

ROBERT KERR, C. E. E. USSHER, C. B. FOSTER,
Passenger Traffic Manager General Passenger Agent, District Passenger Agent,
MONTREAL MONTREAL TORONTO
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Intercolonial
Railway

WHY

Canada’s Famous Train

THE

MARITIME EXPRESS

leaving Montreal 12.00 o'clock noon, daily, except Saturday,

DOES THE BUSINESS

between Montreal, Quebec, St. John, Halifax and the
Sydneys—with connection for Prince Edward Island
and Newfoundland

BECAUSE

Its Dining and Sleeping Car Service is Unequalled.

THAT IS WHY

WRITE FOR TIME TABLES, FARES, ETC., TO

GENERAL PASSENGER DEPARTMENT, MONCTON, N.B.
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Che .
FOUR-TRACHK
NEWS

An Illustrated Magazine
of Travel and Education

The FOur-TRACK NEWS is published every
month, and each issue is beautifully illustrated
and contains from one hundred and forty-four
to one hundred and sixty or more pages,
every one of which is of human interest.

The scope and character of the magazine
are indicated by each month’s Table of Con-
tents, which approximates:

A score of articles upon the Places, Peoples
and Objects of all countries, with Nature-
Studies, and other articles upon topics of
general value and interest,

Subseription price, $1.00 per year;

foreign countries, $1.50; at news
stands 10 cents per copy.

GEORGE H. DANIELS
Publisher

Room 147, 7 East 42d Street, New York

IT'S GOOD
BUSINESS TO
LOOR AFTER
YOUR HEALTH

AND there is nothing like a sea voyage

on a comfortable ship, with pleasant
people to revive and invigorate your energies
and interest. There would be fewer doctors’
bills to pay if everybody went to the West
Indies each winter on a

P.®@ B. STEAMER

A 42 days’ passage
for $130.00

is a cheap way of escaping doctors’ bills,

ASK
R. M. MELVILLE - - - .

PICKFORD & BLACK - Halifax

Toronto

Dominion Line Steamships

WEEKLY SAILINGS

MONTREAL to LIVERPOOL
IN SUMMER

S, S ECANADA”
S. S. “SOUTHWARK"”

S. S. “KENSINGTON"
S.S. “VANCOUVER"

PORTLAND 1o LIVERPOOL
(Via Halifax in Winter)

S. S. “DOMINION™
S. 8. ““0TTAWA”

The S.S. “CANADA” holds the record of having made the fastest passage between Liverpool and Canada.
The S.8. “CANADA” and S.S. “DOMINION” have very fine accommodation for all classes of passengers
Passenger accommodation is situated amidships, electric light and spacious decks, 4

To Europe in Comfort At Moderate Rates

Per S. S. “KENSINGTON”
S. S.

To Liverpool, - $40.00

8.8, “ SOUTHWARK"
“COTTAWA”

S.S. “VANCOUVER”

To London, - $42.50

These Steamers carry only one class of cabin passengers, namely, Second Cabin, to whom will be
given the accommodation situated in the best part of the vessel. This accommodation includes
Promenade Decks, Smoke Rooms, Ladies' Rooms, etc., all amidships, and meets the requirements
of that section of the travelling public, who, while wanting the best the steamer affords do
not care to pay the higher rates demanded for such in the ships having two classes of cal;ins.

For all information as to rates of passage and sailings, apply to local agents or to

CHAS. A. PIPON,
41 King St. East, TORONTO, ONT.

THE DOMINION LINE,

17 St. Sacrament St., MONTREAL, QUE.
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Another of Our New and Distinctive

TRAVELING BAGS

FOR LADIES

No. 967 is made of the finest quality of natural grain leather in black
and brown. It has flat double handles, fine frame with perfect working
lock and catches, leather lined. It is made on our seamless style, only
three pieces of leather being used in the making.

16 inch $8.00 18 inch $8.50

CATALOGUE C is mailed to any address FREE; it illustrates beautifully the leading lines
we make in Traveling Goods and Leather Goods.

We pay express charges in Ontario, and make liberal allowances to other points.

The JULIAN SALE

Leather Goods Co., Limited
105 Ring St. West, Toronto
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Wabash Railroad
System

During the months of March, April and May, the Wabash
will make sweeping reductions in the one way colonist rates from
Canada to Texas, Old Mexico, California, Nevada, Oregon, Idaho,
Montana, Arizona, Utah, Washington and. British Columbia.

