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(I, The modern preference for hardwood floors has made the Rug, as distinc-
tively termed, an indispensable feature of the artistically furnished house. We
have taken due recognition of this fact in the enlarged space we are able to
provide owing to our new building, and the extension of our Department of
Housefurnishings through to James Street.

(I, We have more than double the quantity and variety of Carpet Rugs this
Spring we have ever had before, because we have been able to devote double
the space to Rugs.

POINTS ABOUT THE SIMPSON RUGS

(. First of all, we have set a very high standard of taste in the designs. We
have refused to accept the staple and somewhat common patterns that many
mills of England offer, and we have taken our own ideas gleaned from various
countries and various fabrics, and had them incorporated in Rugs for our ex-
clusive trade by weavers whose quality of workmanship is famous throughout
the world. Frequently our own customers have supplied inspiration for de-
velopments of this kind, and thus we think we can claim to be in very close
touch with the preferences of Toronto home-makers.

AN INVITATION

@, We invite all who have bare floors to be covered this Spring ‘to consider
RUGS, and Simpson’s Rugs first. If your floors are of polished wood you
simply must have a Rug. You wouldn’t think of covering up a polished floor.
[f, on the contrary, you have the commonest, rough pine floor, and you admire
the rug effect—come to us. We can stain the borders or lay parquet borders,
or treat the floor in half a dozen ways to give you the desired effect. Come to
consult us—we will talk over the whole question with you and give you sug-
gestions and estimates free of charge.

A WORD AS TO THE COST OF RUGS
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Chateau Brand Pork
and Beans are Pro-
perly Bakied

Many people have the idea that all
baked beans are hard to digest.

Home made baked beans and n;a.gy
;::%?ggs gold in tins usually are indi \ R e

It’s impossible to thoroughly bake A e e
beans in a home oven because the heat

used is not great enough nor even . ’ “TrE LigaT BEERr Ix THE LicaT BoTTLE"
enough. E d l t o r s I a l K (Registered)

There's only one way to pro erly pre-
pnrezheem s.n{i that is the method used
in preparing Clark’s Chateau Brand.

- . . ~ »

Ohateau Brand Baked Beans are ‘N? ITH this issue, we complete our fifth half-yearly volume. D 5 TUNSES MESEIER T
baked at a uniformly high temperature, A otk h 2 b of Toronto, Limited
maintained for just tne right time. ny doubts there may have been as to the possibility of

1t is that Chateau Brand - ublishing a hiogh-class nati 1 weekly in this ¢ :
B;rg:dr%s;ms Tl AL e o ierve II; g g ationa eckly this country have
cooked. een dispelled. The number of our readers has grown steadily
» 8 . . .
ar}go?géi:;&ei{)lgayafféggt xg% e | from month to month and year to year in spite of the increase
Chateau Brand. in price.

Your grocer has them in 10, 15 and 20
cent llngl either plain or with Tomato

g OST gratifying is the great number of readers in the out-
Remember the name—Chateau Brand lying provinces. The distribution problem was the one
which caused greatest anxiety, but with the co-operation of the

Wmn. Clark, Mﬁ.. capable Post Office officials we have been able to distribute The

Canadian Courier every Saturday from Halifax to Medicine Hat.
That means that most of our subscribers in seven provinces get
their paper on the same day. How that system was devised and
put into successful operation is a story too long for this column.
Further improvements in it are now being effected.

MONTREAL

ECAUSE The Canadian Courier is wholly produced in the
country, because every portion of the work to the smallest
detail is done hy Canadians, the people have been patient and
sympathetic. Where we failed, they forgave us; where we suc-
“3_in-One” is a household oil, ceeded, the'y applauded. To those who have supported us so
loyally and so generously, we return our sincere thanks.

Iubricating, cleaning, polishing
and preventing rust—

before you build. Tells why fir
Get this roof xg\etal material is rh::apsr-'
rom first to last—tells why one
E R E E kind is the cheapest it's safe to
buy. No matter what you mean
to erect or repair, indoors or out,

B OO0 k 3 send for book. Ask nearest office

PEDLAR People of Oshawa

Montreal, Toronto, Halifax, St. John, Winnipeg, Vancouver

Try for oiling sewing machines, clocks, locks,
guns, bicycles, etc. Try for cleaning and polish-
: ing any furniture; fine pianos, old tables, etc.
$ Try for preventing rust on any metal surface.
Trial bottle sent free. 3 IN ONE OIL €O,
57 Broadway, New York.
.
e S In answering advertisements mention Canadian Courier
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€ You can do so if you wish by simply sending for the EATON
Grocery Catalogue which will be mailed to you free on receipt of your
request. This Catalogue is an encyclopadia of grocery information.
It contains a most complete list of your grocery needs and the prices
quoted will prove a revelation to you. You will readily see from ex-
amining it what a considerable price saving you can make. If you
favor us with a trial order you will have only one cause for regret, namely
that you did not commence buying your groceries from us long ago.

EATON Prices

wiv

When buying groceries quality is one of the all-
important things to remember. Our goods have it.
We buy in original packages and our output is so large
that our stock is continually moving, the result being

The more you save on necessities, the more
you can spend on luxuries. We buy direct from
the producer or manufacturer -as the case may be

and thus eliminate the middleman’s profit which we

that EATOMN Groceries are in absolutely first-class
condition when they reach the consumer. We rigidly
adhere to the following maxim: ““That groceries of in-
ferior quality are dear at any price.” Our food pro-
ducts can be served at any place and at any time with
satisfaction and profit.

leave in your pocket. The saving you can make on a
trial order from us will readily convince you that
this is the place to buy your groceries the year round.
We solicit an opportunity of proving this to you

beyond all doubts.

Make out a list of the groceries you will need during the next few weeks, examime the prices quoted in our
grocery catalogue and note the big saving you can make by dealing with us. Don’t stop there, however. Mail
the list to EATON’S and afford us an opportunity of proving beyond all doubt that we can serve you with satis-
faction, economy and dispatch.

Remember The EATON Guarantee
If the goods on arrival do not open up to your entire satisfaction you do not need to keep them. Send them
back to us and we will exchange them for you or refuna your money in full and pay transportation charges both

ways. Surely no proposition could be fairer than this!

Our Free Delivery Offer

We prepay freight on orders of $25.00 and over, going forward in one shipment to your nearest railway
station in Ontario, Quebec, New Brnnswick, Nova Scotia and Prince Edmard Island, on all groceries except salt,
vinegar, sugar, cereals and fresh vegetables. There will be no delay in sending your goods forward and in just
a few days they will reach your nearest railway station.

Start Economizing now. Write for our Grocery Catalogue to-day.
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MEN OF TO-DAY

A Multifarious Mind
R. ANDREW MACPHAIL—rather a “hoot-
mon” name—has perhaps one of the most
restless constructive minds in Canada.
The Doctor is well known to the educa-
tional fraternity as the editor of the University
Magazine. But that is merely one of the diver-
sions in his day’s work. Dr. Macphail follows the
good old Scotch science of medicine. But he has
written essays and books enough to entitle him
to a place in “belles lettres.” Latterly he has
been inquiring into what British diplomacy has
done for Canada. He has also written on Pro-
tection and Politics, the Psychology of Canada,
the Patience of England—all of which are part
of his book “Essays in Politics.” One of his
earlier two books was “Essays in Puritanism”
—which was not sombre but humorous. He has
also written a novel. The novel was the outcome
of the Doctor’s membership in the Pen and Pencil
Club of Montreal. He is now said to be engaged
on “Essays in Fallacy,” in which he will deal
with the American woman—whom he has been
investigating; as well as other subjects. In fact
Dr. Macphail’s intellect is quite as omni-active as
that of his confrere Professor Stephen Leacock.
Dr. Macphail was born in Prince Edward Island. That was a
mere accident. His paternal grandfather was shipwrecked on the Is-
land—when he came out from Aberdeen in a sailing vessel; being
bound for Montreal. All the elder Macphail had with which to begin
citizenship in Canada was a spinning-wheel and a copy of Horace.
These must have been prophetic; the Horace of the satire which
edged so many of the grandson’s writings; the wheel of restless ac-
tivity. But there was scholarship in the Macphall blood. Seven of
the Macphails are University graduates. Twenty-five years ago the
Doctor entered McGill University. Seven years later he was a
bachelor of arts and a doctor of medicine. But in that seven years
he was a mental hustler; won a prize for an essay in defence of vivi-
section ; wrote for American publications—amassing enough extra to
take him off globe-trotting fO}‘ two years, whence he picked up much;
studied at the London Hospital and became a member of the Royal
College of Surgeons; went to Spain, IFaly, Egypt, China and Japan;
and he came back across the Pacific via C. P. R. to Montreal again,
where he began to p{actisp medicine. He became professor of path-
ology in Bishop's quverslty C‘Olle‘ge; and after ten years, when that
medical faculty was incorporated into McGill he became professor of

the history of medicine.
* * *

An Investigating Judge
THE man who is trying to discover how bad municipal affairs may

have become in Montreal is Judge Cannon. He may be no re-

lation to Hercules who had a few labours of that kind to per--
form in his time, but he has work cut out that will last him some
little while. Montreal is big enough and old enough to be able to
stand a little house-cleaning at this season of the year. There have
been mutterings and
premonitions of this
for some years now.
Once a certain To-
ronto newspaper
cast some reﬂeg—
tions on the muni-
cipal council of Can-
ada’s greatest sea-
port. “The news-
Paper got into
trouble.  Just the
other day another
Toronto editor made
Some acrid and pun-
gent remarks about
the “bigness” of the
Montreal ~ Council.
At present however

Judge Cannon s T
Supposed to know Investigator Montreal Civic Affairs,

Toronto, May 29th, 1909 No. 26

Colonel E. A. Cruikshank,

Historian and Soldier.

Dr. Andrew Macphail,
Hditor University Magazine.

more about what’s what and who's who in that
city than anybody else. He was born in Quebec
in 1852—son of L. A. Cannon, City Clerk of
Quebec; educated at Quebec Seminary and Laval
University, from which he obtained the degree of
LL.B. and LL.D. In 1874 he began to practise
law in Arthabaskaville, the native place of Sir
Wilirid Laurier; and for twenty-six years—untii
1891—he remained in that capacity. In the latter
year he was made assistant attorney-general for
Quebec, and the following year was Dominion
Liberal candidate for Drummond and Artha-
baska. In 1897 he was counsel for the Province
in the Fisheries case before the Judicial Com-
mittee of the Privy Council.
* ¥ *
A Military Pen Man

OL. CRUICKSHANK has gone West to take
charge of Middle District No. 13, stationed
at Calgary. This is a long way from the

scene of most of the Colonel’s interest—for that
was mainly along the Canadian frontier north of
the great lakes. As a military writer he has done
more to place on record the memorable and
eventful tales of the frontier wars than any other
living—or probably dead man. He has written
almost a score of articles and books about the
war of 1812, His chief business in life has been
indeed with the quill rather than the gun; but he
is good at both. As a civilian he was a newspaper man; hence his
writing ; though the choice of a’ war subject must be set down to his
love of the battlefield. He was born in the Township of Bertie in
the County of Welland, not very far from many of the scenes which
he has portrayed in his writings. He was educated partly at St
Thomas, but entered Upper Canada College. In civil life he man-
aged to accumulate not a few honours. He was Reeve of Fort Erie,
and Warden of Welland County; Inspector of the Fort Erie House

of Industry and Clerk of Division Court.
* k *

Hamilton’s Chief Militia Officer

WHEN Colonel Gibson was transferred to Government House,
Toronto, it was necessary to provide the Hamilton Infantry
Brigade (15th) with a new commanding officer. The honour

has fallen to Lieut.-Col. William Alexander Logie, who was the first

commandant of the gist Highlanders. Lieut.-Col. Logie is a bar-
rister by profession, a graduate of Queen’s University, gold medallist
in classics and Prince of Wales prizeman. He served with the I4th

P. W. O. R,, Kingston, as a private when an undergraduate. When

he began to practice in Hamilton he became a private in the 13th.

From the ranks to command of a brigade is a long step, but Lieut.-

Col. Logie seems to have compassed it without difficulty. He is en-

titled to wear the Colonial Auxiliary Forces Long Service Medal and

the Kindred Long Service Decoration for officers.
* * s

Publicist, Financier, Sportsman
L IEUT.-COL. the Hon. J. S. Hendrie, M.P.P., inherits his business
4 ability and his love of horses, but to a large extent his public
life has been of his own making. A member of Ontario’s
HydroElectric
Commission he has
given much time to
the public’s interests,
As one of the owners
of the Valley Farm
Stables, which bred
and trained “Shimo-
nese” to win the Fif-
tieth King’s Plate,
he has added to his
bay leaves. His por.
trait on page nine
shows him to be as
handsome as g3
sportsman and cab-
inet minister should

be. It is not often
that any man other
Lt.-Col. Logie, than Mr. Seagram

Who succeeds Col., the Hon. J, M. Gibson wins this race.

o



6 CANADIAN COURIER

REFLECTIONS

HAMILTON may claim the honour of having introduced Empire

Day, but Toronto celebrates it more enthusiastically than any
other city in the Dominions Over-Seas. Lord Grey, however, picked
the weak point in the celebration and commented on it—the celebrants
were children, not adults. His Excellency expressed the hope that
the adults would turn out in larger numbers on the next occasion.

It seems rather a pity that Empire Day and Victoria Day have
not been combined. Empire Day is not a statutory holiday and Vic-
toria Day is. A celebration of Empire Day on May 24th would be
more reasonable, afford more opportunity to bring in all classes of
the populatioﬁ, and would be an almost equal compliment to her late
Majesty and to the present King. This year we celebrated Empire
Day on Friday, sang the national anthem in church on Sunday, and
on Monday the 24th had a general holiday in honour of Queen Vic-
toria, King Edward, and the Empire. It looked as if we were spread-
ing our imperial patriotism thinly over a broad surface.

&
LORD Grey urged the boys on parade to do their utmost by con-

duct and example to make Canada “not only the most powerful
but the noblest of all the self-governing nations that are proud to
own allegiance to the King.” This was a high ideal to set before

Canadian youths, but none too high. Slowly but surely, in spite of
scoffers and pessimists, Canada is becoming concsious of her great

destiny.
(7]

OTHER cities did not overlook Empire Day. The Montreal schools
had their annual concert in the Arena, and an audience of four
thousand people was present to prove that such an event meets with
general approval. The programme was made up of national airs,
patriotic songs, calesthenic drills and gymnastic exercises.
Thinking over the progress of this new annual celebration, one
cannot fail to be impressed with its significance. If love for the
Empire displaces the affection of the older people for the old Home
Country, or combines with it to produce a broader patriotism, then
will arise a force much more potent than preferential trade.
(%)
N another column will be found the eloquent declaration of alleg-
iance to the British flag delivered by a French-Canadian a few
days ago. It indicates that both French and English-speaking Can-
adians are coming closer together in their desire to play a distinct
part in the future of an Empire which stands for “freedom, fair play
and equal rights” and whose “watchwords are responsibility, duty,
sympathy and self-sacrifice.” The day may come when Canada will
be the chief defender of British principles and British institutions.

(7]

FOR nearly two weeks Canada was entertaining the Australian
delegates to the Imperial Press Conference, who came in at
Vancouver and went out at Quebec. Such visits and such entertain-
ment tend to emphasise how much we have in common with Aus-
tralia and New Zealand and how little we see of each other. It was
also pointed out that the unity of sentiment and interest had not been
followed by that trade development which might reasonably be ex-
pected. The reason for that is two-fold. Both Australia and Canada
are protective countries at about the same stage in their industrial
development. They have not reached the stage where their manu-
facturers depend to any extent on export trade. Their chief exports
are natural products of much the same character, and little exchange
is"possible. The second reason is less important but it is more ob-
vious—distarnce and lack of easy communication. Twenty years from
to-day it will be quite different, no doubt.
@
SOME people have expressed fear that the recent changes in the
sugar tariff would adversely affect trade between the West Indies
and Canada. As explained in our financial column in this issue,
nothing has been done to adversely affect West India trade in this
commodity. The bars have been let down a little, so as to prevent
the West India product holding up the Canadian refiner. The latter
maintains that he will still buy the bulk of his raw material from
these colonies.
West India trade needs closer attention on the part of Canadians
than it has been receiving. The Department of Trade and Commerce

has been doing something, but not enough. The Canadian manu-
facturers have devoted some attention to the subject but they might
do more. If this country were to pay as much attention to West
India trade as it is to French and German trade, or even to inter-
changes with Mexico, much good would result.

7

T is interesting to note that the people of Toronto and Montreal
are taking a deep interest in the “pure milk” problem. Dr. Dube,
chairman of the Pure Milk League of Montreal, believes that the
inspection should be under the control of a committee of citizens,
“because the milkmen would not influence them as they do the alder-
men.” This is a startling suggestion. If public morals have sunk so
low in Montreal that lives of infants are bartered away for milkmen’s
profits and aldermanic support, then it is time the public interfered.
Dr. Dube thinks the business people have been leaving too much of
the fighting to the doctors; if so the mothers of Montreal and Toronto

should arouse their husbands to action.

THE HANDBOOK IN TORONTO
TORONTO the Good is inclined to smooth out her Sunday clothes
and demurely offer up thanks that she is not as other cities are;
but those clothes do not always conceal the fact that the trouble that

trickled into the Garden of Eden is still with her. It is sometimes .

so plainly in evidence that it tends to make her a bit ridiculous. And
one of those times is the annual spring race meeting. Then the
glamour of vice-royalty and the sheen of much millinery cover a
carnival of gambling that at any other time would cause much heart-
burning and probably some revival meetings.