Also round trip tickets on sale daily at greatly reduced rates to
the south and west. There is nothing more assuring to the traveler
than his knowledge of the fact that he is traveling over the Wabash
System, the great winter tourist route to the south and west.

For full particulars address

J. A. RICHARDSON, District Passenger Agent
NorTH-EAsT CorRNER KiING AND YONGE STREETS TORONTO

QUEBEC GULF AND RIVER OF
STEAMSHIP | ©T. LAWRENCE

Limited Summer Cruises in Cool Latitudes

The well and favorably known

S. S. CAMPANA

1,700 tons, lighted by Electricity, and with all modern comforts, leaves MONTREAL
on alternate Mondays at 2 p.m. during July and August, and Quebec the day
following, at noon, for GASPE, PERCE, GRAND RIVER, SUMMERSIDE,
CHARLOTTETOWN and PICTOU.

The finest trip of the season for health and comfort,

BERMUDA LINE WEST INDIES LINE

Improved service next season with the Special cruises to the Tropics, January,

new twin-screw, 16 knots, up-to-date
S. S. “BERMUDIAN,” 5,000 tons. Eonetns Rud Mston; 1.

A. F. WEBSTER, Ticket Agent - . King and Yonge Streets, Toronto
STANLEY BRENT, Ticket Agent - - 8 King Street East, Toronto
ARTHUR AHERN, Secretary, Quebec
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A& Why look old before your time? Bring N\
¥ back the freshness of youth to your &3 %
Wy gray hair. Hall’s Hair Renewer always ‘@

restores color to gray hair, always.

)
Sold by druggists for over 50 years. If your druggist cannot supply /
you, send to R. P. HALL & CO,, Nashua, N. H.

=

(ARRNRNRERERAREN

WEST SHOR E| ™ HEADQUARTERS rox

RAILROAD ACCOUNT BOOKS

The popular tourist route to| | QFFICE SUPPLIES
New York, Boston, the principal
summer resorts on the New Eng- PAPER of Every Make
land Coast, Long Island, Cats-| | LEATHER GOODS
kill Mountains, Saratoga, Lake| pIARIES

George, Lake Champlain, White
Mountains, the beautiful Mohawk | | FOUNTAIN PENS BestMake o

Valley, and the historic Hudson| | STATIONERY NOVYELTIES
s BOOKBINDING NogEeelied

Full information, time tables, etc., at Style or Price

69% Yonge Street, 'Phone Main 4361, Complete “up-to-date” Stationery House
Toronto, Ont.

FRANK FOY, LOUIS DRAGO,

Ticket Agent, Canadian Pass. Agent, B R 0 w N B R 0 s
Toronto, Ont. Toronto, Ont.
C. E: LAMBERT, H. PARRY, ; 5 ll"lTED
General Pass. Agent, General Agent, Again fully established at the Old Loecation
New York City. Buffalo, N.Y.

91-53 Wellington St. West, - TORONTO
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are famed for their cut and

fit as well as for their uni-

form excellence of material.

Whether for yourself or for
a gift, you know you have
the best if you buy

“Perrin” Kid Gloves.

Sold by leading dealers everywhere,
4

Many years of careful
study among birds pro-
duced patent

Bird Bread

That is why it can be
relied upopn and why there
is such an enormous
demand for it. 10c. the
pkge., 2 large cakes,

Send name of dealer not selling BIRD BREAD apart
from COTTAM SEED, with 6¢. in stamps and get free
twolarge cakes. Feed your birds on the Standard (a)

Cottam Bird Seed

Use Cottam Bird Supplies and Remedies. Allgrocers.
Advice FREE about Birds, bird Book 25¢. by mail

Bart Cottam Co., ©% Dundas St., London, Oat.

“esettraselt

“fllif
sere)

Dutch Artists & English Painters

use only the celebrated

’
HWINSOR & NEWTON'S
Oil and Water Colors
i acknowledged by all the standard in
|§the art world. Ask your dealer.
RAMSAY & SON, MONTREAL.
Wholesale agents for Canada.