And peculiarly constituted as Toronto is, strange to say, the
laws of Canada are fitted to her peculiarity. They make gambling
a crime, save and except when practised on race tracks. In other
words, gambling patronised by the highest in the land is something
to be admired and protected; but if the “lower orders” follow the
example of those set up in high places, and gamble in cigar stores or
on street corners, they immediately become criminals in the eye of
the law.

Nor are the practices of the press different from those of the
law. The most moral of journals utilises its front page to give voice
to its horror of gambling and to shout “crush out the handbooks”
while the sporting page tells its readers “how to beat the game.”
Truly the Toronto press is no loager the moulder of public opinion
but the mirror in which public opinion is reflected.

Governor Hughes of New York has studied the question, and
the Governor, being a sincere man, naturally concluded that there
was but one way to suppress the deadly handbook. If there is no
racing there can be no handbook, is the way he figured it out, and
further research convinced him that if there was no gambling at race
tracks there would be no racing. He stopped the gambling and all
the racing in New York State might be summarised as a bluff. If
other law-makers would follow the Hughes example the end of the
handbookman would be visible to the naked eye.

_ But the trouble with Toronto is that she is not sincere. She
satisfied her conscience by shouting “suppress the handbook ; they are
a curse to the workingman!” and then contentedly goes to the Wood-
bine and bets her money, satisfied that what is legal cannot possibly
be wrong.

With hypocrisy in higher circles it is only natural that there
should be insincerity lower down; that the policeman who cannot,
when on duty, find evidence to convict a handbookman, can, when
he lays aside his uniform, easily find a place to lay his little bet. It
is known for a fact that when a notorious pool room ran for years
in the suburbs of the city and the authorities repeatedly asserted that
they could not get evidence against it that—when no raid was on—
among its daily throng were numbers of policemen and detectives
in their civilian clothes. Of course when a raid was on those men
were absent—and so was the required evidence,

While this state of things exists the handbook will continue in
Toronto. When those who make the laws, as well as those who
enforce the laws, become sincere in their efforts to crush out betting
on races, whether on or off the race track, the handbook will b€
doomed. But not until then. Jols NE

OUR HOLIDAYS

THE holiday season has fairly opened with “the twerxty-fourthr”
: and even serious professors and business men are beginning t0
think longingly of certain streams where every prospect pleases, an
man may go about in camp clothes and take no thought for the last
car or the morning paper. Although it is more than eight years sinc€

Queen Victoria passed away, we still call our May holiday the Queens

Birthday, forgetting the later name. On the other side of the Great
Lakes the people keep their Independence Dhy exuberantly and,
wherever they may be, the citizens of the United States let the wor

know that the Fourth of July is quite different from every other day
in the calendar. Perhaps our neighbours have gone to fiery extremes
in this matter. The Chicago Tribune and New York Life issue an:
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nual warnings, quoting the thousands of disasters to children which
always mark the celebration of the Fourth. Canada has not, so far,
Indeed, this country seems to
have erred on the other side and kept its holidays in a lukewarm
The Canadian, we are informed by a kindly critic, is some-
what impervious to a joke and takes his holidays temperately.

There is one feature of the celebration in which we might make
The display of flags on the Twenty-Fourth
and on Dominion Day is shamefully meagre and patchy. There is
no danger of our becoming what the Banjo Bard calls “flag-flappers.”
We are entirely too apologetic in the matter of such decoration and
it is high time for us to let the new immigrant and the visitor within
our gates know that we also have a history and a flag which means
freedom—slightly flavoured with graft, it must be admitted. The
Saxon depreciation of any show of emotion may be carried too far
and lead the stray observer or the late-arrived settler to conclude

imitated this pyrotechnic rashness.

fashion.

decided improvement.
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force.

homes of Victoria.
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that the Canadian is quite indifferent to any display, such as Buffalo
or Philadelphia makes on the Fourth.

Jingoism is the ominous word which is always hurled at those
who would make a display of national or imperial colours on the holi-
days we observe, but it is about time for that taunt to have lost its
The jingoist is the man who is looking for trouble, who can
see no country but his own and who does not even grasp what is best
in the development of his native constitution.
the flag is displayed on the Canadian holidays were counted, they
would be found in the possession of sober, level-headed citizens, far
removed from the jingo type, but animated by a proper pride in the
country to which they belong and a respect for its symbol.
‘Day, coming on the verge of midsummer, should be made an occasion
for national rejoicing and celebration, with flags and maple leaves
waving all the way from the lakes of Cape Breton to the rose-wreathed

If the homes where

Dominion

o1

FRENCH CANADIANS AND IMPERALISM

Extract from a speech delivered before the Letellier Club of Montreal. Translated for the Canadian Courier

WISH to speak, gentlemen, of what is called

Imperialism. You understand that in certain

parts of the country, owing to an obtuseness

which it is difficult to understand, there exists
a doubt as to the loyalty of the.French-Canadians
of the Province of Quebec. Certain people have
tried to show that Sir Wilfrid Laurier himself is
not enthusiastic on this question, yet he was able
to present a resolution which has been unanimously
approved of by the House of Commons. He was
able to present in that resolution, the true senti-
ments of the country and to specify the conditions
under which and by which Canada can and must
support the prestige of the British flag.

You have also seen, gentlemen, in spite of the
definiteness and clearness of this resolution, the
English newspapers of Ontario severely criticise the
conduct of the Government on the pretext that this
resolution does not go far enough to satisfy certain
people. As to one’s loyalty, one wouyld have to go
and be killed without delay,-even if it was only for
the pleasure of the thing. Certain othf_tr newspapers
in the Province of Quebec have criticised the reso-
lution because it goes too far to suit their views.
To satisfy these people one should profit const.antly
by the protection of the flag and never raise a
finger to defend it, or to maintain its prestige. It
is between these two extremes that wise and sen-
sible people will find the true solution of the
situation. 2 ’

For many years, Imperialism has been a cause
of fear to many people and a cause of hope to
others, the difference being the result of bad defini-
tion and improper understanding of its significance.
Let me explain to you how I understand it and
how you, I hope, will understand it.

If Imperialism means a total merging of all the
British colonies in all their general functions with
Britain itself, whereby they would lose their
autonomy, their prerogatives, their individuality,
and their liberty, and be forced always to follow
and to conform to the dictation and desire of the
British Government, then I am not in favour of
Imperialism. This is the Imperialism I do not want
and you do not want, and the Canadians generally
do not want. .1 believe, gentlemen, that on this
point we are in agreement. After having fought, as
we have done, for our liberty and our autonomy, we
must not surrender all that these mean for the
grand future of Canada. If we gave up a tithe even
of our liberty we would deserve to be branded with
a red-hot iron for the reprobation of future
generations. s

If, on the contrary, Imperialism means fra.ternal
union of Great Britain as the motherland with all
her daughter colonies, in the common patrimony
of which the Union Jack is the emblem and the
symbol; if Imperialism means .t_hat the golqnxes
which have developed under Bg‘ltlsh protection, and
which owe their progress and liberty gmd tr1u_mpha1
success and prosperity, should\'cpntrlbute d}rectly
or indirectly according to conditions and circum-
stances, to the defence of the flag, to the main-
tenance of British institutions and to the upholding
of a world-wide prestige—if this is the meaning of
Imperialism, all Canadians must be in favour of it.
Above all, it must be approved by the French-
Canadians of the Province of Quebec. .

I take it, gentlemen, that your applause shows
that you agree with me. It proves that you, like
mysel};, understand the duty we owe to Britain and
her flag, should her institutions and her existence
ever be imperilled. It proves also that the courage
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and the warm French blood which runs in your
veins will never be unmindful of this duty. To
accuse us French-Canadians of disloyalty, is to
ignore the distinct character of the French-Cana-
dians who have always recognised this duty and
who have never been lacking in the quality of
gratitude.

For us French-Canadians to contribute to the
defence of the British flag, is simply to remain
faithful to the most elementary instincts of our na-
ture and the primary principles of our education.
While maintaining our own tongue, our faith,
our own institutions and laws, which are the inheri-
tance of our people, to be loyal to Britain means
simply to remain faithful to the first three duties
which trace our line of conduct.

We are not, like certain hot-heads whom you
know well, ready to get excited over trifles. These
men have fevered dreams which have been trans-
lated into an illness known as Dreadnoughtism. No,
indeed. If we listened to these small-minded per-
sons we would become the laughing-stock of Bri-
tain and other countries by offering to the Mother-
land—whose navy is the most powerful ever known,
and whose naval force inspires fear in all the
countries of the world—a little man-of-war. This
would be ridiculous.

The loyalty of French Canadians moves in a
larger circle, in more generous conceptions, in a
moré perfect manner. It rests on three powerful
pillars to which I have already referred—the duty
of conscience, the duty of gratitude, and the duty
of self-interest.

Indeed, gentlemen, we were born British sub-
jects. If we have not all taken the oath of allegi-
ance, we are all responsible for the oath of allegi-
ance taken by our fathers. For a French Canadian
and a Catholic this duty of conscience, even if
there were no other, should convince those who know
us and would judge us fairly that we shall always
be ready to take our share in the defence of the flag
which protects us. The British flag gains prestige,
and the Canadian flag is more glorious because side
by side they hang unfurled. This is merely the
sentiment which guided our fathers in 1776 at the
time of the War of Independence, and in 1812, when
they remained true to Britain. If, at that time,
when we had many grievances against the British
Government for her unfair treatment of the sons
of the soil, and the memories of the recent bloody
struggles, England could count on the loyalty of
the French Canadians, how much more reason has
she now to count on us when we are enjoying great
liberty ? .

Canada has developed in a most surprising man-
ner. Thanks to the constitutional liberties, grace-
fully and generously given after an investigation
of our grievances, the French Canadians have
developed in = peace and harmony the fruitful re-
sources which characterise them. They have given
to all the other provinces a spectacle of social and
religious progress which assures to our posterity
the full and entire possession of the inheritance of
our fathers. For this reason, the duty of grati-
tude is an assurance that Britain will have French-
Canadian support. We are not so mean as to be
ready to profit by the liberality of a friend and to
leave him in the hour of danger. We wish always
to do good to those who do good to us.

If there is one among you, gentlemen, who
would be ready in the moment of danger, to desert
Britain, whose flag has protected our marine and

our commerce on every ocean, giving us the pres-
tige of a strong industrial and commercial nation,
may he leave this room and reflect. He surely
does not understand the nature of his duties; or if
he does understand them, he has not the courage to
undertake them.

Nor is this all that makes us true to the Brit-
ish flag. A third duty is imposed on us, the duty of
self-interest. Our position on this American soil
is quite special. We have often had to struggle
to conserve our institutions, our tongue and our
laws, as well as our religion. Thanks to our te-
nacity, our faith in the providence of God, our con-
fidence in our courage, we have succeeded in pre-
serving all these sacred things for our children, as
well as the territory where the blood of so many
French Canadians has been spilt so gloriously,

While the other members of the Canadian
family, in defending the British flag, obey a spon-
taneous sentiment born of a special love of the
Motherland, thus obeying a natural impulse, we can
say that we French Canadians, first inhabitants of
this country, will fight in defence of the British
flag for our families and for our altars. Without
this great and beneficient constitution, with which
Britain has gratified us, we could not have con-
tinued to grow the social, political and religious
virtues which our forefathers planted in the soil
of our province amid disappointment, struggles and
sacrifices of all kinds. We are, so to speak, rooted
to the blessed soil. We are here with our past,
our present and our future. We are here for to-
day, to-morrow and for ever. If Britain were at-
tacked, the British Canadians might cross to her
defense, but we must remain, in good or bad for-
tune, on the soil where God in His inscrutable wis-
dom has planted us.

Down, then, with the cowards who without any
other aim, try to create dissension by throwing
doubts upon our loyalty which neither our past, nor
our temperament, nor our civic virtues can justify
in any way whatever. Leaving to our chiefs, in
whom we have confidence, the work of directing
the national barque, we will sustain them, support
them and follow them. We shall not give to our
fellow citizens who do not share our beliefs and
who have another qrigin than ours, the spectacle
of a division which would but weaken our forces
and destroy our power. Let us regard with con-
fidence this new nation which has gloriously ele-
vated herself among the world of nations, full of
youth, of sap, of force, of virtue, of greatness and
of hope. Let us regard our marvellous develop-
ment, relying with confidence on the greatest flag
of the world which, through the centuries, has fol-
lowed the sun in his luminous course, letting fall
upon the earth where it has passed rays of progress,
power and liberty. Our past is the guaranty of our
future, and faitliful to the divine thought let us be
guided by the providential hand which has con-
ducted us unto this day and which has given us in
all times and places the chiefs who have responded
to our aspirations and our needs.

Let us hope the time is far distant, if it should
ever be, when Bri’tain shall need our help, financial
or po_litical, to protect her fortunes; but if ever
this sinister situation arrives, I feel sure that not
one French Canadian would lag behind and in that
we shall remain faithful to the motto of our an-
cestors “Nunquam retrorsum”—Never backwards,
ever forwards,
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THROUGH A MONOCLE

MONTREAL’S MUNICIPAL PROBLEMS

MONTREAL is to vote next autumn on three proposed changes

in her method of civic government. One is the cutting of the
number of aldermen in two; another is the establishment of a Board
of Control after the Toronto model; and a third is an alternative
scheme whereby the city executive will be a board of permanent
officials under the control of the City Council. The last is the only
one of the three which can be said to be popular with the present
aldermen. As the civic sin of Montrealers is indifference, he would
be a rash prophet who would attempt to predict the outcome of the
voting. The aldermen will be very likely to organise a campaign
against their own beheading; and it will remain for the citizens to
offset this by an equally effective organisation.

* * *

I'J‘ was a clever bit of repartee on the side of the Legislature to send

these “reform” proposals to the people. The people had been
calling clamorously upon the Legislature to ignore the representa-
tives they had themselves elected and pass a measure which these
representatives notoriously did not want; so the Legislature simply
handed the responsibility back to the people of Montreal in the form
of a referendum. This gives the people the means of “saving” them-
selves; but they will have to do the “saving.” Those who were most
active behind these proposals of reform would have very much pre-
ferred to have had the Legislature take the task on its own shoulders.
Sir Lomer Gouin and his colleagues, however, realise that in a
democracy there is no salvation for the people outside of themselves.
If they want any particular sort of government, they must take the

trouble to get it.
* * *

E are, perhaps, too much enamoured just now of government

by commission. The brilliant work of the Federal Railway
Commission has created a strong prejudice in favour of that system
of control. But a Commission always implies a greater power behind
it. Somebody must appoint a Commission; and then the people must
select the “somebody” who does the appointing. Montreal is crit-
icised at times because she keeps the control of her police in the
hands of her aldermen instead of creating a Police Commission. But
there are objections to both systems. A Toronto man complained to
me the other day that the Toronto police were too “military,” were
too anxious to make arrests, were too machine-like in their work. He
said—and he was a philanthropic worker whose name you would
know if I mentioned it—that they would put the stamp of “jail bird”
on a boy who had been guilty of a very minor offence, when he ought
to have been merely warned and sent home. Now Montreal is with-
out this vice. Her police may display a too kindly feeling at times

COURTER

toward the saloon-keeper who would sell out of hours, but they show
the same toleration toward citizens of all sorts—except, possibly,
students—and make as few arrests as they can. They had rather
send a man who was “celebrating” home any time than take him to
the “lock up.” Now much of this human way of looking at things is
undoubtedly due to the very fact that they are amenable to the sug-
gestions of aldermen who, in turn, are 1 constant contact with the

people.
* * *

HE trouble is that we often judge officials and institutions by the
artificial standards set up by a noisy and “pushful” few. These
standards usualily have a virtuous sound; and the rest of us lack the
moral courage to oppose them. They seem to occupy a loftier moral
plane than that on which the most of us habitually dwell; and we feel
that to attack them is to stamp ourselves as occupying the lower
moral position. So we give formal assent. But in our hearts we
know that we do not want these stiffer standards to prevail. We are
flesh-and-blood human beings and not bound books of meddlesome
by-laws; and we had rather that the world in which we live should
be humanly happy than super-humanly correct. The consequence
is that when we can apply a little quiet pressure in favour of the
human standard of official conduct, we do so through our human
aldermen or our human members of Parliament; and then we hypo-
critically line up with the dignified upholders of the “higher” stan-
dard in publicly condemning the “politicians” and the “lax officials”
who do these human things. This is hardly fair to the men who have
done what we want them to do; but it is very human on our part to
desire to rank ourselves with the censorious few. The man who
condemns always has a moral advantage in the minds of superficial
thinkers over the man who condones. For some extraordinary reason,
we think that angles are virtuous and curves are vicious.

* * *

ANY city which suffers from bad civic government has the cure in

its own hands at all times. So long as a government is demo-
cratic, the form does not matter much. If Montreal decides to try a
Board of Control, it will have to take the trouble to elect a good
Board, else its condition will be made worse instead of better. A
small body of bad men with immense powers can do far more mis-
chief than a larger body of equally bad men. A corrupt corporation
would undoubtedly prefer dealing with the smaller body. It would
be less expensive. But there is no magic in the word “Controller”
to guarantee civic virtue in the man who holds the position. His
single advantage is that he is elected from a larger constituency ; and,
generally speaking, the larger the constituency, the bigger must be
the candidate. Still sometimes men get into the Mayoralty chairs of
our cities who would not be too big for the smallest aldermanic seat

in the Council.
THE MONOCLE MAN.

When the Govenor-General Reviewed the Toronto School Cadets

Sir James Whitney and others addressed the Cadets on ** Empire Day and Empire Duties,”’ after which the Monuments in Queen’s Park were decorated
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Opening Day of the Ontario Jockey Club at the Woodbine Track
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EN ROUTE TO DEMERARA

Our correspondent has arrived at Georgetown, the chief town in

Demerara and British Guiana.

She has thus completed her trip from

North America to South America on a Canadian Steamer, calling only

at- British Potts.

It is the hope of many persons that all these Colonies

shall, some day, form part of the Dominion of Canada.

GEORGETOWN, BRITISH GUIANA.
May 2nd, 1909.
Dear Mr. Editor,—

I scarcely remember where last I wrote from.
We have got into such scenes of wonderland, of
strange peoples, strange flowers, fruits, trees and
birds, that really I am afraid my ideas are becoming
decidedly mixed and that if T try to tell you of the
last two or three days I shall be repeating myself.
However, in any case, I am bound to do that, as on
our return voyage we are to revisit all the Islands
we have already stopped at, remain a longer time at
each and cail at one or two which I have not yet
seen. After short runs ashore at Barbadoes and
Trinidad, we arrived here yesterday afternoon. I
am more than pleased with Demerara, and truly
it is good, again to be, as Mrs. Malaprop would say,
on ‘“Terra Cotta.” I only waited to deposit my
“impedimenta” at the hotel, before taking the elec-
tric car down to the “Sea Wall,” where, being Sat-
urday, a Military Band was playing for the delec-
tation of the Demerarians. The said sea wall forms
a delightful promenade, flanked on one side by the
Atlantic and on the other by a grassy Boulevard,
beside which are pretty villa residences standing in
ornamental grounds—and really the expression of
ornamental applies to almost everything about the
city. The numerous canals intersecting it are a
very decided advantage in many respects, and some
of these latter are entirely covered with huge water
lilies, while over head is a pleasant shade by large
spreading Acacia trees, covered with brilliant ver-
milion blossoms. Indeed, the plant life in this
sunny part of the world is so very varied, that I
feel inclined to suspect that if Solomon himself were
here, he would quite possibly “funk” an exam.
thereon! If the tropics are te be enjoyed with any
degree of comfort, one must rise very early in the
mornings. This one found me down at the Roman
Catholic Cathedral, where I heard the children’s
mass and some very sweet singing. After break-
fast I repaired to the Anglican Cathedral, where a
very novel feature in the service, to me, was the
presence of a large surpliced coloured choir. The
possibility of there being black as well as white
“Cherubs” had never occurred to me before. There
is some good stained glass in the edifice and a very
beautiful memorial font. After church we had a
fairly heavy shower, which came as a blessing to
lay the dust, and the rest of the afternoon I filled
in by visits to the museum and reading rooms just
opposite the hotel and the far-famed hotanical gar-
dens out in the suburb of Bourda. Night comes
on very suddenly in the tropics and quite shortly
after sunset it bécomes dark; fortunately just now
we have moonlight, and the croaking of the frogs,
I feel inclined to say “Singing,” for if they were
in Canada, they would certainly be styled “Night-
ingales.” ‘Well, for want of a better term, call it
a “Vocal Noise”; this continues till morning, and
for my own part I quite enjoy it.

-2
Monday, May 3rd.

This morning I got down to the famous mar-
ket about 7.15, and had such a picture of life as
perhaps could only be seen here. s .
seem literally to meet, as far as nationalities are
concerned. The Fast India Coolie is very strongly
_in evidence, the men, generally speaking, a hand-
some race, I can’t say much about their costumes,
but those of the women are decidedly picturesque;
in some cases, gorgeous, as far as colourings go.
Then, as to ornaments, they seem to have fairly
exhausted all the available space on their bodies
for the display of jewellery! Possibly, when one
gets accustomed to it, it may be as natural to have
a ring in one’s nose as in one’s ear. In this “Stab-
rock” market the choice of merchandise appears un-
limited, the most interesting portion of course be-
ing the edible, owing to the diversity of fruits and
vegetables. There is occasionally more than a slight
difference of opinion amongst «the vendors which
necessitates the arbitration of the local police; how-
ever, all things considered, life jogs along here in
very good tempered fashion. After breakfast, I
spent the best part of the morning in the Law

ourts and the Police Courts. Jt sounds rather
bad, perhaps T had better say T was shown around
them, In the former, which is a handsome build-

Fast and West.

ing, situated in pretty grounds and delightfully
cool, I listened to a,rather uninteresting case, in
which neither plaintiff nor defendant was present.
The counsel for the first was an English barrister
and his opponent a black gentleman. The scenes in
the Magistrate’s Courts were livelier if somewhat
pathetic. Seeing the City Hall, which has an or-
gan, the Assembly Rooms, in which theatrical en-
tertainments take place, visiting the Post Office, etc.,
filled in the rest of the morning, and the remainder
of the day was devoted to a return visit to the
Botanical Gardens and a quiet enjoyment of the
Military Band playing in the beautiful promenade
gardens nearer the city. Speaking of the former
gardens, there is in them a fairly large sheet of
water, containing an alligator and three or four
manatees. These latter are perfectly harmless
herbivorous mammals, and are, in fact, the legend-
ary “Mermaids.” They are about the size of a
shark and most unlike our preconceived ideas of
“Sirens.” We left the docks at Georgetown late in

the afternoon of the 4th, quite a little crowd of
Demerarians and visitors like ourselves coming to
see us off. The next day was spent at sea and this
morning before daylight we arrived once more
at Trinidad. Tt is a long and tolerably rough row
ashore, but our return visit amply repaid me, at
any rate, for the tossing and splashing experienced
on the passage. After visiting the Anglican
Cathedral which has a particularly beautiful roof,
some good stained glass and a very handsome pulpit,
a charming drive in the open electric cars by and
through the lovely Savannah brought us out to the
wonderful Botanical Gardens. Readers of “At
Last” will in that find descriptions of its many mar-
vels, which I regret my pen fails to give. Leaving
the experimental portion of the grounds, laden
with orchids, lilies, bright-hued, but to me unknown
flowers, and numerous specimens of leaves and ber-
ries of castor oil, euculyptus, camphor, cinnamon.
We walked othrough a portion of the grounds
in which Government House and gardens are sit-
uated, but a little removed from the main road and
the Savannah. Around this latter are situated the
Queen’s Park Hotel and all the most fashionable
residential houses with a delightful background of
hills which help to make T'rinidad the very lovely
Island it is. To-morrow we expect to leave for
Barbados about noon, and are due, all being well,
to arrive on Saturday morning, it being about a
twenty hours run.
Yours truly,

SIDNEY A. GIBSON.

THE SHIFTING OF THE DAYLIGHT

By Wi P,

T is apparent that the Daylight Bill introduced
I in the House of Commons by Mr. Lewis wili
not become law until at least another session,
and for the purposes of the measure this post-
ponement will be a benefit, if the period of waiting
is also a period of activity. Discussion of Mr.
Lewis’ proposal has revealed a friendly sentiment
in Parliament, and he has been able to sKow that
it is favourably regarded throughout the country.
But there are difficulties to be encountered in givirg
effect to such a law, which, perhaps, have not been
fully considered.

In the first place there is the question of juris-
diction. There is already a legal time for the
various provinces of the Dominion, established by
their several legislatures. 'The right of the pro-
vinces in thus legislating has never been questioned.
The standard of the 6oth meridian—four hours be-
hind Greenwich—has been legal time in Nova
Scotia since 1884, as the 75th and goth meridians
in similar manner have given the law in the matter
of time to the Province of Ontario since 1895.

The Ontario statute reads as follows:—

“Where an expression of time occurs in any act
of this legislature, whether heretoforé or hereafter
executed, or in any rule of court, by-law, deed or
other legal instrument, the time referred to shall,
unless it is otherwise specifically stated, be held to
be standard time, and as regards that part of the
province which lies east of the meridian of eighty-
seven degrees west longitude, standard time shall
be reckoned as five hours behind Greenwich time;
and as regards that part of the province which lies
west of the said meridian, standard time shall be
reckoned as six hours behind Greenwich time.”

In other words our clocks throughout all On-
tario, except that relatively small portion lying west
of Lake Superior, are set by the meridian which
cuts the province a little east of Ottawa. By that
time (five hours behind Greenwich time) our polls
open and our saloons close, and the law of the pro-

vince as respects those important functions will not

likely be disregarded without trouble resulting.

The people of Port Arthur have gone in for a
daylight bill of their own, and have put their clocks
an hour ahead, but it is not improbable that the
saloon keepers of that city can, if they wish, keep
open until the clocks strike twelve, and 'still be with-
in the law which calls for their closing at eleven.

No doubt this difficulty can be got over so that
existing provincial statutes will not interfere with
the operation of Mr. Lewis’ bill, but this arrange-
ment had better be effected beforehand, and a year
is little enough time to do it in.

A greater obstacle to the adoption of a wholly
arbitrary time standard lies in our foreign trade
relations. As between the Canadian provinces, set-
ting our clocks ahead eighty minutes during the
period of longer days, will make relatively no dif-
ference. No inconvenience will result, and the
people of every part of the Dominion will enjoy the
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benefit of eighty minutes more daylight for recrea-
tion after working hours. But so long as the old
order is adhered to in the United States, the com-
mercial inter-dependence of the two countries will
prevent any daylight bill from favourably affecting
the greatest nimber of Canadians. American stock
exchanges will continue to close at what is now
three o’clock, and with our clocks set eighty min-
utes fast, it will be twenty minutes past four before
we can leave the ticker. It will still be only three
o'clock, or thereabouts, by the sun, but we want it
to be only twenty minutes to two. The banks may
manage to close at the new and nominal three
o’clock, but it is certain that while the day’s finan-
cial frenzy is at its height in New York, very few
of their employees can leave their offices any earlier
than formerly. Nor can newspavers go to press
and release their employees any earlier if they are
to publish the markets and the latest news. And s
with establishments which now close for the day at
five or six. They will not be able to call it a day,
when_the business day on the other side of the line
is little more than half through, :

Therefore let Mr. Lewis continue his educational
campaign, not only in the interest of Canadians, but
for the benefit of our southern neighbours. Farther
south the sun sets a little earlier in summer and an
artificial lengthening of the day is all the more
needed. If he wants a powerful lever, let him begin
by approaching the baseball players, and if his work
proves successful we shall no longer have to read
as the season draws toward the close, and the con-
tests in the big leagues grow more exciting, “called
on account of darkness.”

The member for West Huron has the sympathy
of every reflecting person in his efforts to bring
about an increase in the out of door recreation time
of the people of this country. His purpose can be
effected by no other means but by the simple device
of putting the clocks ahead. But conditions which
might hamper the operation of such a law as he
seeks to have enacted must be considered and re-
moved.

NOT EVEN FOR THE KIRK.

HERE joined the police force of ILondon 2
young Scotchman but recently arrived from
his native land. Being detailed one day to block the
traffic on a certain thoroughfare where members O
royalty were expected to pass, he was accosted by
a lady hurrying to keep an appointment, who thrust
her head from the carriage window to remonstrate
with him over the delay.
“I canna’ let you pass, ma’am,” answered the
man of the baton. @
“But, sir, you do not know who I am, I am the
wife of a Cabinet Minister.”
“It dinna make na difference, ma’am,
swered. “I could na let you pass if you were
wife of a Presbyterian minister.”

» he an"
the




38 LATEST. TNPES OF FIRE-FIGHTING APPARATUS

Canadian Cities have not yet adopted these but—
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One of the Newest Types——Combination C_hemical Engine and Auto.

Automobiles and Fire-Fighting

By DONALD B. SINCLAIR

ANADIAN cities seem to be lagging behind
‘ : in equipping their fire departments with au-

tomobiles and their police departments with
gasoline vans and ambulances. The cities
of Europe and the United States have adopted the
new machines, in a measure, and find them satis-
factory. Vancouver, alone, of Canadian cities has
made a step in this direction. ;
Is it hecrz)iuse the chiefs of these departments, lgke
the chiefs of old, maintain a love for h()l’.?eS'WhICh
prejudices them against the auto? Or is it ‘that
they hesitate to deprive the citizens of the [{mtup
€sque scene presented when the wcll—groomﬁ(, f;ixm-
itious teams fly along the streets after the fire-
alarm sounds? Or is it that (Canadian conservatism
Which is akin to Scotch shreyvdness causes Uus h;o
Wait until these modern machines are more highly
Perfected ? 7
According to Controller Ward, Acting Ma}{ortgi
oronto, the question of displacing the hox}‘)sefs in Vion
re department has never been brought be <})1re e
City Council. Chief Thompson admitted he ];1
asked the city for a gasoline runabout to ass(ljst n‘r.r;
In his inspectoral duties and that the City ounci

ad refused his request.
“Was your action, Mr.
A automobile a hint to the

Thompson, in asking for
Council that you would

follow it up with recommending that horses be done
away with and motors used in drawing the fire-
engines ?”’

“Not at all, not at all,” the chief replied brus-
quely and became silent. Then he smiled an Irish
smile. “A council that wouldn’t grant me even a
runabout is hardly likely to go into the motor busi-
ness on the scale you suggest,” he said.

Toronto’s Fire Chief showed himself thoroughly
conversant with all the latest frills, fads and fancies
in fire-fighting. He had thought long and shrewdly
about the question of propelling the machines by
motor power. His attitude towards it was the Mis-
sourian’s “You'll have to show me.” Briefly summed
up, the following are the reasons advanced by him
why Toronto does not ape London, Berlin, New
York, Washington and Vancouver :—

First, the climatic conditions of northern cities
like Toronto are not favourable to the use of motors
as a means of locomotion the whole year round. The
heavy snow of winter would render a motor useless
in attempting to drag a steam-fire engine weighing
six or seven tons with the speed requisite for fire
service.

Secondly, motor engines had not as yet reached
that high state of development wher they could be
depended upon absolutely, as would be necessary in
the critical situation of fire. Of course, they had
worked well as yet where they had been tried in
this connection; but time would tell.

Thirdly, the cost of installing a motor system

Rear View of a Somewhat Similar Machine.

would be enormously out of proportion to the benefit
that would be received from it. The present system
met every need. A steam fire-engine of the type
now employed by the city costing $5,000 would cost
ten or eleven thousand dollars of the motor design.
The rapid changes that are made from year to year
in motors would necessitate replacing them all the
time with new ones. This would be further ex-
pense and bother. Another item was the repair bill.

Fourthly, the narrow, and in many cases not too
well-paved streets of Toronto would be a great
handicap in controlling engines at full speed. To
ronto streets are not Washington streets by a long
way.

To conclude, the Chief expressed himself as dis-
tinctly opposed to the new motor fire-engines for the
reasons above indicated. The only service auto-
mobiles could render the Toronto Fire Department
would be to have several large, ordihary cars that
would hold a dozen men or more, and use them to
quickly transfer the firemen from point to point and
bring up reinforcements in case of a general con-
flagration. He did not think the City Council would
feel inclined to provide these, but they could he
utilised with advantage if they did.

So, if we are to believe Fire Chief Thompson
and the rest, the general aspect of things seems to
indicate that the Fire Department horses have a
good chance of holding down their jobs vet awhile.
It is not exactly a question of up-to-dateness; it's
rather one of fate.

11
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The Supremacy ot Motherhood

By DR. C- W.

T seems to me that we have not reckoned
I with the vast importance of Motherhood
as a factor in the evolution of all the high-

er species of animals, and its absolute
supremacy, inevitable and persistent, whether recog-
nised or ignored, in the case of man.

It is my belief that any system of eugenics,
any system of government, any proposal for social
reform, as, for instance, the reduction of infant
mortality—which fails to reckon with motherhood,
or falls short of adequately appraising it, is fore-
doomed to failure, and will continue to fail so long
as the basal facts of human nature and the devel-
opment of the human individual retain, even ap-
proximately, their present character. Whatever
proposals for eugenics or race-culture be made or
carried out, the fact will remain that the race is
made up of mortal individuals; that every one of
these begins its visible life as a helpless baby, and
that the system which does not permit the babies
to survive, they will not permit to survive.

&

THE PENALTY OF NEGLECTING BABY-
LIFE.

HIS is a general and universal proposition, ad-
mitting of no exceptions, past, present, or to
come. It applies equally to conscious systems of
race-culture, to forms of marriage, to forms of gov-
ernment, to any other social institution or practice
or character that can be named or conceived. Up-
on every one of these the babies pronounce a judg-
ment from which there is no appeal, and the ex-
ecution of which is never postponed. The baby
may be a potential Newton, Shakespeare, Beeth-
oven, or Buddha, but it is at its ‘birth the most
helpless thing alive, the potentialities of which avail
it not one whit. It is in more need of care, im-
mediate and continuous, than a baby microbe or a
baby cat, whatever the unpublished glories of
which its brain contains a promise. And in the
total absence of any apparatus—mechanical, legal,
or scientific—which can provide the mother’s breast
and the mother’s love, individual motherhood, in its
exquisitely complementary aspects, physical and
psychical, will remain the dominant factor of his-
tory so long as the final judgments upon every
present, and the final determinations for every
future, lie in the hands of helpless babyhood—
which will be the case so long as manis mortal.
When, if ever, science, having previously conquer-
ed disease, identifies the causes of natural death
and removes them, then motherhood and babyhood
may be thrown on the rubbish-heap. But until
that hour, they are enthroned by mnatural laws,
and can be dethroned only at the cost of certain
and annihilative violence.

V4
THE HELPLESS HUMAN INFANT.