NATURAL GAS

AT MEDICINE HAT

MEDICINE HAT, in the Canadian Northwest, is
a natural gas city. Twelve gas wells are in opera-
tion. One gas well has a flow of 1,100,000 cubie
feet per day. Gas is found at a depth of 600 to 1000
feet. The town owns the gas system and sells gas
to-over 400 customers at seventeen and one-half
cents per thousand. On January 24th the Canadian
Pacific Railway struck an immense gas flow at
Medicine Hat, Medicine Hat is the best place to
live in the West. More comforts and conveniences,
Medicine Hat wants manufacturers, and wants
people. Address F. G. FORSTER, Mayor, for
further information.

MAKE $5,000 A YEAR

Many ot our representatives are doing it. We want first-clasg
local agents in every city and town to sell our high grade
guaranteed dividend-paying mining and oil securities on com-
mission. We are the leading firm in our line in America, and
are operating only developed, paying properties on a new and
successful system that absolutely insures sah.sfactory and
profitable results. The right man can quickly blpld up a large,
permanent, profitable business. References required.

A. L. WISNER & CO., Bankers, 32 Broadway, New York

,
%
» 4‘.

BROWN’S Patent TAPE NEED
formakinaRag and Cloth Carpets

i} Largze rag carpets orhearth rugs can be made

quickly and easily with this needle, No
i} frame needed. Old clothing, all kinds, may

be cut up and used. Over one million already
in nse in English homes. A child can operate
it’s 8o simple. Full {instructions with each
needle. Sent postpaid upon reeelpt of 40 cents,
Agents wanted. Liberal terms. Circular free,
BROWN’S PATENTEES, Dept. 12, 87 W, 26th
Street, New York City,

CLARK’S
Pork and Beans

When Pork and Beans is
mentioned one naturally
thinks of ‘“Clark’s,” as no
other is in the same class.
5c. and 10c. tins.

W. CLARK, Mfr., Montreal
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" The aniversal Perfame "
for the Handkerchief

Parquet Toilet and Bath,
Floor

is a thing of beauty and a joy
forever, for it lasts as long as a
house lasts, and if properly at-

tended to improves with age.
Let us send you a catalogue, or
better still, let us estimate on e,
any room you think of doing. : Be sure

We are manufacturers and sell 4 ' you get the

direct to the consumer. gendine.

The Elliott & Son Co., BMURRAY & LANMAN'S

Limited, >
; FLORIDA WATER.
79 King Street West. Refuse all substitutes.

ALWAYS stand by the name with a

REPUTATION / g
S TROURER TR WA

DU’R/A(BLE",:
;7 [ucm’.
NOHOORS SEAMLESS -
ERVIOUS TO LIQUIOS -
ABSOLUTELY TASTELESS:

is now universally used in Canada.

Besides being handsome in appearance, it surpasses all other
makes as regards durability and in all points essential to a high-
grade article.

E. B. Eddy’s Fibre Tubs, Pails, Wash Basins, etc., are for
sale at all first=class dealers.
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CURES WHILE YOU SLEEP
)2 Whooping Cough,
Croup,
Bronchitis,
Coughs,
Grip,
Hay Fever,
Diphtheria,
Scarlet Fever.

Don’t fail to use CrRESOLENE for the dis-
tressing and often fatal affections for which
it is recommended. For more than twenty
years we have had the most conclusive as-
surances that there is nothing better. Ask
your physician about it.

An interesting descriptive booklet is sent free,
which gives the highest tectimonials as to its value.
| ALL DRUGGISTS

VAPO-CRESOLENE C0.,1651 Notre Dame St., Montreal

SPENCERIAN
STEEL PENS

The Standard American Brand for Fifty Years.
PEN WORKS, BIRMINGHAM, ENGLAND
The leading numbers for Canada will be sent
postpaid on receipt of Canada stamp.
SOENCERTAN PEN

S o
1VI SON PHINNEY & CO.)
o NEMWAY, S5

SELECT A PEN FOR YOUR WRITING
Sold by all Stationers in Canada and United States,
For Samples apply to the Proprietors,

SPENCERIAN PEN CO., - - New York City

1302 Church.

No Investment. No Risk. Send No Money.