T is the master paradox that, at his first ap-
pearance, and at each new first appearance,
the lord of the earth should be the most helpless
of living things. Why is the human baby the
most helpless of all creatures? Since it is to be-
come the most capable, should it not, even in its
infant state, show signs of its coming superiority?
What is the meaning of this paradox? The an-
swer is that, so far as physical weapons of offence
and defence are concerned, these have disappeared
because intelligence makes them superfluous, or
even burdensome. But the peculiar helplessness of
the human infant depends not upon its nakedness
in the physical sense, but upon its lack of very
nearly all instinctive capacities. It is this de-
cadence of instinct which distinguishes the baby
from the young of all other creatures. Why should
its endowment in this respect be so inferior? It
is because of the radical antagonism that exists
between instinct and intelligence. In order that
an intelligent creature should be evolved it was
necessary—to use somewhat figurative language—
that instinct should almost entirely disappear. In-
telligence could not be superposed upon a complete
instinctive equipment,
&
CREATURES OF CIRCUMSTANCES.

OU cannot determine your own acts if they are
already determined for you by your nervous or-
ganisation. The incomparable superiority of intel-
ligence depends upon its limitless and creative char-
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acter, in virtue of which, as Disraeli puts it, “men
are not the creatures of circumstances; circum-
stances are the creatures of men.” But whilst in-
telligence can learn everything, it has everything
to learn, and the only intelligent creature whom
the earth affords thus begins his independent life
almost ‘wholly bereft of all the instruments which
have served the lower creatures so well, whilst, on
the other hand, he is provided with an utterly un-
developed, and, indeed, at that time, non-existent
weapon, which, even if it did exist, he could not
use. Hence the unique helplessness of the human
baby—one of the most wonderful and little-appre-
ciated facts of the whole of nature, effectively hid-
den from the glass eyes of the kind of man who
calls a baby a “brat,” but, to eyes that can see, not
only the master paradox from the philosophical
point of view, but also a fact of the utmost moment
from the practical point of view.

2
THE INDISPENSABLE MOTHER.

[T directly follows that motherhood is supremely

important in the case of man. It is the histor-
ical fact that its importance in the history of the
animal world has been steadily increasing through-
out zonian time, The most successful and ancient
societies we know, those of the social insects, which
antedate by incalculable ages even the first verte-
brate, could not survive for a single generation
without the motherhood or foster-motherhood to
which the worker females sacrifice their lives and
their own chances of physical maternity. The de-
velopment of maternal care may be steadily traced
throughout the vertebrate series. But whilst
motherhood is of the utmost service for lower
creatures, tending always to lessen infant mortal-
ity—if it may be so called—and to increase the pro-

portion of living, on the one hand, to dying and
being born, on the other; it is supreme service in
the case of man because of the absolute depend-
ence upon it of intelligence, the solitary but un-
exampled weapon with which he has won the earth.
Hence, in breeding for intelligence we cannot afford
to ignore that upon which intelligence depends.

&
MUNICIPAL STOP-GAPS.

IT is generously and not unreasonably recognised

by even our most ignorant reformers, that
purely physical motherhood, up to the point of
birth, can scarcely be omitted in any schemes for
social reform or race-culture. Some of them will
even admit that purely physical motherhood cannot
wisely be dispensed with. The psychical aspects
of motherhood, however, many of these writers—
I do not call them thinkers—ignore. In relation
to infant mortality, which is the most obvious sym-
ptom of causes productive of vast and widespread
physical deterioration amongst the survivors and
which must be abolished before any really effective
race-culture is possible—it is worth noting that
motherhood cannot be superceded. I do not believe
in the creche or the municipal milk depot except
as stop-gaps, or as object lessons for those who im-
agine that the slaughtered babies are not slaughter-
ed, but die of inherent defect, and that therefore
infant mortality is a eugenic process. In working
for the reduction of this evil we must work through
and by motherhood. * In some future age, displaying
the efements of sanity, our girls will be instructed
in these matters. At present the most important
profession in the world is almost entirely carried
on by unskilled labour, and until this state of things
is put an end to, it is almost idle to talk of race-
culture at all. But under our present system of
education, false and rotten as it is in principles
and details alike, it is necessary for us to send visit-
ors to the homes of the class which, in effect, sup-
ply the whole of the future population of the coun-
try, and to establish schools for mothers on every
hand. '

The Church vs.

HEN the. Bar-Room is abolished, will the

Church take its place? This is a question

which thoughtful observers have been ask-

ing for a quarter of a century. The
Church, using that term in its broadest sense, is
inclined to put the Bar-Room out of existence by
legislative restrictions and local option. It is suc-
ceeding moderately well, but the question remains,
“Will the Bar-Room stay abolished ?”

If churches and Y. M. C. A’s supply the social
needs which the Bar-Room supplied, if they will
provide the young man of limited means and the
poor man who cannot afford club membership with
social opportunities of a suitable character, the Bar-
Room may not return. If they fail to supply that
need, the hotel keeper will again come into his in-
heritance.

The following letter from the Rev. G. W. Kerby
of the Central Methodist Church, Calgary, will be
found worthy of consideration by all those who are
interested in this great struggle:

Editor Canadian Courier.

Sir,—Your inquiry re work being done for young
men in our city and other parts of this district, to
hand. In reply would say there is a decided move-
ment along practical lines to counteract the influ-
ence of the bar-room and other open doors of evil.
In my own church, the Central Methodist Church,
we have a large gymnasium with shower baths,
parlours, writing and reading rooms, and game
room, an office and library of 700 choice volumes.
We keep a physical instructor and secretary. We
have indoor physical exercise in the winter, and
outdoor exercise in the Summer months: such as
baseball, lawn tennis, and other field sports. We
have regular mock Parliament sessions for the pur-
poses of debate and training in public speaking.
We have frequent social gatherings and helpful en-
tertainments. We keep an information bureau and
boarding-house register, and seek to help men get
employment. Our rooms are open every day in
the year from 10 a.m. to 10 p.m. On Sunday after-
noons at 3 o'clock we have a Men's Own gather-
ing made up of men from all over the world. There
is the touch of brotherhood about this meeting, good
music, good live speaking, on topics of practical
moment. We have an attendance often of three
hundred to four hundred men.

All of the above features, of course, are in ad-

The Bar-Room

dition to the ordinary services and work of the
Church.

The Roman Catholic Church in Calgary have
a splendid hall thoroughly equipped with reading
room, game room, etc., and open every day. In ad-
dition to this we have in our city a well-equipped
YN C ol

In Medicine Hat the Methodist Church have
fitted up a building alongside of the church with a
gymnasium and reading room, open every day.
They have a similar work in connection with the
Methodist Church at Lethbridge, Macleod, Lacombe.
and other places throughout Alberta.

This will be sufficient to indicate the trend along
the line of which you speak in your letter. I am
satisfied this work is only beginning. ~We have t0°
long made large investments in our church build-
ings, and then closed their doors for most of the
week. We need not only one or two doors opeéll
in our cities under good influences, but many suci
places to counteract the places of evil. The work
of the church on Sunday is largely neutralised Off
Monday by the attractiveness of the places of eV!
and the lack of any sufficient number of attractive
places under wholesome influences that are opet!
during the week. For instance, I was in a town 07
some eight or nine thousand of a population the
other day, in which there were some twenty saloon
and bar-rooms to say nothing about other places @
a questionable character, and there was not a single
place under good influences open in that city for 2
young man to go into and meet a friend or W“?i
a letter, or play an innocent game. The time '

coming when in all our centres 'the churches ngl

located will be equipped on practical lines to mike'

conditions. Take for example, churches 3
Metropolitan Church, Toronto, Great St. Jame
Montreal, Grace Church, Winnipeg, Central Churcy
Calgary, and Wesley Church, Vancouver. If ea;t
of these churches had a thorough modern equ'lpmeld
along the practical lines suggested above it WO“],
not detract in the least from the splendid Woed
they are now doing, but would add to it a h““drof
fold. 1 know of no better investment that menWe
means can make than in work of this kind. o
must save the cities of civilisation if we are t0 sttst
the world, and if we are to save the city W€ m‘en-
safeguard in every way our boys and young
Yours faithfully,
W. KERBY:

Calgary, March 22nd, 1909. G.
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HOW ONE CHURCH DEALS WITH THE YOUNG MAN PROBLEM

The Reading Room,

Gymnasium in connection with the Young Men’s Club, where physical exercise is made attractive and pleasant.




R LAV E R

By MARJORIE L. C.

HE girl had only been
brought in that morning,
riding her horse like a man,
and unveiled. ‘The old
Syrian woman had run,
clucking like a hen, with
yards of fine muslin to
muffle her, for the lion’s
meat must not be shown to
the jackals; but she had
been put aside with one

strong young hand. “Be at peace, good mother,” .

said the girl with a laugh, “I like to meet my fate
with an open face. And now?”

“We found her riding on the hills with a fal-
con,” said Daoud, one of those who had taken her,
“and the Khan crooked his finger, and we were
round her in an instant. She heeded none of us,
only looking at the prince and laughing, She is
a mad mountain girl, and our master is mad, too.
Who is he, to be laughed at by a brown wench on
a wood-cutter’s pony, with never a jewel about
her?”

“You are a fool, Daoud,” said the old Syrian
woman, thoughtfully, “for you have seen her face,
and you have seen her hands, and her feet in the
silver stirrups so narrow they will not take my
three fingers in a row. 'Those are uncut sapphires
on the stirrups, Daoud. Yes, you are a fool.”

“Those mountain folk are all mad,” said Daoud,
swaggering away, stroking his dyed beard. The
girl was lodged in the lower room of the White
Tower, and day by day leaned near the lattice,
‘looking to the north where the hills were, laugh-
ing and singing to herself. She had not seen the
young Khan. But one evening the order came
that the guards were to go from the White Tower
between the court of the fountains and the lemon
groves.

She leaned from the lattice as the last man
passed. “Is it war or peace, Ali?” she cried
mockingly. ; :

Old Ali instinctively saluted with a glint of his
spear, lowering 'his eyes lest he should see the un-
veiled face. She laughed again. “Spare your
modesty,” she said; “you will not hurt mine. Is
it peace or war?”

The old man raised his eyes. “Is it ever peace
between us of the plain and you of the hills?” he
asked grimly. “More good men are slain in these
wars than would people all our lonely river val-
leys, and your flocks grow wild for lack of shep-
herds. Nevertheless,” his eyes lingered on the
down-looking face, “nevertheless, oh, most beauti-
ful, there will be no guard this night between the
lemon-trees and the wall. Maybe the prince comes
to offer—peace.” : :

“There is more of bitterness sometimes in peace
than in war,” she said, drawing back.

“Such a face as yours, lady, does not bring

peace,” mumbled Ali, as he moved away.

The girl stayed by her lattice until a white star
hung above the hills and was reflected in a small
flash from the spear of the single sentinel upon the
wall; until the neighing stallions and the brood-
mares in the courtyard were still, and the wind
brought a reek of wood smoke and a scent of dew-
drenched almond flowers instead of a smell of dust
and fodder and scented leather. She, also, was
silent now, neither laughing nor singing. And
presently there came one wrapped in a soldier’s
cloak, and stood beneath the window. “A mes-
sage from my lord, the Khan,” said he, saluting
her. And laid upon the edge of the lattice a spray
of almond flower. g

The girl’s face was fierce as she ripped off the
delicate blooms and handed back the barren twigs.
“The answer,” she said, and the man took it with-
out a word, and went. ;

The next day also the lemon-groves were quiet
and deserted, and there was no sentry nearer the
White Tower than the one upon the wall. At
dusk the same man came again, wrapped to the
eyes, saluting her, and laid upon the sill a little
crystal goblet, fine as a bubble, and full of golden
wine. “A gift from my lord, the Khan Moham-
med,” said he, and waited. Under her delicate
savage hand, the crystal broke like a bubble and
the wine trickled down to make dark stain upon
the dust. “My answer to the enemy of my people,”
she said through her set teeth. But as she laid
the fragments of glass in the dark palm awaiting
them, she hesitated. She saw in the shadow of the
cloak dark eyes gravely watching her from a
proud, weary face. Something shook her heart,
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and she spoke quickly to cover the tremor. “What
does your master want with such as I?” she said.
“Does he choose his women from the tents of the
camel-drivers and the huts of the goat-herds?”

The dark figure seemed to lean forward eagerly.

“Thus says the Prince Mohammed,” he answer-
ed. “‘When the star has looked into the eye of
a pool, there is no thought of the distance between.’
Nevertheless, O Rose of the Hills, your message
shall be given to him.”

When he was gone the girl went into her room
and sang songs of war, full of the kiss of sword
and spear, the neighing of horses, the terrible tears
and more terrible triumph of women. Then she
stretched out her arms to the hills, a faint line of
peaked silver under a climbing moon. “Allah
grant they come soon!” she wailed. ‘““Allah grant
they come soon!”

The next day at dusk she leaned as usual from
the barred lattice, but in silence. Silent was the
court-yard at that hour, silent the fields and the
orchards of peach-trees, silent' the sparse woods
climbing to the snows. But on the edge of the
road a voice went singing, a high, wild voice, sing-
ing as if for very gladness of heart. The girl
leaned breathlessly to hear, for the song spoke to
her.

“They are come at last,” she whispered, “and
the debt will be paid” Under her breath she
laughed, a merciless laugh. But in a moment laid
her head on the stone and wept.

When the thin dusk had darkened, the man
came to her again, his cloak folded across his
face. “The will of the Prince Mohammed,” said
he, and laid upon the sill a sword having upon its
point a red rose.

The girl was quiet and pale, and her fingers
shook a little; but she slowly drew the rose from
the point and handed him the bare steel.

“The answer,” she said gravely. “Let your
master read it aright.” A moment she hesitated,
then added in a passionate haste: “For the sword
is unloosed, the sword is unloosed!”

When he had gone, she waited still at the lat-
tice, and the beating of her heart shook her. In
her hand she held the pierced red petals of a rose.

Still the silence held. As the stars came out
the slender White Tower seemed to shrink upon it-
self, smaller and frailer, lone and more lonely, and
the hills seemed to rise into a mysterious vastness.
When' the girl looked up, there were the golden
stars; when she looked down, there were golden-
hearted blooms upon the citron-trees; when she
looked out, there was the rim of the white wall
beyond, and the spark of light flickering on the
sentinels spear. There was nothing more.

For a long time, neothing more. The girl
watched the moving spear, advancing and retreat-
ing above the glimmering edge of the wall. And
then of a sudden came a faint sound, and the spear
moved no more.

The girl leaped to her feet, and beat her hands
against the bars of carved stone, delicate as lace,
which ran across her window-opening. All her
fierceness was awake again, and she screamed as
she struggled for freedom, like an angry falcon
straining against the jess. But her cries were
drowned in an instant, and she beat her bruised
hand in vain. _

For war broke upon the White Tower like a
storm from the hills, and the din of it scared the
sleeping birds from the peach-orchards, called the
wolves to answer from the crags. The fierce neigh-
ing of horses, shrieking of women, hoarse cries of
men, clash of arms and thunder of hoofs; and over
all, the screaming sing-song war-cry that held in it
all the love of killing, the laughter of battle; the
war-cry dreaded by the folk of the plains as the
very voice of death; the war-cry of the warriors
of the hills.

The old gate in .the broad, white outer wall
gave way first, and a torrent poured into the court-
yard, a death-dealing torrent of merry men on
small ponies, the ponies fighting with their masters.
Two of these thrust out from the edge of the roar-
ing flood and came crashing through the lemon-
trees toward the White Tower; their riders had
white heron-feathers in their small turbans and
gold upon their stirrup leathers. Their sword-hilts
splintered the white carved bars and they drew the
girl out with their reddened hands, kissing her
hand and feet. She was sobbing now, tearlessly,
in a very fury of hate and rage, and dashed their
greeting adide. “Take me out beyond the road,”
she said, “set me down among the trees and 1 will
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climb to the little hill yonder and watch till I see
the White Tower turn red and flame. But go you
back to the fight, for I will not hinder two good
swords from their work; and you shall not wait up-
on me when you might be killing these dogs.”

“Dogs,” laughed the man who bore her on his
saddle-bow. “It will be moré like the harrying of a
cony burrow, O Rodahver.”

She frowned suddenly. “They are as brave as
the best of us,” she cried, “but their—their leader
is young and unskilled in the leading of men. Set
me down here and go back.”

They had struggled slowly along the edge of the
fight; and ever and anon some hblood-stained hill-
man had broken away to fawn about the girl’s feet.
But now they had reached the quiet grass and the
peach-trees. ‘They set her down gently. “At your
will, O princess,” said the elder, wheeling his horse
as the girl swung lightly from the saddle, And
the two turned back to the White Tower and the
tumult about it.

Rodahver ground her feet into the dewy grass.

“Only fire and blood will wipe out the stain of
that captivity,” she said. :

The peach boughs, heavy with late bloom, sway-
ed before her eyes and hindered her vision of the
red horror below. She turned swiftly, running
through the trees, up and up, to the spare woods
of the wild hill-top, where the azaleas were in bud
and the pheasant sought his mate. ‘There she
might watch at ease; watch until the White Tower
and the low white buildings were heaps of red
ruins, until the citron groves and the rose gardens
were laid in waste, and the little fountains ran
crimson beneath the moon. Then she would go in
triumph to meet her horsemen, and they would go
home with the spoils—home to the watch-towers
above - 'the pines, with singing and laughter and
shaking of lances. And so, maybe; the pain of her
heart would be stilled.

She parted the last boughs on the edge of the
height, and looked out with glittering eyes upon
a dark, soft space of land and sky, having in the
midst one angry jewel of fire. “It is finished!”
cried Rodahver in wild gladness; and then again,
“It is done!” Her voice broke suddenly, and she
stood staring, bewildered as a child. For now the
misery of her heart seemed greater than could be
borne. “It is ended,” she said, and hid her face
in her hands. Her fingers were still sweet from
the crushed petals of a red rose.

Light footsteps fled up the path she had taken,
a man put aside the branches of the wild azalea and
faced her, but with no astonishment.

“You?” said he; and his face, which had been
the face of the dead, flashed suddenly back to life
and the love of life. :

Rodahver began to shake exceedingly. “I
thought you had all been dead” she whispered with
dry lips, “I thought you had all been dead!”

“You are avenged,” he said simply. “Of all in
the White Tower, I only have escaped. I
was minded to stay with my dead. But I
thought there was still a hope! I might gather
men from the deserts of the south and turn back
your tribes before they ravaged the wvalleys; so,
when the end came, I fought through your war-
riors and fled like a bird when the greyhounds are
in chase. They will follow, for I left a trail.” He
glanced at his wounds and laughed. “Go you, O
princess, and show them the way!”

Rodahver stood, drawn up stiffly, and her face
was as white as the white buds on the azaleas.
She did not seem to notice what he said.” “When
your men took me,” she said intently, “did you
know it was I1?”

He shook his head, watching her, and her only.

“I did not know,” he answered, “nor did I care.
Queen of ten thousand tribesmen or a wild lass
hunting for her dinner—what was it to me? I saw
your face, O most beautiful, and saw no more.
Come life, come death, that was all. Now the last
comes, and comes quickly; but still I do not greatly
care, so it may be at your feet.”

Still she did not move, except to lay one hand
above her heart. - “When you had laid the swor
on the sill of the lattice,” she whispered stiffly,
“I tried to warn you as I gave it back, I—was
sorry—-" "

“I do not need your sorrow,” he said, “for you
kept the rose.” He laughed once more, but the
yirl looked as if she had done with her laughter
orever, she that had laughed so long. 1

“And now your hounds are hard on my trath

CONCLUDED ON PAGE 2zo.




e

e P

. intention of disproving

- on to the end, that clash of souls,
- Which is the highest sp

. Much charm of personality
Ments, but with delicate hea

furniture reached a high

(
)
(

(00

=

e ‘ :
IS e ‘

CANADIAN COURLBER

* Y

N

&1 31 8L SIGN

OLD CABINETS.

N The Ladies’ Field Mrs. Delves Broughton has
I a very interesting article on old cabinets,
giving illustrations of four exquisite examples.
The Ttalians were especially conscious of the
beauties of form and ornamentation and exer-
cised in the art of cabinet-making the utmost skill
and taste regardless of time or labour. Often, to
make one of their masterpieces, artists in many
different trades were employed. In some cases the
carpenter, the sculptor, the painter, the goldsmith,
the enameller, the engraver of metals and precious
stones, the worker in marquetry and the worker in
mosaic were all employed in the manufacture of a
single cabinet, but marvellous results and the acme
of perfection were obtained. :

In the sixteenth and seventeenth centuries the
cabinet was of unadorned ebony, built on architec-
tural lines and faultless in design and execution,
but this style of work required to be done with
almost more neatness than any other, and great
patience was lavished on the making of numberless
little drawers which were so perfectly ﬁtted_ and
arranged as to be often unnoticed. These pieces
of furniture were frequently models of church
and palace interiors, and some are said to have
taken the form of scientific diagrams and mathg-
matical problems. But though wonderful in
construction they were somewhat gloon{y in
appearance which was not sufficiently relieved
even by the introduction of ivory, both_mlald ar}d
in the form of statuettes and bas-reliefs, so in
order to correct the fault altogether the last.
days of the Renaissance produced a new jewelled
or pietra-dura work that eventually transformed
the ebony cabinet into a stone. y 3

“At first columns of jasper and lapl_s-lazu11
replaced those of ebony, and in the ganellmg and
bare spaces medallions of agate, lapis-lazuli, and
a variety of hard stones were 1nse§ted; bpt the
result still lacked brightness. So with a view to
further improvement, gilt bead}ng and frames
were added to the medallions, gilt ped§stals and
cornices enlivened the columns and gilt ﬁ_gures
were placed in niches or stood on the summit of
the“%llllliirnsé the seventeenth century the archi-
tectural features were still fetalned, but the
marhle ornamentation had so increased that @he
wood was used simply as a framewor_k, on vyhlch
was built a cabinet of actual mosaic, enriched
with a profusion of g‘ild(‘id bronzg Many splgn-
did cabinets were made ‘to order for the native
princes, whose armourial bearings were repre-
sented in their decoration. Some of the best
artists of the period were thus employegi by the
great Medici family, whose wealth and influence
made themselves felt not only in Ttaly but in
France, and whose extravagance was provgrblal.

“In the time of Louis XIV the decoration of
degree of Isv})lendpu’r

e, and a description o azarin’s
;gflaczxicgllfggcg gives some idea of the great luxury
of the period. It is difficult often to assign aln
accurate date to pieces of furniture—often one sty ?
overlaps another so that even close exgmlnlatlo,r’l 0
the workmanship fails to give a definite clue.

* * *

HUSHED VOICES.

if there were art}y;nijn the
“ase of publishing the loge letters oi: lLhomas

Carlyclzbzn?i hri)s wife, Jane Welsh Carlyle, have been

overcome, and they have now for some time ]b;geg

in the pogsession of the public, lssue.d with the kin

i the suggestion that Carlyle

and his clever wife neither married for love nor

live i terwards. ;
KVL’%h};?gpﬁL); ?)f:een a great deal of talk about &t‘F’f‘,ﬁr
since, and the last thing is an essay ergltlel ig
Art of Love” written by Mr. James Dougas,

¢ wonder that Carlyle

Whi that it is no
an(icgishsvisfteatse;uabbled incessantly both before and

after marriage, such a state of affairs being neces-

i f love. And "it went
Sary to the very existence O Hia aords.

¢ of life, for love is
ltfil::(}iloinly death can hoist

L1 sensitive scruples,

an ineffable warfare w

the white flag over.” : 2
Carly itty, brilliant woman with
B w‘tt‘{hd high mental attain-

Ith, She should have

OF

. T = ~

Tt L MarIlLE
reigned in society instead of baking bread and darn-
ing socks and doing even menial services in the little
household out in an unfrequented district. She
had scarcely an intimate feminine friend, except
Geraldine Jewsbury, the novelist and critic, and she
saw only the famous men who came to visit her
husband, who, one and all, acknowledged her singu-
lar fascination.

There was, undoubtedly, a great contrast be-
tween Mrs. Carlyle and her grumpy, dyspeptic hus-
band. His uncouth ways and rough speech must
often have jarred upon her fine sensibility, and
produced some brilliant witticisms, or, perhaps,
some scathing recriminations, and kept strife ram-
pant in the little home in Cheyne Row, Chelsea.
Mr. Douglas is of the opinion that the lady is
usually more inclined to keep up the “amorous
fray,” and that her “polished outrages” penetrate
deeper than the “casual cruelties” of her masculine
combatant, hecause “for a woman love is a state
of war, but for a man it is only a settled peace.”
Whatever truth there may be in these remarks and
several others, one thing is true, and that is that

Our Own Land

By Erizasera Roserts MacDonNALD.

T HERE’S many and many a country
Whose beauty knows not age,
Whose proud untarnished annals
Are on the poet’s page;
Heroes have died to guard them,
And music, art, and song
Shall sweep their names forever
On fame’s great surge along.

Chorus:
Our own dear land, our own land,—
No country God has made
Is better loved than our land
Under the maple shade!

Here’s hill and plain and mountain,
Deep wood and fertile field,
And many a buried treasure
The kindly earth shall yield;
But best of all the riches
That Canada can claim
Are the hearts that leap exultant
At the music of her name.

Chorus:
Our own dear land, our own land,—
No country God has made
Is better loved than our land
Under the maple shade!

the lettérs of Jane Welsh Carlyle will survive.

Still, the Carlyles managed to “get on,” and
things were improving till the acme of whatever
satisfaction Mrs. Carlyle had been able to get out
of life was reached when she received the news
of her husband’s great success in Edinburgh. She
was intensely delighted. But then came her sud-
den death, and all Carlyle’s joy was turned ianto
mourning. He was never the same man again, and
if “Jane’s” life was a tempest of discontent, her
memory was cherished by Carlyle as that of few
wives is cherished.

3 * *

A NOVEL PALACE OF PEACE,

MOST ingenious institution has been devised

‘where weary spirits may find rest and sleep-
less eyes be lulled in peaceful slumbers. Sleep,
innocent sleep, is believed by a great nerve special-
ist to be not only a balm of hurt minds but a
panacea for all neurotic and mental troubles.

In order to induce this desirable condition this
French specialist Iulls his patients much as an in-
fant is put to sleep. In lovely Touraine, France, he
has erected a perfect palace of peace. No disturb-
ing noise ever breaks the quietness, but the tick of
the grandfather clock, and the scarcely perceptible
drip of unseen fountains act like soothing opiates.
A cerulean haze pervades everything and the air
is permeated with the faintest perfume. Every
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person moves about in soft slippers, and before the
eyes of the most refractory patients coloured balls
slowly revolve. Each bed is carefully designed to
prevent the body from growing weary, and, in fact,
the science of wooing sleep has been brought to
such perfection that it is said to be impossible
to keep awake in that land of drowsiness. If those
struggling in the grip of insomnia or in any way
needing such blandishments could transport them-
selves in imagination even to this Valhalla of for-
getfulness, what wonders might be accomplished !

* * *
A ROYAL SUFFRAGETTE.

T HAT Queen Maud of Norway has practically

enlisted as a suffragist by sendine =zreetings
through the Norwegian representative of the move-
ment to a recent gathering at Albert Hall, London,
must be a source of satisfaction to that militant
organisation. The young Queen has always been
one of the most advanced of the ladies of the
English royal family, and she is now the first queen
and the first member of English royalty to give her
support to women fighting for the franchise. Her
mother, Queen Alexandra, does not share this
sentiment, and has mildly expressed her disapproval
of the movement.

* * *

NOTABLES COMING.

T was one of the most delightful May days. and
late in the afternoon. At the corner, a fashion-
able young woman boarded the car, and unexpected-
l_y meeting a friend- suddenly began a conversa-
tion. “I have been shut up since three o’clock
playing bridge, and every minute of the time

I have been longing for fresh air and the sun.”

“But you had an interesting game, hadn’t
you ?”

“Not at all; quite the reverse, and to be frank
I am feeling quite discontented.”

“Could you cheer up long enough to fet me
tell a little of what is being done about this
Quinquennial Congress? The ladies are all on
the qui vive over it, but they keep very cool.
Two hundred delegates and speakers, besides
many visitors seem to be coming from all quar-
ters of the earth—Great Britain, Germany, Hol-
land, Sweden and Norway, Denmark, New South
Wales, Tasmania, Victoria, South Australia,
France, Switzerland, Italy, Queensland, Austria,
Belgium, Greece and Smyrna—and of course
from many points of the United States and
Canada; and all are distinguished in letters, arts
and sciences of all kinds.

“Their Excellencies, Lady Aberdeen, Vice-
Royal Lodge, Dublin, and Lady Grey, Ottawa,
will both be present. A few others are Mrs.
Ogilvie Gordon, D.Sc., Ph.D,, F.L.S., F.R.P.S.,
who, it may easily be inferred, is a renowned
scientist; Mrs. Gordon was a gold medalist in
zoology and comparative anatomy, University
College, London, and was the first woman to re-
ceive the degree of Ph.D. from the Munich Uni-
versity, which she won with the highest honours.
She was also elected Fellow of the Linneau
Society of Tondon, and of the Royal Physical

* Society, and is vice-president of the National

Council of Women of Great Britain and Ireland,

vice-president of the Scottish Association for

Promotion of Women’s Public Work, and secre-

tary of the International Council of Women.

“Mrs. Edwin Grey, the president of the

National Council of Great Britain and Ireland, has
devoted years to philanthropic work. Her husband
has been twice, elected Lord Mayor of York. Frau
Hainisch, president of the Austrian Council, will
have with her her son, Dr. Hainisch, the founder
of public libraries in Austria, and her son-in-law,
Herr Edward Figdon, who is a large land-owner
and will speak on women as farmers and gardeners.

“The president of the Swedish Council, the Hon,
Mrs. Anna Hierta-Retjius, has done such admirable
work that at the golden wedding of King Oscar II
she was decorated by him with a gold medal.

“Among the many subjects to be discussed will
be a plea brought forward by the National Council
of Denmark for the establishment of a universal
language for business and commercial purposes.
Every resolution passed must now be published in
English, French and German. At the Congress all
the papers will be read in English which is a very
convincing proof of the proficiency of the delegates
in languages. The Council of Switzerland will also
urge the compiling of text and reading books which
will tend to disparage war and promote inter-
national amity.”

“T almost went past my street,” interrupted the
young woman; “it was all so interesting, and I
hope we shall have fine weather when they are
here, so they can carry away the idea that Canada
is really a land of sunshine and not of snow
buffaloes and red Indians.” :
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ALIL, THE DIFFERENCE.

E was a well-groomed Toronto business-man.
H It was Saturday afternoon and he had ar-
ranged to take his wife to the matinee.
He had sent the chauffeur up for her, and
was to meet her at the west door at 2.10. He ar-
rived early and decided to buy some bon-bons for
her. Making his way to the stand in the rotunda,
he made his wants known to the clerk who im-
mediately handed him out a large, fancy box—
price one dollar. When he explained that it was
only his wife he was taking, the clerk smiled
knowingly and immediately produced a small plain
box—price ten cents. “That’s more like it,” he re-

marked, as he laid down the dime.

* * *

MORE MISTAKEN IDENTITY.

T HEY were talking in Ottawa about the compli-

cations which arise when a good Tory and a
better Grit look so much alike that their followers
cannot tell them apart. Hon. Robert Rogers and
Senator “Bob” Watson were a case in point, as the
Demi-Tasse has already remarked.

“Look at O. E. Talbot, for instance,” said an
Ottawa member. “Why, he looks so much like Sir
Wilfrid that the office-seeking public made his life
miserable and demanded ‘jobs’ wherever he appear-
ed. So O. E. had his hair cut and has been more
comfortable ever since. Bellechasse is not the only
constituency that asks a ‘little work for a poor re-
lation.” ”

“Sometimes,” remarked a man from Western
Ontario, “it is a bad thing for a man to get this
resemblance idea into his head. There’s William
Blank, from the county next to mine. He was told
so often that he looked like King Edward that he
began to take pains with his clothes and his accent.
At least, he took to wearing a silk hat on more oc-
casions than funerals and Sundays and the con-
stituency simply wouldn’t stand for that. William

is a good sort who has spent a lot of money in his
own town, but they refused to elect a man who

"

¥
ok

‘‘ Shorry ol’ man ; moneysh all gone; but. shay, if y’
know anything *bout burgling I wish ye'd come an’ get
me into my housh ’thout wakin’ m’ wife ’—/ife.

Now, if he had-

cultivated a silk hat on week days.
n’t been told of his resemblance to King Edward,
he might be member for South Blankton to-day.”

“George P. Graham hasn’t any cinch either,”
said an Easterner. ‘“You know, he looks so much
like Donovan (whose front name is Albert Edward)
that a bold, bad Tory tackled Graham the other day
and gave him a plain unvarnished opinion of the
present Ottawa administration, winding up with the
remark—‘and Graham is no better than the rest of
them, take my word for it.”

“That’s all very well,” said McMillan, a brother
of Sir Daniel, “but not one of you has anything
on me. I was taken for J. R. Stratton yesterday.”

“That means you will be asked to subscribe five
hundred dollars to the Peterborough Y. M. C. A,
to say nothing of laying a corner-stone for the new
Presbyterian Church,” remarked an Ontario
politician.

“It’s bad enough for Stratton to look like a man
from Winnipeg,” said a sympathising man from
Toronto, “but W. J. Hanna, his successor in office,
had a more strange experience the other day at the
ball game. He was taken for Gipsy Smith, the
evangelist, and some of the boys were horribly dis-
appointed when he made a few remarks which
didn’t belong to the Glory Song.”

* * *
THE STRANGE CASE OF PRESTON.

MR W. T. R. PRESTON, once Liberal organiser

in Canadian politics, supposed author of the
famous telegram “Hug the Machine,” god-father
of the famous Atlantic Trading Company, which
supplied Canada with some poor immigrants, pas-
sed by the roundabout route from London to Japan.
Now, having got into trouble again, he is to go to
Holland, and one wonders whether he will go by
Australia or Canada. The betting is about two to
one, that he will choose either the all-water route
or that by the Mexican Railway.

They were discussing Mr. Preston the other
day in the house and the Hon. George E. Foster
asked, “What has Holland done?” We hope Hol-
land will not take the remark to heart. Mr. Foster
is a master of sarcasm. Canada is not really try-
ing to punish Holland, that is only Bad-Boy Foster’s
insinuation. Hon. Mr. Fielding suggested that per-
haps Mr. Preston had gone over to see the new
Princess of Orange. If this was a serious remark,
and Mr. Fielding is usually serious, it might be
wise for some one to write Queen Wilhelmina and
warn her. 'The Royal Family of Holland has had
quite enough trouble in the past few vears, so that
Mr. W. T. R. Preston in his favourite role of
trouble-maker is not really needed.