If you wish to raise money quickly and easily for any church purpoqe‘ s
send us the photographs of your church and your pastor, and we willl§
reproduce them, together, in carbon photography. on 2.0 satin finished, QQ
u‘lummum pin tra{ln, and send trays to you express and duty fully prepaid. i i (
Everybody wants this exquisite souvenir of ¢ urch and pastor,and your 3 i\.
members %ugck]y sell them at 25¢ each. You keep $30 for your profit and 2
send us 3‘- in fall payment for the 200 souvenirs. Send photogra) hs (any I
size) and names to-day. Send no money. Your workers will sell all the
souvenirs in ten days, as hundreds of others have, and you can send us
our money any time within a month. Write and learn success of others.

Naxamo, B. C., Feb. Tth, 1905. Areaxy, N. Y., Decenuber 12, 19004,

New Method Co. The 200 Trays received just New Method Co. The souvenirs
a week ago are all sold. We had no trouble at
all to sell them., In fact, the 200 were not day-school and after church. The
sufficient to supply the demand; so would you demand exceeded the supply
kindly send to my address as soon as possible, 100  Send us more at once.— s X g
more the same as the last.—Mas. Geo. § PrAnsox. Rev. Oscar Kraven. Free Sample

NEW METHOD COMPANY, (Jepzossus 7ans) 5572 South Park Avenue, Chicago.

ne
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were taken off our hands a$ Sun-

NEW SUPERIOR
2 CYCLE MOTOR

~—— MANUFACTURED BY —

CANADA LAUNCH AND ENGINE WORKS

TORONTO, ONT. e

SOLE BUILDERS OF COMPLETE MOTOR BOATS IN

CANADA
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THERE IS NOTHING EXTRAVAGANT ABOUT

“DOMINION” PIANOS

No extravagant claims to mislead intend-
ing purchasers. No extravagant testi-
monials from artists who are bribed for their
opinions. No extravagant prices to inflate
values. ‘‘Dominion" Pianos are made to
make music by artists who understand what
makes music, and sold by agents who want
your good-will, and know they’'ll get it if you
select a ¢’ Dominion.”

Write for our catalogue—you'll find it intcresting.
It will help you to

“Get Familiar” with
“Dominion” Pianos.

The DOMINION ORGAN
& PIANO Co0.

\ 2 AT S . A\ BOWMANVILLE, ONT.

MEDICINE HAT

N W.T.

BUSINESS OPENINGS

There are openings at Medicine Hat for a meat
canning factory, an abbattoirand cold storage plant,
woolen mllls, knitting factories, common brick and
red pressed brick plants, sandstone quarries, de-
veloping cement and clay deposits. Medicine Hat
has natural gas. Unlimited supply at 1000 feet.
Medicine Hat owns waterworks and natural gas
systems and is an up-to-date town. A good place
to see and a good place to live in. Address
F. G. FORSTER, Mayor, for further information.

gt SULPHOLINE

Cheapest and Best in the

World. Delightful Home l OTION

Amusement. Drawing-

room Bioscope £3 3s. The Famous 2 &
Pamphengos Oil Lantern, givin Sk Fl d

t‘! ft. pict;‘l'rc}s; l£3 5% Bgi’usi Engll!h cesnie ln ul
anterns, hi s ts. i —~

scopes.£77s.gw-:r?}?:£e20.eccsinem;t ERUPTION PIMPLES, BLOTCHES

ograeghCPee Shows.l;g(}ZC 12s. ’Illéxs- Sk '.I:::sap Ha'in a few Days

trat atalogues. hoice En- arc 1 ny eruption but will yield

g;“i'ggs free, 10d., smaller ditto, | t0 SULPHOLINE iv.'" w days, and commente to

000 Slide List, free, 7d, | fade away. Ordinar, Jimples, Redness, Blotch
Large Illustrated Cinematograph | Scurf, Roughness, vanish ::'" by magic, :'e"“.

ist, free, 7d. Illustrated Film List, 6d. old, enduring Skin Disorde
. s rooted, SULPHOLINE e B gt g’ 4
8pecialist in Optical Projection. estroys the animaiculze which most! secs
these unsightly, irritable, painful nf‘;bee::)n.‘
W. C. HUGHES and produces a clear, smooth, supple, healthy

skin. Botties of SULPHOLINE sol
82 Brewster House, Mortimer Road, Kingsland, N., | in Canada. T

LA London, Eng. Wholesale Agents, LYMAN BROS., Toronto




UANADIAN MAGAZINE ADVERTISKE

STANDARD
OF
EXCELLENCE

is always assured
on a piece of silver-
ware when it bears

the above trade

mark, not only the
quality of the
goods but the de-
sign and workman-
ship are guaran-
teed. Allfirst-

class jewelry stores
in Canada keep
these goods in
stock.

THE STANDARD
SILVER (0.

LIMITED

TORONTO

STRONG
GRATES

““Pandora’’ grates are composed of three
bars, with short bull-dog teeth, which grip,
chop up and throw down the gritty clinkers,
but squeeze the hard coal upwards.

The two outer bars work on the centre
one, and all three are held together in one
strong iron frame, which can be removed by
merely unscrewing one bolt. This is a great
point in a range. Most range grates require
expensive experts to take out old ones and
put in new grates. You cando the trick ona
‘““ Pandora”’ in ten minutes, with a ten cent
piece for a screw driver. Isn’t that simple,
convenient, inexpensive.

The more you know about the ‘‘ Pandora”
the better you'll like it.

SEND FOR OUR BOOKLET.

M¢Clarys

London, Toronto, Montreal, Winnipeg,
Vancouver, 8t. John, N.B.
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CUTLETS cwops
GAME &~ Soue
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The Epicure knows full well the
merits of

LEA & PERRINS’ SAUCE

and those who wish to enjoy fish,
fowl, game or meat at their full
delicacy of flavor, must use a few
drops of ‘‘the Sauce that has abso-
lutely no equal. Try it.

J. M. DOUGLAS & CO., MONTREAL
Canadian Agents

PO T T IO TOOOOOETS

“Silver Plate that Wears.”

Half a
Century

The same silver-

ware used half a cen-

tury ago is still in ser-

vice in many homes.

If you look atit, you'll

find many of the old spoons
and forks stamped with the
famous trade mark ¢ 1847
Rogers Bros.’’ and the tea m
sets with this round mark \&
There’s no difference in the
quality to-day. It's made the
same to-day as it was fifty years
ago. Styles have changed, the
finish may be finer, but the
standard of quality is the same.
There's no better silverware in
the world than

“1847

Rogers Bros.”
Spoons, Forks, Etc.

Why not keep our catalogue No.
61 to consult whenthe need of
new silverware arises. We'll gladly
send you one free. It will help
you to choose wisely in selecting
knives, forks, spoons, and many
useful articles in silverplated ware.
Made only by

MERIDEN BRITANNIA CO.,
. Hamilton, Ont.,
L‘;?.‘?;:::é::f" 5_1v:r‘idcn. Conn,,

MADE AND ew York,
SUARANTEED WY Chicago,
San Francisco.

Sold by leading dealers everywhere.

Y Y Y Y YT Y YT Y Y YYYYYTYTYTTYTTY
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The oven of an Imperial Oxford Range and the old-fashioned spit be-
fore an open fireplace do better roasting than any other cooking apparatus
invented.

In the olden days the spit had to be kept turning to get all sides of a
roast cooked. It is much the same with the ordinary cook-stove. The heat
of the oven is greatest on the fire side—roasts, bread, pies, cakes, etc., have to
be turned and twisted to get them cooked at all. The result is uneven,
unsatisfactory cooking—good food ruined. The diffusive flue construction of

the
I erial Oxford
Range

draws fresh air into the flue chamber, super-heats it and diffuses it evenly
over the oven, thus heating it quickly, thoroughly and uniformly—back, front
and sides are at precisely the same temperature. The result is juicy, tender
roasts, light, dainty pastry, evenly raised bread—successful cooking.

When you buy an Imperial Oxford Range you get the result of over

sixty years’ thought and experience in the scientific construction of cooking
.
apparatus.

The Gurney Foundry Co.

LIMITED

TORONTO, CANADA
MONTREAL WINNIPEG VANCOUVER




T0 COLOUR TRY ALEXANDRE'S

GREY HAIR|SHADEINE

Trial Bottle
12ic.

Trade Mark,
Copyright

ors grey or faded hair BLONDE, LIGHT or DARK BROWN,

g}li‘:gl?.ni%gg}ltﬂ g:l'ld GOLDEN. Contains no lead, silver, mercury or

sulphur. Absolutely harmless. Guaranteed not to burn or produce an un-

nt; is per t, hable and free from grease. Medical cer-

tificate enclosed Large bottle, 85¢. Trial bottle, 121-2¢c. Of all chemists,

and Messrs. T. EATON CO , Limited, Yonge Rt., Toronto. L. ALEXANDRE,
68 Westbourne Grove, London W., England.