If Colonel Samuel Hughes, M.P., is elected
Grand Master of the Orange Order at the next
annual meeting of the Grand Lodge, he may be
trusted to warn the custodians of the new Royal
Infant. v

* *

THE WRONG VERB.

CITY publisher was talking of old times the

other day when he was editor of a country
paper, and said in reminiscence: “My saddest ex-
perience came from a mistake in reporting a coun-
try tea-meeting. I intended to say that the Methodist
Choir furnished the music in its usual excellent
style. To my horror the paper came out with the
remark that the Methodist Choir ‘punished’ the
music in its usual elegant stvle. "You may imagine
my troubles for the rest of the winter.”

* * *
THE ‘GENTLE ROSIE.

M ANY and weird are the questions asked in the
“Inquirers’ Column” of a daily paper. The
most ingenuous of these recently appeared in the
Toronto News: :
“When working as a clerk, should your boss
call you by your Christian name before you tell

him to? Isn’t it his place to call you your Chris-
tian name before you tell him to? My boss always
says Miss , and I have been working for him
nearly a year. I would sooner he would call me by
my Christian name.”

This precious epistle is signed “Rose Bud.”
Now, can’t you just see Rose Bud and hear her
gentle voice? It is dollars to fried cakes that she
uses such orthography as “oblidge” and ‘“yures
trewly.” We proffer our respectful sympathy to
Rose Bud’s “boss” and advise him to keep on calling
her Miss — with only one dash.

* * *
A DOUBTFUL REMARK.

CERTAIN prominent Canadian judge went on

a visit to a United States city and was enter-
tained by certain members of the bench and bar
at a little dinner. During the conversation, he
asked one of the prominent state judges what sal-
ary was paid to the judiciary of the State.

“About four thousand,” was the reply.

“Only four thousand dollars,” said the Cana-
dian. “But you can’t get good men for that sal-
ary, can you?”

* * *

ARM OF LAW TOO SHORT.

N a certain Canadian city, a lady defending an
action for a large sum of money which she
felt she was not morally entitled to pay. When
it looked as if the case would go against her, she
sold all her real estate and put the proceeds, some
$15,000 or more, in her pocket-book—which in her
case, as is the custom with some women, was her
stocking. The judgment was given against her and

because she would not pay nor tell where the money

was, she was sent to jail for a year. Her counsel
tried to get her released. The following conver-
sation formed part of the proceedings:

“You admit,” said the judge, “that this woman
had property to the value of $15,000?7”

“Yes, Your Honour,” said the counsel.

“And you admit that she sold the property and
put the money in her stocking?”

Neg  my T.ovd

“And do you mean to tell me, that the arm of
the law is not long enough to reach it?”

Alone, alone, all, all alone,
Alone on a wide, wide C.—Life.

* * *
HOW IT OUGHT TO BE.

¢¢M Y love,” mentioned Mr. Sufferer-Gette. ‘2
wonder—I wonder whether you would let
me have the use of my latch-key this week.”

“Latch-key ?” bellowed his  wife. “What the
dickens do you want with a latch-key, my go°
man?”’

“Well, my love,” coughed Mr. Sufferer-Gettes
“we are holding a series of fathers’ foregatherings
at the club this week, when we hope to do a little
needlework on behalf of the poor. Miss Nancy has
kindly consented to come and talk to us about N€
recent Farthest North trip, and” ;

“Great heavens!” roared the irate wife, bangifi8
her pipe upon the table to emphasise her WQ"':'
“Don’t you know your duty is at home? BeSIdei_’
on Monday I've got to attend the Women'’s Emaﬂiy
pation League; Tuesday, the* Sisters of (,:hal'ln_
meeting; Wednesday, the local policewomen $ CI?l'i"
cert; Thursday, the Daughters of Toil lecture;
day, the Women’s Science Research class; 3“d b
Saturday our football club’s smoker. Now.
yvou forget——your duty is at home !"—Wasp.
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PEOPLE AND PLACES

Little Stories by Land and Sea, concerning the folk who move hither and thither across the face of a Big Land.

PREHISTORIC MAN.

T Fort Frances in a pot in a rock they have
A found remains of prehistoric man. In remov-

ing rock and debris from the old channel of

the river to make way for the chutes of the
American power dams the workmen discovered a col-
lection of copper weapons and utensils consisting of
tomahawks, spear heads, arrow heads, fish hooks, etc.
Now, these articles are so seldom made of copper be-
cause nobody seems to be able to temper copper—except
the Eskimos up around Great Bear Lake, who make
knives of it to swap to the Indians, and a man in New
Brunswick or Nova Scotia who about a year ago re-
discovered the art, so it is said. These implements,
however, are said to be as hard as steel—which is ‘hard
to believe. At all events the copper which is ductile
metal has been tempered enough to make a good edge.
Who left the pack there is a mystery. Probably Indians.
Perhaps the phantom folk who came before the Indi-
ans—the Mound-Builders. Anyhow, the copper was
tempered by some one centuries before there was any

Columbus.
* * *

A HORSE THIEF AUTHOR.

MAN in St. John has just been released from the
penitentiary at Dorchester, and his one aim in life
now is to write a book. In this book he will show up
the iniquities of the penitentiary. By Profession Adams
is a horse thief. However, his conversion to authorship
may not be so viclent. There are thieves even among

authors.
* * 3k

FLYING DOWN A MOUNTAIN.

HAMILTON young man has been experimenting with
an aeroplane of his own invention. He was seen
flying over the city not long ago in the evening. He
flew so well for a short while that, like many a young
bird, he began to think it was time to take a longer
flight So he backed his air toboggan up the mountain,
which by many was thought to be the limit of human dar-
ing. From the crest of the mountain he flew away to be
at rest. He came somewhat to grief. However, he flew.
Also he landed. Not that he fell. He was simply tilting
the aeroplane up to miss a protrusion when somehow the
ship struck a snag that flopped her, and down the side of
the mountain she went—so that the inventor and designer
is now in bed, but will soon be up and at it again.
; * * *

LETHBRIDGE CROWS.

BRIDGE pats herself on the back and crows at
L EE‘IE: same time?—to say that she has b_ea@en both Ed-
monten and Calgary in the matter of building for one
month. For the month cf April permits were taker} out in
Lethbridge up to almost a quarter of a million; which was
some thousands ahead of either of the other two Alberta

metropolises. g 5 7

THE LURE OF LAW.

M EANWHILE the western farmer who hails from the

United States is finding out what it means to become
citizenised in Canada. The way some of these people look
at the problem of nationalism is exceedingly practical.
They come with money and experience. They come to in-
vest and to improve—and in many cases they claim to
have taught the westerner how to farm, while they admit
they have learned from the Canadian West the art of
law-keeping and law-enforcement. They appreciate the
fact that Canadian law is a hard thing to buck and that
the mounted police are still the terror of white evil-doers
as in old days they used to be of the red man and the

whiskey smuggler. 2 .

VICTORIA SUMMER THEATRES.

SAI'ION has become already such a common-
C [Vllgclsggtlc%\lth}; Coast that the residents of Vl_ctorla
have zll)summer season in plays. They are nolt ghomg in for
out-of-doors Shakespeare either; but the real theatre \%lth
a season as regular as anything during thef“{mtgr. he
season is already open. The real yeasonho it, \c;yveve.r,
is the large number of summer tourists w'? \};mt ictoria
and who of course would be disappointed i lt) il)_r \ge.re nhot
shown the sort of thing they were leaving behind in the
everyday Kast. S g "
TROUBLE ON THE OUELLE, PdQ =
1b of capitalists interested in sport is
w Hfg‘ga}f)grt:;ncthas a large industry e'rr(llplffg'jlr(lig hltl}rxl-
dreds of hands is one of the questions »t'ohbiheei; \elidoxr:am:
River Ouelle, P. Q. On this river wx}t1 Sl %m 5
there is a mill which has been in the ha ls oF pa l):ung-
about four hundred men. It pays in w}a:,ge ol
dred thousand dollars a year. It pays the g

thousand dollars a year stumpage dues, But up the river
on Lac St. Anne there is a fish and game club. This club
has a lease of the lake and all therein is, or about the
borders thereof. The club were having a good time with
their monopoly preserve, until the mill started in to dam
the mouth of the lake for log drive purposes in order to
get some of their logs to mill on the River Ouelle. There-
by the waters of the lake rose and inundated the land.

The fish were drowned and the four-footed
things took flight from the low levels to the up-
lands far from the club house, and when the flood-

gates were opened away went the fish that remained, car-
ried down by the force of the waters. So the club kick-
ed—to the courts. Some Judge—Cinon by name—com-
pelled the mill to pay the club four hundred dollars and to
cease building beaver dams on the lake. So the mill both
put up and shut up. Now the club is flourishing like a
green bay tree; but the mill on the River Ouelle near Lac
St. Anne is closed. s g
*

PROSPECTOR AND MANUFACTURER.

W ITH the opening up of spring new natural resources

and new combinations of industry are opening up
also. On Queen Charlotte Island, B.C., coal deposits are
to be developed on a huge scale. American capital is in-
terested—Chicago and New York, with Leonard Hillis, of
Chicago at the head. I,ocal men, however, retain twenty
per cent. of the stock. Up in the Peace River country a
prospector named Violette has discovered not only more
gold but coal and petroleum galore. He intends to
take in cattle and go ranching on what grows above
ground; meanwhile, with his ranch as a base of opera-
tions, sending out prospecting parties after the things un-
der the earth. Hundreds of thousands of acres of H. B,
Co. lands will be selected this summer by survey parties.
One party expects to travel five thousand miles this sum.
mer, and have already outfitted in Edmonton. A million-
dollar company has been capitalised in Winnipeg to manu-
facture gas traction machinery; gas and gasoline engines,
electrical motors, automobiles, yachts and launches. This
15 a local concern, Another company, branch of a Lind-
say, Ont., concern, will use half a million in the making
of thresher machinery and agricultural implements. This
concern has placed on the market a new combination sep-
arator and engine which they will make in Winnipeg.

* * *

ST. JOHN AND HALIFAX RAILWAYS.

ARKET followers have always been at a loss to ac-

count for the big difference in the earnings of the

St. John Electric Railway and the Halifax Electric Rail.
way.

Althongh there is little difference in the population
the two big electric railways of the Maritime Provinces
have to serve, yet the earnings of the Halifax Company
?ri usually double those of the' lines in the city of St.

ohn,

The reason for such a remarkable difference is in the
way the two cities are laid out.

In St. John the main portion of the city is situated
on a slope with the business section at the foot and the
residential section up about the top. It is these slopes
that make the distances between the residential and busi-
Ness sections very short, and as the great proportion of the
labouring and business population only have to walk down
hills to get to their work they find it mightily convenient
1to gl_o $0, and on this account have never acquired the car
nabit,

In Halifax the situation, however, is entirely different.

he electric tramway system, built of course to meet the
requirements of the city, is laid out very much like a
dumb-bell, the business section of the city being repre-
sented by the bar and the two principal residential sec-
tions by the two bells. In this way the residential sections
are quite a little way from the retail business section and
result in a great deal of passenger traffic right throughout
the day, = Then again another peculiar feature is
that in Halifax the receipts vary very little in fine or dis-
agrqeable weather. Not many tramway systems can show
S0 Ixtth difference in gross receipts on fine and wet days.
The principal reason for this is that while in fine weather
most business men find it possible to walk in to their place
of business, in the afternoons a large amount of traffic
is afforded by the women folk going into town to do some
shopping. In bad weather, however, the men in the morn-
ing find it very convenient to take a car into town and
in this way offset the decrease that is sustained by the
ladies postponing further shopping till a fine day.

 While referring to street railway earnings it is sur-
prising how quickly the earnings of the Toronto Railway
Company are gaining on those of Montreal Street Rail-
way. It was only the other day that an official of Mon-
treal Street expressed the opinion to me that he fully be-
lieved that before very long the earnings of Toronto Rail-
way would even pass those of the Montreal system,

A Bilious Man Can’t

enjoy himself or his busi-

ness. What then? Take

bbey's
‘g&:.;. S?\'lt
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Conductor
Pipes

Made of best Galvanized Steel
Plate and sold, with all fit-
tings, for less than it costs
small dealers to make.

the Metallic Roofing Co.
Limited
Manufacturers
TORONTO and WINNIPEG

— Write us for
further particu-
lars. If wedon't
carry exactly
what you want,
we will make it,

McGill University

MONTREAL
Sessions 1909-1910

Courses in Arts, Applied Science (Ar-
chitecture, Chemistry, Metallargy, Theory
and Practice of Railways, and Civil, Rlec-
trical, Mechanical, and Mining Engineer-
ing) Law, Medicine, Dentistry, and Com-
merce.

Matriculation Examinations will com-
mence on June 14th and September 23rd
and Examinations for Second Year Exhibi-
tions and Third Year Scholarships, will
commence on September 28rd.

Lectures in Arts, Applied Science, and
Commerce, will begin on October lst; in
Medicine on October 1st.

Particulars regarding examinations,
entrance requirements, courses of study,
fees, etc., can be obtained on application
to

J. A. NICHOLSON, M.A.
Registrar,

THIEL
Detective Service Co.
of Canada, Limited

E. R. CARRINGTON, Secy. & Asst. Gen. Mgr.
OFFICES IN CANADA:

Montreal - Toronto - Winnipeg
F.G. Robinson, Mgr. J. E. Stein, Mgr. J.J.Brown, Mgr.
OTHER OFFICES :

CHI0AGO, ILL., Monadnock Block,

DENVER, OOLo., Majestic Bnndlnx.

KANsAS CITY, M0.,, New England Bldg.

Niew YORK, N.Y., Hudson Terminal Bldg.

PORTLAND, ORE., Chamber of Co: .

SAN FRANCISCO, CAL., M:

SEATTLE, WASH., New York Block.
., Kmpire State

ANGELES, 621 Trust Bldg.
SPECIAL EUROPEAN REPRESENTATIVE
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New Sugar Tariff Conditions, Canada and West Indies

HE latest change in the sugar tariff between the West Indies and
Canada will result not only in a larger amount of business being
done between the two countries, but in being carried on in a much
more friendly spirit than has been the case for some time past.

To really understand the sugar situation in Canada one must first
recognise the big difference that exists between the refiners down in Mon-
treal (the largest concerns in Canada) and the fast growing sugar indus-
try at Wallaceburg, Ont. The former concerns are refiners only, bring-
ing in all their raw material either from the West Indies or from foreign
markets. The Wallaceburg people, however, are producers of beet sugar,
as well as refiners. This makes the interests of the Canadian concerns
somewhat different.

Back in 1903 the Canadian Government, with a view of having Canada
get most of her raw material in the sugar line from a British possession,
introduced the preferential tariff as far as the West Indies were con-
cerned, and made it the natural market where Canada should get her sup-
plies of cane sugar.

This situation did not exactly suit the Wallaceburg people as they were
producers of only 15,000,000 pounds of beet per year and this had to be used as
quickly as possible after it was taken out of the ground. This meant that
to keep the plant going the whole year round they would have to bring
the supplies in from some outside country for fully eight months of
the year. They therefore petitioned the Dominion Government and in-
duced Hon. Mr. Fielding to allow them to bring in two pounds of beet root
for every pound they produced in Canada. This meant that the Wallace-
burg people (in round figures) could bring in about 30,000,000 pounds of
beets for the 15,000,000 they were turning out on their own farms. In the
meantime the West India producer had found out just how the -preference
tariff was working out, and decided that he could almost take the fullest
advantage allowed by the preference and still force the regular Canadian
refiners to come to him for all their supplies. This set the refiners howl-
ing and they got after Hon. Mr, Fielding and pointed out that they were
being affected not only by the concessions that had been made the Wallace-
burg people by allowing them to bring in free of duty two pounds of beets
for every pound they produced, but the West India producer was right
along keeping his prices up close to the maximum allowed by the preference
and the Canadian refiners had no means of forcing him to lower his prices or
lose the Canadian market.

It was on this account that the most recent tariff change was made,
the Canadian Government acceding to the request of the Canadian refiners
by allowing them to go to any market in the world to get 20 per cent. of
the amount of sugar they refine. In this way the West India producer
knows that he has to make his prices in accordance with those prevailing
in the other foreign markets or else Canada, one of his largest customers,
will go elsewhere.

A leading refiner, discussing the situation with me stated that the
Canadian concerns were only too anxious to do all their business with the
West Indies, as it was the natural market, and with the enormous increase
in the population of the Dominion, it was to the advantage of the West
Indian producer to give the Canadian concerns a fair deal. The change
in the tariff conditions could only result in better relations between the
two countries, and in the long run in more business being done between
themn.

* s *
France and England Paying Attention to Canada

HE return this week to Canada of two very important Canadian capital-

ists brought out the fact that leading financial houses in France as well
as in England were devoting the utmost attention to Canadian enterprises,
with the result that a great deal of French as well as English capital would
find its way into Canada during the next few years.

It was Senator L. J. Forget who brought back word of the increased
attention French houses were paying to Canada, while it was Mr. Charles
R. Hosmer who brought news of the exact situation throughout England
with regard to investments in Canada.

Mr. Hosmer remarked to me that leading London houses were greatly
impressed by the fact that the Canadian Pacific Railway had used part of
its surplus in purchasing Dominion of Canada debentures. The Englsh
houses figured that if a Canadian railway thought so well of the deben-
tures of the country as to invest quite a few millions in them, it indicated
that the credit of the country should rank very high. This resulted in many
of the English houses buying these Canadian debentures for their own
account with the result that they were sclling at a very handsome premium.