Western Canada !;

Are You Coming to Western Canada
this year?

If you are you are invited to stop off at Medicine
Hat, the most up-to-date town in the West. Medicine
Hat is the centre of the stock country. Good water,
abundance of natural gas, and coal. Railway
centre. - Good town to see. Put Medicine Hat on
your list of stopping places. We want manufac-
turers to look into our natural gas proposition.

Address F. G. FORSTER, Mayor, for information.

IF
I WERE
A QUEEN

I would eat gelatine,

And I'd order it home
by the car lot,

By the Cross ot St.

George,
But I'd stuff and I'd gorge

Of the kind that they call

“LADY CHARLOTTE"

A pure, delicious and antiseptic Dentifrice
in a powder form that exercises a decided’
preservative influence on the teeth, as wel
as keeping them free from all tartaric de-
posits, germs, etc. Thefresh,grateful aroma
of the Teaberry leaf is an agreeable finish
for your ablutions. *‘Teaberry " is a favor-
ite Dentifrice of many years' standing—if
you once try it you will use no other.

At all druggists, 25¢. per bottle,

\\\ 1ZE ZLET |\
AT S S S S oA

ZZ

-

Beautifies and
Preserves the |

TR

MENNEN'S
BORATED TALCUM
TOILET PowDER

Complexion. ‘&,\ PP and all Skin Aflictions.
Mennen’s face on every box; be sure that you et the original,
Suld everywhere, or by wail 25 cents Sample free,

Gerhard Mennen Co., Newark, N, J,
MENNEN'S VIOLET

A Positive Relief for
Chapped Hands, Chafing

TALCUM,

STAR
BRAND

HAM

THE STANDARD OF
EPICUREAN TASTE

Cured and sold by us for over fifty
years, is unsurpassed for flavor and

quality. Try it.
it will please you.

Boiled or fried,

For Sale by all Leading Grocers.

F. W. FEARMAN CO., Limited

HAMILTON, ONTARIO
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FISH EGGS

VEGETABLES

A LENTEN DIET

Many people during Lent abstain more
or less from meat. They eat fish, eggs,
vegetables, etc.

Yet this season in Canada exacts a
better nutrition than usual, owing to the
demands of a harsh spring climate, and a
diet rich in Carbohydrates— the recognized
strength builder—is prescribed by scientists.

The begetting of active force is due to the
conversion of Carbohydrates, starch and fat,
into body tissues.

The very best Lenten dish, that which be-
PN Ji/ / yond all others meets these requirements of

ARG diet, is CROWN CORN SYRUP and wheat

] cereal or bread. This syrup is absolutely
pure and as wholesome as it is delicious. It
only needs a trial to convince. It is as far
ahead of molasses as the modern baker’s loaf

is of the eld time buckwheat bread.
Ask for CROWN SYRUP at any dealer.

THE EDWARDSBURG STARCH Co.

WA:!;@@%W“‘““”MM

DOTEDE

==, Limrten
%{{4 OFFICES: WORKS:
) MONTREAL, TORONTO CARDINAL, ONTARIO

DAY DS
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Learn o [U=J1ESU
If you do not already know that Jiu
Jitsu is the most wonderful system of
physical training and self-defense in

AAAAAAAAAAAAA AL L L L & o
WA
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FREE INSURANCE

The man who takes an Endowment
Policy in the Manufacturers Life is
practically getting Free Insurance.

True, he has to pay a small annual
premium for 10, 15, 20, or 25 years as
he may choose, but at the end of that
time he gets all his money back with
good interest thereon, and his 10, 15,
20, or 25 years of insurance will have
cost him nothing.

Write for rates to

The Manufacturers Life Insurance Co.
Head Office, Toronto, Canada
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the world to-day I invite you to write

A 2 2 i
M A A B A A & A & & & & & & & & & & 4 s s sl g

for my FREE LESSON and demonstrate this to your own satisfaction. 4’
But you must act, promptly as this offer will shortly be withdrawn. 1:
It is to the persistent practice of Jiu-Jitsu that the Japanese owe :)
their courage and success in battle, their almost superhuman strength <
and power of endurance, their low death rate and their material prog- 1:
ress. Suarely a system of physical training which has done so much for :)
the Island Nation will interest YOU. Jiu-Jitsu not only embodies the y P&
ideal principles of attaining perfect health and perfect physical develop- VAAAAMAAAAAAAAAAAAAA

ment, but as a means of self-defense it is as potent at short range as the
deadliest weapon. A knowledge of its self-preserving principle:
form of vicious attack.

Jealously Guarded Secrets Revealed

1 ha_ve Just written an intensely lntereﬁtiv.\g boo‘_( Whid} explains and makes clear the principles of Jiu-Jitsu in a manner
which will never be approached by any American writer, So long as the edition lasts this ‘book. together with my first lesson
in Jiu-Jitsu, will be sent free to interested persons. The lesson is fully illustrated and teaches one of the most effectiv
methods known for disposing of a dangerous antagonist. * s 08t eitective

If you desire to learn all the closely guarded secrets of this marvelous science wri i ¢
A - s s 8 te ’ y -
and specimen lesson by return mail, postage free. v ite me and you will receive the book

Address YAE KICHI YABE, 154V, Realty Building,

s renders a man or woman impregnable to every

Rochester, New York

A‘AAAAAA“A‘AAAA‘A‘AAAAAAAAAAA

T T VWV VI VVVVVVVVAAAAAAN

AAAAAAAAAAADND AL &S S

M A & & & & & & & & & 4 & & & 4

b A A & &4 o'y T TV VWV VWA

AAAAAAA LA L A L 4L




“In buying for a lifetime it pays to buy the best”

Gourlay Pianns

POSSESS MANY IMPROVEMENTS FOUND

IN NO OTHER CANADIAN PIANO

THESE improvements are

not experimental, or un-

tried devices, but are genuine

improvements, whose prac-

tical value has been demon-

strated by our experience

with the world’s best pianos.

This experience has taught

us not only what to avoid,

but what is worthy to be embodied in the construction of the
Gourlay—a piano

MADE IN CANADA FOR THE WORLD

WE SHIP ON APPROVAL ANYWHERE

WRITE FOR BOOKLET
IN CANADA

If there is no Agent in your district you can BUY DIRECT FROM THE
FACTORY.

Our new payment plan provides EIGHT PRACTICAL METHODS OF PAY-
MENT. One is sure to suit you.

Gourlay, Winter & Leeming

188 Yonge Street, Toronto

Hamilton Warerooms—66 King Street West
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Just Right

for those who realize

importance, and wish

to take the best care of their teeth

CALVERT’S
Carbolic Tooth Powder

BECAUSE

It does

provide the slight friction
necessary to remove
deposits from, and thor-
oughly cleanse the teeth.

It is
prepared with a definite
proportion of a well-

known antiseptic (Calvert's
Pure Carbolic).

It has

the further advantages of
an agreeable flavour and
delicate perfume.

It does not
contain any gritty sub-
stance to scratch or
otherwise injure the
enamel.

It is not

a new or untried prepara-
tion, but has long had an
enormous sale in Eng-
land and the Colonies.

It has not

been free from imitation,
the sincerest form of
flattery.

Made at Manchester, England

15, 30 and 45 cents per tin, at druggists, or by mail from

F. C. CALVERT & Co., 807, Dorchester - St., Montreal

Write for Descriptive Booklet of Calvert's Specialties.
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THE MONTREAL STAR

CANADA’S GREATEST NEWSPAPER

The Montreal Star

CIRCULATION GREATER THAN
ALL THE OTHERS COMBINED.

The Montreal Star

CIRCULATION AT LEAST THREE
TIMES GREATER THAN THE
NEXT NEAREST,

The Montreal Star

MORE THAN ALL THE OTHERS
COMBINED,

The Montreal Star

ABSOLUTE LEADER IN ALL
CLASSES OF ADVERTISING,

The Montreal Star

THE ONLY MONTREAL MEDIUM
USED IMMENSELY FOR “WANT”
ADVERTISING.

The Montreal Star

IS CANADA'S GREATEST NEWS.
PAPER,

Has a circulation greater than that of the
combined circulation of all the other English
newspapers in Montreal.