* * *
Money More Plentiful than for Years

W HILE the average man can scarcely boast of having any more money
than usual, as a matter of fact "money” in Canada is more plentiful
and “easier” (to use the financial term) than it has been for over fifteen
years. Of course the banks have been trying to hold rates up as much as
possible, but the necessity of making profits has resulted in many of the
members of the Bankers’ Association (which fixes the rates) urging from
time to time that the rate should be lowered in order that more money might
be put out. Just the other day a leading Toronto broker was telling me
that for weeks past not a single day had passed by without some bank ringing
him up and asking him if he did not need a little money, and profiting by
their desire to get rid of their money he had been able to effect a call loan
of $400,000 for one year at as low a rate as 3% per cent., something he had
not been able to do for over twenty years. Some had rather expected that
with the opening of navigation money would have become somewhat tighter
but this has not proved to be the case, as there is comparatively little freight
moving either on the ocean or inland routes. Should there be good general
crops, rates for money will likely stiffen up towards the end of August. Just
how hard some of the banks must be finding it to show big profits may be
gathered from the fact that the Bank of Montreal, always considered the
leader, for the past six months had to be satisfied with over $60,000 less profit
than in the corresponding period last year. Coupon.

Head Office for Canada, MONTREAL

WM. MACKAY, J. H. LABELLE,
Gen. Managey. Asst. Manager.

SELECTING
INVESTMENTS

Every person with surplus
money available for Invest-
ment needs to exercise care
when making selections suit-
able to his individual needs.

We mail monthly a list of
Bonds and Stocks' yielding
from 4 to 6 per cent. from
which choice can be made.

A copy will be sent regularly
upon request.

A. E. AMES & CO., LIMITED
TORONTO - CANADA

Fire
Insurance
Company in
the World.

INSURANCE
COMPANY

Maguire & Connon

QENERAL AGENTS
Offies: “Royal Building,” 37 Wollington ¢, K., TOBONTO,

Telephoues | gogidence, North 3571 and M. 978.

B
National Trust Company

18-22 King Street East, Toronto, "™

CAPITAL - - - 3$1000,000
RESERVE - - - 550,000

TRANSACTS A GENERAL TRUST BUSINESS.

J. W.FLAVELLE, President. W. T. WHITE, Gen. Mgr

The Hamilton
Steel and Iron

When you are old
Co. Limited

who will provide the money to keep
you?

Will you be compelled to keep on

working the same as some old men PIG IRON
you know? : Foundry, Basic, Malleable
FORGINGS

of every description
High-Grade Bar Iron
Open Hearth Bar Steel

OF CANADA.

will guarantee you an income in your
old age. Do you want it?

Hamllton - Ontario

A small monthly saving now will
secure you against want when you
are old ; it will also care for your loved
ones when death calls you from them.

Chief Office for Camada: TORONTO
ALFRED WRIGHT, Manager

J

HEAD OFFICE - - WATERLOO, ONT.
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 LANCASHIRE |

AR e S R R A TR
| FIRE
Fit for the finest building. Cost "\ INSURANCE COMPANY /

little enough. Reduce fire-risks. e

Oshawa

M e t o l Twothousand designsfor stores,

C ilo halls, warerooms, churches, resi=
e nngs sdences,etc. Writeforhandsome-

ly illustrated book showing exclusive Pedlar designs.

PEDLAR People of Oshawa

Montreal, Toronto, Halifax, St. John, Winnipeg, Vancouver

IRISH & MAULSON, Limited
Toronto General Agents

Represents the amount invested in Loan
$240’604,737'00 Companies in Canada in 1907, which
clearly indicates the popularity of this form of investment with those who do
not speculate with their funds, but desire to get a Permanent, Dividend pay-
ing investment. If you wish to get a 6% Dividend paying investment in an

established and progressive Loan Company, write for our lgth Annual Report.

THE PEOPLES BUILDING & LOAN ASSOCIATION
THE PEOPLES BUILDINGS

LONDON, ONT.

Chartered 1892,

"
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SPRING—A FAIRY TALE
By C. M. Embree
ONCE upon a time, Spring woke in the early

dawn, and said to her mother, “mother

may I get up and go out to play? 1 am

so tired of lying in bed,” but wise Mother
Nature said, “not yet my dear child, do you not
hear 6ld King Winter still raging on the hills? If
your war-god Prince Sun were here with his regi-
ment of little yellow beams, armed with their shin-
ing arrows, you might go, but he has not yet ap-
peared, so lie down and go to sleep again like a
good child.” So saying old Mother Nature turned
over for another nap.

Spring lay quite still for a while and tried to
do as her mother had said, but by and by the little
pussy-willows that had been sleeping cuddled in
her arms, began to purr loudly and push their
furry yellow noses from under the blankets, so
Spring jumped out of bed and looked at the clock.
“The first of April,” she exclaimed, “why that’s
not very early. Mother must have been mistaken.
She is getting old, however, and does not know as
much as I do.” Then she crept softly about the
room putting on her beautiful new green gown,
with all her splendid jewels of bright yellow but-
tercups, silvery sprays of hawthorne, turquoise blue
violets, coral apple blossoms, and ruby-red tulips.
Around her neck she placed an emerald wreath
with pearly-pink mayflowers peeping through the
leaves and in her dusky
hair a shadowy, white
moonflower. Then she
drew around her shoul-
ders a long cloak of
shimmering misty grey,
buttoned with golden
daffodils. On her little
pink feet she fastened
her shoes of dark green
velvety  moss ; then
gathering her army, she
stole softly out, and
marched away towards
the snow-covered hills
where old King Winter
reigned.

gVery brave looked
Spring’s little army as
they marched  gaily
through the woods.
First comes Spring with
her bodyguard of brist-
ling pussy-willows, then
the flags with banners
proudly waving in the
breeze. =~ Next comes
the band of .trumpeé
1i i ipes, an i
{)llhest;elllsndle}{}heglpthe long lines of grass in green

u.? ‘and bearing their sharp bright blades, fol-
ﬂﬂ;:/ezingy the flower brigade clad in bright colours.

As she tripped along, Spring called to her army,
“Who will sing a song of S‘prmg? _and the flufty
litle pussies piped shrilly “Pussy-will-ow! Pussy-
will-ow ! > e :

hills, old King Winter saw

Away O-ff 5 tdh?rrew white with rage. Putting
Spring fontl:)ngﬁisa l?lipg, he blew a loud fierce blast,
Erxlsd b:t.g (:he summons his trusty war-gods came

: k Frost, with his army of keen
hurrying forth. 385 he fierce north wind with
cruel little mppexis‘;étlan(iv ; i?e et o
bis QEUTEE !Ole'thea roar like a thousand fiends
poor Sprmg& lher and though the grass, with
they charged on f’ought bravely, Jack Frost's

their sharp blades, ic N bt :
i i inched and bit so savagely,
5}11‘2;1 d‘;};g;e; ?ﬁg-s%r%ken blades and fell dying to

ussy-willows came r_nqrching
the grouiih; ﬂ;rvt/l:r I;n-ig);de drew their pistils but
up, andh v:ind came down on them with his little
the nott and they were cut down in a few mo-
white mps, that her brave army

ring saw :
mentzonzvzz’; tsupmeg and ran weeping over the
was )

; 1 oor draggled pussy-willows
hills, wlt:hhif:d fSel:ve tl:)ok off her soiled green gown,
i:gplsr;ﬁengid j;:’.Wels were all gone, and the misty

grey cloak was torn to shreds.

s
T TES =
,x»«"?:X-‘c:éo

A *“Riggledy-giggledy”’ Wheelbarrow Ride. things.”
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Gathering the wet, shivering, little pussies in
her arms she crept back into bed, crying bitterly,
“dear mother, you knew best after all”

And kind Mother Nature did not scold and say
“I told you so,” but clasped her tired, heart-broken
little daughter to her soft warm breast, and kissing
away her tears comforted her saying “Never mind,
my daughter, Prince Sun will soon be here, then
you shall go forth again and conquer your cruel
enemy.”

And outside the castle, old King Winter roared
and laughed in triumph; the north wind shrieked
and howled with delight; but the little white imps,
feeling sorry for what they had done, made a
beautiful snow-white winding sheet and spread it
silently over the hill where Spring’s brave army
had fallen.

k * *

STORIETTES

¢« MISS MOLLY,” the pleasant-faced teacher
of the Vernon  school, was having great
difficulty teaching Jack to read. The new word
was “cow” and she had exhausted her usual de-
vices. At last, in reviewing the word, she wrote
it in large letters on one part of the blackboard
and in small letters at another place. Pointing to
the large word she said: “Now, Jack, this is cow.”
Then, placing her pointer on the small word,
she asked: “Jack, what is this word?”
Quick as a flash came the response: “My golly,
Miss Molly, it must be
a-<calf”

x % x
Y wee girl said yes-
terday: “I'm go-

ing to change my doll’s
name, mamma. Annie
don’t suit—she is so
shaky and loose. T'm
going to call her Lucy,
wouldn’t you?”
* k%
LADYS, aged six,
would never eat
pie-crust but would sly-
ly hide the crust under
the edge of her plate
after having eaten the
filling. One day her
mamma saw her put-
ting away the crust as
usual, and thought to
reprimand her by say-
ing : “Oh, Gladys,
mamma doesn’t like
little girls who do such

- Whareupon  Gladys
said:  “Well, mamma,

I 'am saving it for the chickens. They like it and
I don’t, and they ought to have it, for they are bet-
ter than I am; they lay eggs and I don’t.”

* * *

THE RAILWAY TRAIN

The railway train rolls by my door
With rattling, banging ‘din,
And every trip tends more and more
0 make my senses spin.
Such shocking tumult shakes the brain—
- That awful, bumping, railway train.

Again it speeds in pounding haste,
Sounding quite off the track;
here seems a lot of steam to waste,
Mercy ! it's coming back.

Those shrill toots agonise the ear——

I would it were not quite so near.

And yet I cannot bear to scold
Nor blame that engineer,

For he is only three years old.
So slam away, my dear,

Out in the hall enjoy your noise

And string of little iron toys.

—Woman’s Home Companion.
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“Spreads Like Butter”
8old only in 15¢ and 25¢ blocks

For sale by all Grocers.
Manufactured b
The Ingersoll Packing (z..o., Ltd.
Ingersoll, Ontarlo, Canada.
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You Can

work wonders with A CAN of

Lacqueret

(Household Lacquer)

TRY IT!

A Trial Sample free to you. Ask your
dealer or write us.

International Varnish

Company Limited
TORONTO

Makers of Superior Varnishes

Royal Victoria
College = Montreal
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students of McGill Universltly. Situa-
ted on Sherbrooke Street, in close prox-
imity to the University Buildings and
laboratories, Students of the College
are admitted to the courses in Arts of
McGill University on identical terms
with men, but mainly in separate
classes. In addition to the lectures
given by the Professors and ILecturers
of the University, students are assisted
by resident tutors. Gymnasium, skat-
ing rink, tenniscourtsetc. Scholarships
and Exhibitions awarded annually.
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in the McGill Conservatorium of music,

The Warden, Royal V}ctorh College

A residential hall for the women

Instruction in all branches of music

For further particulars address

ontreal

WANTED—LADIES TO DO PLAIN

or spare time ; good pay ; work sent any
distance, charges paid. Send stamp for
full particulars. National Manufactur-
ing Company, Montreal. 38

and light sewing at home, whole
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CONCILUDED

O princess of the hills, and your
just vengeance is in your hands. It
will be a good fight, a fair fight; one
prince of our house against two
score hill-wolves!” He laid his
hands upon the thick branches, look-
ing back at her. “Will you call your
hounds, or shall I?”

She dashed herself upon him, and
tore his hands down. ‘“They are
coming,” she panted desperately. “I
can hear them in the thickets below.
O prince, I know their hate, .and I
may save you from it. You have
your sword. They will take you
with ropes, and lead vyou through
all the villages of the hills, and the
women will spit upon you. I know
their hate, and even 1 cannot turn
it aside. But you have your sword
and I—I have this! By the Holy
Grave, it is the.last of all roads; but
will you dare to follow it if Rodahver
shows the way?”

His voice came low in answer as
the little dagger flashed in her hand.
“When I laid my gift in your hand,”
he said, “you would not drink of
that cup. Why, then, should I drink
of yours?”

Her voice was as soft as the notes
of the doves just settling to their
sleep again in the apricot groves.
“Because of my love, my lord it

And his laughter answered her
again. She heard the soft sucking
of a wet sword drawn from the
sheath, felt his arms about her. “Is
there any road I would not tread?”
he whispered, with his lips against
her hair. “Is there any road I
would not tread, so you trod it with
me? We will walk that last road
together, oh, my beloved.”

And again: “Oh, bravest and
most beautiful, the sting of steel is
a little thing to save so much of
shame. Yet without you I would
have been but a coward clinging to

life. For with you in life, how
dared I leave it?”
“Be comforted, my lord,” she

breathed, “I lead you on that road.”

They clung together in utter si-
lence for a while. Once he bent his
head and murmured: “I have
touched the buds of the red rose in
my garden, O my dove, and I have

touched your lips. Heart of my
heart, I grow confused between
them.” But she laid her hand upon

his mouth. “‘Hush,” she whispered,
“hush!” She thought of no escape
other than by that last wild way, but
wanted no words to break her happi-
ness.

A gleam of red torch-light showed
nearer and nearer through the sweet
silence of the boughs. Rodahver
raised her face with a sigh.

“I am a traitress to my people,”
she whispered, “but I am very happy.
Kiss me yet once more. And follow
me, my love.”

Her hand was on high and the
little blade flashed back the broken
light, when his hand caught her
wrist. “By the name of God,” he
hissed, “by the grave of my father,
they are going another way!”

Her hand trembled downward into
his; her heart beat fiercely. Slowly,
the gleam of the torches faded again,
slowly the rustling and the stealthy
whispers passed. The birds settled
yet once more in their nests, the wet
grass sprang erect, the moths flut-
tered about the pale peach blossoms.
He leaned toward her and spoke
rapidly.

“Their horses are left at the foot
of the slope, and to the south are the
deserts. It is a desperate hope, and
death will follow all the way. I was
ready to follow you on your road,
my queen, but a little while agone.
Follow me now on mine!”

CANADIAN COURIER
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The hope of life was harder for
her to face than the certainty of
death. Dazed, she stared at him in
the dusk. “I am no princess,” she
murmured helplessly. “I am only
Rodahver, a hill-girl, a traitress, out-
cast and foresworn.”

“I am a poor man,” he laughed
gently, “I am only one Mohammed,
the son of Tamuras. I have nothing
but a sword and a wife, beloved.
Will you follow this landless beggar
till, by help of his wife and his
sword, he may win strength out of
confusion; out of danger, safety;
out of war, peace?”

“Peace between your people and
mine?” She leaned forward and
touched the hilt of his sword. “I
follow you always, my prince.”

The embers of the White Tower
glowed like a ruby upon the fore-
head of night, and a red star hung
low above the deserts in the south.
Together, hand in hand, they fled
downward to the plain, and the
boughs of the wild azaleas closed
behind them.

The Baseball Craze

(Victoria Times.)

B ASEBALL flourishes in the Uni-

ted States because it seems to be
specially adapted to the temperament
and the genius of the people of this
American continent. It is taking root
in Canada because the soil on the
northern side of the imaginary line
which “marks” the boundary is not
essentially different from the soil on
the southern side of the boundary.
The professional athletes of Canada
and the United States can play base-
ball every day and therefore amuse
their patrons every day during such
limited space of time as in this coun-
try can be set aside for amusement.
Lacrosse players cannot play the
game every day. There must be in-
tervals for rest and recuperation
Cricket has never caught on in this
country (more’s the pity) for rea-
sons that are not difficult to under-
stand. So we as a nation are com-
mitted to baseball. But we do not
think there is anything to be alarmed
about on that account. Forms of re-
creation have little to do with forms
of government. There is little dan-
ger of baseball undermining the Can-
adian constitution.

A Great Preacher
(Toronto News.)

T is upwards of thirty years since

Dr, Milligan accepted the pastorate
of Old St. Andrew’s, but his message
has never grown stale. Rather has
his preaching steadily increased in
vigour and effectiveness. His pulpit
is a spiritual dynamo. He acts as a
positive moral tonic upon those who
hear him, He equips men and women
with new backbones. A profound
student, he has never had to resort
to sensationalism to draw the crowds
His church is always full, because he
always has something to give—no di-
luted milk and water, but strong meat
for adult needs. His forty-minute
sermons are never long. He is a
Thomas Carlyle in the pulpit, an Old
Testament - prophet with a twentieth
century viewpoint. Year in and year
out he hammers away at paramount
truths until they become part of his
people’s consciousness. In his Isaiah-
like moods he denounces formalism
and subservience to the letter of the
law.
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PURITY
and
EXCELLENCE

(FRENCH REPUBLIC PROPERTY)

Natural Alkaline Water

Unexcelled for table use.

Standard remedy for Dyspepsia, Stomach
Troubles and Gout.

Ask your Physician

Not Genuine
without the word

Biscuit ,
Berrie

amno

A DELICIOUS, wholesome, nutritious
combination for the Summer days when the
stomach rebels against heavy meats, starchy
foods and soggy pastries—

SHREDDED WHEAT
AND STRAWBERRIES

The purest, cleanest, most nourishing of all
cereal foods combined with the most luscious
berry that grows from American soil. A hght,
palatable, healthful dish for any meal—easily
digested by the most delicate stomach—
supplies all the strength needed for a half

day’s work.