Has a circulation three times greater than
that of the next nearest English newspaper
in Montreal.

Has a local circulation greater than the
combined local circulation of all the other
English newspapers in Montreal.

Leads all the other papers by very long
strides in the volume of its display advertising
columns—a telling testimony to its superlative
position as an advertising medium.

Leads all the other papers in the magnitude
and scope of its ‘““Want” advertising columns,
carrying more than all the others combined,
a feature which speaks volumes for its merits as
a medium for reaching all classes of the people.

It needs little enquiry in the United States, or
Canada, or Great Britain, to ascertain the fact
that Tae MoNTREAL STAR is not only the
leading English newspaper in Montreal,
and covers the entire population—but it is
known by its circulation, influence, business
methods, enterprise, and its public spirit, as
CANADA’S GREATEST NEWSPAPER.

THE MONTREAL STAR

Covers
Like
a

Covers the entire English homes and population of the
City of Montreal, and its environs.

THE MONTREAL WEEKLY STAR

Blanket

Covers the entire Dominion of Canada from coast to coast.

For Rates and other particulars address THE ADVERTISING MANAGER, STAR OFFICE,
STAR BUILDING, ST. JAMES STREET, MONTREAL, CANADA.

New York, N.Y. Cuicaco, ILL.

BRANCH OFFICES:

WINNIPEG, MAN. ToronTO, ONT.

Leonpon, Eng.
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Manufacturers !

Are you looRKing for a new field
in a new country? LooK at
Medicine Hat, N.W.T.

BOOK CASES

Have you any Books ?
Of course you have.
Where do you keep
them? Strewn all over? Is your
Bookcase crowded ? Then get our
SECTIONAL
BOOKCASE.

It grows
with your

library.

Absolutely
dust-proof
and a hand-
some piece
of furniture.
Write for
(.,',(,,,,',/,. The Sectional Idea

Medicine Hat has 3000 people,

Medicine Hat has waterworks,

Medicine Hat has natural gas.

Medicine Hat has coal,

Medicine Hat is putting in sewerage,

Medicine Hat has good schools, churches and hospitals

Medicine Hat owns waterworks and natural gas systems,

Medicine Hat sells gas at 174 cents per 1000 cubic feet,

Medicine Hat is prepared to deal fairly with manufacturers, |

The natural products are beef, hides, wool, cement, fire
and brick clays,

Address F. G. FORSTER, Mayor, for fuller information.

J
THERE IS NOTHING LIKE R Is zs f

- = =
FOR |
HEA@A&CR. yzpn SsIONDOYBSPIEIE,PE&.A |
PREE SAMPLES K.D C. AND PILLS. Writh Yor them., |
KD.C.CO.Ltd_ Boston. U.S.. and New Glasgow, Can. | Oﬂi ' l Mf c
The Office Specialty Mfg. Go.
LIMITED
Dl Es tvgdr; pieic%ml){-k at 21elir hgmes 97-105 Wellington St. West, near York St.,
LA e furnish all material an
from $7 to $12 weekly. Kx P& Factorles—Newmarket, Ont. TORONTO

COME AND BEE OUR NEW HOME

ence unnecessary, Send stam envelope to ROYA
CO., Desk C. M., 34 Monroe Stm. Chlgaa?t: & *

Spring Purity |
pring Purity |
To brew good ale pure, hard
water is an absolute necessity.
The solvent powers of water
are so great that few springs
produce water pure enough for
brewing.

Carling’s springs were discovered
after many years of searching, and the
brewery established only when Government
analysts deposed that the water never tested
less than gg o8 degrees pure.

Ask for Carling’s Ale—accept no other,
because no other is quite so good.

‘Qarling’s Ale

The Ale that’'s Always Purel
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THE ACCOMPANYING CUT
SHOWS THE

“SOUVENIR”
RANGE

% Which is the very best in stove
manufacture, fitted with the celebrated
Aerated Oven, thereby ensuring
properly cooked and palatable food.

In buying a new Stove or Range

bear in mind ‘¢ That the remembrance
of quality remains long after the price has been forgotten.”

SOLD BY THE BEST DEALERS EVERYWHERE

MANUFACTURED BY

THE GURNLEY, TILDEN COMPANY, Limited

Hamilton Montreal Winnipeg Vancouver

$0000000 0000000000000 00000000000000¢
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