Heat the Biscuit in the oven to restore crispness, then
cover with strawberries and serve with milk or cream, adding
sugar to suit the taste. Try it for dessert in place of soggy
white flour short-cake and other pastries. The Biscuit is
equally delicious and wholesome with other berries or fresh
fruits in season. Many persons who cannot eat strawberries
or other fresh fruit without distress find them very nourishing
and satisfying in combination with Shredded Wheat Biscuit.
Our new illustrated cook book is sent free for the agking.

THE ONLY BREAKFAST FOOD MADE IN BISCUIT FORM

THE CANADIAN SHREDDED WHEAT COMPANY, LIMITED
NIAGARA FALLS, ONT. Toronte Office: 49 Wellington §t."East

) .



Ld.. i

A Newspaper Colonel
(Ottawa Jowrnal)

O Lieutenant-Colonel E. W. B.
Morrison, D.S.O., the Journal
begs to extend an assurance of its
respectful regard. Colonel Morrison
is a newspaper man of sorts, which,
of course, must have helped from the
beginning. By dint of sheer merit he
shouldered himself into command of
a Canadian battery in South Africa;
saved his guns in none of the smartest
rear-guard actions in the Boer war;
should have been V. C. for that be-
sides D.S.0., if the reports may be be-
lieved; wrote a book of the highest
value to the Canadian man .in the
street who wishes to know what the
Canadians were doing out there; or-
ganised a battery in and about Ottawa
which from its beginning has been in
the first rank of efficiency and advanc-
es now by proved attainment to the
command of the Eighth Brigade of
Canadian Field Artillery. All this in
spite of the fact that as editor of the
Ottawa Citizen, and in his civil ca-
pacity he has shown himself one of the
shrewdest if most sympathetic critics
of the detail of the policy of the Mili-
tia Department.
X kK ok

The Crises of Harvest
(London Advertiser.)

HIS is an anxious year for the
Saskatchewan settlers, as it is
for those of the neighbouring province
to the west. Many of them are said
to have been living on capital, spend-
ing their money on buildings or stock,
confident that the resources of the
country will yield a handsome return.
They see reason to hope that the pres-
ent high price of wheat will hold for
some time to come, and as the rail-
ways are now in a better position to
move the crop than ever before, the
difficulty experienced in the past of
getting their grain to market will be
considerably lessened. Bumper crops
in the west mean much to Eastern
Canada, whence the settlers on the
prairies get their machinery, imple-
ments, household furn.lture, ete. In
fact, there are many interests in the
eastern province dependent upon the
western harvest, and never more than
this season.
ok

Not Jealous
(Edmonton Journal.)

JT is not difficult to discern that a

great national exhibition held in

Winnipeg would be of advantage to
Alberta, nor that it would be a direct
source of benefit to Edmonton. An
exhibition such as Winnipeg con-
templates, would be a highly effec-
tive agency for bringing the abound-
ing resources and opportunities of
Western Canada before the world. It
would direct attention to the West as
nothing else could, and would attract
visitors in thousands from all quar-
ters of the globe. It is highly prob-
able that, after attending the ex.hlbg—
tion and seeing the wonderful indi-
cations of progress in the capital of
Manitoba, many of these tourists
would visit the capital of Alberta,
and might be induced to_a_vml them-
selves of the opportunities that it
offers, and to share in the work of
developing the vast resources of the
province.
X kK

Posthumous Renown
(St. Thomas Times.)

ANY a man is worth more (lqn(l
than alive. That is, he is in-
sured for a larger sum of money than
he ever owned while alive, and the
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TURKISH CIGARETTES

Thfe art of blending cigarette tobacco is much like the art
ofblendmg colors in a picture. :

An artist can take a few colors and with a brush and
canvas produce a masterpiece.

5 An expert tobacco blender can take several different
Fmds of_' Turkish tobacco and so combine them as to
form a rich, full, delicately flavored cigarette.

. The delightful flavor of MURAD Cigarettes
1s entirely due to the blending of the tobaccos.

If you like a really good ci arette y hould
try MURADS—10 fgrgl_gc. 4 i

S. ANARGYROS.

Gems from England
for the June Bride

Send for our beautiful Free Catalogue containi 7 i i i
ReticTen fii The Wedding Gifts g amning 7,000 illustrations of the most suitable

We sell direct to the purchaser, thus savin iler’ ivi i
€ r er, g you the retailer’s profit and giving you a greater t
of choice than can be obtained in the ordinary way. These few suggestligons %fy desiin andv;:;:e):

No. 5480 : Best Diamond and real pearl pendant, $108.

No. 4287: Fine rose diamond star, with double cut clusters and
centres : forms brooch, pendant or hair ornament. Price $168.50.

Write at once for beautifully illustrated 6,000 page catalogue,

Che HAssociation of Diamond Merchants

LIMITED
6 Grand Hotel Bldg., Trafalgar Square, London, E.C., England

A limited nnmber of catalogues can be obtained from Woods-Norris, Ltd., Mail Bldg,
TORONTO

No. 5480 1544

IN ANSWERING THESE ADVERTISEMENTS PLEASE MENTION THE “CANADIAN COURIER.”
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THE ELECTRIC TOASTER

Attach to any socket.

will bring happiness to your home.

{0, You can make toast on the table as you desire
it. No waste heat, no open flame to scorch the
bread, no taste of coal gas or fumes.

(. This little device will toast twelve large slices of

bread for one half cent. Always ready.

On exhibition at our display rooms, No. 12 Adelaide Street East

THE TORONTO ELECTRIC LIGHT CO. LIMITED

Cosgrave’s
Pale Ale

contains all
the tonic
properties
of hops and
the stimulat-
ing health
building
qualties of
malt.

Let your mext order be
COSGRAVE’S
kAt all bars and dealers J

FOR DAINTY SHOES

Preserves alike the
daintiest kid and the

roughest leather.
TAKE NO SUBSTITUTE — 10&25¢TINS

The Shirt that Fits and Wears Well

Yet Costs No More

Made of fabrics up to date in every way
Cut with more care than most custom shirt-

makers take.

from no one else.

Styles and patterns you'll buy
What wonder that these
Regatta Coat-Shirts appeal to men as the height
of value for their shirt-money.

If you don’t demand this brand

you don’t get all the price will buy.

At Berlin
Canada

HOLBROOK'S

Adds a delicious zest

and piquancy to

SOUPS, FISH, MEATS,
POULTRY, GAME.

SAUGE

MADE AND BOTTLED IN ENCLAND——SOLD BY ALL GROCERS

COURTER

one, two, or five thousand dollars
paid over on his decease would have
been a small fortune to him in life,
and have' changed the whole course
of his career, whether for better or
for worse is another question. But
frequently, the death of the insured
husband and father is the beginning
of a new era of prosperity and marks
a new status in society for the family
of the deceased. What is true of a
man in a monetary sense, sometimes
is true also of the man of literary,
artistic, scientific or other abilities.
He may go through a life of strug-
gle and hardship, down to an embit-
tered and disappointed deathbed, de-
nied that recognition for which he
has worked and craved all his days.
Then, some day he is “discovered”;
the merit of his life work is at last
recognised, and this posthumous re-
cognition sometimes makes his name
and works famous, if not immortal.
The most familiar instance of this
is the life and work of the poet
Burns.
ek

The Rats of Winnipeg
(Winnipeg Saturday Post.)

HAT is the matter with Canada,
in these later days, anyway?
What is happening to our Anglo-
Saxon character and nerves? Are
we overworked and run-down, phy-
sically, or is the blood of Southern
Europe at last getting in its fine
work and sending us “up in the air”
with a scream like a rocket, only that
we may drop back to earth again,
dead and disinterested as the rocket’s
stick? A few weeks ago, the whole
nation was suffering from a terrible
malady that might be described as
Kinradeitis—caused by the Kinrade
murder at Hamilton. A week or
two later, this attack gave place to
an epidemic of loyalty that shot in-
to the skies of high heaven with a
terrific screech that speedily died
down to a sleepy murmur, mixed in
with which the voice of Sedition
could be plainly heard. To-day, the
disease is Rats! In a week, public
interest in this grim malady will be
dead; the most excitable will yawn
when the subject is mentioned; in a
month, no house in Winnipeg will be
complete without a few little grey
boarders from the South—and by the
end of the summer advanced young
ladies will be trotting them down
street, on a silver chain.
k%

Farming in New

Brunswick
(St John Telegraph.)

T is said by some of our own peo-

ple that the expansion of agricul-
ture in New Brunswick to-day, while
admittedly a work of tremendous im-
portance, is one of almost hopeless
difficulty because of our long winter,
the lack of good farm labourers, and
the small number of young New
Brunswickers who are content to re-
main on the farms. These handicaps
are being exaggerated in some quar-
ters at a time when the farmers’ mar-
ket is exceptionally good. The mar-
ket, indeed, is now fairly certain to
remain good for a long period. The
certain gain to be had by improved
agricultural methods is much more
widely realised in New Brunswick
to-day than ever before. . The out-
look is good. Recognition of the
needs of the province is clearer than
ever, and the adoption of scientific
methods will spread from every cen-
tre where they are introduced. A
modern agricultural policy will be
forced upon the local government. It
will have to include liberal provision
for agricultural education in connec
tion with the University of New
Jrunswick.

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

UNDERWOOD

d The typewriter
which most people
use 1is the best
typewriter to buy.

There are more Un-
derwoods used in this
City, and in this Pro-
vince, and in this Do-
minion than all other
makes combined.

The Underwood is the
original visible-writer.
There are several crude
imitations, still in the
experimental stage,

In the purchase of a type-
writer, it is wise to let the
other fellow do the experimen-
ting— and cheaper.

United Typewriter Co, Limited

in all Canadian Cities

CANADIAN
HOTEL DIRECTORY

The New Russell
OTTAWA, CANADA
rooms.
American Plan $8.00 to $5.00.
Buropean Plan $1.50 to $8.50.
$150,000.00 spent upon Improvements.

La Corona Hotel
(The Home of the Epicure)
European Plan, $1.50 up. Montreal

TORONTO HOTELS

King Edward Hotel
—Fireproof—

Accommodasion for 750 guests. $1.50 up.
American and European Plans.

Palmer House

200 Rooms. $2.00 up.
American and European.

CALGARY, ALBERTA, CAN. )

’ Calgary, the commercia
Queen S HOte metisropyolis of the Last
Great West. Rates $2.00 per day. Free 'Bus
to all trains. H. L. SrePAE~NS, Proprietor:

———

about 10o-year shingles? Shows
Seen the how to get most for your muncz
in roofing anything that's wort

F R E E roofing right. Proves the saving

we'll make [\'ou. News for }'L:U ;‘;
bout shingles thatlast a centur
B O O k Getacopy. Ask nearest office:

PEDLAR People of Oshawa

" : o or
Montreal, Toronto, Halifax, St. John, Winnipeg, Vancouve

—

C. P. GOERZ, LENSES, ETC.
HUTTIG @ SON, METAL CAMERA
(IN A CLASS BY THEMSELVES)

Sole Canadian Representative
R.F.SMITH, Montreal Photo Supply
MONTREAL

Snd for catalogues and No. 21 bargain list.
_/




Summer
in the
“Northland”

And such a wilderness—Just at the terminus of civilization where every modern convenience
is offered you—A. district rich in the lore and the legend of the Redman and its Rivers and
Lakes bear the soft sounding names of the Algonquin tongue. This is
TEMISHKAMING LAKE
with its beautiful scenery bordering on the picturesque wilds of Canada—everywhere a picture
to delight the eye, with its backgroound of the famous verdure clad Laurentian Hills.
THE BELLEVUE HOTEL

Like a New York City Hotel—beautifully situated in Nature’s garden— Gasoline
Launches, Boating, Lawn Tennis, Bowling on the Green and Alleys, Billiards, Ball-room in
separate recreation Hall, insuring quietness in hotel proper. Ice cold Laurentian water piped
from springs in the hills. Hot and cold Baths on all floors, Sanitary Conveniences, Electric
Lighting, Modern in every way—An Ideal Vacation Home near the Wilds of the North.

d information and beautiful booklet.
Pleased to send B A R M AN A GRR, TEMISKAMING, P, Qur
Open for season 1900—June 25th. 2 i
Bg:ts leave the Hotel Dock daily for the famous Cobalt Silver Belt calling at Haileybury,
Liskeard and intervening points. ; ;
1595

X0} THE FAVORITE
L8 TOURIST ROUTE

“&W/AY’ TO ALL PRINCIPAL SUMMER RESORTS INCLUDING

EM
EREREZT ) USKOKA—LAKE or BAYS
—TEMAGAMI—MAGANETAWAN RIVER

—GEORGIAN BAY—KAWARTHA I1.AKES
ETC.

REDUCED RATE TO SEATTLE
FROM ALL POINTS, ACCOUNT

A-Y-P EXPOSITION
TICKETS ON SALE MAY 20Ttw 1909

TICKETS AND FULL INFOvRMATION FROM ANY GRAND TRUNK TICKET AGENT

MOOSE JAW

SASHATCHEWAN, CANADA

398 miles west of Winnibeg.
The railway centre of the C. P. R. in South Saskatchewan.
The rush for land continues this year.

April with 2378 quarter section entries—100 entries for each office day, made MOOSE °

JAW the busiest land district in Western Canada.

There are thousands of quarter sections still to be homesteaded, pre-empted and
located with serip.

MOOSE JAW is reaping a business harvest from this inrush of settlers.

5 Hotels cannot accommodate guests. Boarding houses are ¢rowded, There is an
opening for a first-class hotel with from 60 to a 100 rooms.

Business is always increasing. :

‘Following the land rush will come a wave of railway extension—competing lines.

The time is ripe for a street railway in MOOSE JAW, Definite plans should be made
by any capitalist interested before railway crossings and other difficulties make righ

expensive.

of v1“{:136131 franchise might be secured from the city corporation. There are many
opportunities for profitable investment.

FOR INFORMATION WRITE TO
Hugh McHKellar—Commissioner Board of Trade—Moose Jaw, Sask.

“The Spirit of the Pacific”

At the Alaska-Y ukon-Pacific Exposition
SEATTLE—JUNE 1 TO OCTOBER 16

Do you grasp the full significance of ‘‘The
Spirit of the Pacific?”’ Do you realize the won-
derful growth and stupendous possibilities of
the Northern Pacific Coast country? It is the
mission of the Alaska-Yukon-Pacific Exposi-
tion to exploit the resources, products and
industries of the territories from which it is
named—an exploitation that will be a revelation
to the Eastern visitor—to you.

— The journey by the —
Canadian Pacific Railway

is worth making for its own sake—if only for
the day spent traversing the world’s grandest
mountain scenery. Perfect train service
Exceptionally low rates—May 20 to September 30.

For illustrated literature and full information,
—address—

R. L. THOMPSON, District Passenger Agt., Toronto

Remington
Leads-

Improvements
Simplicity
Efficiency
Sales

q It not only led at
the start but has
maintained its
position by sheer
force of superiority.
q It pays to use a Remington. It will pay you to see the new
models 10 and 11,

Remington Typewriter Company
144 BAY STREET

Toronto

Where will You go this =
: CANADIAN
Summer? ~ERN,
l

Beaverton . There are plenty of
Lake Couchlchlnu choices along the line of the Canadian North-
Sparrow Lake ern Ontario Railway and it is easy to decide
THE MUSKOKA which will suit you best.

LAKES Q. Thenew book “THE LAKE SHORE
Georgian Bay LINE” is full of holiday suggestions and
The Maganetawan - will introduce you to the finest summering
or French River country in Ontario.

Copies of “The Lake Shore Line’’ may be had for the asking from the
Ticket offices at the corner of King and Toronto streets or from the Information
Bureau, Canadian Northern Railway System, Toronto.

The
Sea-
Side

100’s of Safe Beaches
Water agreeable Tem-
perature, Accommo-

dation at Reasonable
Rates.

In Quebec, New Brunswick, Nova Scotia, Prince Edward Island

Write for free copy of *“ Tours to Summer Haunts.” General Passenger Dept.

INTERCOLONIAL RAILWAY

MONCTON, N.B.
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Choice of three
kinds in the original
screw top boxes.

COMES OUT ARIBBON

LIES FLAT
ON THE BRUSH

A perfect
Shaving  Stick
in the nickeled box.

SEND 4 CENTS IN STAMPS FOR TRIAL PACKAGE OF EITHER :
TALC POWDER, SHAVING STICK OR DENTAL CREAM, OR 10c FOR ALL THREE

It is easier to copy Colgate packages than to match Colgate quality. Remember
that when you are offered something “just as good” in a package “like Colgate’s”.

DENTAL SHAVING

- ToLe
" POWDER

We couldn’t improve the Powder,
so we Improved the Box.

Best for Babies, Mothers know! The
antiseptic and soothing ingredients of this
daintiest powder, are prepared from for-
mula of an eminent physician.

Not only the Powder, but also its
exquisite Perfume is antiseplic.

Colgate & Co. Canadian Depot, Dept. G, Coristine Bld’g. Montreal.

CREAM

Comes out a Ribbon - Lies Flat on the ‘Brush

Delicious and Antiseptic, the dentifrice
which combines efficiency with a delight-
ful after-taste. Economical and convenient.

It gives a pearly lustre to the teeth and
a perfect polish to gold-work.

STICK

Will not smart or dry on the face - the
truth needs no quotation marks.

A trial will prove conclusively that in its
antiseptic qualities, its firm creamy lather, its
generous size and its refreshing effect on the
face, Colgate’s Shaving Stick is unequaled.

W. G. M. SHEPHERD, Sole Agent for Canada '




